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INTRODUCTION  TO  THIS  VOLUME 

Thk  lotroductioQ  printed  in  the  preceding  volume  deals  with  the 
contents  of  the  Letters  included  in  the  present  volume  also;  here, 
therefore,  it  is  onl;  neoessary  to  give  the  usual  particulars  about  the 
Uluitiations. 

These  are  of  two  kinds — portraits,  and  reproductions  of  Ruskin^ 
drawings.  The  Jronii^ece  is  from  a  phot<^^ph  taken  in  1885, 
showing  Ruskin  standmg  against  his  garden-wall  at  Brantwood.  Plate 
VnL  is  from  Sir  Hubert  von  Herkomer's  portrait  of  Ruskin,  now 
in  the  National  Portrait  Gallery.  This,  with  the  frontispiece  to 
Vol.  XXXVm.,  completes  the  series  of  portraits  of  Ruskin,  included 
in  this  edition,  by  eminoit  artists.  These,  in  order  of  approximate 
date,  are — by  James  Northcote,  R.A.,  in  182%  (Plates  II.  and  III.  in 
Vol  XXXV.);  by  George  Richmond,  R-A.,  in  1843  (frontispiece  to 
Vol.  m.);  by  Millais  in  1853  (frontispiece  to  Vol.  XII.  and  Plate  A 
in  Vol.  XXXVl.) ;  by  George  Richmond  in  1857  (frontispiece  to 
Vol.  XVI.);  by  George  Richmond  again,  a  Uttle  Uter  (Plate  C  in 
Vol.  XXXVL);  by  Roesetti  in  about  1861  (Plate  B  in  Vol.  XXXVI.); 
by  Ruskin  himself  In  1861  (frontispiece  to  Vol.  XVH.);  by  Mr.  Cres- 
wick  (hurt)  in  1877  (Vol  XXX.  Plate  HI.);  by  Herkomer  in  1879; 
by  Boehm  (burt)  in  1880  (Plate  LXX.  in  Vol.  XXI.) ;  and  lastly  by 
Mr.  Severn,  in  1898  (Vol.  XXXVni.). 

Tile  portrait  of  Mrs.  Arthur  Severn  (Plate  L)  is  from  the  picture 
in  water-colour  by  ber  husband,  Mr.  Arthur  Severn,  RI. ;  that  of  Mn. 
Cowper-Temple  (I^y  Mount-Temple)  is  from  the  portrait  by  the  late 
Edward  Clifford,  and  seems  to  be  the  one  referred  to  by  Ruskin  on 
p.  86  below :  it  was  reproduced  (by  half-tone  process)  in  Mr.  W.  G. 
ColIiDgwood^s  Suskin  BeUct. 

The  drawings  hy  Ruskin  either  illustrate  passages  in  the  text,  or 
ue  characteristic  examples  of  his  work  at  the  several  dates  at  which 
tbey  are  introduced.  His  copy  (at  Oxford,  Reference  Series,  No.  9%)  of 
Tiimer's  "Arona"  (Plate  lU.)  is  given,  in  connexion  with  a  mention 
of  the  original,  because  it  has  already  been  published ;  copies  of  a 
photograph  of  it  were  placed  on  sale  by  Ruskin  himself.    This  was  an 
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MT  INTRODUCTION 

ioBtalment  of  many  schemes  which  he  projected  at  Tarions  times  fi>r 
popularising  Turner's  drawings. 

'*The  Falls  of  SchaffhaUKn"  (Plate  IV.),  in  water-colour,  given  b; 
Ruskin  to  Mr.  Norton  and  mentioned  in  the  text  (p-  92),  is  of  special 
interest  as  a  drawing  which  attracted  Turner's  attention  when  he  was 
dining  at  Denmark  Hill,  lite  date  is  probably  1843  (see  Vol.  XIII. 
p.  583). 

The  two  next  Plates  (V.  and  VI.)  are  of  drawings  made  at  Rome 
in  1874  (or  possibly  in  1872).  The  "Temple  of  Saturn"  (water- 
colour,  11  X 15})  is  in  the  possession  of  Mrs.  Rutson ;  the  '*  Cloisters 
of  St  John  Lateran"  (water-colour,  9ixl2)  in  that  of  Mr.  Dougl&s 
Pteshfield. 

The  "Vineyard  Walk  at  Lucca"  (Plate  VII.)  is  at  Brantwood 
(water-colour,  ISJ  X 17) ;  a  reproduction  of  it  is  included,  as  an  ex- 
ample of  Ruskin''s  work,  in  Mr.  H.  M.  Cundall's  Hittory  <^  BrUitk 
Water-Cohur  Pmntkig. 

The  other  two  drawings  of  Lucca  are  of  later  date  (1882).  One 
(pencil  and  tint)  is  sUght  (Plate  IX.);  the  other  (Plate  X.)  is  an 
excellent  example  of  Ruskin''8  finished  architectural  studies.  It  is  in 
water-colour  (SO  x  13])  and  is  at  Brantwood. 

Finally,  there  is  a  careful  drawing,  in  pen  and  slight  wash  (8}  X  ll})f 
of  Neuchitel  (Plate  XI.).  For  permission  to  include  this,  the  editors 
are  indebted  to  Miss  Trevelyan.  It  was  made  by  Ruskin  for  ber 
uncle,  the  late  Sir  Walter  Trevelyan,  in  memorial  of  Lady  Treveiyui, 
whose  grave  (with  the  words  "l^me  tryeth  I'roth"  on  the  stone)  is 
shown  in  the  foreground, 

E.  T.  C. 
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LETTERS   OF   JOHN   RUSKIN 

1 870-1 889 

i^Exftft  tthere  otherwise  slated,  the  letters  art  here  printed 
for  the  first  time) 

1870 

[In  Februsiy  and  March  of  tUa  yvKt  Raskin  delivered  his  Inso^rsI  Conne  of 
Lectores  as  Professor  of  Fine  Art  at  Oxford.  He  also  began  the  arrangement  and 
eaUlogvinK  of  a  fkillection  of  Examplei  there  (see  pp.  3,  B\  At  the  end  of  April 
he  went  «Droad  with  MiN  Ague*  and  Mis.  and  Mua  Hillinrd  (Vol.  XX.  p-  xliz.}, 
letarDing  at  the  end  of  Jolv,  Some  lettera  written  from  Itslj  and  Siritaerland  are 
Kiven  in  that  volame,  pp.  l.-lv.  On  hia  retam,  he  prepared  a  lecond  course  of 
Wctorea  {Aratra  iVntefici)j  which  were  delivered  in  November  and  December.] 

To  Miss  Joan  Aomewi 

DiNHAKx  Hiu.,  \H  January,  1870. 

I  write  to  you  fint  of  all  people  tfaia  year,  and  shall  next  write  to 
Norton. 

I  trust  that  you  will  have  more  happiness  this  year  than  you  can  at 
preacnt  hope,  or  even  imagine,  though  you  will  have  to  make  it  out 
of  more  serious  matters  than  happiness  is  usually  contrived  from.  I 
have  many  plana — resolved  upon  in  their  general  directions  and  objects, 
not  yet  in  detail — which  you  will  have  to  help  and  encourage  me  in, 
and  of  which  yoa  will  share  with  me — a  little  perhaps  of  the  self-denial 
— and  much  of  the  pleasure  of  feeling  that  one  is  doing  one's  best — 
in  ways  which,  i(  at  ali  successful,  will  be  productive  of  much  good, 
sod  in  which  even  failure  is  nobler  than  not  attempting  anything. 

You  will  Snd  many  good  and  dear  people  more  and  more  every 
day  loving  and  honouring  you.  And,  in  being  a  mother  to  the  mother- 
less, and  (for  this  also  would   be   a  blessed   duty,  if  we  knew  any  of 

■  pVritten  on  the  death  of  her  sister,  Kate  (Mrs.  Simson).  "William  and 
HMy,*  mentioned  at  the  end  of  the  latter,  are  Mias  Agnew's  sister  and  brotber- 
io^w,  Mr.  and  Mia.  Milriq^.] 
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our  duties  rightly)  sister  to  tlie  Bisterless,  you  may  in  a  solemn  and 
yet  not  less  precious  way,  regain  in  your  heart  tiie  opening  of  the 
wdl  of  love  which  Death  has  now  so  bitterly  restrained. 

Give  my  lore  to  William  and  Mary,  and  with  all  good  thoughts 
and  wishes  for  you  all,  believe  me  ever,  your  devoted  cousin, 

St.  C. 

To  Chablbs  Euot  Nokton>         ,  ,  ,,„„ 

1  Januay,  1870. 

...  I  have  been  thrown  a  little  out  of  calculation  by  finding 

that  Professorship-years   are  from  summer  to  summer,  not   winter  to 

winter,  so  I  have  to  give  twelve  lectures  this  spring,*  the  third  of  the 

entire  necessary  course.     I  have  been  forced,  therefore,  to  throw  up  the 

botany  for  this  winter,  and  I  take  up  Oxford  with  what  strength  I  have. 

The  twelve  lectures  are  to  be  (I  think  I  shall  not  now  change'): — 

].  Introduction. 

S.  Relation  of  Art  to  Rell^on. 

$.  BelatloD  of  Art  to  Morality. 

4.  Relation  of  Art  to  (mat^ial)  Use.    (Household  Furniture,  Anns, 

Drees,  Lodging,  Medium  ta  Exchange.) 

5.  Line. 

6.  Light  and  Shade. 

7.  Colour. 

6.  Schools  of  Sculpture,  CUy  (Including  glua),  Wood,  Metal,  Stone. 
9.  Schools  of  Architecture — Clay,  Wood,  Stone,  Glass  in  windows. 

10.  Schools  of  Fsinting  (Material  indifferent*)  considered  with  reference 

to  immediate  study  and  practice— 
A.  of  Natural  History. 

11.  B.  of  Landscape. 

IS.  C.  of  the  Human  Figure. 

IVe  no  more  time  to-day. — £v«r  your  affectionate      J.  Roskin. 

To  Dean  LionEU.'  ^^.^^  ^^^^ 

I  was  very  grateful  for  your  letter.  I  was  beginning  to  feel  great 
discomfort  in  the  sense  of  inability  to  do — not  indeed  (for  that  I  never 
hoped)  what  I  would  wish  to  do — but  what  with  more  deliberation  I 

'  [No.  86  in  LeUer4  nf  John  Rvkin  to  Ohark*  Eiiot  A^oHon,  Boston  and  New 
yorkLl904  (horwafter  referred  to  ss  Norton) ;  vol.  i.  ppL  2C3  367.] 
'  rThia  requirement  was  waived ;  see  the  next  letter.] 

*  [The  scheme  wm  adhered  to  in  the  case  of  the  first  seven  lectures,  which  formed 
the  luaugiiral  course,  but  was  greatly  chan^red  thereafter:  tee  Vol.  XX.  p.  Iv.] 

'  rOn  this  point,  compare  Ueturtt  on  Art,  §  128  (Vol.  XX.  p.  118).] 

*  [Prom  Hmrf  Otoryt  LidiMi:  A  Memoir,  by  the  Rev.  H.  L.  Thompson,  18M, 
pp  228-229.J 
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■nig^t  be  able  to  do.  Your  permission  to  give  only  seven  lectures 
tluB  firing  win  give  me  eoae  of  mind,  and,  t  hope,  better  power 
of  thinking.  I  4m  happy  in  the  general  thoughts  of  what  may  be 
possible  to  me;  clear  enough,  for  all  practical  purposes,  as  to  what 
I  have  to  say;  and  a  Stile  sanguine  (yet  not  bo  as  to  be  hurt  by 
disappointment)  respecting  the  efiect  of  carefidly  chosen  examples  of 
more  or  less  elementary  art,  put  within  the  daily  reach  of  all  students, 
vith  notes  enough  to  enable  them  to  look  at  once  for  their  main 
qualities.  It  is  pardonable  to  be  sanguine  when  I  hare  you  and  Henry 
Acland  to  advise  me  and  help  me.  I  am  well  assured  you  know  th&t 
I  will  do  my  best,  and  that  not  in  any  personal  vanity. 


To  Miss  JoAK  Agkzw  ^ 

DkNKAKK  Hill,  Zlit  January,  1870. 
Has  laola  got  Morris's  last — 3rd  book  of  the  Earthly  Paraduef* 
I  can't  understand  how  a  man  who,  on  the  whole,  enjoys  dinner — and 
breakfast — and  supper — ^to  that  extent  of  fat — can  write  such  lovely 
poems  about  Misery.  .  .  .  There's  such  lovely,  lovely  misery  in  this 
Parsdise.  In  fact,  I  think  it's — the  other  place — made  pretty,  only  I 
csn't  fancy  any  Paradise  to-day  hut  a  Paradise  of  rug.  But  only 
bear  this: — 

"  Hast  thou  not  cast  thine  arms  round  Love 

At  least,  thy  weary  heart  to  move. 

To  make  thy  wakening  Btrange  and  new, 

And  dull  life  false,  and  old  tales,  true; 

Yea,  and  a  tale  to  make  thy  life 

To  speed  the  otbera  in  the  strife. 

To  quicken  thee  with  wondrous  fire. 

And  make  thee  fairer  with  desire  ? 

WUt  thou,  then,  think  it  alt  in  vain. 

The  restless  longing  and  the  pain. 

Lightened  by  hope  that  shall  not  die? 

For  thon  shalt  hope  still  certainly. 

And  well  may'st  deem  that  thou  hast  part. 

Somewhat,  at  least.  In  this  my  heart. 

Whatever  else  therein  may  be." 

It's  not  one  of  the  beet  bits  at  all,  but  it's  nice. 

Mind  yoa  write  me  nice  long  letters,  or  I  cant  possibly  let  yoa 

rt.j. 

'  [Staging  with  Mr*.  Cowper-Temple  ("Isola")  at  Broadlands.] 

'  [The  Earlh^  Paradut,  Part  III.  (''September,''  "October,"  uid  "November"); 

tW  title-page  bears  the  date  "  1870,"  but  the  volume  was  iaiued  in  November  1868. 

He  liaes  which  Ruskin  quotes  are  from  "  The  I^nd  Bast  of  the  Sun."] 
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To  Mils  JoAV  AflVEw 

Dbhnabk  Hiu,,  Baturday  [Jan,  22,  '70]. 

.  .  .  Perhaps,  od  the  whole,  it  vould  be  well  to  stop  grumbling 
and  mewing  all  day  long.  It  may  be  that,  a  little,  that  m^ea  the 
Gods  so  angry.     Let  me  see  what  I  can  say  that's  nice. 

First.  Auntie's^  behaving  beautifully,  and  let  me  ran  ever  so 
often  up  and  down  stairs  without  calling  out. 

Fve  written  some  nice  bits  of  lecture,  and  the  worst  work's  ovor 
now. 

I  can  do  no  end  of  good — nearly  every  day — if  I  like, 

Fm  51,  not  61.  You  know  I  might  have  been  61,  mightn't  I? 
Some  people  are  61.     Poor  People.     To  think  of  that! 

Fm  humpbacked.'  All  humpbacked  people  are  remu-kable  people — 
intellectually. 

Though  Fm  humpbacked,  Fm  not  Richard  m. 

Fve  got  such  a  lovely  piece  of  green  flint  on  the  table.     Bloodstone. 

Fve  got  two  hundred  pounds  odd — at  the  bank. 

Fve  got  some  Turner  drawings — about  eighty  or  ninety,  I  suppose. 

Fve  got  a  Pussie. 

Fve  got  an  Isola. 

Now  I  think  a  good  many  people  would  like  to  be  me. 

Oh  me — there's  Sunday  coming.  (If  I  wasn't  just  going  to  grumble 
again !)  That  delicious  Sunday.  It's  so  cheerful  and  nice,  keeping  out 
of  chuich  and  thinking  how  many  unlucky  people  ore  iu  it ! 


To  Miss  JoAM  Agnew 

Denmark  Hiu.  {Jan.  K,  1&70]. 
.  .  .  The  lectures '  are  coming  nice ;  though  they're  giving  me  sad 
trouble — and,  in  ffict,  I  oughtn't  to  be  teased  to  talk  any  more  at  my 
time  of  life,   but   should   be  left   to  paint   snail-shells — and  live  in   a 
big  one.  .  .  . 

Has  Isola  read  Reabnah  carefully?  What  a  delicious  book  it  ia 
in  its  dialogues— containing  everything  one  wants  to  say,  and  ever  so 
much  besides — better  than  one  ever  wanted  to  say.* 


'  [Riuki&'B  mother.] 

'  [A  plajfiil  ezBKgerBtion  of  tlie  studenffl  stoopj 
'  pile  Inaugural  Oxford  Ltdure*  on  Art  (Vol  XX.>] 

<  [For  a  quotation  from  one  of  the  dialoguM  in  tbis  Mok  bv  ^  Arthur  HbIdb, 
a  VoL  XIX  p.  266.] 
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1870]  OXFORD  LECTURES 

To  Chabi:eb  Euot  Noktom  ^ 

...  I  should  only  have  made  you  anxious  if  I  had  written.  Just 
u  I  had  Bet  myself  to  my  Oxf<»-d  work  (I  began  on  the  New  Year's 
day  properly),  on  the  7th  of  January  I  met  with  an  experience  which 
made  me  ill  for  a  month,  so  that  all  I  wrote  was  bad ;  and  in  the  first 
days  of  February  I  had  to  re-write  almost  the  whole  of  the  inaugural 
let^nre  to  be  given  on  the  8th,  being  thrown  fiilt  a  month  behind 
with  everything,  and  with  all  my  brain  and  stomach  wrong.  .  .  . 

My  lectures  have  pleased  the  people  well  enough,  but  they^re  all 
so  fax  below  what  I  thought  to  make  them,  and  they  were  all  done 
against  time, — not  half  put  in  that  I  wanted  to  say, — and  I  caught  a 
violent  cold  besides,  and  could  not  go  out  to  take  exercise,  so  tJoat  I 
was  very  near  breaking  down  at  one  time;  also,  making  the  drawings 
for  them  [the  students]  to  copy  has  taken  me  three  times  the  trouble 
I  expected. 

Bnt  I  think  it  will  be  well  d<me  at  last.  I  have  started  them  on 
a  totally  new  and  defiantly  difficult  principle ;  drawing  all  with  the 
brush,  as  on  Greek  vases,  and  Fm  choosing  a  whole  series  of  the  Greek 
gods,  old  and  young,  for  them  to  draw  every  detail  of  with  the  brush, 
as  the  Greeks  did;'  and  if  they  don't  understand  something  more  about 
Apelles  and  Protogenes  than  English  draughtsmen  ever  did  yet,  I  shall 
resign  my  chair. 

Fve  had  to  give  up  everything  else;  botany,  Chaucer,  Cent  Bal- 
ladet,*  friends,  and  Fortune,  for  she  has  set  herwif  to  thwart  me  and 
to  torment  me  like  a  Fury.  But  Fve  given  the  last  lecture  for  this 
qning,  and  now  I  hope  I  shall  never  more  be  so  far  behindhand  with 
my  work.  .  .  . 

To  Us  MOTHBS* 

MiBn«NT,  /Hday,  13M  ifoy,  1870. 
I  am   enjojang   my  rest  here  very  much,  though  after   the   hard 
Oxford  worl^  I  find  the   reacti<m  considerable,  and   that   I  am   very 
languid  and  unwilling  for  the  least  mental  exertitai.    I  see  much  that 

■  [No.  86  in  NoHom;  toL  L  pp.  £58-259.1 

*  [On  "leaming  to  draw  wiu  tlie  brush,  see  Leeturei  on  Art,  8  145  (Vol.  XX. 
B.  136):  for  the  wriM  of  vaSBMMiDtuun,  tee  the  iUnstrstioiu  in  ust  volume  and 
the  Catalogues  in  Vol  XXI.] 

■  [See  Vol.  XXXVL  pp.  588,  597.] 

*  ^OBM  words  from  tins  lettcv  have  already  been  printed  in  Vol.  XX.  p.  1.,  and 
VoL  XXIX.  p.  47fi  a.  See  the  Utter  plaoe  tor  other  lefiBreneia  to  Uie  inn  at 
Martigny.] 
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I  should  like  to  draw,  but  cannot  venture.  So  I  saunter  about  among 
tbe-  rocks  and  woods  and  listen  to  the  nightingales,  who  are  veiy  happy. 
It  is  exceedingly  pretty  to  see  the  swallows  flying  in  and  out  of  the 
corridor  here,  without  minding  anybody.  They  come  in  at  the  open 
arches,  and  satisfy  me  that  the  ait  is  better  than  is  usually  thought. 
I  am  also  examining  the  mountains  with  a  view  to  my  plan  for  the 
redemption  of  their  barren  slopes.^  There  is  just  difficulty  oiough  to 
make  it  a  sublime  piece  of  manual  work. 


To  Chakles  Euot  Nobtom  * 

VKNitn,  lUk  JwM,  1870. 
Mr  DSAXKST  Chables, — Your  letter  readied  me  this  afternoon,  and 
I  reply  before  IS  of  the  midnight.    Stay — there  w  the  earliest  clock 
striking, — with  full  moon  like  morning.  .  .  . 

Day  by  day  passes,  and  finds  me  more  helpless ;  coming  back  here 
makes  me  unspeakably  sad.  I  am  doing,  I  hope,  useful  work — I  can 
only  breathe  fireely  when  I  am  at  work.  I  send  you  a  few  proof-sheets 
which  may  interest  you  and  show  you  what  I  am  trying  to  do. 

Wh  Jutw,  Morviag. 

My  absurd  fault  is  that  I  never  take  a  minute  or  two  <^  the 
pleasure  of  saying  nothing  worth,  yet  you  would  be  glad  of  the  wmrth- 
lessness. 

My  hand  shakes  more  than  usual,  but  I  am  not  worse  than  usual, 
I  have  been  standing  since  7  o^dock  on  a  chair,  stretching  up  to  see 
the  lizard  that  carries  the  signature  under  the  elbow  of  St.  Jerome's 
dead  body,'  and  drawing  it  for  Oxford  Eoological  class ;  it  is  as  bad 
as  drawing  from  life,  the  thing  is  so  subtle;  it  is  worse  than  motion. 

Send  me  a  line  to  the  Due  Torri,  Verona.  I  shall  hare  left  Venice, 
and  I  am  going  into  ih»  Alps  for  a  little  rest.  I  don^  know  what 
it  will  be  to  Ao,  whether  Alpine  Roses,  or  if  I  shaJl  come  badi  here 
to  work  on  Tintoret. 

"There  t*  none  like  him — Bon«."* 

Lore  to  you  all. — Ever  your  affectionate  J.  Rusxix. 

I  [Sw  VoL  XXXVI.  pp.  667,  «69,  677.] 
»  rNo.  87  in  Norton;  vol.  i.  pp.  269-261.] 

*  ["Here  a  iketoh  of  the  llnrd  and  Utrpscei(/a  sigiutiiM"  (C.  £.  N.).  The 
dnwins  it  nov  at  Uzfoid :  see  Vol.  XXL  p.  162.] 

*  [TennTBOii :  Maud.'\ 
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To  Ceasles  Euot  Noston  ^ 

VwicK,  Saturday,  17M  /uu  [1870], 
Mt  DEAKE8T  Chasles, — I  lutve  just  got  youT  letter;  yes,  I  will 
come  to  SietM.*  I  have  to  go  for  a  fortnight  up  into  Switzerland  with 
Joanna  and  our  IriendB  to  Bee  Alpine  rosei.  llien  Fll  run  straight 
■oath  to  you.  I  cannot  write  more  to-day,  but  will  this  evening.  It 
seems  to  me  as  if  every  saving  power  was  at  present  being  paralysed, 
or  stapeBed,  or  killed.  I  know,  too  well,  the  truth  of  what  Dickens 
XfAA  you  '  of  the  coming  evil. — Ever  your  afFectionate      J.  RsanN. 

To  Cbakixs  Euot  Norton* 

Vmniok,  IWA  JuM. 

My  dkakest  Chaxleb, — I  knew  you  would  deeply  feel  the  death  of 
Didtens.  It  is  very  frightful  to  me — among  the  blows  struck  by  the 
fates  at  worthy  men,  while  all  mischievous  ones  have  ceaseless  strength. 
The  literary  loss  is  infinite — ^the  political  one  I  care  less  for  than  you 
do.  Dickens  was  a  pure  modernist — a  leader  of  the  steam-whistle  party 
far  eaxxBence — and  he  had  no  understanding  of  any  power  of  antiquity 
except  a  sort  of  jackdaw  sentiment  for  cathedral  towers.  He  knew 
nothing  of  the  nobler  power  of  superstition — was  essentially  a  stage 
manager,  and  used  everything  for  effect  on  the  pit.  His  Christmas 
mouit  mistlettx  and  pudding — neither  reaurrection  from  dead,  nor 
rising  of  new  stars,  nor  teaching  of  wise  men,  nor  shepherds.  His 
hero  is  essentially  the  ironmaster;  in  spite  of  Hard  Ttmei^  he  has 
advanced  by  his  influence  every  principle  that  makes  them  harder — 
the  love  of  excitement,  in  all  classes,  and  the  fury  of  business  com- 
petition, and  the  distrust  both  of  nobility  and  clergy  which,  wide 
enough  and  fatal  enough,  and  too  justly  founded,  needed  no  apostle 
to  the  mob,  but  a  grave  teacher  of  priests  and  nobles  themselves,  for 
whom  Dickens  had  essentially  no  word.  .  .  . 

Please  send  me  a  line  to  post  office,  Lugano,  saying  how  long  you 
stay,  and  I  will  do  my  best  to  come  as  soon  as  I  can,  if  your  "summer^ 
means  not  quite  into  the  hot  months.  My  faithful  love  to  you  alL — 
Ever  your  affectionate  J.  Aubkin. 


'  [1^0.  88  in 

SH  Disk* 
,  411.] 


DiekoDi's  frundiliip  with  PraftMor  Norton,  taa  Forstor's  lAft,  roL  iii. 
>,  411.1 
pfo.  89  ID  IfortM;  voL  iL  pp.  4-6.] 
fWltkb  Riiskin  acconntod  "Id  Mvenl  resMcts  the  Kieatost"  of  Dickens's 
■ :  Vol.  XVIL  p.  31  »,] 
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To  Chaxles  Euot  Noktomi 

Manias,  ^^MA  Jwte  [1870]. 

My  DEASEffT  Chasles, — I  have  changed  my  purpose,  suddenly,  and 
am  going  to  make  sure  of  seeing  you  at  once — though  I  cannot  at 
present  stay — but  tot  many  reasons,  chiefly  the  danger  of  losing  hi^ 
of  what  I  have  just  been  learning  here,  it  is  better  for  me  not  to  stay 
in  Italy,  bat  to  go  home  quietly  and  write  down  what  I  hare  got^— else 
I  should  learn  too  much,  and  get  nothing  said. 

Yes,  necessarily,  there  is  a  difference  in  manner  between  writing 
intended  for  a  professor's  class  and  that  meant  to  amuse  a  popular 
audience ;  *  also,  I  hope  at  fifty  I  am  mentally  stronger  than  at 
twenty-five.  Bat  the  pain  has  not  done  anything  for  me.  Indigna- 
tion has  sometimes — but  always  more  harm  than  good,  the  now  quite 
morbid  dialilce  of  talking  being  one  result  of  it  very  inconvenient  at 
Oxford. 

I  shall  have  to  trespass  on  you  (ultimately  I  do  not  doubt  you  will 
be  glad  I  have]  by  bringing  not  only  J.  and  C.,'  but  C/s  good  and 
sweet  (and  infiiiitely  seDsitive  in  all  right  ways)  mother,  for  whom, 
mainly,  I  made  all  the  plans  of  this  journeys  a  most  refined  English 
gentlewoman,  who  had  never  seen  Italy.  But,  alas,  I  canH  stay  more 
than  three  days  at  the  utmost.  I  must  be  three  days  in  Florence 
for  my  own  work.  I  shall  take  those  at  once,  at  the  Gitende  Bretagne, 
before  coming  to  you. — Ever  your  loving  Johh  Hdskin. 

I  am  very  glad  the  Medusa  is  not  Leonardo's,*  but  I  speak  of  his 
temper  from  general  examination  of  his  drawings.  I  never  remember 
seeing  his  signature,  except  as  **  Lionardo.'*  Why  do  you  like  **  e " 
better? 

'  [No.  90  in  Norton;  voL  fi.  pp.  6-B.] 

■  [This  mult  be  in  reply  to  remarks  msde  by  Profonor  Norton  on  reodinf  "sn 
■dTwtce  copy  "  of  the  first  volome  of  Rnikin'i  Oxford  lectures — the  liteturei  on  Art, 
iHned  to  the  public  in  July  1870.] 

'  ["  Joknie  '  OAn.  Arthar  Severn)  wid  Mi«i  Conrtsnce  HiUiard,] 

*  [Rnikin  bad  referred  to  tbe  hesd  of  Hediua  in  Lgcturt*  on  Art,  §  ISO  (sas 
VoL  ^X.  P- 1^).  On  the  vexed  queetion  of  the  authenticitjr  of  tbia  famous  pictnre 
in  the  van,  M.  Bngeue  Miintz  writes  in  his  Letmardo  da  Vinci  (voL  i.  p.  49, 
Eng.  ed.) :  "The  oncies  at  srt  have  now  decided  that  this  could  not  bare  been 
produced  till  long  after  the  death  of  da  Vinci,  and  that  it  ia  the  work  of  soma 
dnqnecentist,  painting  from  Vasari's  deacripUon.  We  know,  however,  from  the 
testimony  of  an  anonymous  biographer  that  a  Medusa  painted  by  Leonardo  was 
induded  in  the  oolleetions  of  Coumo  de'  Hedici  about  the  middle  of  the  aixteentb 
cMitary.  Cosimc^s  inventory  is  not  Ims  precise ;  it  mentioni  '  nn  qiudr6  oon  ana 
Fnria  infemsle  del  Vinci  aemplice.' "] 
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To  hi*  MOTHBS' 

SiKKA,  Mmtdag,  27lh  /tots. 

I  never  id  my  life  knew  any  weather  so  auperb  or  so  delicioas  as 
tbe  three  days  we  have  past  here — cloudless  and  pure,  and  cool  in 
meaning  like  cacquisiteat  spring.  We  leave  to-day  for  Florence  and  the 
north.     But  I  have  learned  to  much. 

The  fire^tea  are  ahnost  awful  in  the  twilight,  as  bri^t  as  candles, 
flying  in  and  out  among  the  dark  cyjuresses.*  The  people  are  to  good, 
too — I  mtaa  ibe  country  people. 

To   CUAKLES   EUOT   NOBTON' 

[Flobkncb]  29  Jvnt,  1B70. 

My  DBABzsr  CtuaLBs, — It^s  do  use  trying  to  write  thanks,  or 
good-byes,  but  here's  what  I  wrote  yesterday  for  heads  of  talk  about 
lippi — for  J.'s  satis&ctitm  if  any  may  be,  out  of  me,  just  now : — 

1.  Ikying  on  of  gold  as  paint,  for  light,  all  exquisite—none  lost. 

X.  Chiaroscuro  perfect,  when  permitted. 

3-  Faces  all  in  equal  daylight — conventional. 

4.  No  unquiet  splendour  in  accessories. 

5.  Essential  colour  as  fine  as  Correggio. 

&  Ezpressional  character  the  best  in  the  world — individual  diaracter 
feeble,  but  lovely. 

7.  Essential  painting  as  good  as  Titian  in  his  early  time. 

8.  Form,  in  invention,  perfect;  in  knowledge  and  anatomy,  false. 

9.  Colour  intinveutioQ  very  feeble;  in  sentiment  exquisite. 

There — and  Fve  seen  the  Strosd  Titian* — and  it's  Beyond  every- 
thing, and  Fm  ever  yours,  J.  R. 

To  Cbakles  Eliot  Norton* 

BsujKZOifA,  TTumAif,  Slk  Ju^/  [1370]. 
Mr  nujuBT  CHAai.m, — I  find  here  your  long  and  interesting  lettw 
of  June  aOth.  .  .  . 

I  quite  feel   all  that   you  say  of  Dickens;   and  of  his  genius,  or 

*  [A  tew  words  of  this  letter  have  been  given  to  Vol.  XX.  p.  liv.] 

*  fllw  amtiory  at  these  fire-flin  it  Slens  returned  to  RdbUii  In  ths  last  punge 
that  be  wrote  for  the  preia:  we  the  end  of  PrteterUa  (Vol.  XXXV.  p.  662).] 

■  pJo.  fll  in  Norton;  vol.  u.  pp.  8-fl.] 

*  [Tben  at  Florence,  now  at  Berlin  ;  for  Rnakin'a  description  of  it,  sea  VoL  XXII. 
fp.  i3S-2Si  (PUta  XIX.).] 

■  [No.  92  in  XoHoh;  voL  ii.  pp.  0-11.] 
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benevolence,  no  one,  I  believe,  ever  haa  spoken,  or  will  speak,  more 
strongly  than  I.  You  will  acquit  me,  I  know,  of  jealousy ;  you  will  not 
agree  with  me  in  my  acknowl figment  of  bis  entire  superiority  to  me  in 
every  mental  quality  but  one — the  desire  of  truth  without  exaggera- 
tion. It  is  my  stem  desire  to  get  at  the  pure  fact  and  nothing  less  or 
more,  which  gives  me  whatever  power  I  have ;  it  is  Dickens^  delight  in 
grotesque  and  rich  exaggeration  which  has  made  him,  I  think,  nearly 
useless  in  the  present  day.  I  do  not  believe  be  has  made  any  one 
more  good-natured.  I  think  all  his  finest  touches  of  vympatby  are 
absolutely  undiscovered  by  the  British  public;  but  his  mere  caricature, 
his  liberalism,  and  bis  calling  the  Crystal  Palace  "Fairyland"^  have 
bad  fatal  effect — and  profound.  ... 

I  believe  Dickens  to  be  as  little  understood  as  Cervantes,  and 
almost  as  mischievous. 

We  had  a  lovely  day  at  Padua,  and  I  see  Mantegna  with  ever- 
increasing  admiration.*  (By  the  way,  on  the  4th  we  all  drank  to  the 
proeperity  of  America — I  recommending  Mrs,  H.  to  put  her  good 
wishes  for  it  into  the  form  of  the  prayer  in  the  Litany  for  "father- 
less children  and  widows,  and  all  that  are  desolate  and  oppressed.'") 
Then  some  Luini  study  at  Milan,  Como,  and  Lugano,*  and  such  a 
drive  from  Lugano  here  as  I  think  never  was  driven  by  mortal  befwe, 
for  beauty. 

I  fear  I  must  close  this  before  I  get  yours — if  there  is  one,  but 
will  write  again  from  the  Giessbach.  Love  to  you  all  from  all  of  us. — 
Ever  your  loving  J,  Buskin. 


To  Chables  Eliot  Norton* 

GiasBBACH,  mh  Juts,  1870. 
Mr  DEABEST  Chaales, — We  have  been  travelling  so  fast  that  I 
have  had  no  time  to  look  at  anything  in  my  folios.  I  have  now  been 
examining  your  present  of  the  "Mant^nas"  v^y  carefully,  and  must 
again  thank  you  for  it  most  earnestly.  I  have  never  seen  more 
wonderful  or  instructive  work — the  richness  of  its  life  and  strength, 
and  utter  masterfulness  of  hand,  surpass  ail  I  know  of  this  kind. 
What   a    strange   hardness    and   gloom    pervades   it   all,   nevertheless, 

■  [See  »JUm  nf  the  Dutt,  g  32  (Vol.  XVIII.  p.  243).l 

*  [Ruskin  placed  ia  his  CMord  achool  wveml  stndies  from  Mantcgna's  fresco 
in  til*  Cbareh  of  the  Eramitaoi  at  Padua :  »ee  Vol  XXI.  p.  24.] 

■  [For  a  toarist's  note  upon  "Rndcia  on  Laini  at  IiugBOO,"  see  Vol.  XXXIV. 


-'.^pJ, 


lo.  93  in  Iforton;  voL  ii.  pp.  11-12.] 
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•ad    what  a  strange  element  of  Italian   duiracter  this   is,  in   Sandro 
Botticelli,  and  even  in  the  Pinni,  partly,  also. 

I  feel  that  I  have  left  Italy  too  soon  for  my  purposes,  and  I  must 
came  back  in  the  autumn  for  a  few  weeks.  I  shall  most  likely  mo 
down  to  you,  if  yon  are  still  at  Siena,  and  Snish  my  lioness  and  cubs,i 
who  are  not  at  all  what  I  want,  yet,  and  show  Eliot  one  or  two 
things  I  promised  and  did.  not.  .  .  .  Ever  your  affectionate 

J.   BCSBDI. 


To  W.  H.  Hakbibom 


[,  VJth  Jttig,  1B70. 

Mt  dkab  Hasbison, — I  have  your  kind  letter,  hut  I  can't  get 
any  of  my  preface*  to  my  mind — the  more  I  think,  the  more  it 
pnxzles  me.  As  to  the  queries,  of  course  where  you  have  found  the 
references  wrong  they  ore  wrong,  and  must  be  put  right; — it  should  he 
Immortality,  not  Mortality — the  modem  philosophy  being  that  general 
life  is  immortal,  but  that  each  of  us  can  only  have  his  little  hit. 
The  "croce"  is  missed  out  of  the  Dante  line  as  unnecessary  to  my 
purpose  in  the  quotation,  but  I  heartily  thank  you  for  the  accuracy 
of  notice.  I  shall  soon  be  home  now,  I  hope,  and  we  will  get  the 
thing  off  the  stocks. 

I  shall  think  Providence  more  merciful  if  it  doesn't  let  you  fall 
downstairs  again,  than  if  it  merely  limits  the  consequences  of  such 
catastrophes ;  but  I  am  glad  to  see  how  well  and  like  to  yourself  you 
seem  to  be,  both  by  the  text  and  handwriting  of  your  letter. 

Upon  my  word,  if  Joan  and  Connie  want  to  come  abroad  again, 
ym  must  take  care  of  them.  I  entirely  decline  all  future  responsibility. 
lliey  want  now  to  come  down  the  Rhine,  and  "be  taken  prisoners," 
bat  seod  you  their  loves,  notwithstanding. 

I  note  what  you  say  of  poor  Dickens — no  death  could  have  sur- 
prised or  saddened  me  more.  I  suppose  no  man  was  ever,  not  only 
more  popular,  but  more  truly  beloved  by  his  friends.  Mr.  Norton  is 
never  weary  of  speaking  of  him,  and  I  have  made  him  almost  angry 
with  me  by  maintaining  that  precious  as  Dickens's  books  have  been, 

>  rstndie*  firom  the  ptdpH:  >es  VoL  XX.  p.  863  (PUte  D).] 
■  [Tbe  Preftea  to  Saaau  and  UMat  in  the  "  Works "  edition,  ulttin»t«ly  dated 
Jantiarjr  1, 1871-  For  the  pHsam  in  ths  text  of  the  book  qneried  W  W.  H.  Hurison, 
Me  <a)  S  lOff,  "STsUowed  up  in  immortality";  and  (b)  6  26,  where  the  "eroee'' 
is  miased  out  in  the  qnotatioa  of  It\feTwt,  zxiii.  126,  "diiteeo  in  croce,"  etc 
(VoL  XVIIL  pp.  1«2,  77.)] 
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they  hare  on  the  whole  done  hann   to  the  countiy.    I   wiih  he   hsd 
lived  to  do  us  more  mischief,  however. 

I  am  glad  MacmiUan  have  attended  to  m;^  directioDs  ia  sending 
book.*  The  last  three  lectures  you  must  not  be  plagued  with — ^the 
firat  four  will,  I  daresay,  give  you  some  pleasure. — Ever  affectionately 
yours,  J.  RnsDH. 

To  P.  &  Elub* 

DnnuBE  Hill  [?  Ju^,  1870], 

Deax  Mb.  Elus, — ^Thank  you  for  getting  the  Utopia  for  me.  What 
an  inBnitely  wise — infinitely  foolish — book  it  is!  Right  in  all  it  asks 
— insane,  in  venturing  to  ask  it,  all  at  once — so  making  its  own  wisdom 
folly  for  evermore;  and  becoming  perhaps  the  most  really  mischievous 
book  ever  written — except  Don  Quixote. 

Please  send  me  by  bearer,  if  you  con,  a  complete  series  of  Morris's 
poems  from  first  to  lost.  I  see  a  nice  review  in  the  Pall  Matt  of  this 
lost  volume. — ^Truly  yours,  J.  R, 

To  Chables  Euot  Norton  ' 

DEiduitK  Hni.,  SSlk  Jtiig,  1870. 

My  dearest  Chasles,  .  .  .  The  war  is  very  awful  to  me:  being 
as  I  think  all  men's  fault  as  much  as  the  emperor's ;  certainly  as  much 
Prussia's  and  England's. 

Paris  looks  infinitely  sad,  but  X  took  Mrs.  H.,  J.,  C,  and  C's  two 
brothers  to  the  theatre  (Comddie  Franfaise),  and  we  heard  the  Mar- 
seillaise sung  about  as  well  as  it  could  be.  The  cry  of  the  audience, 
"k  genouz,"  at  the  last  verse,  was  very  touching. 

C.  was  singing  the  Marseillaise  all  the  way  to  Boulogne  at  the 
top  of  her  pretty  voice,  to  my  no  small  discomfituie,  who  was  read- 
ing Sunte<Beuve's  £tude  tw  Vw^ie,  which  is  very  nice  as  &r  as  it 
reaches,  curiously  shortened  in  its  reach  by  the  writer's  never  for  a 
moment  admitting  to  himself  the  possibility  of  a  True,  as  well  as  on 
Ideal,  spirit,  or  God. 

'  [The  Oxford  Lecture*  on  Art  (Vol.  XX.),  which  was  publi*hed  bf  Mem*. 
MscmilUn  for  the  Univermtf  Press.] 

*  [No.  40  (the  last)  in  Art  md  lAieratim,  where  it  ii  eoiVMtnrsUy  dat«d 
"  1S72  " ;  bat  uere  wss  no  review  of  any  rolnms  by  Morris  ia  tha  iU(  MaU  during 
that  year.  Hie  date  may  be  July  1870,  and  the  reference  to  a  long  review  on 
June  23  of  7%«  Story  "f  '*«  VoUwng*  mut  NOIvog*,  wUk  etrtatn  Soas*  fivm  tlf 
Xlder  Bdda  (F.  8.  EUis,  1B70).] 

■  [No.  H  ia  Jtforfm;  vol.  it  pp.  12-13.] 
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I  have  been  endeaTouring  this  morning  to  define  the  limits  of 
inanity.  My  experience  is  not  yet  wide  enough :  I  have  been  entirely 
insane,  as  far  as  I  know,  only  about  Turner  and  Rose;  and  Vm  tired; 
and  haTe  made  out  nothing  satis&ctoiy. 

All  the  grass  burnt  up  everywhere — drought  like  Elijah^  and 
priests  of  Baal  everywhere  with  nobody  to  kill  them.^  My  mother  ia 
wonderfully  well,  but  home  is  very  sad,  and  I  havent  got  my  pups  at 
Kena  half  aa  well  as  I  thought  I  bad. 

Please  write  a  line  to  me  often.  I  am  anxious  about  you.— Ever 
yonr  loving  J.  ~ 


To  Charles  Euot  Norton* 

Dbkmabx  Hill,  7(&  Avgitit,  1B70. 
Mt  DXAusr  Chakles, — Your  letter  and  the  i^tographs,  which  are 
deli^tfiil,  arrived  last  night ;  it  is  better  to  send  some  little  word  of 
answer  at  once  ...  to  your  two  questions  about  'I'umer.  His  "  I  have 
been  cruelly  treated"  was  reported  to  me  by  his  friend  Mr,  Griffith 
(who  was  much  with  him  before  bis  death)  as  having  been  said  one 
day  alanost  without  consciousness  of  spetJcing  aloud,  as  he  was  look- 
ing sorrowfully  at  the  pictures  then  exhibiting  at  Pall  Mall,  from  bis 
gfJleryj  everybody  admiring  them  too  late.  The  other  saying  came 
from  on  unquestionable  quarter.  Mr.  Kingsley's  cousin  was  in  Turner's 
own  gallery  with  him.  They  came  to  the  "Crossing  the  Brook ^; 
a  piece  of  paint  out  of  the  sky,  as  large  as  a  fourpenny  piece,  was 
lying  on  the  floor.  Kingdey  picked  it  up,  and  said,  "  Have  you 
noticed  this  ? "  "  No,"  said  Turner.  "  How  can  you  look  at  the  pic- 
ture and  see  it  BO  injured  P  "^  said  Kingsley.  "What  does  it  matter?'" 
anavered  Turner;  "the  only  use  of  the  thing  is  to  recall  tbe  imjnes- 
liou.'"'  Of  course  it  was  false,  but  he  was  then  thinking  of  himself 
only,  having  long  given  up  the  thought  of  being  cared  for  by  the 
public. 

It    was   very   curious   your    reading   Ste.-Beuve's    VvrgU   with   me. 
You  will  have  seen  by  tbe  lectures*  already  that  I  feel  as  strongly  as 


'  ri  Kii 

*  \Atimi 


Kiofcs  JiviiL] 

"  xtJiiy, 


lAUaniic  MMtJUy,  Aogost  1904,  vol.  94,  pp.  166,  167.     No.  96  in  Nortoiti 
.      u.  pp.  13-16.] 

■  [Thw*  is  a  referaace  to  this  story  in  Ruakin's  MS.  of  lectvret  on  Landteapa. 
j  13  (Vol.  XXII.  p.  20  n.).    Compare  Modem  Pamter;  vol.  iv.  (VoL  VI.  p.  27B  n.).] 
•  \Laelurt4  on  Art,  §  70,  wbere  Viwil  and    Popa   are  given  ■•    "two  great 
msstais  of  tbe  abeolnte  art  of  language'  :  VoL  XX.  p.  T^] 
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he,  uid  much  more  etroiiglj.  (I  like  Ste.-B«ive  much,  and  see  vby 
you  spoke  of  his  style  as  admirable ;  but  he  is  altogether  shallow  and 
therefore  may  easily  keep  bis  agitation  at  ripple-level.^  Please  com- 
pare hu  translation  of  Homer''s  .£olus  at  p.  804  vith  mine  in  Queen  of 
Air,  p.  S2,  and  see  how  he  has  missed  the  mythic  sense  of  the  feasting^ 
and  put  in  "viandes  saTOureuses "  out  of  his  head,  not  understanding 
why  Hotao:  made  the  house  misty.*)  But  for  Virgil  all  you  say 
of  him  is  true — but  through  and  under  all  that  there  is  a  depth 
and  perfectness  that  no  man  has  reached  but  he;  just  as  that  Siena 
arabesque,*  though  in  a  bad  style,  is  insuperable,  so  Virgil,  in  (not 
a  bad,  but)  a  courtly  and  derivative  style,  has  steriing  qualities  the 
most  rare. 

Thank  you  for  writing  what  you  had  told  me,  but  what  I  am 
only  too  glad  to  have  written,  of  Cervantes.  I  will  look  at  the  two 
parts  carefully. 

Yes,  ni  write  often  now — little  words  to  tell  you  what  I  am  feel- 
ing and  trying  to  do.    Loving  memory  to  you  all. — Ever  your  grateful 

J.  KusxiM. 


To  a   JorKNALTST* 

Dkniuwk  Hiu,  8tk  Av0utt,  1870. 

Mt  deak  Sia, — I  am  much  interested  and  obliged  by  your  letter, 
and  I  think  the  series  of  papers  you  have  begun  are  likely  to  be  of 
great  use.    Please  forward  them  to  me  regularly. 

I  send  you  to-day  a  book  of  mine,  of  which  I  should  much  desire 

»  g«.  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  M7.] 

'  [The  pusare  translated  ib  Odytiey,  x.  1-10.  Ruakin'i  traDBlation  is  in  Queen 
of  the  Air,  §  10  (Vol.  XIX.  p.  311).  Swnte-Beuve'i  is  as  follows :— "  Nona  arrirAmea 
dmna  Vile  d'Solie  ;  U,  liabitBit  Bole,  fils  d'Hippotca,  cher  am  Dieux  immortela,  daoa 
nne  Ue  flottsate.  Elle  Mt  tout  entiere  ennronuee  d'un  mnr  d'airaiu  imbnwble ; 
an  haut  rocher  lisse  court  et  regae  aleutour.  Lit,  U  &vait  dona^  see  filles  i  aes 
gftr90QB  en  manage ;  et  toui,  ■ana  deceaaer,  supre*  At  leur  pire  et  de  leur  mire 
venerable,  lli  fwUnent,  et  on  laor  sert  dea  r^gala  en  aboudauce.  Im  oour  de  la 
maiaon,  oil  fument  des  viandes  utvoureuaes,  retentit  tout  le  jour.  .  .  ."] 

s  [PoMibly  the  one  engraved  on  Plate  XXIXa.  in  Vol.  XXI.  (p.  395-] 

*  [Thia  and  the  five  following  lattora  were  printed  by  "One  of  the  staff  of  tlie 
Liverpool  DaUg  Port,"  ia  that  newspaper,  on  Januaiy  ZZ,  IMO,  p.  B.  Roakin's  cor- 
respondent was  in  1870  "editor  of  a  Shropshire  newipaper,  printed  in  a  pretty 
little  town  under  the  shadow  of  the  Wrekin.  I  wrote  leaders,"  he  save,  "and 
took  reporta,  aaaiated  to  aet  them  in  type,  and  on  the  eve  of  publication  hdped  to 
fold  the  papers  that  came  damp  from  an  old  cylinder  machine.  I  was  free  to  write 
what  I  liked,  and  I  started  a  series  of  articles  on  '  Hon  the  Working  Classes  live.' " 
The  writer  was  a  student  of  Ruakin's  books,  and  sent  him  the  firvt  of  the  series  of 
articlea,  receiving  this  letter  in  reply.  The  following  letters  to  the  same  oorre- 
spondent  are  here  placed  together,  somewhat  ont  of  cnronolqpcal  order.] 
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that  you  would  i«ad  tiom  page  184  to  page  154.^  lliese  twenty 
pages  contain  the  force  of  what  I  want  most  to  Bay  to  our  working 
mat  generally.  When  you  have  read  these,  I  will  send  you  a  book  of 
CarlyleV  I  would  have  sent  hie  first,  but  had  it  not  by  me  to-day; 
and  me  book  at  a  time  is  enough  for  any  of  us,  if  we  only  all  knew 
it — Believe  me,  sincerely  yours,  J.  Rdsxin. 


DsNiuRZ  Hill,  Augtul  20,  1870. 

Mt  dbab  Sn, — I  am  greatly  delighted,  both  with  the  paper  you  sent 

me  yesterday  in  the  Netes  and  with  your  letter  to-day.     I  have 

not  yet  received  so  much  encouragement  from  anything  as  &om  what 
yoa  tell  me  respecting  the  feelings  of  other  workmen.  For  up  to  the 
present  time  I  have  literally  felt  that,  as  Carlyle  once  wrote  to  me — 
''We  ate  in  a  minority  of  two,^  and  that,  whatever  sympathy  here 
and  there  people  might  feel  either  with  his  genius  or  with  my  potnr 
little  art-gift,  there  was  no  one  who  would  or  could  believe  a  word 
of  what  we  said  touching  the  vital  laws  and  mortal  violations  of  them 
which  regulate  and  ruin  states,  and  are  not  doing  the  first  for  us  in 
England. 

I  have  been  called  back  for  the  present,  and  for  two  years  to 
ooDoei,  if  I  live,  to  my  mere  art-woric.  It  will  not  be  mere  art-work, 
indeed.  Still  it  is  my  duty  to  do  it  as  thoroughly  as  I  can,  and  so 
done,  it  will  be  the  foundation  of  much  more. 

But  the  leoaon  given  tiie  country~>in  common  with  all  countries — 
by  this  marvellous  and  ^lastly  war  may  perhaps  render  it  possible  to 
do  what  otherwise  it  would  have  been  vain  to  think  oC  yet — take' 
op  the  sixth  volume  of  Carlyle''s  Frederick,  nft  out  of  it  the  great 
principles  of  government,  which  have  made  Prussia  what  she  is,  and 
ally  a  few  of  our  workmen,  who  have  self-command  and  sense,  into  a 
nucleus  to  be  gradually  enlarged  for  simple  obedience  to  these  laws 
among  themselves,  wholly  careless  and  scornful  of  what  is  done  above 
tbem  by  so-called  governments,  and  neither  troubling  themselves  to 
vote  or  to  agitate  for  anything,  but  calmly  to  enlist,  man  by  man, 
those  who  are  worthy  to  join  them. 

I  hope  to  write  to  you  again  to-morrow  on  this  matter.  The  note 
you  never  got  was,  I  found  afterwards,  never  sent.     I  have  much  more 

1  [The  book  ms  Tht  fiu«m  qf  the  Atr,  snd  Rnskio'i  references  are  to  the  first 
edition  <i§  120-134) :  see  now  Vol  XIX  pp.  404-406,  Vol.  XVIL  pp.  541-S4S, 
VoL  XIX  pp.  40&-406.  FrsBantly  Ruskin  tent  to  his  eorraspoDdeiit  a  copy  of 
Csrlyle's  Pnedrich.) 

*  [A  eoDJectorfl  for  ".  .  .  vin  to  think  of.  Vet  to  take  ..."  in  the  Liefrpool 
LaUfFMt.} 
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OQ  my  hands  than  I  can  do  rigfatty,  bat  it  is  better  to  do  it  miser- 
ably than  not  at  alt.  I  am  utterly  sorry,  for  instance,  to  send  yoa 
audi  an  ill-written  letter  as  this;  but  my  hand  is  utterly  spoiled  with 
making  hast^  notes  when  I  am  tired  on  margins  of  sketches  and  the 
like,  and  I  can  only  write,  even  as  well  as  this,  by  taking  mote  time 
than  can  be  spared. — £yer  sincerely  youre,  J.  Roskin. 

Go  on  with  your  papers  on  your  own  plan.     They  are  excellent- 

DxMiuBK  Hhx,  Iff  aepUmUr,  1870; 

My  deak  Sia, — ^This  paper  on  adulteration  seems  to  me  altogether 
excellent.  I  have  been  several  times  on  the  point  of  wi-iting  to  you, 
but  the  many  subjects  touched  upon  in  your  plan  always  set  me 
thinking  till  there's  no  time  to  write. 

Do  not  in  anything  you  have  to  prepare  at  present  for  the  public, 
insist  mudt  on  punishments.  They  are  necessary;  but  education  in 
the  common  principles  of  honour  and  justice  is  required  first  for  our 
children.  Then — if  so  taught,  they  fail — punish  like  the  &tes.  But 
at  present  people  do  the  vilest  things  in  ignorance  or  stupor. — ^Ever 
most  truly  yours,  J.  Rusom. 

JDwiuBK  Hill,  Stpt.  20tk,  1870. 
Mt  deas  Sir, — I  am  very  sorry  not  to  have  answered  your  last 
note,  nor  acknowledged  your  valualde  paper,  untiE  now.  It  seems  to 
me  entirely  good  and  useful  (except  in  the  over-enthuaiastic  rrferenoe 
to  myself^  and  I  sincerely  believe  you  may  become  an  instrument  of 
great  good,  understanding  your  own  class  so  thoroughly,  and  the  laws 
of  right  which  are  dominant  over  all  classes, — Ever  truly  yours, 

J.  HusnN. 

Seplmber  300. 
Mt  dkak  So, — I  ought  at  least  to  have  said  in  my  last  letter,  in 
reply  to  your  expression  of  sorrow  about  your  clerical  friend,  that,  as 
a  body,  dergymen  are  at  present  incapable  of  understanding  the  first 
conditions  of  social  improvement  They  are  a  form  of  plaster  on  a 
continually  increasing  sore,  imagined  to  be  curative,  when  in  reality 
they  are  vitally  weakening  their  constitution.  I  should  strongly  advise 
you  only  to  concern  or  associate  yourself  with  the  Jfoung  ones,  and 
not  with  many  of  theoL  Many  English  clei^  are  the  best  of  human 
beings,  but  they  are  also — ^the  majority — among  the  fotdishest. — -Truly 
yours,  J.  Rnsxut. 
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Dbnhark  Hill,  Nommber  30,  1870. 

I>EAS  Mb. ,  DonH  be  Texed  about  your  MSS.,  and  doo^t  over- 
work; and  get  well  as  fiut  aa  you  cod.  Til  make  some  use  of 
tbe  MSS. 

I  wrote  two  or  three  private  letters  of  violent  abuse  to  Mr.  Brooke 
myself  (he  haviag  been  a  rather  close  acquaintance  before),  and  told 
him  to  wait  and  he  should  have  some  more — so  he  shall — and  Fm  very 
glad  of  your  help.' — Always  truly  youn,  J.  Ruszih. 

To  Chaklss  Eliot  Norton* 

0th  Augtut,  '70. 

Mr  DKAKEST  Chables, — ^I  did  not,  in  my  last  letter,  enter  at  all 
on  my  real  meaning  in  saying  Don  Quixote  was  mischievous,  and  I 
want  you  to  know  it.* 

I  never  discerned  the  difference  you  point  out  between  the  parts. 
But  /  read  the  whole  as  the  first,  not  aa  the  last.  It  always  aflWted 
me  throughout  with  tears,  not  laughter.  It  was  always  thtw^ifuntt,  real 
chivalry  to  me;  and  it  is  precisely  because  the  most  touching  valour 
and  tenderness  are  rendered  vain  by  madness,  and  because,  thiu  vain, 
tbey  are  made  a  subject  of  laughter  to  vulgar  and  shallow  persons, 
and  because  ail  true  chivalry  is  thus  by  implication  accused  of  mad- 
neas,  and  involved  in  shame,  that  I  call  the  book  so  deadly. — Ever 
your  loving  J.  K. 

To    WiLUAM   WaBD* 

Denhabk  Hill,  Augutt  9lh,  1S7<X 
My  nsAB  Ward, — /  don^  want  anff  of  these  leaves  painted.     You 
are  to  work  on  them  for  practice,  doing  one   or   two  over  and   over 
again — fifty  times,  if  needful. 

>  jThe  editor  of  llaemillan'i  Magaaine  had,  ezpltuns  Riukia'a  corr«apondeiit, 
"jmUuhed,  or  allowad  to  lie  publiiLed,  lame  remarkB  wliicli  I  considered  either 
oDMuive  to  the  working'  elaases  or  betrafiog  aoasideTable  ignoraace  of  tbeir  mode 
of  living,  or  both.  I  wrote  a  replVi  which  wu  duly  retomed  with  the  chiUinff 
excuse  thmt  Mmtroren;  could  not  oe  permitted  in  the  colamos  of  MaomiUan.  1 
forwarded  the  rejected  MS.  to  Mr.  Rnskin,  from  whom  I  received  this  replj."  Hie 
reference  is  probably  to  Hr.  Stopford  Brooke's  paper  upon  Ruilcin's  L»elure*  on  Art 
in  the  Noveniber  number  of  the  Magazine;  it  contained  incideDtallj'  a  disouiaition 
on  how  the  poor  live.  For  Ruskin's  printed  expoetulation  apon  the  review,  wo 
VoL  XXXIV.  p.  SOZ.] 

■  {AtlanUe  Monthi]/,  August  1904,  vol  M,  p.  167.  No.  06  in  Norton;  voL  ii. 
pp.  16-17.1 

■  [See  letter  of  Juljr  S  ;  above,  p.  10.] 

*  [No.  SI  ii)  Want  (see  below,  p.  701) ;  vol.  ii.  pp.  11-12.] 

XXXVU.  B 


d  by  Google 


18  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol  II  [i87o 

Of  course  att  painting — oil,  water,  fresco,  and  everything — is  done 
at  one  coup,  when  it  is  right.  But  certain  processes  of  colour  require 
laying  of  two  or  three  different  colours  omr  each  other ;  then  the 
und€7  one  must  dry  first,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  All  this  mechanism  you  have 
to  learn,  but  the  French  know  hardly  anything  about  it. 

Of  coune  Heissonier  paints  at  a  blow;  and  hia  work  is  like  a 
plasterer^  as  all  French  work  is.  Titian  also  paints  at  a  blow — but 
hU  work  is  not  like  a  plasterer's.  Titian  paints  with  a  sense  of 
mystery,  and  Meissonier  with  none;  and  Titian  wilh  a  sense  of  true 
hue,  and  Meissonier  with  no  more  sense  of  c<Jour  than  a  commoQ 
stainer  of  photographs. 

But  learn  of  mtybod^  how  to  do  what  thejf  do— 4t  will  always  be 
useful. — Ever  truly  yours,  J.  Adskin. 


To  Chaklss  Euot  No&ton^ 

arndttf  Mtmiat,  \Uk  Awgtut,  '70. 

Mt  dearest  Chaklss,  ...  I  got  yesterday  in  London  a — guess 
what  ?  Motium  de  la  Rose,  of  about  1380,  with  beautiful  little 
dark  grey  vignettes.*  Very  typical  of  the  course  of  all  n^  Roman, 
and  therefore  ^quisitely  sweet  in  feeling — not  particularly  wise  in 
execution.  But  they  are  so  pretty,  the  Dieu  d'Amour,  with  a  little 
stiff  crown  and  bis  hair  coming  out  in  crockets  like  Richard  the  11. 
It  is  perfect  from  end  to  end,  and  in  the  French  form  Chaucer  must 
have  read  it  in  (I  had  to  give  ^^00  for  it !  and  feel  very  much 
ashamed  of  myself). 

XmoV.  here — will  you  please,  when  next  you  go  into  Sieoa,  look  at 
the  bosses  of  the  dragon  panel  of  pulpit  at  the  comers  and  tell  me 
if  this  one*  is  indeed  flatter  than  the  other  three,  or  has  had  its 
central  boss  broken  away? — Ever  your  loving  J.  B- 


To  CHAEum  Euot  Norton  * 

ifoning,  17U  AvfuH  [1870]. 
My  DXAnan'  Chableb, — I  was  looking  for  accounts  of  thunder  this 
morning,  and  took  yonr  despised  Virgil.     N.B. — ^Behind  me  in  my  own 
special  bookcase  1  have  only  two  books, — Burmann's  Viigil  and  the 

No.  »7  in  Norum;  »oL  ii.  pp.  17-18.1 

For  kQother  refereiiM  to  the  MS.,  we  Vol.  XXVIIL  p.  161  n.] 

"Here  a  hasty  sketch."— C.  B.  N.} 

No.  98  in  Nortm;  vol.  ii  pp.  18-20.] 
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large  '*della  Cmsca  Dante,"'  with  Longfdlow^a  truiBUtioo  beside  it 
(Europe  and  America).  Well,  Bunnaiui^a  Virgil  (get  this  edition, 
Amstrardam,  1746;  it  is  every  way  bo  luefiil  with  its  Berioui  notes  and 
foil  index)  has,  on  two  of  its  pages,  the  Mist  to  the  4iS6th  line  of 
Ma.  8th— ending  with  the  4£0tb.i 

Please  read  those  very  slowly — stt^ping  first  at  the  468rd,  and 
going  over  the  44l8t  to  tiiat,  i^in  and  again,  till  you  have  got  them 
tiujrougfil^  into  your  ears  and  mind.  Hen  go  on  and  read  tb«  last 
three,  454  to  406,  very  slowly  also. — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 


TV)  Chakles  Euot  Norton' 

lAugtut,  1870]. 

Mr  DKASBST  Craklbs, — -I  have  your  baautifu]  letter  to-day,  about 
Don  Quixote,  etc.  Fm  just  b^[inning  to-day,  serioudy,  my  autumn 
course  of  lectures^  which  are  to  be  on  Greek  coins,  with  the  Tortoise 
of  jfigina,*  and  Fm  in  my  writing  element  again,  and  almost  happy, 
diiefly  because  I  heard  the  day  before  yesterday  that  somebody  else 
was  very  unhappy.  (Did  you  ever  think  there  was  such  monstrous- 
nesa  in  me  7} 

That  is  indeed  an  importuit  mistake  about  the  bag.*  Of  course 
these  stories  are  all  first  fixed  in  my  mind  by  my  boy's  reading  of 
Pope — then  I  read  in  the  Greek  rapidly  to  hunt  out  the  poinix  I 
want  to  work  on,  and  am  always  liable  to  miss  an  immaterial  point 
But  it  is  stiange  that  I  hardly  ever  get  anythii^  stated  without 
some  grave  mistake  however  true  in  my  main  discoveries. 

That  use  of  Kvumijw*  is  precisely  the  most  delicious  thing  in  the 

'  [P.  V.  Maronit  Opera  «u»  OtHnmmiariU  .  .  .  fuAtt*  <(  mo*  te  m«m  optit  aato- 
^oertUme*  tt  mrionte*  In  Sarvivnt  laetionei  addidet  P.  Burmatmtu.  AmMtxAmtana, 
me,  4ta. 

La  Ditiina  Oomedia  .  .  .  ridotta  a  migUor  ltxion»  dagM  Aceadtmiet  d^a  Orvtea. 
Fimue,  1599.] 

■  rriie  firtt  thtrtMn  of  the  line*  are  hom  tlie  vivid  paussse  wbere  VuIud  orden 
the  forgiug  of  the  shield  which  Venui  gives  to  Xaeaa — followed  immediately  ^^J 


the  AttwD  at  Brvader'B  direlliiig  sod  the  Bioging  of  the  birds  tinder  the  eaveO 

■  [No.  M  in  Norton;  vol.  li.  pp.  21>-Z3.    Some  HnteDcea  of  the  tetter  ("'^Bu 

It  ii  Btrange  ^.  .  mun  discaverles,     and  "My  long  trajning  .  .  .  Homer  t»M" 

■"  1  previooily  been  printed  in   ProleMor  Norton'i   Introduction  '"    ~' '  '*    """ 

nencan  "Brmntwood"  edition  of  Aratra  iVntefici,] 

*  ["Bccinning  to-day"  meaua  beginnins  to  write  the  lectures, 
rtoue  of  IRtmtA"  was  never  delivered;  but  was  afterward*  (1804 
akin :  see  VoL  XX.  pp.  Ivili.,  381.] 

*  [In  The  Quoen  of  Me  Air  (g  19),  Ruskln,  writing  of  the  m^ 
Bolus  gives  them  [the  windsT  to  Ulysses,  all  but  one,  bound  in  a 
r  the  correction,  see  Vol.  XlX.  p.  312  n.] 

'  [In  the  description  of  the  bouse  of  ^ofoa,  at  the  beEinniag  of 
the  Odj/ieg.    For  a  note  on  this  passage,  see  Vol.  XIX.  p.  311 


the  tenth  book 

] 
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myth — it  is  that  which  makes  it  an  enigma.  Had  Homer  used  any 
otiier  word  than  that  he  would  have  shown  his  cards  in  a  moment — 
which  he  never  does,  nor  any  other  of  the  big  fellows.  Yet  it  ought 
at  once  to  lead  you  to  the  mythic  meaning  when  you  remember  that 
meat  smoke  is  precisely  what  winds  would  carry  away — that  the  house 
being  full  of  the  smell  of  dinner  is  precisely  the  Unmmdiett  character 
you  could  have  given  it.  Well,  that  ought  to  set  you  considering: 
and  then  you  will  see  that  while  the  Calm  cloud  is  high  in  heaven, 
the  Wind  cloud  rises  up  from  the  earth,  and  is  actually  the  Steam 
of  it,  und^  the  beneficent  Cookeiy  of  the  winds,  which  make  it  good 
for  food.  "  Hiy  Dwelling  ^hall  be  of  the  Dew  of  Heaven,  and  of  the 
Jatnesg  of  the  Earth." ' 

My  long  training  in  Hebrew  m3rth8  bad  at  least  the  advantage  of 
giving  this  habit  of  always  looking  for  the  under-thought,  and  then 
my  work  on  physical  phenomena  just  gave  me  what  other  commen- 
tators, scholars  only,  can  never  have,  the  sight  of  what  Homer  saw. 

I  bought  a  picture  by  Holman  Hunt  this  year,  of  a  Greek  sunset,* 
with  all  the  Homeric  colours  in  the  sky — and  the  Kvunr^tv  cloud  just 
steaming  up  from  the  hills,  so  exactly  true  that  everybody  disbelieves 
its  being  true  at  all.  Then  I  found  out  the  Piping  and  Fluting'  from 
the  Pindaric  ode  which  describes  Athena  making  the  Pan's  pipe  out  of 
Medusa's  hair.  You'll  be  aghast  at  the  lot  of  things  Pve  got  together 
about  iEgina,*  but  they  are  so  pretty,  the  whole  story  of  the  jGacidn 
and  Myrmidons  and  ever  so  much  political  economy — -with  the  Phceni- 
cian  Aphrodite  to  soften  it  all  into  corr^giosity  of  Correggio.* — Ever 
your  ridiculous  and  loving  J.  H. 

Avtiara,  is  a  perfectly  heavenly  word* — it  means  the  benefit  of  welt 
digested  anything;  all  my  books  are  ivtCa-m — it  means  a  dinner  ate 
imaginatively — &rov  iv  itr^ioSikf^ — the  Barmecide's  dinner  sometimes. 

>  [GenMia  uvii.  39.1 

*  ["SunMt  at  Chimalditd":  we  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  169  snd  n.] 

*  [The  referenoe  is  to  2^  Qutm  qf  llu  Air,  §  41.  For  the  pssmge  in  Pindar, 
see  Vol.  XIX.  p.  343  n.1 

*  [See,  Bg«in,  Vol.  XX.  pp.  361-389.  Ths  "  Pliceuicisn  Aphrodite,"  however, 
does  sot  dgan  in  the  lecture  bb  printed.] 

*  rPor  this  phrase  of  Cwlyle's,  see  Vol.  XX.  p.  106.1 

*  [It  occnrs  in  the  linei  of  the  Odyuey  (x.  9  ««9.)  wfalch  Rnsldn  h*«  been 
diacuBsinf.] 

'  [This  is  s  correction  for  vTnr  ir  is^Mku  (*ie)  in  Norton,  the  sense  of  which 
it  is  impoaoible  to  see.  Ruskin  of  conrse  wrote  tav,  intendiDK  to  recsll  to  his 
friend's  mind  the  well-knoirn  panaf^  in  Hesiod  (Opera  41),  where  also  the  word 

Mi  laava  ivif  wKitt  -f^iuru  rcurit, 

Tba  half  Is  more  thsn  the  whole,  and  there  may  be  great  trtmp  in  mallow  and 
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Look  at  Liddell's  last  reference  to  the  Homeric  Hymns: 

nSti  KaTarVftoucrci,   Kut  iv  K^Xrouriv  f^^ovtra  ,   .  . 
aOavdron,   $irrfntU  r    Sutuip  koX  xipfia  rirvKTa^?- 

To  MisB  Constance  Oldham^ 

Dbnmakk  Hux,  Z%nd  Avgiut,  1870. 

...  It  is  very  nice  of  ;ou  to  write  me  all  that  account  of  your 
Yorkshire  journey,  and  it  gave  me  pleasure,  for  I  saw  that  you  had 
been  enjoying  just  the  right  things  in  the  right  way — sweetly  and 
peacefully — getting  all  the  good  of  them.  And  there  is  nothing  in 
all  that  I  know  of  the  world,  so  iull  of  a  deep,  quiet  good,  as  those 
Yorkshire  vales  and  moors  with  their  abbeys  and  waters. 

X  know  tliem  all,  and  have  long  known — too  long  (though  I  have 
seen  most  of  them,  except  Fountains,  within  the  last  ten  or  twelve 
years).  I  am  deeply  fond  of  Bolton,  and  have  earliest  child  memories 
— at  ieatt  forty  years  old — of  that  dripping  well  at  Knaresborough. 
High  Force  is  really  a  very  notable  scene,  though  on  a  small  scale — it  is 
so  far  away  and  wild  in  character.  I  hope  you  will  go  on  loving  and 
travelling  in  English  and  Welsh  scenery  for  some  years.  To  see  larger 
spoils  it,  in  some  d^pree. 

To  Craales  Euot  Noston* 

Den>ubk  Hiu.,  SSth  Avffu^,  '70; 
Mr  D&AABBT  Chaslbs, — Your  little  Siena  pictiu«  and  my  bas-relief, 
which  Tm  delighted  with,  came  a  week  ago. 

Your  absurdest  of  all  conceivable,  and  very  charming  letter  came 

the  night  before  last.      I    was  too  much  astonished  to  answer.      And 

the  photograph  of  my  Florence  door  came  last  night,  and  so  I  must 

saswer,  to  say  it's  the  very  thing  I  want,  and  Fm  ever  so  grateful. 

You'll  never  make  me  miserable  any  more  by  thinking  you  may  be 

Mphodel,  ekten  imagioatively ;  aa  also,  even  in  a  Barmecide'B  feast  on  einptf  plates. 
Raskin  tuiunied,  too,  that  his  friead  would  remember  the  quotatioii  of  the  words 
Arar  «•  (Ur^oaAv  i-y'  a»««v  iu  Unto  tjUt  Latl  (Vol  XVII.  p.  lU).  For  "Bsrine- 
eid«'s  feast,"  an  allnsioD  to  The  Arabian  NigkU,  see  Vol.  XII.  p.  38B  n.] 

■  \_B9mn  to  Demeter,  lioes  23S,  269 — the  paMSge  last  referred  to  in  Liddell  and 
ScoU  «ufr  b'tuv.] 

*  [Rusldn's  god<dau^ter,  her  mother  beiu;  ■  Mias  Oldfleld:  see  VoL  XXXV. 


'■Vo. 


100  in  IfortoK;  voL  ii.  pp.  23-2S.] 
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right  and  Carlyle  wriHig,  after  all,  wheo  I  aee  how  ^ou  miaread  this 
French  war ;  tbia  war  is,  on  the  one  side,  the  French,  the  pureit  and 
inteosest  republicanism  (choosing  a  fool  for  a  leader,  and  able  to  kick 
him  off  when  it  likea)  joined  to  vanity,  lust,  and  lying— against,  on  the 
German  side,  a  Personal,  Hereditary,  Feudal  government  as  stem  as 
BarharoBsa's,  with  a  certain  human  measure  of .  modesty,  decency,  and 
veracity,  in  its  people. 

And  dear  old  Carlyle — how  thankful  I  am  that  he  did  his  Friedrich 
exactly  at,  the  right  time  I  It's  the  likest  thing  to  a  Providence  Tve 
known  this  many  a  year,  except  my  getting  the  Soman  de  la  Roie.'- 

You're  more  absurd  about  that  than  even  about  the  French — but 
it's  of  no  use  talking. 

WerenH;  you  pleased  when  the  {diatograph  of  the  Pisano  LJons 
came,  to  see  how  pitiful  it  wa^  oompared  even  to  that  rode  sketch  of 
mine? — and  that  we  poor  draughtsmen  are  still  worth  our  salti* 

Fm  in  hopes  of  bringing  out  enough  from  the  Greek  coins  to  make 
you  not  sorry  I  stay  at  home.  I  wish  I  were  with  you,  but  that's  all 
"  Roman "" — put  it  out  of  your  head. — ^Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.  R. 

To  Edwaso  Bdrkb-Jonrs  * 

27M  Avg.  [1870]. 

Dkarest  Ned, — I  would  have  asked  you  to  ^>end  your  birthday 
here,  but  I  am  so  inconceivably  more  than  osually  dead  and  stu|nd 
(not  depressed,  but  lifeless  and  dreamy),  that  I  cant  but  think  you 
will  boUi  be  happier  by  yourselves.  Besides,  Sunday's  always  wretched 
here,  from  old  idle  habits,  and  the  servants  keep  it  by  going  out 
larking,  and  are  piously  vicious  if  one  asks  them  to  do  anything. 

Many  and  many  returns  of  day,  and  of  str^igth  renewed  with  it. 
I  send  you  a  little  hit  of  eatable  thing — that's  all  /  care  for  just 
now — for  to-in«Tow. — Ever  your  affectionate  Papa,  J.  R. 

To  Chakles  Euor  Noston* 

M  a^tembei;  187D. 
My   deabbst  Chaeles, — I  don't  know  if  any  letters  are  likely  to 
reach  you  just  now.    Have  you  got  mine  on  j£olus  and  £>t  smdte  f 
I  have  two  kind  ones  from  you.  .  .  . 

A  letter  you  sent  to  me  in  March  on  Michael  Angelo  is  of  great 

>  [See  sbors,  p.  22.] 

*  [From  MenumtUi  qf  Edvard  Sume-Jimet,  vol.  ii.  p.  16.] 

'  [No.  101  in  Norton;  vol.  u.  n>.  26-26.] 
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nbt.  (It  qufntos  I^ucxetios,  ttmtum  nXgio,  but  you  are  not  to  pity  ne 
•Dt  of  IjicretiiiB,  whom  I  mudi  dislike.^)  I  am  greatly  Mrry  sot  to 
be  with  yvn.  But  you  may  be  pleased  for  one  reucm.  Had  I  come 
btd  to  Italy,  I  might  nerer  bare  takeo  up  my  broken  Greek  work 
■piB,  wbereas  this  h«a  thrown  me  back  oa  it,  making  not  only  my 
pk4  labour  of  aQrvice,  but  laying  a  more  formal  foundation  £»  all. 
ftit  Fm  very  wectry  and  sad.  Joan  is  gone  away — and  the  eveningB^ 
fltting  beside  my  moUter  only  makes  me  sadder  still.  .  .  .  Love  to 
jm  ail. — £ver  your  offietianate  J.  Buskih. 


To  Chaeueb  Euot  Nostoh* 

Cowiimr  Rktobt,  Uibsidss,  3IMA  Apt.,  1870. 

Mt    m&mwsr    Chaslxb,  .  .  .  Thanks   for   reference   to   Boutmy.*    I 

was  g\ad  you  named  it,  for  I  had  picked  it  up  at  a  railway  BtaU,  and 

read   it  irith    atteotion,  and   wa«    wondering,   till   I    got  your    letter, 

Aether   it   Tepreseoted  average  fVench   criticism,  or   was  really  what 

it  appeared  to   me — a  work  of  separate  merit.     It   is  very  good,  and 

co^esliTe  from  its  French  point  of  view,  but  very  narrow  and  shallow. 

It  ia  moat  interesting  in  tlie   utter  incapability  of  the  Frenchman   to 

penetrate  the  solemnity  of  (jrreek  thoughL    llie  quantity  of  pain  that 

I  have  myself  actually  suffered  has  been  greatly  useful  to   roe  in  this 

te^Kct,  and   it   has  not  been   less    useful   because   in   many  ways  my 

own   fault   or   folly.      I   know   in   every  shadow  the   meaning   of  the 

word  MoipoL, 

Its  analysis  of  the  Parthenon  is  exactly  the  kind  of  thing  I  used 
to  flo,  of  separate  buildings  that  I  had  closely  studied — ^ignorant  of 
others.  I  could  write  a  similar  essay  on  any  good  building  whatso- 
erer,  and  show  it  to  be  alone  in  the  world — f^m  the  great  Pyramid 
to  Cbartrea;  and  the  reason  that  my  Greek  work  is  so  imperfect  now 
is  precisely  because  I  did  not  begin  with  it,  but  have  reaped  it  and 
worked  it  into  a  complete,  or  nearly  so,  panorama  of  methods  of  art. 
I  think  when   you  see  what  I   am  doing,  even  now,  for  Oxford  this 

>  [Sm  VoL  XXXV.  p.  613.  For  tba  word*  quoted,  see  Luentiiu,  1.  101.1 
*  Wo.  102  in  NoHon;  voL  ii.  pp.  26-28.  A  few  sentenoM  from  tlie  letter 
("I  think  that  when  70U  aee  .  .  .  dwl  Greek  forms,"  uid  "As  soon  u  70a  hare  .  .  . 
facMer")  had  praviantly  been  pnntad  in  Proftesor  Nortoa'a  latrodoctitxi  (pp.  r.,  vi.) 
to  tbe  Ameridm  "  Bnntwooa"  editioD  of  Aratra  PenltHeL  At  Cowlejr,  Rukin 
wu  ■tejintf  with  liis  friend*,  the  Rof.  J.  C.  and  Mr«.  Hilliard.] 

'  [FJUJatophit  de  tAreMldntun  en  GritM,   par   Smile  Boutmy.     Paris,   1870.     For 
Bokia'a  critieUni  of  the  book,  see  Antra  FmttHei,  §  166  (Vol.  XX.  p.  317}.] 
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year,  you  will  admit  it  to  be  of  more  value  than  any  existing  itate- 
ment  of  Greek  style;  and  that  while  other  people  could,  and  will,  do 
as  good  or  better  work  than  I  in  mediaeval  study,  no  one  but  I  could 
have  put  true  life  into  those  dead  Greek  forms. 

You  yourself  know  more  than  I  (in  many  points)  of  mediteval  art — 
and  incomparably  more  than  I  of  mediaeval  literature,  hut  as  soon  as 
you  have  a  little  more  confidence  in  me,  you  will  find  me  opening 
out  much  both  new  and  firm  ground  to  you  in  the  classics.  In  both 
fields  I  am  hut  a  gleaner  and  guesser — but  I  can  imderstand  Diomed's 
mind,  or  Diogenes's,  infinitely  better  than  I  can  a  Venetian  soldier's  or 
a  Florentine  monk's.    Love  to  you  all. — Ever  your  affectionate 

John  Rdszih. 


To  kit  MoTHza 

CowuT,  Itt  OcM«r,  1870. 

Tlie  sunshine  is  very  beauUfiil  this  morning  on  the  autumn  leaves, 
and  I  had  a  long  walk  yesterday  in  a  perfectly  lovely  afternoon  beside 
the  river  Colne,  which  you  know  runs  down  by  Colnebrook  near 
Langley.  I  was  amazed  to  find  it  quite  clear  and  lovely,  running  be- 
tween pretty  grass  banks  over  a  shingly  bed.  I  really  did  not  know 
any  such  pretty  things  were  left — least  of  all  near  London.  But  I 
would  mudi  rather  be  at  home — ^though  I  wish  my  home  was  in  pure 
country;  the  contrast  is  very  great  between  my  dingy  garden  and  the 
fresh  fidds  here;  though  even  this  is  not  far  enough  away.  I  have 
no  more  news  about  Rose,  yet. 

I  am  going  to  Windsor  to-day,  and  shall  then  know  how  soon  I 
can  come  home. 

To    CUABLKB   EUOT  NoRIXUt  > 

Vkh  Ntonnbar,  1S70; 

Mr  SEABEBT  Chables,  ...  I  am  busy  on  my  work.  I  wish  that 
wanted  less  mending,  after  first  draught  of  it — the  patching  is  most 
of  the  business. 

Tlie  third  lecture,  on  coloured  sculpture,  will  be  amusing,  I  think. 
I  enlarge  first  one  of  the  fish  &om  those  little  ivory  Japan  circlets 
you  bought  for  me  at  Paris,  then,  saying  simply  that  for  execution  it 
is  an  ideal  of  true  Greek  ideal  of  sculpture,  I  give  beside  the  fish 
profile  the  profile  of  the  self-made  man  from  Punch, — enlarged  also  to 

>  [Mo.  103  in  Norton;  vol.  iL  pp.  2&-30.] 
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baa-ieli^  sue,  and  then  a  Greek  Apollo  beside  botV  ^  ^how  them 
hov  all  real  derign  depends  on  mvf'  ruy  Ti^iwramiv.*  A  great  deal 
oomei  out  nicelj,  as  I  ivork  on.  .  .  . 

C and   her  momma  came   lost  week  to  help  Joan   to  give  a 

fxty — Danoe !     I  went  with  C '  to  the  dressm^er's  a  month  ago 

and  got  her  fiist  low  dress,  and  she  wore  it  for  the  first  time  at 
Joan's  party,  and  looked  lovely.  Meantime,  I  had  gone  to  a  dinner 
of  the  Met^hyncoi  Society,  where  Huxley  was  to  read  a  paper  on  a 
Frog's  soul — or  appearances  of  soul-'  The  Deam  of  Westminster  and 
Canterbury,  Bishop  of  Worcester,  Master  of  Lincoln,  Duke  of  Argyll, 
Archbishop  Manning,  Father  Dal —  something,'  who  said  the  shrewdest 
things  of  any,  and  Chancellor  of  Exchequer  (who  only  made  jokes) 
might  have  made  a  nice  talk  of  it,  but  tiie  Duke  of  Argyll  got  into 
logical  antagonisms  with  Huxley,  and  then  nothing  came  of  it.  I 
vanted  to  change  the  frog  for  a  toad — and  to  tell  the  company  some- 
thing about  eyes — but  Huxley  wouldn't  let  himself  be  taken  beyond 
legs,  for  that  time.  I  came  bock  impressed  more  than  ever  with  the 
frivolous  pugnacity  of  the  world, — the  campaign  in  France  not  more 
tragic  in  reality  of  significance,  than  the  vain  dispute  over  that 
t^le.  .  .  .  Ever  your  loving  J.  Rdsdn. 


7b  Miss  JoAK  AoNEw 

FHdag  Bvaxiitg  [Oxtobd,  Noo.  Sfi,  18703- 
...  I  dined  at  Balliol  yesterday  with  Father  Hyacinthe.'  We 
■poke  French — at  least,  I  meant  mine  to  be,  and  supposed  his  was — 
across  the  table,  to  the  great  edification  of  everybody.  I  should  get 
on  pretty  well,  still,  if  I  had  anything  to  say,  but  when  one  stops  for 
want  of  an  idea,  the  audience  think  you  stop  for  want  of  a  word, 
and  give  you  no  credit  for  stupidity — in  French! — Fm  very  dismal  as 
well  as  stupid. 

*  [Id  Aratra  PmteBei,  as  printod,  tlie  Japanew  ivorv  was  not  «iignred ;  tlio 
Apollo  and  tlie  telf-made  man  were.  See  Vol.  XX.  p.  2S7  and  n.,  and  Plate  IX. 
(^2I^4).] 

■  ^  Antra  PmteHei,  §  112  (Vol.  XX.  p.  276).] 

*  rrhi*  meeting  of  tbe  Metaphyaicil  Societv  wai  on  November  8 :  see  Fort 
aniftnt,  Utter  64,  g  i  (Vol.  XXVlll.  p.  004).] 

*  [Father  Dalninu  (1818-1870),  priest  of  the  Brompton  Ontoiv.  In  describing 
a  later  meating  of  the  Societr,  Mag«e  nmilarly  notei  Dalguma  as  "veiy  mastarljr 
(J.  C,  Macdonaell't  Ufii  and  Oorrttponiance  of  Magee,  vol.  i.  p.  Z84).  The  Deaoi 
of  WestmiDSter  and  Canterbary  were  Stanley  and  Alford ;  tJie  Bishop  of  Wor- 
cester, Henrj  Philpott;  the  Seelor  of  lancola,  Mark  Pattison  ;  the  Chancellor  of 
the  &cheqner  waa  Robert  Lowe.] 

*  [For  whom,  aee  Vol  XXII.  pp.  424,  428.] 
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To  Samoei.  Cabxeb  Hau.^ 

Dbnubk  Hill,  DtoanOtr  IKA,  1870. 
Dkab  Mb.  Hjjx,— The  beautiful  book  ia  in  eveiy  way  valuable 
to  me,  deeply  interesting  in  itself,  with  interaat  upon  interest  (like 
Lord  Overstone's  income)  in  all  being  true — and  interest  at  triple  usury, 
in  being  all  truth  of  the  kind  it  is  most  helpful  to  know;  besides  all 
this  it  assures  me  that  I  am  not  forgotten  by  frirnds  whose  memory 
of  me  is  one  of  the  few  things  I  still  care  for,  in  a  very  weary  time 
of  my  life  and  heart. — Affectly.  yours,  J.  Rmmt. 

7b  John  Sihoh,  M.D.* 


Hill,  SUt  Dm.,  1870. 

Mt  deab  Bbothek  John, — You  will  get  this  to-morrow  morning 
(perhaps  to-night);  whenever  it  does  reach  you,  I  trnst  it  may  give 
you  some  pleasure  in  my  acknowledgment,  with  the  deepest  thankful- 
ness, of  the  great  love  you  bear  me,  and  the  noble  example  you  set  me 
in  all  things,  I  begin  this  next  year  in  the  fixed  purpose  of  executing — 
at  least  of  beginning  the  fulfilment  of — many  designs,  long  in  my  mind, 
up  to  such  point  as  I  may.  I  trust  that,  except  in  times  of  illness,  I 
shall  not  be  a  burden  to  you  any  more  by  complaint  or  despondent^, 
that  Gometimes-I  may  amuse  you  a  little,  sometimes  gravely  please  you, 
and  always  be  thought  of  by  you  as  loving  you  in  a  very  true  and 
deep  way,  though  much  &ost-bitten  in  soul  as  well  as  body,  winter  and 
summer,  and  in  New  Years  as  Old. 

Love  to  Jane  also,  and  deep  gratitude. — Ever  your 

J.  Rnsmt. 

1  [From  S.  C.  Hall's  Betrotpeet  qf  a  long  lAfi,  1883,  roL  ii.  pp.  1-2.  Tke  latter 
wu  reprinted  in  Igiranl,  Dnosmber  1890,  vol.  iL  pp.  98-99,  and  thence  in  RttildniatM, 

rrt  i.,  1890,  PL  109.    It  was  written  in  acknowlndgment  of  the  gift  of  a  tapj  of 
C.  HaU'a  Book  nf  Memorm,  1870  (2nd  ed.,  1877).     Hall  (1800-1380},  editor  of 


Tkt  Art  Journal  (1838-1880),  and  his  wife  were  old  acquaintancM  of  RoBkin ;  6it 
tions  of  him,  see  Vol.  XXXT.  pp.  43  n.,  631.1 
[For  Raskin's  friendship  with  Dr.  Simon,  see  the  Introdaction,  Vol.  XXXVI, 
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[Id  tl>»  Janrarr  of  tbii  year  RiiaUn  bc^su  t«  pnMbh  Pom  Olmigtra.  In  Jauiwrf 
wd  F«bniHT  ba  deliTeMd  thr^  lacturM  «t  Uiford  oa  Landscape  (VvL  XXIL). 
In  April  his  coiuiii,  M'lm  Joarn  Acnew,  was  marriad  to  Mr.  Arthor  Severn.  At 
Hatlock  in  July  Rtiikin  had  a  sanoTU  iUneac  A  letter  to  Acland,  written  on  his 
wccFTwy,  im  glren  in  Tol.  XXII.  p.  xviii.  In  September  Roakin  bought  Brant- 
TDod,  and  went  on  a  rialt  to  Scotland.  In  December  hia  mother  died.  Some 
kttera  of  thia  period  are  giren  iu  ToL  XXII.  pp.  zxi.-xzir.] 

To  Mrs.  Cowpeb-Tehfle 

Dbimuk  Hn^,,  IWA  An.,  1871. 

Mr  DKAKKffT  IsoLA, — I  am  grieved  to  have  made  you  write  when 
joti  were  bo  sorely  hardened,  but  I  Deeded  the  letter  greatly.  It  is  a 
great  cxHnfort  to  me  to  flee  you  really  out  of  patience  at  last.  I  think 
paiiape  if  Job's  wife  had  been  patient,  it  tocld  have  been  too  much 
for  him.  Yes,  well  do  something  desperate  directly  now — only  itS 
Tery  cold,  and  difficult  to  get  one^s  courage  up  for  anything  quite 
over  head  and  ears.  But  well  really  take  the  centre  ardi  presently, 
I  daresay  we  shall  have  to  go  very  slowly  up  stream  at  first ;  William 
will  run  along  the  bank  in  a  greatly  alarmed  state.  Fll  send  you 
Fort  Ciavigera  when  I  get  the  second  number  oat,  and  then  the 
crocnses  and  things  will  be  getting  their  heads  up,  and  well  get  ours. 

Tlere  ought  to  be  a  letter  of  mine  in  the  Telegraph  to-morrow ; 
please  look.*  I  am  almost  in  a  fever  myself.  Wotild  you  come  and 
nurse  me  if  I  got  into — just  a  very  little  one,  so  as  not  to  be  trouble- 
■ome,  but  only  to  want  some  orange  juice  and  things?  Ifs  no  use  tell- 
ing  you  if  you  won't.  Joan's  always  away  now,  somewhere.  Seriously, 
I've  got  so  utterly  savage  that  it  has  done  me  good,  only  I'm  greatly 
tired — but  not  out  of  heart— and  it  «r  so  nice  your  being  "desperate" 
(Spirits  and  liUes  and  all).— "Ever  your  loving  St.  C. 

To  Thohas  Cabltle 

OsHiuax  Hiu.  [Jaa.,  1B71]. 
Dbab  Mb.  Cabltle, — I  don^  quite  know  what  to  say  about  the 
Pantomime.'     I  think  you   might   get  so  very  augry  [  and  poor  little 

'  rrii*  latter,  on  Italian  inandsUoos,  appeared  on  Jaunaiy  12 :  see  Vol.  XVil. 
>  rlileli  Ruakin,  greatly  daring,  bad  propoaed  to  take  Carlyle,  a*  well  as 


»rro  1 

hit  mece.] 
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Mary,  who  would  only  tbink  it  amusingly  fooliah,  herself,  mi^hi: 
think  it — as  it  is — wickedly  foolish,  if  she  saw  yon  angry.  You  kno'w 
I  want  you  to  come  with  ua,  if  you  can  at  aU  enjoy  a  foolish  thin^, 
well  done  in  its  way  in  some  parts.  But  Tm  a  little  frightened.  We 
will  be  with  you  at  20  minutes  past  six,  or  soon  aftesr — and  will  of 
course  bring  Mary  home  to  you,  if  she  comes  alone  with  us;  and  if 
you  will  be  good,  and  come  too,  we'll  all  come  home  to  Chelsea 
together. — ^Ever  your  afie.  J.  Rdskih. 

To  Chableb  Euot  No&ton> 

Oxroai),  23rd  FArvary,  '71- 

2  am  always  unhappy,  and  see  no  good  in  saying  so.  But  I  am 
setting  to  my  work  here,  recklessly,  to  do  my  best  with  it,  feeling 
quite  that  it  ia  talking  at  hazard,  for  what  diance  good  may  come. 
But  I  attend  regnlarly  in  the  schools  as  mere  drawing-master,  and 
the  men  begin  to  come  one  by  one — about  fifteen  or  twenty  already, — 
several  worth  having  as  pupils  in  any  way,  being  of  temper  to  make 
good  growth  of. 

I  am  living  in  a  country  inn,  or,  rather,  country-town  inn,  the 
Crown  and  Thistle  of  Abingdon,*  and  drive  in,  six  miles,  to  Oxford 
every  day  but  Sunday — two  days  every  week  being  statedly  in  the 
schools — and  contingently  there  or  in  the  Bodleian  on  others.  Thi» 
seems  to  put  an  end,  abruptly,  to  all  Denmark  Hill  life. 


To  S.  R  Banceoet' 

DuHNAHK  Hui,  8.E.,  Mtavh  16,  1871- 
My  deak  Mb.  Bancboft, — ^I  cannot  refuse  myself  the  indulgence  of 
thanking  you  for  the  great  pleasure  we  had  at  the  play  *  on  Wednesday 
last  As  regards  myself,  it  is  a  duty  no  less  than  an  indulgence  to  do 
so,  for  I  get  more  help  in  my  own  work  from  a  good  play  than  from 
any  other  kind  of  thoughtful  rest. 

It  would  not  indeed   have  been  much  use  to  me  to   see   this  one 

^  [Ptrtlf  printed  in  Profenor  Norton's  Introductioa  to  The  Eaglet  ffeat;  mora 
eoyimmly  in  AUatOie  MotUUy,  August  1004,  p.  107 ;  fnllf,  Nortim,  tol  ii.  pp.  31-32 
(Na  106),  For  varUtioaa  in  Mr.  Norton's  varioni  texts  of  th«  letter,  see  Biblio- 
graphical Appendix  (below,  p.  688).] 

■  [For  Ruakin'i  sojonm  at  tliis  inn.  Me  Tol.  XX.  p.  xl] 

■  [From  Mr.  and  Mrt.  BaneT<tft  On  and  Off  the  Stage,  vol.  i.  p.  324  (Bentley, 
1888).  Reprinted  in  IgdratU,  December  1890,  vol.  iL  p.  99,  and  thence  in  iftuAiniona, 
part  i.,  p.  109  (No.  119].] 

*  [Ourt,  hj  Rob«rtBon.  Mr.  Bancroft  pUfsd  Hnf h  ChalMt ;  Mrs.  Bancroft, 
Mary  Netlej ;  and  Mr.  Hare,  Prince  PerovskyJ 
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niaie  Mn.  Bancroft  couid  not  take  part  in  it ;  but  much  aa  I  enjoy 
ber  acting  and  yours,  I  wish  the  piece,  with  its  general  popular  interest, 
did  not  depend  so  entirely  upon  you  two,  and,  when  you  two  are 
resting,  on  the  twins.  I  was  disappointed  with  Mr.  Hare's  part — not 
with  his  doing  of  it,  but  with  his  having  so  little  to  do.  However, 
that  was  partly  my  own  mistake,  for  I  had  a  fixed  impression  on  my 
own  mind  that  he  was  to  wear  a  lovely  costume  of  blue  and  silver, 
with  ostrich  feathers,  and,  when  he  was  refused,  to  order  all  the 
company  to  be  knouted,  and  send  the  heroine  to  Siberia, 

In  spite  of  his  failure  in  not  coming  up  to  my  expectations,  will 
JFOD  please  give  him  my  kind  r^ardsP  and  believe  me,  yours  very 
gratefully,  J.  Rcsxin. 

To  Albekt  Goodwin 

ABiHaDON,  19th  March. 

Mt  deas  GooDwof, — I  should  have  written  before,  but  was  not  able 
to  tell  you  anything  certain  of  my  plans,  the  state  of  the  Continent 
being  still  so  troubled. 

I  find  it  will  be  necessary  to  delay  Verona  for  a  little  while,  but 
it  cannot  be  for  long,  and  meantime  I  want  you  to  come  and  help  me 
here,  where  1  think  you  will  have  much  pleasure,  and  do  great  good.^ 

1  want  you  to  come  back  with  me  on  the  9th  or  10th  of  next 
month,  here :  and  to  stay  with  me  at  a  nice  country  inn  about  which 
I  find  the  loveliest  subjects ;  but  I  can't  paint  them — unless  you  are 
unable  to  come.  Also,  I  have  a  great  many  questions  to  ask  you, 
and  arrangements  to  consult  you  about;  and  I  will  give  you  what 
price  you  think  right  for  your  drawings  as  fast  as  you  can  make  them, 
snd  you  will  get  used  to  me  a  little  before  we  start  for  Verona.  Send 
me  a  line  here  to  Crown  and  Thistle  Inn,  Abingdon,  Berks,  to  say  if 
you  can  come  back  with  me. — Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.  RnsKiN. 

To  Chaslxs  Euot  No&tom* 

[I>RHiuBK  Hill]  3rd  AprU,  71. 
...  I  have  had  much  disturbed  work  at  Oxford,  and  coming  home 
a  few  days  ago  for  rest,  my  poor  old  Annie  dies  suddenly,  and  Fve 

'  [Two  diBwinn  made  bj  Mr.  Goodwin  at  this  time — of  "  Ferry  HinclcMy 
Chnrcli"  and  a  "Farm  near  Abiagdon"  reapactirel^ — are  Noe.  141  aud  142  in  the 
Rndimeutarf  ?«rie«  at  Oxford :  im  Vol.  XXI.  p.  211.] 

■  [Atiantie  Monthly,  Awitt  1904,  vol.  M,  p.  167.  No.  106  in  Norton;  roL  ii. 
pp.  32-34.  A  part  of  this  letter  ("At  Oxford  .  .  .  what  I  can  do")  had  previoualy 
Men  printed  bjr  Ptottmol  Norton,  with  a  few  aligbt  textual  vsriationa  and  omisaious, 
b  his  IntrodoctioD  (p.  viii.)  to  the  Amsrican  "Brantwood"  edition  of  Eagk't 
ifut,  1891.]  ^t"  '  -=' 
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jngt  buried  h«r  to-day,  within  ng^t  of  ber  <dd  mnater's  grave.  It  is 
very  frooderfal  to  me  that  those  two,  who  loved  me  eo  much,  should 
not  be  able  to  see  me  any  more. 

At  Oxford,  having  been  Professor  a  year  and  a  half,  I  thought  it 
time  to  declare  open  hostilities  with  Kensington,  and  requested  tike 
Delegates  to  give  me  a  room  for  a  separate  school  on  another  ^stem' 
They  went  with  me  altogether,  and  I  am  going  to  famish  my  new 
room  with  coins,  books,  catalogued  drawings  md  engravings,  and  your 
Greek  vases ; '  the  mere  fitting  will  cost  me  three  or  four  hundred 
poande.  Then  Fm  going  to  found  a  Teachership  under  the  Professor- 
ship—oD  condition  of  the  teaching  being  an  such  and  such  {x4nci[4es, 
and  this  wh<de  spring  I  must  work  hard  to  bring  all  my  force  well 
to  bear,  and  show  what  I  can  do. 

It  is  very  sad  that  I  cannot  come  to  Venice,  but  everything  is 
infinitely  sad  to  me — this  black  east  wind  for  three  months  most  of 
all.  Of  all  the  things  that  oppress  me,  this  sense  of  the  evil  working 
of  nature  herself — my  disgust  at  her  barbarity — clumsiness — darkness — 
bitter  mockery  of  herself — is  the  most  desolating.  I  am  very  sorry  for 
my  old  nurse,  but  her  death  is  ten  times  more  horrible  to  me  because 
the  sky  and  blossoms  are  Dead  also. 

To  Mrs.  AxTHUK  Sbve&m 

DsKMARX  Hiu,  [Aprtl  29,  1871]. 

•  .  ,  All  the  pictures  in  the  Academy  are  one  worse  than  another 
— and  Fm  so  spiteful  that  it's  put  me  in  the  best  spirits  Fve  been  in 
for  many  and  many  a  day.  Oh,  they  are  to  bad ! — to  bad ! — so  badtf — 
with  a  double  "d,"  all  but  young  Leslie^*  which  is  immensely  pretty 
and  clever  (but  only  upholsterer's  prettinesa  and  cleverness),  and  a  new, 
nameless  man,  who  has  painted  a  scene  from  Henry  the  Sixth,  which 
I  would  have  bought  if  I  could  have  afiorded  it.* 

To   ThOUAB   CjALTlB* 

Dbhmark  Hiu,  IH  itt^,  1871. 
Dkae  Ma.  Ca&lylb, — I  am  deeply  thankful  te  have  your  letter  on 
this  day  itself.     I  think  the  great  help  it  gives  me  is  not  so  much  in 

had  obUined  in  Italy  for  him." — C.  E.  N.] 
NaosicBs  and  her  Maids."] 
"~    ne  in  the  Temple  C&rdeni:  Emiy   Vt.,   Vtn  I  sc  4,"  by 

-preaumablf  the    artiat's  name  was  omitted  in  the  first  editioa 

of  the  catalogue.    For  another  reference  to  Pettie,  see  Tol.  XIT.  p.  283.1 

*  [In  reply  to  Carlyle's  letter  of  April  30  (Vol.  XXVU-  p.  Ixxxri.)  on  Fort 
Cflnn^ira.] 


'  ["  Vsaee  which  I 

'  [No.  103,  "NaoBi 

»  [No.  601,   "Seen 

"J.  Pettie,  A.R.A."— I 
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tbe  actual  encoaragement,  great  as  that  is,  as  In  the  pleaaare  of 
gJTiBg  you  pleasure,  and  knowing  that  you  aeeept  what  I  ant  doing 
as  the  fulfilment,  >o  tat  as  in  me  is,  of  what  you  have  taught  me. 

Also,  I  needed  your  letter  much,  for  I  am  at  a  stiun  in  all  direc- 
tiona  at  once,  and  was  despondent,  not  for  cause,  but  by  overwork, 
about  my  work — and  I  have  nothing  else  to  fall  back  upon  now,  and 
can  Bcaroely  rest.     So  many  thanks  to  you. — ^Ever  your  loving 

J.  Rdsein. 

P^.—Veax  love  to  Mary. 

To  Chasles  Eltop  Noetok' 

IBth  Ma§. 

Mr  DEAaasr  Chablxs, — ^The  Fortune  has  come.  She  is  enough  to 
change  mine,  for  life — the  Greek  darling — and  a  globe  made  of  Hexa- 
gons.* And  the  vases,  the  thirty,  not  one  broken  and  every  one  lovelier 
than  the  last.  What  can  I  send  yoa  for  such  a  gift*  (and  the  vvty 
thing  I  wanted  in  the  nick  of  time)  P 

It's  late  aftanooQ,  and  I  have  to  go  oat  and  can  only  send  this. 
Pm  better,  but  Fve  so  much  on  my  mind  just  now—among  other  things 
Tm  going  to  give  ^5000  of  stock  to  found  a  sub-masterahip  of  drawing 
at  Oxford,  and  to-day  Fve  been  painting  the  white  Florentine  lily*  for 
him  to  teach  with. 

rU  send  you  something  of  catalogues^  that  will  please  you  soon. — 
Ever  yoar  grateful  J.  Hdseih. 

To  Mrs.  CowpitE-TBiiPi.E 

Abinodoh,  2fifA  May,  '71. 
Mt  seaxest  ^fXif, — Do  you  really  think  scythes  were  never  whetted 
nor  set  against  swathes  of  grass  "under  the  hawthorn  in  the  dale,"* 
before  patent  fiirming?  All  that  is  alleged  against  such  labour  is  by 
the  absurd  over-workers  of  modem  trade.  I  have  swept  dew  away  with 
the  edge,  before  now,  myself.  I  should  have  been  wiser  and  luppier 
if  I  bad  kept  my  own  lawn  smooth  daily.  I  want  to  see  Mr.  Harris 
more  than  he  can  possibly  want  to  see  me.  V\\  make  him  my  way 
actosB  the  country  to  y^u  on  Saturday  evening,  som^ow,  and  stay  till 
Toeaday  morning. 

*  [No.  107  in  KorUm;  vol.  ii.  pp.  34^36.1 

*  f"  A  litde  Fortane,  standing  tiptoe  on  the  globe  of  the  Earth,  its  lur&ce  traced 
with  lines  in  hengona"  :  see  Aratm  PenteRei,  §  179  (Vol.  XX.  p.  328).] 

■  ["Not  a  gia  ID  the  asoal  sense."— C.  £.  N.l 
'  ^  Vol.  XXI.  pp.  76,  113,  Plate  XXX.] 

■  rrhe  CaMogut*  t^  £m»t9>i;M  si  Oztbrd :  see  Vol.  XXI.I 

*  tMUt4Mi    LAOegro,  87.] 
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Yes,  I  saw  what  was  to  be  ia  the  New  Potest,  and  thought  that 
both  were  happ;,  beyond  most. 

I  doD*^  in  the  least  believe  you'll  come  to  Utopia,  so  you  needn't 
pretend  you  will,  but  Fm  ever  your  loving  St.  C. 


Th  Chables  Euot  Nokton* 

BaoAmMOM,  2Bth  Jfay,  '71. 

My  deakest  Cr axles, — I  have  your  little  note  about  Titians, 
Tintorets,  etc.  I  am  so  glad  you  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  get 
those  Tintorets — they  are  worth  anything.  I  fear  /  cannot  afford  to 
buy  anything  more,  so  set  am  I  now  on  my  political  work,  as  &r  as 
money  is  concerned,  for  my  miun  actual  work  ia  all  in  art  now,  but  I 
can't  do  the  tenth  part  of  what  I  plan;  above  all  I  can't  get  things 
printed ;  Tve  nine  lectures  full  of  good  work,  all  bat  ready,  and  cant 
get  them  into  final  funu. 

But  I  hope  youll  sec  news  of  me  in  the  papers  in  mid  June,  at 
Oxford.  You  have  my  joyful  note  over  the  Greek  girl  and  the  vases, 
I  hope — they  are  quite  priceless  to  me.  Domestic  matters  very  bad 
with  me.  My  mother  steadily  declining — I  obliged  to  leave  her  in 
patient  solitude  sinking  towards  less  and  less  possibility  of  pleasure  or 
exertion.  I  am  here  with  the  ^'Ai;*  to  whom  the  book  is  dedicated, 
which  I  hope  you  will  receive  either  with  this  or  by  next  post.  .  .  . 

Business  matters  heavy  on  me,  too.  I  want  to  found  an  under- 
mastership  at  Oxford  before  June,  and  I  can't  sell  the  houses  I  want 
to  found  it  with.  And  altogether!  Forgive  me  when  I  don't  write. 
My  hand  is  so  weary  and  heart  so  sick — but  ever  lovingly  yours, 

J.    RUSXD4. 
To   the   VlCE-CuAMCELLOft  OF   OxfX>BD    UNlVfiXSrTT 

Okford,  6fA  Jutu,  1871. 
DsAa   Me.   Vice-Chancellob, — I  should   have   repUed   instantly  to 
the  communication  with  which  you  honoured  me,  and  the  Itesolution 
of  the   Curators   passed  on   the  ISth  of  last  month,  bad   not   inevit- 
able delays  occurred   in  the  arrangements  necessary  to  enable  me  to 

■  [No.  lOe  in  Nvrtm;  roL  ii.  pp.  3fi-S6.  A  few  words  ("I  cannot  afford  .  .  . 
political  work")  liad  previoosly  appeared  in  tlie  IntrodQctioa  to  the  Eagla't  Nta, 
p.  ix.1 

'  [Lady  Monnt-Temple.  The  book  was  the  edition  of  Setame  and  LUiai  in  tha 
"Works'*  series,  1871:  see  Vol.  XVUL  p.  47.] 
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place  the  sum  I  intended  for  tbe  establishment  of  a  Bub-mastenhip 
of  practical  art  at  once  in  your  hands.  I  will  undertake,  however, 
before  the  Slst  of  this  month,  to  transfer  £5000  Three  per  cents,  to 
the  Keepers  of  the  Univeraity  cheat,  for  this  purpose,  securing  the 
master  in  an  income  of  ^50  a  year,  on  condition  of  certain  prin- 
ciples of  tuition  being  observed  in  the  schools  which  such  master  shall 
luperintend. 

I  am  prepared  also  to  furnish  the  schools  imder  him  with  whatever 
material  may  be  necessary  for  their  immediate  usefulness. 

I  am  not  prepared  at  present  to  make  any  definite  reply  to  the 
tuggsstion  of  the  Curators  that  there  should  be  space  enough  provided 
in  the  lower  storey  of  the  Taylor  buildings,  to  set  free  the  Haffitelle 
galleries.  I  am  under  the  impression,  on  the  conttaiy,  that  no  room 
in  the  building  will  be  found  eventually  so  well  adapted  for  the 
[ffactical  work  of  the  Members  of  the  University  as  the  Haffitelle 
Galleiy  now  divided  into  compartments,  but  I  will  not  venture  to 
Bake  any  definite  statement  on  this  subject,  until  the  Curators  have 
before  them,  in  completeness,  the  syst^n  of  teaching  defined  in  cm- 
nection  with  the  establishment  of  the  Mastership. — Believe  me,  dear 
Mr.  Vice-ChanceUor,  fitithfully  and  respectfully  yours, 

JoHM   RirsKIN. 

Hay  I  beg  you  to  convey  my  sincere  thanks  to  the  Curators  for 
the  fiattering  terms  of  their  Resolution  P 


To  Thohab  Bighuoho' 

Uatlock,  M  A^,  1871. 
Mv  mAS  ToH, — Really  your  simplicity  about  naughfy  me  is  the 
most  comic  thing  I  know,  among  all  my  old  friends.  Me  docile  to 
Doctors !  I  watched  them — (I  had  three] — to  see  what  th^  knew  of 
the  matter:  did  what  they  advised,  for  two  days;  found  they  were 
utterly  ignorant  of  the  illness  and  were  killing  me.  I  had  inflamma- 
tion of  the  bowels,  and  they  gave  me  ice !  and  tried  to  nourish  me 
vith  milk !  Another  twelve  hours  and  I  should  have  been  past  hope. 
I  stopped  in  the  middk  of  a  draught  of  iced  water,  burning  with 
insatiable  thirst — thought  over  the  illness  myself  steadily, — and  ordered 
the  doctors  out  of  the  house.  Everybody  was  in  agony,  but  I  twore 
and  raged  till  they  had  to  give  in;   ordered  hot  toast  and  water  in 

I  [No.  286  in  Sothebv'B  Skle  Cstalogue,  Jane  1, 1S91 ;  reprinted  in  the  PaU  MM 
GoMtte,  May  23,  1S01  (see  below,  p.  734).l 

xixvn.  c 
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quantitiM,  and  mostard  poultices  to  Hm  bovdi.  One  Doctor  had 
wdered  fomentation;  that  I  persevered  in,  adding  mustard  to  gire 
outside  pain.  I  used  brandy  and  water  as  hot  as  I  could  drink  it, 
tot  stimulant,  kept  myself  up  with  it,  washed  myself  out  with  floods 
of  toast  and  water,  and  ate  nothing  and  refused  ail  medicine.  In 
twmfy-fiMir  hours  I  had  brought  the  pain  under,  in  twenty-four  more 
I  had  healthy  appetite  for  meat,  and  was  safe — but  the  agony  of  poor 
Joanna!  forced  to  gire  me  meat,  tor  I  ordered  roast  chicken  instantly, 
when  the  Doctors,  unable  to  get  at  me,  were  imploring  her  to  prev^ 
on  me  not  to  kill  myself  as  they  said  I  should.  The  poor  thing  stood 
it  nobly,  of  course — none  of  them  could  move  me  one  whit.  I  forced 
them  to  give  me  cold  roast  beef  and  mustard  at  two  o^dock  in  the 
m<niungn  And  here  I  am,  thank  God,  to  all  intent  and  purposes 
quite  well  again ;  bat  I  was  within  an  aoe  of  the  grave,  and  I  know 
now  something  of  Doctors  that — well — I  thought  Moli^re  hard  enough 
on  them,  but  he's  complimentary  to  what  /  shall  be  after  this, 
llianks  for  all  your  good  tore,  but  do  try  to  understand  me  a  little 
better — mdocilest,  wbcai  I  dioose,  of  human  creatures,  but  your  moat 
affectionate  John  Rusdm. 


To  Chableb  Eliot  Nobtoh' 

DmruAUE  Hill,  lOtt  At^utl,  1871. 

Mr  DEAKEBT  Ckaklks,  ...  I  have  to  thank  you  for  your  letter  on 
Michael  Angelo,  but  I  think  I  must  hare  missed  one  since,  for  I  am 
nearly  certain  you  must  have  written  after  reading  my  Lecture  to  say 
that  you  were  pleased  at  our  feeling  so  exactly  alike. 

I  am  much  better,  but  my  mother  is  so  very  feeble  that  I  cannot 
in  the  least  say  whether  there  is  any  chance  of  my  getting  away  from 
hmne.  I  have  (dso  things  on  hand  which  I  think  it  will  do  me  less 
harm  to  go  on  with  quietly,  than  to  bear  the  chagrin  of  neglecting — 
bat  yoa  may  trust  me  to  go  on  quietly  now,  and  I  will  soon  write 
again. — Ever  your  loving  J.  Rmmi. 

To  Mrs.  Aathuk  Sbvebn 

Lanoavtbb,  ISth  Sept.,  Morning. 
Fve  had  such  a  wonderful  walk  up  over  tveh  a  hill,  to  a  bit  of 
moorland  with  auch  air  blowing  over  it,  and  a  view  of  lAncaster ! ! ! 

>  [No.  IW  in  Noriott:  vol.  ii.  pp.  86-37.] 
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exquinte  even  though  spoilt  by  half  od  infernal  pitftill  of  Bmoke  between. 
And  I  feel  aa  if  I  had  two  legs  again,  instead  of  two  stumps  only, 

(CoNisTON,  Evening.)  Yesterday  aftemooa  at  Lancaster  an  Ameri- 
ean,  whom  I  donH  know,  left  me  a  Dante  he  has  just  translated ;  then 
Hr.  Moore  came;  and  this  morning,  Mr.  Edward  Sharpe  (a  nice  old 
architect^);   and  the  Mayor  of  Lancaster  left  his  card. 

Tve  had  a  lovely  day.  The  view  from  the  house  is  finer  than  I 
expected,*  the  house  itself  dilapidated  and  rather  dismal.  I  want  my 
Doanie  to  come  and  see  it  directly  with  Arfie  (when  I  come  back  from 
Scotland),  and  tell  me  what  she  tiuolcs. 


7b  Chamlkb  Euot  Nokton' 

CoNiaioN,  Lancaihibe,  14tA  Beplember,  1871. 
...  In  haste — more  to-morrow.     Tve   bought  a  small  place  here, 
with  five  aires   of  rock   and   moor,  a  streamlet,  and  I  think  cm   the 
whole  the  finest  view  I  know  in  Cumbwland  or  Lancashire,  with  the 
Biuuet  visible  ov^  the  same. 

Tie    house — small,    old,   damp,    and    smoky-chimneyed — scmiebody 
must  help  me  get  to  rights. 


To  Chaemm  Eliot  Noetom* 

Coifmoit,  LAnauamx,  ISth  StptetiAer,  "71. 
.  .  .  My  address  as  above  for  three  weeks.  I  could  not  come  to 
Dresden  any  more  than  Venice,  being  too  ill  to  look  at  pictures  or 
do  more  than  I  had  engaged  to  do  of  thought.  Here  I  have  rocks, 
streams,  fresh  air,  and,  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  the  rest  of  the 
purposed  home.  I  may  by  some  new  course  of  things  be  induced  to 
leave  it,  but  have  no  intention  of  seeking  ever  again  for  a  home,  if 
I  da  I  have  been  directing  the  opening  of  paths  to-day  through 
copse,  from  a  little  nested  garden  sloping  west  to  the  lake  and  the 
sunset,    ni  send  you  some  little  sketches  of  it  soon. 

1  f8«e  ibo  Introdnetloii,  V«L  XXXVI.  p.  xxi.  n.] 

■  [H«  had  bMfffat  it  niuMn :  see  b«low,  p.  39.1 

■  (rint  printMr<with  the  omiMtMi  of  tke  first  four  words)  in  ProfMSor  Nartou'i 
IntrodnctiOD  (pp.  z.,  xi.)to  the  Americui  "Brantwood"  edition  of  Eafflt'g  Nttt,  1891. 
AiUmUe  itonMs,  August  1904,  vol.  94,  p.  168.    No.  110  in  Nortm;  voL  ii.  p.  37.1 

*  [Na  111  in  Norton;  toL  iL  p.  38.    The  Mntuioe  "Here  I  hare  .  .  .  home 
hwl  prerioDsfy  been  minted  bf  Profenor  Nortm  in  hia  Introdnctioa  (p.  xL)  to  the 
AuMrican  "Bnntwood"  edition  of  B^U*  Xtd,  1901.] 
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To  Mrs.  Cowper-Teuple 

CoiTiROK,  vath  8qa.,  71. 

Mr  DEASER  Ibola, — I  dont  know  where  you  are — auch  a  floatiii^ 
Island — or  indeed  Island  of  the  Blessed,  nobody  knows  when — you 
have  become.  This  semblance  of  you  is  very  pleasant  to  me,  in  the 
diaracter  of  Nurae,^  to  which  I  owe  so  much.  I  have  a  nice  line  from 
William  asking  me  to  meet  Mr.  Harris,  bat  it  was  too  late.  I  am 
at  woA.  in  my  own  little  garden  among  the  hills,  conscious  of  little 
more  than  the  dost  of  the  earth — more  at  peace  than  of  old,  but 
Teiy  low  down.  I  like  the  place  I  have  got.  The  house  is  just  the 
nze  I  wanted ;  the  stream,  not  quite,  but  (they  say)  ceaseless— all  I 
know  is,  after  a  week's  dry  weather  there  isn^  much  of  it  left,  now. 
I  hare  some  real  rocks  and  heather,  some  fiii  and  a  copse,  and  a 
lovely  field,  with  nothing  visible  over  the  edge  of  its  green  waves  but 
tiie  lake  and  sunset — when  the  sun  is  there  to  set,  which,  thanks  to 
Lancaster  smoke,  he  no  more  always  is  than  at  London. 

"  Brantwood,  Coniston  Lake,  Ambleside  "  will  find  me  (within  a  day 
or  two)  for  three  weeks  to'  come  (and  always  hereafter  somehow). — - 
Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

To  Chaklkb  Eliot  Nokton* 

MmtMomt,  2Uk  Sipltmbtr,  '71- 

...  I  shall  in  all  probabili^  be  fairly  settled  in  th«  house  in 
November,  for  one  of  the  reasons  of  my  getting  it  is  that  I  may 
fiilly  command  the  winter  sunsets,  in  clear  sky — instead  of  losing  the 
dead  of  day  in  the  three-o'clock  fog  of  London.  Meantime,  I  am 
very  thonkflil  for  that  sense  of  rest,  which  you  feel  also;  but  it  is 
greatly  troubled  and  darkened  and  lowered  by  the  horrible  arrange- 
ment of  there  being  women  in  the  world  as  well  as  mountains  uid 
stars  and  lambs,  and  what  else  one  might  have  been  at  peace  with — 
but  for  those  other  creatures! 

What  a  lovely  Tintoret  that  one  at  Dresden  must  be !  I  never 
saw  it ;  and  what  a  gigantic,  healthy,  Sea-Heaven  of  a  life  he  had, 
compared  to  this  sickly,  muddy,  half  eau  micrfe  and  half  poisoned 
wine — which  is  my  River  of  Life;  and  yet  how  vain  his  alsot  except 

■  [ProlMbljr  tbe  picture  by  Edwmrd  Clifford  (PUte  IL),  showinf  Mrs.  Cowper- 
Temple  under  the  beech-trcM  at  Broadkuds.  She  h>d  helped  to  naiM  Raskin  dnrlag 
hit  iUaeis  at  Matlock.] 

■  FAUmJio  MoiOk^,  AugxM  19M,  p.  168.  No.  112  in  Naritm;  vol.  iL  ra.  38- 
40.  Tbe  pasMe  "I  am  writing  a  word  or  two  ...  an  imprMsion  "  had  prenonaly 
been  printed  (with  tome  triflinr  omlsBions)  bv  ProftoMr  Norton  In  his  Introduc- 
tion (p.  xL)  to  the  American  "Brantwood     edition  of  Ea§l^t  Nut,  18B1.] 
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to  jon  aod  me.  I  am  writiiig  a  word  or  two  on  his  work — as  trae 
"wealth"  oppond  to  French  lithographs  and  the  like,  in  the  prefoce 
to  second  Tolume  of  my  renaed  works,  Mvnera  Puherii.^  (The  Oxford 
lectures  on  scnlpture  will  soon  follow,  for  the  third.)  I  send  you  two 
of  their  illostrations, — ^not  photo,  but  permanent  engravings, — and  Fora 
Claaigera  is,  I  thick,  gmng  on  well.  It  takes  more  time  than  I  like, 
but  is  b^inning  to  make  an  impression.  Folio  plates  are  in  preparation, 
several  aucoessfully  accomplished,*  for  a  series  of  examples  to  be  issued  to 
the  public  &om  the  Oxford  schools,  with  a  short  text  to  each  number, 
to  replace  my  Elements  of  Drawing.  They  begin  with  Heraldry  (what 
will  your  backwoodsmen  say  to  that  P],  then  take  up  natural  history  in 
telatitn  to  iU 

To  "Geraed"* 

AxKWAiH  {8tftanA*r,  1S71]. 

Mr  9BAB  CteKAio, — ^Tbe  thing  that  I  had  chiefly  to  say  to  you  in 
reply  to  your  interesting  and  for  the  most  part  right  letter,  was  that 
you  must  be  on  your  guard  against  trying  to  cultivate  yourself  too 
consdouflly.  The  intellectual  and  religious  element  in  which  you  have 
been  brought  up  necessary  makes  you  thonghtflil,  but  will  be  dan- 
gerous to  you  if  it  nuke  you  thoughtful  beyond  the  need  of  your  day. 
60  &r  as  there  are  necessary  duties  to  be  done  which  are  painful  to 
Ds,  we  must  be  very  grave  about  them ;  but  I  should  like  you,  for 
the  mosit  part,  to  do  what  you  enjoy  most,  in  a  resdute  manner,  and 
to  be  sure  that  what  you  most  enjoy  doing  or  learning.  Heaven  means 
you  to  do  and  learn.  Do  not  ti7  to  be  great  or  wise.  We  none  of 
OS  can  be  either — in  any  d^^ree  worth  calling  so.  But  try  to  be 
happy  first,  and  useful  afterwards— (no  man  con  be  useful  who  is  not 
fiist  happy) — ^we  can  be  both  of  those  all  our  lives,  if  we  will 

For  the  visit  to  Denmark  HiU.  Count  the  available  hours  in  the 
year,  then  reckon  over  the  various  work  I  have  at  piesNit  on  hand. 
You  know— or  ought  to  know — some  measure  of  it;  remember  that 
I  am  fifty-two,  and  that  I  am  not  well,  and  judge  for  yourself  if  in 
■ayii^  that  I  am  ftnced  to  receive  no  visits,  I  wholly  deprive  myself 
of  the  daim  to  say  that  I  am  still  affectionately  your  sister's  and  yours, 

J.   RVBXIM. 
(All  that  you  say  of  modem  and  ancient  art  is  in  great  measure 
true~-but  you  are  scarcely  yet  at  an  age  when  it  should  be  interesting 

•  [See  VoL  XVIL  -m.  132-134.] 

•  [Repradiiced  ia  uim  edition ;  little  of  the  intended  ttaX  wts  writteiL  8m 
Vol.  XXL  pp.  311  tq.'] 

•  [From  Uie  finjAtA  iSiwfritfad  MagaxiM,  Novembsr  1801,  ^  loa] 
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to  you.     I  would  rather  have  you  interested   in   living  lions   than   in 
Greek  ones — always  providing  you  didn^  want  to  hunt  tbem.] 
My  best  regards  to  your  Father  and  Mother. 


To   Miss  ACLAND 

Dr.  Acuttd's,  Ozfobd,  2Ut  OeMtr,  1871. 

Air  DEAAEsi  Angie, — ^'lliere  \siCt  a  corner  of  the  house  looks  right — 
when  your  comer  is  empty.  Papa  has  set  some  Devonshire  Carpenters 
to  chip  Devonshire  wood  all  over  the  hall — he  has  put  brass  Devon- 
shire milkpans  on  the  floor  of  the  dioing^room — he  has  put  a  Devon- 
shire Torf-cutter,  six  feet  long  and  ever  so  broad,  in  the  comer  of  his 
bedroom,  and  he  wont  sleep  in  the  room  himself!  but  has  put  Me 
there;  and  the  Turf-cutter  stands  up  terrific — like  Anne  Boleyn's  Axe 
in  the  Tower — it's  all  I  can  do  to  go  to  sleep  in  the  presence  of  it. 

My  old  room  is  all  topsy-turvy — you're  to  be  in  that,  now,  I  hear. 
What  your  own  comer  is  like,  I  havnt  ventured  to  look. 

Fm  furnishing  vu/  rooms  at  Corpus,  and  ought  to  be  chooaing  car- 
pets  at  this  moment,  by  appointment  Fm  sure  any  carpet  tiiat  I 
Haxik  comfortable  will  be  declared  Inapplicable  to  the  modem  foot — 
or  taste — and  Pm  quite  shy  about  going,  so  I  put  it  off,  and  write 
to  Southsea  instead. 

If  only  Papa  would  be  content  vrith  his  Devonshire  wood,  and 
milkpans  and  shovels,  and  things;  but — you  wouldn't  believe  it,  but 
it's  true — he  has  been  shovelling  me  all  summer — out  of  the  first  floor 
to  the  groimd  at  the  University  galleries — and  I  find  myself  lodged 
on  the  ground  floor  in  what  Papa  says  is  "all  my  own ""  room ;  and  I 
suppose  it  will  remain  so,  for  X  don't  think  the  college  men  will  come 
to  work  in  it,  and  I  dont  see  my  way  to  letting  anybody  else  In. 
Everything  is  a  magnificent  blank,  and  everybody  is  saying,  "When 
are  you  going  to  begin  P  **  and  I  wish  I  was  under  the  floor,  whenever 
they  catch  sight  of  me. 

Youll  see  Camille  at  last!  — he  is  here  (ic,  at  Mr.  Hilliard'a 
lodgings  opposite  Wadham),  within  ten  yards  of  the  garden  gate,  and 
behaves  like  an  angel,  or  something  between  an  angel  and  a  kitten, 
and  he  will  be  the  very  joy  of  your  heart — whether  of  Bustle's'  I  am 
not  sure. 

Love  to  Willie,  and  tell  him  I  had  his  letter,  and  am  glad  the  old 
yidory  is  still  afloat;   I  must  have  her  drawn  for  my  class  to  learn 

1  [For  snothar  refeimce  to  Dr.  Aclsnd't  dog,  sm  Vol.  XXII.  pp.  22ft,  227.] 
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niat  ft  Ship  meaxks.  It's  bad  enough  when  rooms  are  turned  upside 
wvn;  ifs  too  much  wheo  ships  are.  Nelson's  always  kept  right  side 
■pouNt — one  might  as  well  go  to  sea  in  a  brass  thimble  as  the  things 
&ey  hmld  no-w-a-days.  Joan  and  CtHinie  send  you  their  love — not  that 
lliey'ie  here,  hut  I  know  their  minda — and  mine  you  have  always,  and 
rm  ever  your  loving  Cricket,  J.  Rnaxm. 


To  Tbouas  CAUTtE^ 

DmuMtMK  Btti^  Jtfonrfay,  iSrd  OeL,  71- 
My  deak.  Mk.  Camlyue, — Your  loving  letter  greeted  me  returning 
to-day  from  Oxford.  My  illness  indeed  very  nearly  ended  me,  and  left 
me  heaTy  in  limb  and  otherwise  helpless  for  some  weeks.  Gradually 
— (people  say  with  unusual  rapidity)— my  strength  came  back,  but  I 
cannot  yet  ran  or  climb  as  I  could  before. 

As  soon  as  I  could  use  my  band  or  head,  I  had  to  get  ready  for 
press  two  books  at  once — lectures  on  Sculpture  and  the  old  Fnutr'g 
MagaiAne  polit.  econ.*  This  last  I  had  to  read  and  revise,  and  the 
Sculpture  lectures — ^to  think  much  as  I  finished  them.  My  mother 
vas,  and  is  still,  slowly  declining,  and  liked  to  have  me  near  her  for 
■  little  while  in  the  evenings — so  passed,  with  great  fear  of  relapse 
into  illness,  the  month  of  August. 

In  the  coarse  of  the  month,  a  letter  came  to  me  from  America.  In 
my  illness,  at  most  feverish  fit,  my  one  saying  was,  *'  If  only  I  could 
lie  down  in  Conisttm  wuter."  Tlie  letter  from  America  was  from  a 
friend  *  in  need  of  money,  to  ask  if  I  could  buy  his  cottage  by  Conisttm 
water,  and  a  few  acres  of  copse  and  rock  with  it.  I  answered,  Yes, 
without  having  seen  the  place  —  sent  to  his  lawyer  —  concluded  the 
porchase — and  went  down  early  in  S^tember,  like  the  wicked  person 
who  wouldn^  come  to  supper,*  to  see  my  piece  of  ground. 

It  is  a  bit  of  steep  hillside,  fedng  west,  commanding  from  the 
brow  of  it  idl  Conistos  lake  and  the  mass  of  hills  of  soath  Comber* 
land.  Ilie  slope  is  half  copse,  half  moor  and  lock — a  pret^  field 
beneath,  less  steep — a  white  two-storied  cottage,  and  a  bcuik  of  tarf 
fa)  frvmt  of  it  J' — then  a  narrow  mountain  road,  and  aa  the  other  tide 
<rf  tiiat — ^Naboth's  vineyanl — my  ne^hbour's  field,  to  the  water's  edge. 

>  [In  raply  to  Ch-IvVs  letter  of  October  SI  (printsd  in  Vol.  XXIL  p.  xiz.) 
inqnlring  About  RoiWs  UlnMi  st  Matlock.} 

•  [Aratr*  PmttOti  knd  Afmrni  FiiiMn*.'\ 

•  fW.  J.  linton :  we  Vol.  XXIL  p.  «.] 

•  [Luke  xiv.  18.] 
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My  neighboor  will  lease  me  enongh  of  Add  and  shore  to  build  a  boat- 
house  and  reach  it. 

If  I  could  mite  better,  I  should  have  told  jou  all  this  before,  but 
I  am  ashamed  to  inflict  m;  writing  on  my  friends. 

From  Coniston,  I  went  wi  to  see  the  coast  of  the  Ataiqvari/  at 
Arbroath,  and  then  back  to  superintend  the  putting  of  roof  on  my 
house.  No  workmen  could  be  ^d,  and  it  is  but  b^^  now.  I  hod 
given  5000  pounds  to  found  a  Drawing  Mastership  at  Oxford.  To  set 
this  rightly  on  foot,  I  had  to  prepare  an  entire  system  of  elementary 
teodiing,  and  am  at  work  on  the  material  of  that — drawings  and  the 
like — still,  and  have  just  been  to  Oxford,  and  have  returned  much 
tired,  and  send  liiis  miserably  written  letter  to  you  with  my  love,  and 
will  come,  if  I  may,  to  see  you,  at  }  past  8  to-morrow  evening. — 
fiver  your  loving  J.  Rnsxm. 

I  need  not  say  I  am  grieved  at  what  yon  tell  me  about  poor 
Mary.'  My  mother  is,  I  fear,  more  than  slowly  sinking,  now,  and 
other  sod  things  have  happened  to  me. 


To  Chables  Euot  Nokton' 

[Dbniurk  Hill]  lU  JVowmter,  1S71. 

Mt  DEAKB8T  Chaklbb, — I  have  to-day  your  most  kind  letter.  When 
I  came  back  from  Tjuicashire  I  found  my  mother  ill.  I  had  to  leave 
her  to  go  to  Oxford — returning,  found  her  nigh,  as  I  thought,  to 
death.  She  has  rallied,  and  may  yet  be  spared  some  weeks  to  me,  but 
that  is  all  the  respite  I  can  hope,  though  a  longer  one,  the  physicians 
say,  is  possible. 

I  am  still  heavily  overworked,  but  you  will  soon  see,  now,  not 
uselessly.  By  Christmas  I  hope  to  send  you  three  books  at  once,  all 
carefully  revised  or  written  this  year. 

Here  is  no  fear  of  my  sucking  the  orange  at  Coaistcm.  There 
is  none  to  suck.  I  have  simply  li^t  and  air,  instead  of  darkness  and 
smoke, — and  ground  in  which  flowers  will  grow.  All  I  look  for  is  H^t 
hnd  peace — ^those,  unless  by  some  strange  chance  of  evil,  are  sure  to 
me.  What  little  pleasure  I  still  look  for  will  be  in  Italy,  mixed  with 
bitter  pain — but  still  intense  in  its  way.  In  Cumberluid*  I  merely 
breathe  and  rest 


>  [Hin 

•  [No.  1 

*  [Conii 


Hiia  Aitken  had  lost  hn  elder  brother.] 
[No.  113  in  SorUmj  vol.  u.  pp.  40-11.] 
^Comiton  fa,  however,  actuallf  in  Lancuhin.] 
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7V>  Chabub  Euot  Nobtok* 

[DwriuBK  Hill]  3  JfoMmber,  1871. 
I  am  working  very  protperoiuljr.  Aboat  Xniss,  there  (D.V.)  will 
be  a  complete  Toluine  at  Fort,  a  Tolume  of  lectures  on  iculpture,  a 
Tolame  of  reviaed  Political  Economy,  and  a  begun  Natural  Hittory 
and  Jlij/thologs/  qf  Bwdt  and  the  same  of  Fubea.*  My  poor  Mother 
will  only  look  from  afar  (jf  so) — and  I  suppose  not  care  to  read — ont 
of  Heaven. 

7o  Chaslxs  Euot  Nokton* 

iDklata^  Dnmuut  Hmr^  6U  JVMMmter,  1871- 

Mt  veakebt  Chaslkb, — I  have  really  to^lay  posted — Joan  will 
bear  witneaa  to  that — an  order  to  send  you  the  numbers  of  Fotm 
you  wont.  I  have  only  been  remiss  in  sending  you  anything  because 
jon  cannot  have  any  notion  of  what  I  am  trying  to  do  till  the  end 
of  the  year,  when  you  will  get,  D.V.,  three  books  at  once.  Bow- 
ever,  I  shall  tend  you  the  last  revises  of  the  Lectures  as  they  are 
printed,  so  that  any  helpful  comment  or  caution  may  reach  me,  so 
as  to  leave  me  yet  a  moment  for  repentance.  .  .  . 

I  don^  wonder  that  you  6nd  Dresden  a  little  dull.  Sbce  they 
got  coal  there  it  has  hetn  all  spoiled;  neverthelesB,  even  in  winter- 
time there  must  surely  be  loveliness  in  the  granite  valleys  to  the 
South,  and  all  the  hills  on  the  other  side  of  the  bridges  tued  to  be 
beautiful,  not  to  speak  of  Konigstein  and  its  district  within  so  easy 
reach;  and  then,  youVc  got  Titian''s  pink  lady  in  the  Gallery,*  and 
VcTonese''s  Magi — I  won^  reckon  George  the  Fourth's  plate,  which 
I  was  once  taken  to  see,  nor  the  little  monsters  with  pearl  stomachs 
in  the  Green  chamber.^  But  there  must  be  music  also — and  sorely 
snne  Uoe  c^es  worth  looking  at  .  .  . 

T^  me  what  you  are  working  at,  and  give  me  more  specific 
accounts  of  your  health. — Ever  your  lovingest  John  Rdskih. 

>  [No.  114  in  Nwimt;  roL  iL  p.  41.  The  letter  lisd  previonalv  been  printed 
(with  the  omisdmi  of  the  last  sentence)  bv  ProfeNor  Norton  in  hia  IntroduetioB 
^p.  xL-kU.)  to  the  American  "Biantwood     edition  of  Eagle't  iVwt,  1891.] 

■  [For  his  noposad  leetnrea  on  Aihea,  aer  "-'    "^■^"   —   —   - — -  -  "^ 
Uida  warn  dalfverad  Utar  [LovtFt  iMnfe).] 

»  [No.  11«  in  Norton;  vol  ii.  pp.  4"  '" 

•  ["Portrait  of  a  I^j-in  a  ReJDr_. 
a  note  Dson  H,  Me  Vol.  Til  p.  490.     Veroneae'a  ' 
Mo.  ££«.] 

■  [See  VoL  XI.  p.  234,  and  Vol.  XVL  p.  470.] 
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To  Craklss  Euot  Nobton^ 

Iff  November,  1871. 

.  .  .  To-day  I  believe  the  first  five  sheets  of  the  lectures  are 
sect  you — still  in  a  very  rough  state  apparently,  for  I  catch  two 
errors  in  the  same  leaf.'  Please  read  "fair^  instead  of  "air"  in 
fourth  line  page  76,  and  put  a  full  stop  after  ** Daces'^  and  none 
after  "proles"  in  page  76.  The  meaning  of  the  title  is  that  I 
have  traced  all  the  elementary  lavs  of  sculpture,  as  you  will  see  in 
following  sheets,  to  a  right  understanding  of  the  power  of  incision 
or  furrow  in  marble.  The  Greek  girl  you  gave  me' — she  is  standing 
on  tiptoe  just  now,  very  much  pleased  at  what  I  am  saying,  in  the 
comer  of  my  study,  and  loolts  as  if  she  never  had  he^^  anything 
that  made  her  quite  understand  herself  before — is  made,  if  you  recol- 
lect, a  girl  instead  of  a  block  of  marble,  by  little  more  than  a  few 
fine  furrows  traced  to  and  fro. 

To  the  Hev.  Dr.  Dixon* 

leth  Noo.,  "n. 

I  am  more  than  pleased  in  knowing  the  minerals  give  your  boyt 
pleasure,  and  are  likely  to  be  serviceable  to  them.  I  think  it  would 
not  be  well  to  call  the  collection  by  any  name,  ot  to  arrange  it  as 
to  give  any  inconvenient  unalterableneas  to  it, — ^you  can  easily  honour 
me  by  some  little  tablet  somewhere  about  the  school,  stating  that 
I  helped  the  boys  a  little  at  their  mineralogy. 

To  W.  H.  Habbisok 

DsMMABK  Hiu,,  S.E. 

My  dkas  Hakbisoh, — Pray  fo^ve  me;  I  have  much — much  more 
on  my  hands  just  now  than  I  can  hold,  and  simply  let  what  I 
cannot  hold  fall  through  my  fingers.  I  could  not  send  you  the 
revise  of  lectures;  they  drove  me  half  mad  with  my  own  corrections 
and  the  Greek,  and  I  could  not  look  over  them  again.  Youll  have 
a  glorious  triumph  over  the  grammar  of  Oxford- 
There  is  a  thing  in  which  I  shall  soon  want  your  help  and  advice 

>  [No.  lie  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  43-44.1 

*  [Aratra  PenieHet,  §g  79,  80  (YoL  XX.  i^  251,  252).    The 
corrMtttd  before  publkahon.] 


'  [The  "Fortune":  see  mbova,  p.  31 J 

'    Of  the  High  Schoolj  Nottinghun.    From  a  Calaiigtie  qf  AutograpK  LMert  . 
<  by  Willkm  Brown,  26  PrineM  Street,  Bdlnbuigfa,  1000,  N».  ISO.] 


*  [Of  tl 
lued  by 
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terioQsly — I  irant  to  make  an  aj^lication  for  leave  to  organise  a 
sqoad  of  broom  men,  to  keep  a  little  bit  of  London  perfectly  clean.^ 
In  going  to  Brit.  Museum  in  this  veather  I  stick  to  the  ground,  and 
dip  back  half  of  every  step.  I  want  to  show  what  a  clean  street  is. 
lliat  involves  appeal  to  parish  authorities,  and  ail  sort*  of  difficulties 
— as  you  will  know  in  a  moment. 

Think  over  it,  and  then  come  up  some  evening  and  talk  over  it. — 
Ever  your  loving  J,  Rdbkin. 

My  Mother  has  been  merely  asleep — spewing  sometimes  in  the 
sleep — these  last  three  weeks.  It  is  not  to  be  called  paralysis,  nor 
apoplexy — it  is  numbness  and  weakness  of  all  faculty— declining  to 
the  grave.  Very  woeful :  and  the  worst  possible  sort  of  death  for  me 
to  see. 

To  George  RicHHOKn,  R,A. 

Dhhkaxk  Hill,  2Uk  Noe.  [1871]. 

Mt  dearest  Richhomd, — ^Thanks,  always,  for  your  kind  thoughts 
and  feelings  oonceiuing  me  and  mine.  It  is  true,  nevertheless,  that  I 
would  rather  yon  congratulated  me  on  what  I  do,  if  it  is  worth  doing, 
than  on  the  mere  public  appearance  of  it.  In  the  present  case,  if  I 
am  fit  for  the  position,*  the  students  are  to  be  congratulated — not  I. 
If  imfit,  nobody  is  to  be  congratulated.  My  mother  is  lying  nncon- 
sdoua  of  everything  except  the  sort  of  household  interest  which  blessedly 
occupies  a  woman's  mind  to  the  last*  if  she  has  been  a  housewife. 

When  you  are  next  in  Oxford^  if  you  like  to  look  at  the  coUection 
I  have  made  and  the  drawings  I  have  executed — for  the  students 
there — and  oongratulate  me  on  those,  it  will  give  me  pleasure — and 
I  must  have  a  talk  with  you  soon,  over  the  arrangement  of  the 
Raphaels.  If  yon  chance  to  see  Mr.  Boxall,  you  may  just  hint  to  him 
that  he  bad  better  content  himself  with  exhibiting  spurious  Turners 
in  London;  he  will  c^tainly  find  it  uoadvisable  to  exhibit  spurious 
Raphaels  in  Oxford,  or  advise  the  Vice-ChaDCellor  to  do  so.  I  have 
been  in  some  real  sorrow — and  it  takes  not  a  little  now  to  give  me 
sorrow  still — about  poor  Julia's  lovely  child.  The  loan  is  cruelly  short 
— ^the  interest  of  grief  surely  heavy.  Are  the  heavens  avaricious,  then — 
like  OS? — ^Ever  your  affectionate  J.  Ritskim. 

I  sincerely  trust  that  Mrs.  Richmond  continues  better.  Love  to 
Cis,  Edie,  Willie. 

>  fPor  this  experimant,  see  VoL  XXVIII.  pp.  xvL^criii.] 
*  [The  SUds  ProfsaaoTship  »t  Os&rd.] 
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To  Geosge  RicHMoin),  R.A. 

Dknkau  Hiu^  6M  Ae.  [IB71]. 

Mr  DBAK  RicHHOND, — I  believs  Joan  fau  written  to  yoa — but  I  in- 
tended to  write  myself.  Your  other  of  the  two  old  friendt  of  that 
Christmas  time  in  Rome,  went  on  her  pilgrimage  to  the  Holy  Land 
yesterday. 

^le  looks  very  pretty  and  young.  It  is  just  possible  yon  might 
like  to  oome  and  see  her — please  do,  if  you  would.  In  any  case  I 
know  she  had  no  more  faithful  friend,  so  mind  you  don't  come  merely 
for  fear  I  shoold  think  you  didn't  care  about  her — I  know  perfectly 
well  what  you  care  about — Ever  your  affectionate  J.  Rdbkim. 

To  Chableb  Euot  Norton^ 

DutKAU  HuA,  Otk  Dteember,  '71. 
My  KKKRBst  Chablbb, — It  is  Saturday — and  on  Tuesday  last  my 
mother  died,  and  yet  I  have  not  written  to  tell  you,  feeling  continu- 
ally the  same  dread  that  I  should  have  of  telling  you  anything  sad 
concerning  yourself,  Z  am  more  surprised  by  the  sense  of  loneliness 
than  I  expected  to  be, — but  it  can  only  be  a  sense,  never  a  reality, 
of  solitude,  as  long  as  I  have  such  friends  as  you. 

I  have  been  very  curious  to  aak  you — since  you  will  not  admit 
Frederick  to  have  been  a  hero — what  your  idea  of  heroism  is. 

I  believe  I  shall  have  to  give  a  subject  for  an  essay  at  St.  Andrews 
this  year — the  oldest  University  of  Scotland.  I  am  going  to  give 
"  The  definition  of  Heroism,  and  its  function  in  Scotland  at  this  day.* 
—Ever  your  loring  J.  Robdh. 

P^.  [by  Mrs.  Severn]. — He  hasnt  told  you  that  he  has  been  made 
Ix>rd  Hector  of  St.  Andrews.' 

To  Thomas  Caaltlb 

Wadnfdan  [?  Dtetmbgr,  ISTl}. 
Deak  Mk.  Caklyle, — Your  lovely  letter  made  me  very  sad — in  some 
ways  happy,  too,  in  your  sympathy.' 

■  [A  few  words  in  Mr.  Norton's  IntroductJon  to  TIkt  Eaglet  NiH,  p.  di.  Tha 
whole  letter  in  AamOc  Monthln,  Aognst  ISM,  vol.  94,  pp.  168-169.  No.  117  in 
JfoHtm;  vd.  ii.  pp.  U-U.] 

*  fit  wu  foDud,  how«v«r,  that,  u  ■  ptoCessor  In  another  nnlversitv,  be  wm 
diuuaUfied :  mo  VoL  XXII.  p.  xxr.] 

'  [PtoImUv  Carlvle'i  l«tter  on  the  death  of  Rmkia's  mother  (Dacmnber  S) :  Me 
the  Introduction,  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  xxUL] 
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Voa  must  not  cewe  enjoying  your  coSee;  AU  your  »(^  it  gnndly 
dooe,  and  it  is  just  time  for  cofiee,  and  pipe  and  peace,  {f  one  could 
do  good  by  being  onpeaceful,  it  would  be  another  thing.  But  what's 
the  use  of  dying  naelessly  f  Better  to  lire  uselessly,  but  for  the  joy 
ttt  one'a  fekaids. 

1  endooe  a  letter  from  Joanna  to  your  niece.  I  sincerely  hope  you 
can  8pBx«  ber  to  us  to-morrow ;  Fve  a  bright  Irish  girl  here ;  and  the 
two  Scotch  ones  will  moke  the  delightful  lest  trefoil  possible,  and  FlI  do 
what  I  can  to  make  her  hmppj,  for  writing  me  your  letter.  Teli  ber, 
and  she  will  tell  ow,  why  you  call  Bitzius  >  "  cruel  ** — he  seems  to  me  an 
oitizelj  sweet  and  lonng  person. — ^Erer  your  loving  J.  Rdsedt. 

I  sent  the  ^p  yesterday  at  last.     It  wasnt  worth. 

To  Chaklbs  Euot  Noktom* 

23ri  Deembtr,  1871. 

Tlus  will,  I  hope,  reach  you  not  long  after  Xmas  day.  My  wishes 
are  of  no  use,  but  are  always  very  earnestly  for  you,  and  with  you 
«od  yonis. 

iLut  night  I  saw  a  proof  of  the  last  of  the  21  plates  for  sculpture- 
lectures,  quite  righL  Nothing  now  but  binding  wanted  for  those  and 
Mvnera.  To-day  I  have  my  series  of  casts  and  shields  ttom  Tomb  of 
Queei  Eleanor  and  Aymer  de  Valence,*  to  b^n  my  drawing  class  in 
Heraldry,  and  of  little  statues  from  same  tombs,  to  begin  them  in 
Propriety. 

I  have  the  first  lecture  written,  and  the  rest  planned,  of  series  on 
connection  of  Science  and  Art,  for  next  spring  (ten),*  beginning  8th 
February,  I  hope.  In  a  book  on  Heraldry  I  find  tiw  8th  February, 
in  Gotldc  times,  began  spring. 

I  have  my  Xmas  and  January  Fori  printed.  February  nearly  all 
writt^i. 

I  have  a  lecture  on  "  The  Bird  of  Calm  ^  nearly  ready  for  Woolwich 
in  «  fortoigbt.*    It  is  to  be  given  to  the  cannon-making  workmen. 

I  have  got  a  '*Danthe^*  of  1490  [srinted  at  Venice,  out  of  Kirkup 
sale,  with  woodcuts  to  every  canto. 

I  have  got  a  wonderful  new  piece  of  opal,  and  some  mineralogy 
in  hand, 

*  rWhow  pan-nuns  wu  Gotthelf :  we  Vol.  XXXII.  p.  xsxiv.] 

*  No.  118  in  yorton;  vol.  li.  pp.  4S-i7.1 

■  Sm  Vol  XXL  pp.  174,  189.J 

*  Tba  eouiMWM  pnUiahed  under  tlie  titi*  Thi  Sagk't  iTetl  (VoL  XXII.).] 

*  See  VeL  XXIL  p.  239  n.] 

■  [So.  spelt  in  mott  of  the  ewljr  editimu.  For  Kirkup,  mo  ToL  XXI V. 
p.  33  n.] 
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And  rm  very  w«ll,  for  me,  but  the  day's  btggy,  and  Fve  forgotten 
the  chief  thing  I  meant  to  put  down — Vm  kee{Hng  my  accounts  since 
the  shortest  day  beautifully. 

That's  all  I  can  say  to-day,  except  love.  Ob — I  forgot  again  the 
other  chief  thing  Fve  to  say — Vve  been  going  into  the  Americans  as 
hard  as  I  can  go  in  Fort,  lately  ;>  but  I  don't  mean  you,  you  know, 
and  ni  come  round  presently  to  the  other  side. — Ever  yonr  loving 

J.  K. 
To  Miss  Lily  Abustrong 

Dbhimbk  Huj,  23rd  Deemnber,  1B?1. 

I  have  just  got  your  letter  with  the  white  flowers,  and  it  is  very 
good  for  me;  and  I  answer  before  doing  anjrthing  else,  to  ask  you 
to  believe  me  so  far  as  to  have  faith  in  your  own  future  power  of 
being  quite  happy  again,  even  though  now  everything  seems  endlessly 
grievous  to  you.  When  I  was  your  age,  I  thought  that  all  my  life 
was  spoiled  by  one  ^ing  that  had  hurt  me  very  much.  I  acted  with 
infinite  folly,  and  against  much  loving  entreaty,  in  allowing  my  mind 
to  dwell  on  what  hurt  it.  But  in  spite  of  all,  the  impression  wore 
away,  and  ^e  real  crisis  of  my  life — in  matters  of  that  kind — waa 
between  40  and  60,  instead  of  between  15  and  25. 

For  you,  the  vhole  of  life  may  be,  in  its  best  strength  and  service, 
entirely  happy.  Believe  this,  and  let  me  do  better  than  with  you  a 
happy  Xmas.  You  say  I  can  make  you  a  little  happy — then  let  me 
show  you  how  to  become  so,  beyond  1^  power  of  chance  or  witb.  .  .  . 


1872 

[In  March  of  this  year  Roaldii  left  Denmark  Hill,  which  had  been  hti  home  fbr 
nearly  thirty  jeu*.  In  Febraary  aud  March  he  delivered  the  Oxford  lectures  entitled 
lie  Ba^'t  Nett.  From  April  to  July  he  waa  in  Switxeiland  and  Italy.  There  are 
DO  letters  available  deecribing  this  tonr,  «a  Mrs.  Severn  waa  among  hii  travellinaeom- 
paniona  and  hie  mother  wu  now  dead :  eztracto  from  hia  diary  are  given  is  Vol  TTinj 
pp.  xxvi.-sxviii.  In  August  he  paid  a  visit  to  Mn.  Cowper-Temple  at  Broadlands; 
m  November  and  December  ha  delivered  the  Oxford  conne  or  leetnrea  entitled 
Ariadne  JWontina.] 

To  Miss  Maby  AnxBw' 

DaHiuaa  Hol,  Srrf  January,  '72. 
My  dkak  Masy, — I  was  very  glad  of  your  note,  as  you  may  well 
think — it  is  bo  dear  of  your  uncle  wanting  te  see  me.     He  likes  me 
better — does  he  not — to   come  in  the  forenoon  P     Tell   me   this  (and 

t  [See  Letter  12  (December  1B71):  Vol.  XXVIL  pp.  SM,  210,  216,] 

'  [Carlyle's  niece  and  companion.] 
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uy  this  letter  is  between  you  and  me,  mad  he  n  not  to  aee  it).  Fre 
■ent  him  lODie  books.  Ckt  him  to  look  at  the  Preface  to  Munera 
P%dt>eri» — and  the  sentence  at  the  end  of  the  Appendix,  which  I  think 
is  veiy  pretty.  Tve  sent  yon  a  little  Venetian  chain,  which  my  mother 
nsed  to  wear.  She  liked  it  best  of  all  her  chains.  The  gold  is  very 
pore,  and  if  yon  will  be  at  the  pretty  pains  of  washing  it,  will,  I  hope, 
gleam  oirt  with  Venetian  light. — ^Ever  your  alftctionate 

John  Rvskim. 
To  Chasles  Euot  Norton  • 

[DsnuwK  Hnx]  it*  Jmtumy,  ISTS. 

I  have  been  so  singularly,  even  for  me,  depressed  and  weak  since 
the  banning  of  the  year,  that  I  could  not  write  to  you.  One  of  the 
ditrtinctest  sources  of  this  depression  is  my  certitude  that  I  ought 
now  to  wear  spectacles;  but  much  also  depends  on  the  sense  of  loss 
of  that  infinitude  of  love  my  mother  had  for  me,  and  the  bitter  pity 
for  its  extinction.  .  .  . 

I  much  delight  in  this  coin  of  Frederick,  and  very  solemnly  and 
with  my  whole  heart  prefer  it  to  the  Hercules.  I  should  even  prefer 
my  own  profile  to  the  Greek  Hercules,  though  mine  has  the  woefullest 
marks  of  folly,  irresolution,  and  disease.  But  Frederick  and  I  had 
both  of  us  ahout  the  worst  education  that  men  could  get  for  money, 
and  both  had  passed  through  rough  times  which  partly  conquered  us — 
being  neither  of  us,  certainly  not  I,  made  of  the  best  metal,  even  had 
we  been  well  brought  up.  One  of  the  quaintest  things  in  your  last 
letter  was  your  fixing,  in  your  search  for  bad  epithets  for  Frederick, 
00  "Unsociable."    And  yet  you  love  me! 

But  not  to  continue  so  insolent  a  comparison  any  longer,  take  the 
one  instance  of  Frederick's  domestic  and  moral  temper,  that  having 
been  in  danger  of  death  under  the  will — almost  sentence — of  a  &ther 
partly  insane,  he  yet  never  accuses,  but  in  all  things  justifies,  and 
evidently  reverences  that  &ther  through  life.  .  .  . 

7h  Alfked  Tyloe 

Dhioubk  Hiu,  4  January,  1B72. 

I  have  had  a  fit  of  depression  and  general  illness  on  me  which 

has  almost   prevented   my   doing  anything,   and  altogether    prev^ited 

my  writing  to  any  of  my  friends  in  their  cheerful  time.     But  you  will 

be   wondering  at   my   delay   to   put   before  you,  in    clear   form,   the 

>  iMtaniU  MontUg,  Angnst  1904.,  vol.  94,  p.  169.  Mo.  119  in  NorUm;  vol.  U. 
I.^  47-*8.] 
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request  I  hare  to  oak  you  to  present  for  me  at  Croydon.  I  wiah 
to  engage  such  workmen  as  may  be  recommended  to  me,  leaident  at 
or  near  Croydon,  and  to  pay  them  a  fixed  salary  on  condition  of 
their  keeping  the  pond  and  spring^  we  looked  at  perfectly  clean  in 
every  sense  of  the  word ;  with  daily  watchfulness  to  remove  any  ofiensive 
substance  thrown  into  it.  Also,  I  wish  to  be  allowed  to  plant  the 
edge  of  it,  at  the  aide  of  the  road,  with  gnus  and  fiowera — ^not  inter- 
fering with  the  roadway  nor  with  the  present  access  to  the  spring — and 
to  keep  this  flower  border  as  pretty  as  the  passers-by  will  let  me 
keep  it,  at  my  own  cost  Also,  I  desire  to  erect  a  low  arch  of  marble, 
slightly  sculptured  in  the  manner  of  Pisan-Gothic,  over  the  loiger  of 
the  two  springs,  and  to  inscribe  it  to  my  mother's  memory.  I  can 
oome  to  (>oydou  to  represent  any  matter  further  to  the  proper  autho- 
rities any  day  before  the  20th  of  this  month  except  Sat^.  18th. 

I  send  you  a  book  of  mine,*  of  which  I  should  be  grateful  to  yoa 
if  you  would  read  the  preface,  I  was  looking  again  at  your  paper  on 
quaternary  gravels,*  and  I  am  more  and  more  surprised  at  the  goodness 
and  quantity  of  the  work  in  all  you  do— and  you  certainly  ought  not 
to  read  more  than  the  preface,  but  the  book  is  occasionally  leferred  to 
in  the  letters  called  Fort  Clavigera,*  which  I  have  ordered  now  to  be 
sent  to  you  n^ularly;  I  shall  ^ve  the  first  year  bound  for  you. 

To  F.  W.   PotLBN' 

Dbkmuuc  Hul,  16  January,  1672. 
Mr  OEAK  So, — ^I  am  sincerely  obliged  by  your  letter,  but  I  think 
you  may  very  easily  and  simply  silence  objections  on  the  score  of 
personality  by  merely  observing  that  Fort  Ciavigera  is  a  series  of 
letters,  and  intended  to  be — as  letters  should  be — personal.  If  people 
want  treatises,  let  them  read  my  Munera  Puhxrit;  if  lectures,  I  have 
written  enough,  it  seems  to  me.  These  letters  I  write  for  persons  who 
wish  to  know  something  of  me,  and  whom  I  hope  to  persuade  to 
work  with  me,  and  from  beginning  to  end  will  be  full  of  all  sorts  of 
pnsonahty. — Always  sincerely  yours,  J.  R. 

'  ["flt  Marnrofa  Well,"  at  Cuahalton,  io  memory  of  his  mother:  aee  Vol. 
XXII.  p.  xziv.] 

-<  [Works,  vol  ii.,  Mmtara  PuAvrl*— "To  Alfred  Tylor  with  the  Author's  sincers 


regard."] 


*  ["  On  the  Quaternary  OrsveU  of  England,"  in  the  Quarter^  Journal  ^  ffe 
Qtokgfeai  Soehtg,  vol.  sir.  pp.  fi7-100.  For  a  list  of  Mr.  "^lor'a  aeientafie  papers, 
see  Qaelogieal  Mtuatiiu,  new  Hriei,  decade  ii.,  vol.  ii.  pp.  474-476  i  and  for 
tefteenees  by  Rnakin,  Vol.  XX.VL  pp.  xxr.,  290,  316,  366.]  

*  [See  (in  numbers  of  Fort  wfaicb  had  at  thia  time  appeared)  Vol.  Xivll. 
pp^  174  n.,  240.] 

*  [Who  had  written  to  him  abont  the  manner  of  Fort.] 
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To  the  ReY.  Nswuam  Hall' 

Dkniubk  Hiu,  2(MA  Jaawtry,  '72. 
My  skab.  Sik, — I  &■»  aiocerely  obliged  by  your  letter ;  tbe  paragraph 
flittered  and  a-cnuBed  me,  and  I  wished  it  had  been  true — aot  less, 
because  it  never  can  be  true  in  any  sense,  I  wish  I  could  either  design 
I  elum^,  or  -fcell  you  a  workman  that  could  build  one,  or  that  I  saw 
good  cause  for  such  building.  So  far  from  that,  I  believe  all  our 
cbuich  building;,  all  our  preaching,  and  all  our  hearing,  is  as  great  an 
abomination  to  Grod  as  ever  incense  and  new  moons,*  in  days  of  Jewish 
dn.  I  b^eve  you  clergymen  have  but  one  duty  to  do,  to  separate 
those  who  believe  from  those  who  do  not;  not  as  wheat  from  tares — 
but  as  fruitful  from  fruitless.  You  cannot  look  on  the  heart,  but  you 
can  on  the  deeds,  and  when  you  have  gathered  round  you  a  separate 
body  of  men,  "who  will  not  cheat,  nor  rob,  nor  i-evenge,  it  may  be  well 
to  build  a  cl>ur<^  for  them  \  but  I  think  they  will  scarcely  ask  you.  I 
would  be  at  bome  after  Monday,  whenever  you  liked  to  call,  but  I 
tear  I  should  only  pain  you  by  what  I  should  endeavour  to  say.' — 
Always  faitbfiilly  yours,  J.  Roskim. 


To  Mrs.  Abthok  Seveut 

C.C.C.,  7tt  POtrwav,  ISn. 

1  write  to  you  my  first  letter  on  my  new  writing  table,  in  my — 
own — college. 

It  is  very  pleasant  to  me,  the  room — and  the  feeling  of  all — ^in  a 
quiet,  sad  way.  Thirty-five  years  since  I  sat  down  first  in  my  own 
rooms  in  college,  not  two  hundred  yards  from  the  spot  where  I  write. 

I  [From  Nvoman  Hall:  on  Autobiography,  1898,  p.  316.  Mr.  Hall  bad  written 
to  Raskin  fbr  advics  about  a  new  cburch  uen  in  oontsmplation.] 

'  [laaiah  i.  13 ;  for  the  following  Bible  references,  see  Matth«w  xjii  26  and 
1  Samuel  xvJ.  7-] 

■  ["I  ^Adljr  availed  mjaelf,"  says  Mr.  Hall,  "of  tUs  conrteoiu  invitation,  and 
told  Mr.  Hualun  t)ut  we  ibould  be  fflad  of  any  hint.  ...  He  replied,  ■*  be  had 
already  writteii,  that  we  should  not  bnild  np  rtonei,  bat  gather  together  a  few  people 
irlio  wonld  not  steal  nor  tell  lies.  I  said  that  we  had  many  handreds  of  such,  an^ 
needed  »  building  where  ander  shelter  they  might  wonhip  and  be  taught.  He 
T^eatod  his  epinion,  and  I  said  I  had  made  a  ntiatake  in  troubling  him,  as  I  thoagbt 
I  *aa  speaking  to  the  author  of  Th»  Stonet  qf  Venice.  He  Baid,  '  No,  yon  are  not. 
Every  one  who  does  Mniething  in  teachiaf  passes  tiirougb  three  stages  of  ^t^-  ^ 
first  tie  teaches  wHat  is  iiiaeoniat« ;  then  he  unleaina  it ;  and  lastly,  he  teaches  tns 
Truth — which  stage  I  have  now  reached.'"] 

xxxvn.  i> 
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Your  lovely  letter  and  an  exquisite  one  from  Connie  came  to  cheer 
me  this  morning,  and  I  had  a  walk  in  the  eveDing,  in  quiet  sunshine ! 

Arthur  and  you  must  soon  come  down  to  see  me.  Fve  bought  an 
embroidered  tablecloth — green,  with  black  edge,  all  over  flowers,  which 
I  am  very  proud  of. 

To   a   COBRESFONOENT 

CoBPUi  CsBun  CouiBiM,  Oxraan. 
Mr  DSAB  Sib, — I  am  glad  of  your  letter — but  tell  me  which  of  my 
writings  you  have  read;  why  you  admire  them,  and  why  you  wish  to 
read  more. — ^Truly  yours,  J.  Rdseim, 


To  Chaslks  Eliot  Norton* 

D.  Hnj.,  13lh  FArvary,  72. 

...  I  am,  as  usual,  unusually  busy — when  I  get  &irly  into  my 
lecture  work  at  Oxford,  I  always  find  that  the  lecture  would  come 
better  some  other  way,  just  before  it  is  given,  and  so  work  from  hand 
to  mouth.  There  are  to  be  ten  this  spring.  Two  are  given,  and  I  have 
two  a  week  for  four  weeks,  on  the  relation  of  art  to  natural  science,' 
and  am  printing  than  as  I  go  on — besides  all  the  work  of  changing 
into  my  rooms  at  Corpus,  and  sending  the  rest  that^s  in  the  house  to 
Brantwood,  and  business  connected  with  all,  etc.,  etc.,  etc., — and  I 
want  to  draw  some  things  this  spring  for  the  men. 

I  keep  pretty  well,  and  have  not,  if  I  sleep,  time  to  be  sad, 
though  living  in  my  quiet  rooms  at  Corpus  is  very  wonderful  to  me; 
but  not  painful.  Going  about  London  is  very  dreadful  to  me,  every 
street  having  some  bitter  memory ;  but  when  I  get  away  irom  it,  and 
e\«iybody  is  kind  to  me,  I  can't  keep  sulky.  .  .  . 


To  Charles  Euot  Norton* 

BL  ValmtMt  Em,  1878. 
Mt  dearest  Charles, — I  sent  you  a  little  line  this  morning.     Fve 
just  seen  at  £Ilis^s  your  Thiumph  o^  Mtuf* — it  is  a  very  nice  copy, 

'  [No.  121  in  Norton;  toI.  ii.  pp.  49-BO.] 

*  [Th«  JBagte't  Xttl;  the  lectures  were  not  issued,  however,  till  the  following 
September.] 

»  [No.  122  in  Ifartoa;  vol.  ii.  pp.  «WH.] 

*  [A  copy  of  the  volume  of  woodcuts  known  as  the  Triumpk  o/  (tha  Emperor) 
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and  I  told  them  I  would  write  and  sa;  so.  I  had  just  seen  a  l&rge 
paper  one  not  much  better  in  any  way,  and  not  at  all  so  pleasant  to 
look  at. 

I  do  not  know  if  I  ever  told  you  how  much  I  admire  it,  but  you 
will  like  to  hear  that  I  am  going  to  cut  one  all  to  pieces,  and  frame 
in  raised  mounts,  the  square  banners  with  the  women  shield-bearen, 
for  the  Oxford  men  to  learn  pen  drawing  from,  and  some  of  the  knights 
that  carry  them,  the  half  length,  only  without  the  horses,  so  as  to 
compel  attention  to  the  fiMes,  plumes,  and  body  armour.' 

I  think  you  mB  like,  as  nobody  yet  has  liked,  going  over  the 
■cboolo,  when  you  come  home — to  England.  It^s  absurd  to  think  of 
yourself  as  American  any  more;  but  even  if  you  do,  all  good  Ameri- 
cans should  live  in  England,  for  America's  sake,  to  make  her  love  her 
fathers*  countiy — if  not  in  the  past,  at  least  now. — ^Erer  your  loving 

J.    ROSKIH, 
To    WiLUAM    WaBD" 

[OzFOKD,  fWriMiy  11.] 
Mv  DK&B  Waks, — In  the  loi^  picture  by  Marco  Marziole,*  as  you 
turn '  into  the  Italian  room,  is  a  greyish  white  damask  sleeve  with  a 
dark  pattern  on  it,  like  this.*  I  wont  the  white  unshadowed  part 
copied  most  accurately,  with  pattern,  for  me  to  have  a  paper  made  for 
my  new  house.  Arrange  wiUi  Mr.  Severn  (Heme  Hill)  to  meet  and 
consult  on  Friday  at  the  Gallery. 


To  W.  H.  Haruson 

DxNiuBK  Hill,  8StA  Xaroh,  1872. 

Mr  OEAK  Haauson, — I  write  to  you  on  my  last  evening  in  the  old 
home,  to  thank  you  for  all  the  love  you  have  borne  its  inmates  for 
the  laat  quarter  of  a  century. 

I  have  not  been  able  to  ask  you  to  come  and  see  me.  I  am  much 
depressed,  and  much  overworked.  The  last  ten  years  have  been  very 
tragic  to  me,  and  cannot  be  spoken  of.  What  the  next  years  may 
bring  I  suppose  neither  you  nor   I   now   much   fear — or  hope;   but  I 

'  [See  Vol.  XXL  p.  177.1 

*  [No.  61  in  Ward;  vol.  il  pp.  24-2fi.] 

*  ["Tbe  CircnmcisioQ " — No.  809  in  the  National  Gallery.  The  pattern  (copied 
from  the  robe  ot  the  officiating  priest)  was  used  for  the  walls  of  the  drawing-ioom 
and  stadf  at  Bnntwood,] 

*  [Here  Ruskin  diew  a  alight  pen-sketch  of  the  pattern  required.] 
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thiok  we  nuy  have  lome  h&ppy  times  yet,  at  Joan's; — I  may  perbapa 
Me  you  there  before  I  leave  for  the  Continent. 

I  have  sent  you  the  old  Psestum  and  one  or  two  thinga  that 
lued  to  be  on  the  draving-room  table.  You  bare  more  boolcs  than 
you  care  to  read,  or  X  could  have  sent  you  shelves,  .  .  .  When  once 
you  get  used  to  think  of  Joan's  as  "the  old  house '' ^—irhich  it  is— 
you  will  not  think  any  of  ua  less  than  we  were  of  old  faithfully 
Youn  jr-certainly  in  bouses  old  or  new  I  am  not  less  a£fecti<Hiately 
Yours,  J.  RtffiDN. 

To  Chasleb  Eliot  Norton* 

Corpus  Cbbibti  Collkse,  OxfobDj  Eatter  Sunday,  '72. 

My  dea&est  Chables, — I  left  my  Denmark  Hill  study,  to  go  back 
no  more,  on  Thursday,  and  have  passed  my  Good  Friday  and  Satur- 
day here,  quite  alone,  finding,  strangely,  one  of  my  Father's  diaries  for 
my  solace,  giving  account  of  all  our  continental  journeys,  from  the 
time  I  was  six  years  old,  when  he  and  my  mother,  and  I,  and  a  cat, 
whom  I  made  a  friend  at  Paris,  and  an  old  French  man-cbambermaid, 
were  all  veiy  happy  (yet  not  so  much  in  degree  as  completeness)  at 
Paris — my  Father  some  twelve  years  younger  than  I  am  now.  .  .  . 

We  leave  England,  D.V.,  on  Tuesday  the  9th.  A  line  to  "care  of 
Arthur  Severn,  Heme  Hill,  London,"  would  find  me  probably  sitting 
writing  before  breakfast  at  the  window  of  my  old  nursery — whence  I 
visited  Paris  for  the  first  time.  .  .  . 

I  am  going  to  sell  my  Venice  Rialto  by  Turner.*  It  is  too  large  for 
Brantwood,  and  I  have  enough  without  it,  and  it  makes  me  sad.  .  .  . 
I  am  so  tired  that  this  which  I  have  written,  in  the  idea  of  its  being 
quite  a  slow  and  careful  and  proper  tetter,  looks  as  slovenly  as  if  I 
cared  nothing  for  you,  but  I  care  for  you  though  I  cant  write. — Ever 
youn,  J.  Rdskw. 

To  CuASLRs  Eliot  Norton* 

Hernb  Htu,,  lath  Augutt  [1872]. 
I  am  myself  going  to  give,  this  autumn,  at  Oxford,  a  summary  of 
the  points  in  the  lives  of  the  Florentines  and  their  school  as  related  by 
Vasari;  i.e.,  assuming  Vasan  to  be  correct,  what  thoughtful  conjecture 

'  [lilt  is,  Ruskiu's  old  boon  at  Heme  Hill,  which  be  had  made  oTer  to  Mra. 
Severn  on  her  marria^] 

*  [No.  tZ3  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  Sl-fiZ.  The  first  paragraph  had  prerionsly  been 
printed  in  the  AtlOntie  Montkh,  Aogurt  1904,  voL  M,  p.  169.] 

*  rit  fetched  £4000 :  see  VoL  XIII.  p.  906.] 

*  [No.   124  in  A'orion;  vol  ii.  p.  69.} 
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m&j  be  made  u  to  each  life.  Hiea  I  shall  oorract  Vuari  afterwardo 
u  I  can,  to  make  bim  tmdentood,  first  sifting  the  points  in  each  life 
&oin  the  rubbish.  I  shall  do  Verroccbio,  Mantegna,  Sandro  Botticelli, 
Pollajuolo,  Lorenzo  di  Credi,  Perugino,  and  the  Lippis,  with  what  else 
comes  in  naturally — and  I  think  it  will  be  interesting.^  Nothing  I 
have  ever  seen  in  mythic  and  religious  art  has  interested  or  delighted 
me  so  much  as  Sandro  and  Perugino  in  the  Sistine  Chapel — Perugino 
at  Perugia  was  another  piece  of  new  life  to  me. 


7b  F.  S.  Ellis' 

BRANTirooD,  Septtmier  I9th,  1872. 

Deiak  Mr.  Ellis, — I  find  X  want  the  1^  and  9ind  vols,  of  the 
Earthly  Paradise.  I  bad  them  complete  at  Oxford,  but  only  my  two 
last  vols.  here. 

Thanks,  so  much,  for  explanation  about  Savonarola. 

Tell  me  bow  Mr.  Green  is  P 

Any  effect  produced  on  customers'  minds  yet  by  our  burnt  sacrifice?*   ■ 

Also  the  best  modern  fVench  Dictionary,  and  Eingsley's  book  on 
Heroes- 

Alao  the  oldest,  if  attainable,  and  the  best,  not  modern  edition  of 
(Italian)  Vasari. — Ever  truly  yrs.,  J.  Rdsuk. 


To  (he  Hev.  F.  A.  Malleson* 
CoRpin  Cbribti  Collboe,  Oxfdsd,  Novemher  lit,  1873, 
Mv  DKAK  Su, — I  am  sincerely  obliged  for  your  letter ;  I  am  always 
necessarily  in  a  false  position  with  people   whom  I  cannot  speak  to  a«  . 
I  have  spoken  to  you.     They  assume — naturally — that  on  the  whole  I 
am  very  well  off— enjoying  my   work— doing  as  I  choose — and  hypo- 
chondriac perhaps    from  having  too   much   my    own    way.     You    will 

'  [Ultinuttel^  Rnikin's  antomn  course  wm  oh  "Sandro  Botticelli  and  the 
Florentine   BchooU  of  Eagnving',"   published   under  the   title   Ariadnt   F^orenUna 

(ToL  xxn.)] 

>  [No.  e  in  ElHt,  pp.  8-9.] 

*  [l^e  inqniiy  is  a  je«t — the  story  is  tfai*.  Raskin  uw  in  Mr.  Ellis's  poaMS- 
non  a  fine  copy  of  Caprieciot  dt  Ooj/a,  and  commented  on  its  hideonsneas,  adding 
that  "  it  was  only  fit  to  be  burnt."     Mr.  Bills  agreed  with  him ;    and  patting 


the  rolume  into  the  empty  grate  (for  it  was  in  August),  he  and  Kuikin  set  light 
to  it,  and  the  book  wai  burned  to  ashes.  "  Mr.  Green  was  Mr.  Ellis's  partnerj 
*  [No.  1  in  the  eynoraii  of  Raskin's  Letters  to  Malleson  :  see  Vol.  aXXIV. 
p.  1B4;  aud  fbr  Mr.  MsJlsson,  a  neighboor  of  Raskin  in  the  Lake  Conntry.  see 
Md.,  p.  xxxii.] 
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henceforth  nnderstaiid  me  better — ^though  no  happy  maa,  least  of  all 
a  man  happy  in  his  family,  can  understand  the  separation  from  Grod 
which  a  life  so  wretched  aa  mine  signifies.  No  matter  how  foolish  one 
may  have  been — one  cant  expect  a  moth  with  both  its  wings  burnt 
off,  and  dropt  into  the  hot  tallow,  to  sing  Psalms  with  what  is  left 
it  of  antennss.'— Ever  truly  yours,  J.  Rvskin. 


To  Chakles  Euor  NoaTOH* 
CoKFue  CHKim  Comjbqb,  Oxfobd,  IBtk  NtmeTtAer,  1872. 
...  I  will  never  take  anybody^s  advice  any   more.     I   want  some- 
body to  help  me  against   you — ^youVe  always  too  strong  for  me — the 
more  foolish  they  are  the  better.  .  .  . 

You  spoke  of  coming  down  with  Ned  on  llursday.    Please  do.* 


To  H.R.H.  Frikce  Leopold* 

Gowin  CHBim  Coixbab,  ShorUU  Dag,  1872. 

Sib, — I  have  been  in  London  during  the  last  seven  days,  and  though 
your  Royal  Highnesa'a  kind  letter  came  to  me,  there,  I  was  afraid  to 
send  for  the  book  lest  any  mischance  should  come  to  it^  and  have 
only  been  able  to  look  at  it  to-day. 

But  now,  much  more  than  most  books,  I  have  looked  at  and 
learned  from  it.  I  am  very  heartily  glad  to  know  that  your  Royal 
Jlighness  likes  it,  but  it  seems  strange  to  me — ^you  are  very  happy  in 
being  enough  sod  to  enter  into  the  feeling  of  these  poems — already. 

The  "John  Baptist"  seems  to  me  entirely  beautiful  and  right  in 
■  its  dream  of  him.  The  "  St.  Paul "  is  not  according  to  my  thought — 
but  I  am  glad  to  have  my  thought  changed.  I  wish  the  verses  were 
less  studiously  alliterative,  but  the  verbal  art  of  them  is  wonderful. 
Some  of  the  minor  poems  are  the  sweetest  of  their  kind  I  ever  read — 
Wordsworth  with  a  softer  chime.  I  wish  I  had  something  adverse  to 
say,  for  this  note  must  read  to  you  as  if  I  only  wanted  to  say  what 
would  please  you.  "iHiat  is  indeed  true — but  I  should  neither  hope, 
nor  attempt,  to  do  so  by  praising  what  I  did  not  like. 


•  [No.  12a  in  Nortm;  vol.  ii.  pp.  63-W.] 


^    [  was  MUbliali»d  for  tbe  winter  in  Loadon.    'Nsd'  was  Bume-Jonea."- 
.  E.  N.] 

■  [This  letter— referring  to  ■  copj'  of  Poont  hj  P.  W.  H.  Myen  (1870)  lent  V, 
tlte  PrinM  to  Rutkin— hu  been  printed  in  FrvgrnmU  <tf  Prots  end  Poetrg,  Eg 
F.   W.  a.  Mgert,  edited  bj  hii  Wife,  1904,  pp.  24-23.] 
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I  will  Tentare,  unless  I  receive  your  Royal  Highoess^s  command  to 
the  contrary,  to  keep  the  book  until  your  return  to  Oxford — when  I 
hope  you  will  find  some  occasion  of  enabling  me  to  show  how  truly 
I  am  your  Royal  Highness's  very  grateful  and  loyal  servant, 

John  Ruskin. 

To  Chables  Euot  Nokton' 

LtMOAsnn,  27(A  Deomtber,  "12. 
Mt  dbassst  Chables, — I  brought  your  Siena*  home  from  Oxford 
with  me,  and  have  been  reading  it  all  the  way  down,  having  carriage 
*  to  myself. 

It  w  curious  that  the  first  drawing  I  evtf  made  of  Italian  art 
should  have  been  from  Duccio,  and  that  I  should  have  sent  it  to  you 
the  day  before  I  read  the  account  you  give  of  him — twenty  times  more 
interesting  than  Cimabue. 

I  was  greatly  surprised  by  the  early  dates  you  assign  and  prove 
for  the  fall  of  Siena,  and  also  by  your  ascribing  it  in  the  end,  so 
completely,  to  the  Cailurc  of  religions  Coith. 

Q., — and  this  is  the  only  thing  which  during  the  whole  day  I 
wanted  my  pm  to  suggest,  all  the  rest  being  unquestionable, — should 
we  not  rather  say,  the  &ilure  of  the  qualities  which  render  religious 
bith  possible,  and  which,  if  it  be  taught,  make  it  acceptable  P 

How  &r  religion  made — bow  far  destroyed — the  Italians — is  now 
a  quite  hopelessly  difficult  question  with  me.  Afy  work  will  only  be 
to  give  material  for  its  solution. 

My  cold  is  nearly  gone,  I  will  do  S—  —  ■  her  drawing  and  you 
youra,  at  Brantwood.  I  have  been  dining  on  turtle  soup  and  steak, 
and  have  hod  more  than  half  a  pint  of  sherry,  and  feel  comfortable 
— here  in  King's  Arms  Inn,  with  picture  of  Dickens's  Empty  Choir 
behind  me,  and  his  signature  to  it,  cut  out  of  a  letter  to  the  land- 
lord. Volunteer  band  playing,  melodiously  and  cheerfully.  Mind  you 
get  acquunted  with  a  conscientious  Punch. 
FjS.— Pitch  dark  day. 

Q.  (not  a  critical  one).  After  that  time  of  homicide  at  Siena, 
Heaven  sent  the  Block  Plague.  "  Vou  will  kill  each  other,  will  you  P 
You  shall  have  it  done  cheaper." 

We  have  covered  ourselves  with  smoke.  "You  want  darkness?'' 
says  Heaven.     *'You  shall  have  it  cheaper." 

>  lAtlanlit  MmtUy,  Aagnet  1904,  rol.  94,  pp.  16S,  170.  No.  1S6  in  Norton; 
Tol.  ii.  pp.  H-fift] 

*  ["Ad  Kcount  of  the  building  of  the  Doomo  bI  Siena,  tSMmxit  published  in 
mj  Okwek-BuUding  in  the  Middie  Age*."—C.  E.  N.] 
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To  Mrs.  Akihok  Sktekn 

Brantwood,  Sunday,  2S(A  Dm.,  "It. 

I  have  had  almost  the  divinest  walk  to-day  I  ever  had  in  my  life. 
It  cleared  steadily  from  the  morning  on ;  I  went  out  at  about  \  past 
12,  the  blue  then  gaining  steadily  &om  the  weat.  I  felt  quite  tired 
and  listless  when  I  went  out — but  the  farther  I  walked,  the  less  I  was 
tired,  which  was  a  Mtisfactory  sort  of  feeling  for  an  old  gentleman  of 
U.  By  the  time  I  got  to  the  rock  which  I  took  you  and  Lily^ 
up,  I  was  as  fresh  as  could  be,  and  the  sky  cloudless — the  rocks 
already  dry — the  sun  making  all  Coniston  Water  one  silver  shield.  I 
went  on  to  our  tarn,  .  .  .  and  it  got  brighter  and  brighter— then 
round  and  to  the  Wateibead — and  tliere  was  a  sunset  like  a  Roman 
one — the  lake  of  Thnsymene  nevw  more  ^rious. 

The  place  m  more  beautiful  in  winter  than  summer — the  loss  in 
foliage  at  first  seems  terrific,  and  in  dark  days  it  is  fatal,  and  the 
view  from  the  window  here  doea  lose  more  than  I  expected,  everywhere 
looking  like  barren  moor.  But  wlien  the  sun  conies  out,  the  hiQs  ara 
all  gold  and  purple  instead  of  .grey,  as  in  summer — one  sees  their  out- 
lines everywh»e  through  the  copses — the  sun  coming  down  among  their 
woods  is  like  encjianted  light,  and  the  ivy  and  walls  and  waters  are  all 
as  perfect  as  ever.  So  that  I  never  had  a  walk  among  the  lakes  so 
lovely,  and  few  in  Italy,  and  Fm  actually  in  good  spirite  to-night, 
reading  Cowley,— and  arranging  my  teacups.  .  .  .  Love  to  Arfie. 


■873 

[This  year  wu  ^nt  bv  Ruikia  at  Oxford  and  at  Braatwood.  In  March  and 
May  he  lectured  on  Birda  {Lov^t  Meinie) ;  in  October  and  November,  on  Vol  tPAnu. 
Some  letten  to  Mrs.  SeTem,  and  eztraeta  from  his  diarf  reeonUng  hia  lift  at  BrauU 
wood,  are  given  in  Vol.  XXni.  pp.  xz.-xxii.] 

To  Bbrnasd  QuAarrcH* 

Brantwood,  lit  January,  73. 
My  dear  QuAsiTCH, — 1  am   greatly  flattered   by  your  thinking  of 
taking  up  my  books  yourself — and  I  am  sure  there  is  no  one  who  would 
do  what  abould  or  could  be  done  for  them  more  energetically— bttt  I 

Aim  Uly  AnnRtrong.] 

[For  Ruakin's  friendHhip  with  Mr.  Quaritch,  see  the  lotrodnotioD,  Vol.  XXXVI. 
[xlv.     Ultimately,  npoa  Mr.  Alleo'i  advice,  Roakin  dadded  not  to  aell  tiie  copy* 
right  of  his  hooka.] 


>   [MiM 

'  [For : 
p.  Izxiv, 
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am  not  sure  whether  I  itated  in  my  last  letter  one  limitatioD  which 
may  make  the  whole  thing  inacoeptable  to  you,  namely,  that  I  retain 
the  light  to  publish  mi/self  in  my  own  continuous  expensive  edition, 
what  portions  I  like  of  the  older  books.  That  edition  of  my  own  is 
to  continue,  in  volumes  priced  either  9s.  6d.  or  199.  each,  as  I  can 
issue  them;  I  will  include,  in  altered  forma,  much  of  the  8rd,  4th, 
and  6th  vols,  of  Modem  Painten — some  of  the  Seven  Lampt — and  per- 
haps the  half  of  The  Stones  tf  Venice.  For  this  edition  of  my  own  I 
shall  prepare  entirely  new  plates  and  woodcuts.  The  offer  I  make  is 
of  the  copyright  of  all  my  books  published  before  1870, — to  be  issaed 
in  their  present  text,  with  no  omissions  or  alterations,  but  in  any 
form— cheap,  or  periodical,  or  what  not — the  publisher  chooses.  All  the 
plates  and  woodcuts  in  their  present  state  are  to  form  a  part  of  the 
purchase.  I  mean  the  whole  thing — cojr^ght  and  plates — ^to  go  for 
one  round  sum,  and  so  save  bother;  the  purchaser  having,  of  course, 
the  right  to  prepare  other  plates  from  them  if  he  chooses.  I  shall 
interfere  in  nothing,  except  only  in  the  one  proviso  that  the  texts 
are  to  be  unaltered. 

I  never  thought  you  were  likely  to  care  about  the  thing.  I  was 
advised  to  put  it  up  to  auction,  which  indeed  I  have  given  directions 
to  do,  not  in  the  least  knowing  what  would  be  a  fair  price  to  ask.  If 
you  care  to  move  in  the  matter  further,  I  will  send  you  proois  of  the 
Plates  of  Modem  Painten  in  their  present  state. — I  enclose  cheque  for 
Ovid  and  Vocabularies,  and  am  alway  truly  yours,  J.  Ritsdh, 


To  Charles  Eliot  Noktom* 

BmANTwooD,  CoNiSTOR,  IMA  Jtmnarj/,  1673. 

My  t>eab£st  Chaklks,  ...  I  have  had  fourteen  days  of  incessant 
wind  and  rain,  and  am  stupid  with  disgust  and  wonder  that  such 
things  should  be.  Nature  herself  traitress  to  me — whatever  Wordsworth 
may  say.*  No  light  to  paint,  nor  temper  to  think;  but  I  have  been 
working  at  the  instructions  to  my  drawing-class.*  Everything  now  takes 
BO  much  more  time  than  I  calculate — it  is  terrible.  ... 

Love  to  you  all,  especially  to  S.  IVe  done  a  bit  of  ivy,  but  it 
looks  gloomy,  and  hope  to  get  a  bit  of  cup-moss  for  her  instead. — 
Ever  your  lovingest  J.  Rusxik. 

>  Wo.  127  in  XoTlen;  vol.  ii.  pp.  66-87. 

■  ["Nature  never  did  betray,"  etc :  see  the  title-psge  of  Modem  Patnttrt.} 

■  [The  InttnuHont  in  Ute  ^  RvMrnentary  Seriet:  see  VoL  XXI.  p.  161.J 
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To  Chakles  Eliot  Noston^ 

BiuNTiroOD,  7th  FVnvary,  IB73. 
...  I  will  have  the  marbles  sent  down  here.'    I  am  going  to  make 
more  and  more  a  perfect  home  of  tfaia  place.     I  have  the  gift  <^  suck- 
ing bitters,  and  am  just  now  quite  uncomfortable  because  my  house  is 
too  pleasant,  and  I  don^t  like  going  back  to  Oxford. 


To   CSAKLES  EUOT   NoBTOH ' 

BKAimroon,  8th  FOruary,  1873. 

My  DEJULBffr  Chasles, — I  send  you  an  old  sketch-book,  full  of 
scrawls  done  in  the  cold  (with  that  excuse  for  never  doing  anything 
tiiat  I  ought  to  have  done  to  them)  in  the  winter  of  '6S,  I  think,  or 
'61 — Crawley*  will  know. 

They  now  only  give  me  sorrow  and  shame  to  look  at — both  deep. 
I  ought  perhaps  to  be  very  thankful  that  I  am  wise  enough  to  think 
my  ten  years  old  self  a  fool,  and  that  I  am  unhappy  only  by  not 
getting  what  I  wanted,  instead  of  getting  it. 

I  walked  seven  miles  yesterday  on  heavenly  short,  sheep-bitten  turf; 
climbed  1800  feet  above  lake  among  the  snow ;  rowed  a  mile ;  super- 
intended the  making  of  a  comer  window  in  my  "lodge,**  to  be  Crawley's 
house,  and  worked  at  Greek  coins  all  the  evening,  without  spectacles. 
I  oughtn't  to  grumble,  at  64,  to  be  able  to  do  that.  And,  indeed,  I 
am  less  discontented  than  I  was  at  Lucerne,  that  winter.  Perhaps  I 
shall  be  quite  happy  just  before  I  leave  the  world. 

If  there's  anything  in  the  sketch-book  you  would  like  name  put  to, 
I'll  do  it  when  I  oome  to  town,  if  yon  leave  the  book  with  me. 

All  good  be  to  you  that  can  be. — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 


To  Hesry  AcLAiiD,  M.D. 

[1873?] 

My  DE^a  Henry, — I  am  very  glad  of  your  little  note.  There  is 
ao  sacredness  (much  that  is  <  much  the  contrary)  to  keep  me  from 
speaking,  but  simply  that  I  con  only  get  through  my  day  by  fiercely 

1  [No.  128  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  p.  C7.] 

■  ["Some  piecM  of  Ute  tbiTteenth-centnry  Pisui  seQlptnre,  fngments  of  a  font, 
which  I  had  obUined  for  him  io  Itslf."— C.  E.  N.] 
>  [No.  129  in  Nortim;  voL  i).  pp.  S7-S8.] 
*  [Hit  old  servant :  see  below,  p.  64.] 
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thmking  of  it,  and  of  notblog  elM.  IMb  walking  with  a  ghost  behind 
cue  would  not  be  a  bad  form  of  drill  for  me ;  the  wont  of  it  is  that 
I  don't  we  the  things  in  fitmt  of  me  well;  the  blue  being  taken  out 
of  the  «ky,  and  the  red  out  of  rosea,  Mj  work  was  all  spoiled  in 
the  antamn;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  I  should  not  have  gone  in 
now  flDT  Fort,  nor  perhaps  been  every  Tuesday  and  Saturday  in  the 
Galleries,  if  I  had  been  in  better  humour,  and  I  think  some  good 
will  come  out  of  both.  Touching  St.  John,^  I  know  you  cannot  feel 
with  me,  nor  should  I  ever  tiy  to  make  you  do  so — only  I  want  you 
to  understand  that  what  of  unbelief  is  in  me,  is  not  at  all  founded 
on  the  vulgar  rationalism  of  the  day,  but  on  my  bitter  feeling  of 
human  imperfection  in  the  so-called  Revelation.  It  is  precisely  as  if 
George  Richmond  were  to  tell  me  that  a  Revdation  was  necessary. 
"By  all  means,"  I  should  answer — "I  think  so  with  my  whole  soul." 
But  if  he  then  went  on  to  tell  me  that  a  picture  by  Claude  was  a 
revelation — "No,"  I  should  answer,  "if  that  is  all  you  have  got,  Fll 
do  without  any." — Ever  your  affectionate  J,  R. 


To  C.  Fairfax  Mdhiay' 

Bath  Hotel,  Picoadiixy,  AAruory  lUh,  ISTSL 

My  deak  Mdbkat, — I  am  heartily  obliged  by  all  your  notes,  espe- 
cially by  the  field-marshal  bit.  You  will  be  able  to  help  me  in  this 
sort  of  way  so  often.  Of  course,  the  absurdity  of  a  lance  having  no 
[grip*]  for  its  handle,  and  of  a  knight's  using  or  holding  the  stump 
of  it  at  all,  is  more  absurd  than  the  mythic  truncheon,  of  which  I 
forget  the  origin. 

The  Arundel  man  bad  a  grand  movable  [scalFoIding  *]  about  sixty 
feet  high,  I  fJEUicy :  probably  thirty  or  twenty-five — can''t  be  allowed  at 
Easter.  I  entirely  forgot  to  speak  to  Manning!  but  will  use  alt  the 
personal  influence  I  have — no  fear  on  that  score. 

IVe  been  going  to  French  play  and  pantomime,  and  staring  at  the 
Sir  Joshuas  in  Old  Masters.*     My  stars,  what  that  fellow  could  do ! 

I  hope  you  know  Botticelli  already  well  enough  not  to  think  youMl 

>  fSae  .nw,  Loner  27  (Jwonaiy  1873) :  Vol.  XXVfl.  p.  480] 

*  [No.  IS  in  Art  aud  LHnralure,  pp.  43-44.     Mr.  Murrav  st  this  time  did  lome 

work  for  Rualdn  which  he  grMHj  valued :   sm  V«L  XXIV.  p.  xL,  Vol.  XXX. 

P-  4^] 


Hi.] 

*  [A  rough  sketch  of  the  "  nip "  of  a  Itnce.] 

*  pUera  again  a  slight  sketco,  iD«te«d  of  the  word.] 


■  p.  IT.] 
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have  to  copy  stuff  like  that  ArmB-akimbo  thing.'  By  the  way,  what 
have  they  all  got,  like  truncheotuP  They  look  like  a  lot  of  opwa- 
directors. 

I  Gonldn\  what  with  pantomime,  etc.,  find  a  minute  quiet.  Tm 
off  to  ConistoD  again  to-morrow.  Write  thei-e.  Yaa  need  nerer  fear 
tiring  me  by  your  letters,  though  I  may  not  answer  them  at  once.— 
Always  afiectionately  yours,  J.  Rdskin. 


To  C.  FAmrAx  MnuaAT* 

Brnmrwom,  Ftbtvarp  IStk,  1873. 

Mt  deai  Muxkat, — I  am  g}ad  you  wanted  to  see  me ;  but  there 
were  at  least  fifty  people  in  London  who  wanted  it  more  than  you  did, 
and  had  more  right  to  call  me  unkind  for  nof  seeing  them. 

'    And  there  were  at  least  Jive  hundred  things  in  Lcmdon  more  neces- 
sary for  me  to  do  than  to  see  your  Bassano,  yet  which  were  not  done. 

You  ask  which  of  the  Sir  Joshuas  I  liked  best.  If  you  ask  me 
whidi  was  the  beat,  I  will  tell  you.  Which  I  liked  best,  matters  not 
a  straw  to  you  or  anybody  else.  The  wortt  was  certainly  that  one  in 
the  black  hat.*  Sir  Joshua  ought  not  to  have  gone  in  like  a  Dutch- 
man for  tricks  of  light  and  shade. 

I  am  greatly  puzzled  by  your  sentence,  "  What  do  you  think  of 
your  Gainsborough  now  f^*  I  can  hardly  credit,  or  discredit,  you  with 
the  idea  that  I  never  saw  a  Gainsborough  till  last  Tuesday,  hut  what 
else  the  sentence  can  mean  I  can't  see.  However,  I  did  learn  some- 
thing about  him,  the  sitting  Miss  Somebody,'  afterwords  Mrs.  Sheridan, 
being  worse  drawn  than  I  ever  saw  him  draw, — and  the  rouged  face,  of 
the  dancer  opposite,  the  vilest  thing  I  ever  saw  him  paint. 

The  Adoration  of  the  Magi*  had  prettinesses  in  It,  but  was  poor 
stuff.     The  Signorelli  I  never  saw,  nor  was  likely  to  see. 

'  [No.  191  ia  the  Exhibition,  the  Dake  of  Hamilton'i  "  AssnmptiDn  of  the 
VIkUi,"  now  in  the  Nstionml  GaUerv,  No.  1126,  aacribed  bj  soma  eritiea  to 
BotUcicl.] 

■  [No.   16  in  Art  arid  lAleraturt,  pp.  45-47.] 

'  [Either  No.  6,  "  Henij  the  Earl  of  AbergaTenajr  as  a  boy,"  or  No,  231, 
"Portrait  of  Richard  Holmea  I^urie  aa  a  boy."] 

*  [The  pictura  of  a  CoQntry  Girl  (froQtispieoe  to  Vol.  XXII.) :  tee  in  that  volume 
pp.  xliii.,  393,  396,  481.] 

*  [No.  S6,  "  Portrait  of  Miss  linley;,  afterwarda  Mr*.  Sharidan,"  lent  br  Baroa 
Liooel  do  Rothachild.  The  other  picture  waa  No.  S6,  "  Portrait  of  Afadijue 
Baccelli,  Dancer,"  lent  by  Lord  Bucldmrat.] 

*  [No.  193  in  the  ExhibiUon  ;  no<r  in  the  National  Gallery,  No.  1124,  where  it  i« 
aacriMd  to  Filippino  Ldppi.  The  Signorelli  ("The  Ci renin oiaion "),  No.  162  in  the 
Exhibition,  ia  also  in  the  National  GaUarr,  No.  1128.] 
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Plesae  look  at  the  Raphael^  and  tell  me  how  far  the  colour  may 
have  changed  in  St.  John's  shoulder,  and  in  Judas'  dress,  and  how  &r 
the  &ntastic  shot  silks  of  this  last  are  absolntely  as  they  were,  as  far  as 
you  can  judge. — Alway*  afiectionately  yours,  J.  Rdseih. 

To  Thomas  Caklttu: 

BftAirrwooD,  Simday,  ISlh  Feb.,  '73. 

Deab  Mb.  CAaLTLX, — I  can't  in  the  least  make  out  why  you  wished 
me  to  look  at  this  enclosed  letter.  It  seems  to  me  out  of  quite 
one  of  the  woolly-headiest  of  sheep's  heads,  and  by  no  means  to  be 
noticed  in  any  wise.  It  is  the  sort  of  thing  that  makes  me  feel  as  if 
I  bad  to  fight  a  scarecrow  stu&d  with  dirty  cotton — that  choked  one 
with  fluff  if  one  cut  it.  You  are  too  good-natured  to  put  up  with 
such  people.  And  I  was  a  little  surprised,  also  (I  must  speak  true, 
you  know),  by  the  book  you  gave  me,  or  I  should  have  written 
of  it  before.  It  is  boastAil  and  pompous,  not  the  sort  of  thing  I 
should  have  thought  you  would  have  been  pleased  with — the  more  as 
I  have  heard  you  laugh  at  Humboldt  for  an  old  woman — though  his 
little  finger  was  thicker  than  this  man's  loins.* 

I  got  down  here  yesterday  in  the  evening,  and  at  five  o'clock — croas- 
ing  Lancaster  Sands~saw  what  I  thought  the  most  wonderful  thunder- 
clouds in  the  sunset  light,  that  I  had  ever  seen  in  my  life.  In  five 
minutes  more,  I  saw  they  were  my  own  opposite  snowy  mountains!  I 
bad  no  conception  anything  so  beautiful  was  possible  with  such  low 
etevation.  I  would  ratber  have  drawn  that  view  over  Lancaster  Bay 
than  any  I  enr  saw  from  Venice. 

lliaiiks  so  much  for  what  you  told  me  of  your  grandmotho'  and 
mother.  Happy,  this  northern  land — in  snow  of  lofty  soul — as  of 
sweet  hillside. — Ever  your  loving  John  Rcskin. 

To  Dr.  W.  C.  BEHMETri 

BtuNnrooD,  Ftbraary  IBtk,  1873. 
Dea.b  Mb.  Bennktt, — I  am  heartily  glad  of  your  book,  and  hope  it 
may  do  good.     I  see,  however,  that  you  are  in  the  wretched  mess  of 

>  ["The  Raphael"  was  the  "Agony  iu  the  Gardeu"  (No.  176  in  the  Exhibi- 
tion) ;  it  slw  was  bought  for  the  Nstluna]  GiUerf,  No.  1032,  where  it  is  now 
ucribsd  to  Lo  Spsgna.] 

1  [1  Kiiin  xii.  10.] 

■  [No.  S§  in  AH  and  Literature,  pp.  7&-77.  The  book  ii  Song*  fiff  Sailor*  (1872), 
a  volume  of  utriotic  vene  with  much  sentiment  about  "bRby  in  the  cot";  aIm 
a  poem  on  "Tho  Anglo-American  Boat-Race,"  in  praise  of  athletic*,  the  Northern 
ekoH,  etc] 
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thought  which  sympathiBes  with  the  North  Americaoi, — aad  with  our 
damned  "  sthletics,"  which  have  made  schoolboys  of  all  our  public 
men — and  end  ia  borse-racing — and  the  devil's  work,  of  all  sorts.  In 
all  this  vapouring  of  yours  about  9I017  and  babies,  will  you  have  the 
goodness  to  tell  me  what  you  really  ore  fond  of  in  the  Englishman  of 
to-day, — or  the  English  bahy  of  to-day  P — Truly  yours, 

J.    ROBZIM. 


To  Mrs.  Cowfeb-Tekple 

BRAirrwooD,  17(*  fttry.,  73.  UimAtif. 
...  I  am  getting  this  place  into  some  form,  and  I  think  it  will  soon 
be  pretty  enou^  to  ask  you  to  come  and  grace  it  with  more  sweetness 
than  even  its  best  spring  fiowers  can.  Fancy  how  I  was  taken  in,  the 
day  before  yesterday.  I  came  down  from  London  without  stopping, 
and  was  therefore  crossing  Lancaster  Sands  at  £ve  o'clock.  It  had 
been  steadily  cloudy,  and  I  was  reading  and  not  looking  out,  when, 
the  train  stopping  at  a  little  station,  1  saw,  looking  up,  an  opening  in 
the  west,  and  a  range,  aa  I  thought,  of  thunderndouds  in  red  light. 
I  was  greatly  amazed,  and  said  to  myself,  "  Well,  I  thought  I  knew 
something  of  skies,  but  those  are  the  grandest  clouds  I  ever  saw  yet." 
In  five  minutes  more,  as  the  train  went  on,  I  saw  they  wore  my  own 
mountains  in  their  snow.  And  I  would  rather  have  bad  a  Turner 
drawing  of  that  view  over  X^ncaater  Sands  than  even  my  "  Arona ""  on 
the  Lago  Maggioie.*  Tve  got  a  cat,  but  die  scratches,  and  I  canH 
keep  her  tail  out  of  the  candles  in  the  evening ;  and  Fve  got  a  dog-~a 
shepherd's — who  won't  do  anything  wrong — but  it's  so  horribly  moral, 
it's  more  dull  than  I  am  myself.     Love  to  William. — Ever  your  loving 

St.  a 

To    W.    B.   PULLAB 

BsAiTTwoon,  I8U  A6.,  '73. 

My  deas  Sia, — I  am  deeply  interested  by  your  letter,  and  heartily 
glad  of  it — thankful  above  all  for  the  change  in  your  religious  feel, 
ings,  and  for  your  being  afale  to  see  what  Carlyle  means,  and  how 
one  may  live  iu  peace  and  honour  in  spite  of  science. 

I  have  no  time  to  write  but  of  essential  points. 

I  [Described  in  V«l.  XIU.  p.  4A6.  A  cop^  of  Tunier's  dniring  b^  Rnskia 
(photographs  of  which  he  placM  on  sal«)  ia  here  given  (Plate  III.).] 
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Accepting  frankly  your  ofier  to  help  our  cause,  you  can  do  so 
at  present  only  by  staying  in  your  present  position,  and  making  the 
best  of  it  that  honesty  can.  You  tell  me  you  are  "  a  manufacturer 
in  a  middling  way."  That  is  your  Door  in  the  House  of  the  Lord.^ 
What  do  you  manufacture?  and  what  are  the  chief  difficulties  and 
liabilities  to  failure  in  that  manufacture  P  Tell  me,  as  briefly  as  you 
con,  these. 

The  actual  scheme  of  Fort  depends  on  money  help.  I  must  collect 
enough  to  buy  a  considerable  piece  of  land  before  I  can  do  anything; 
and  even  then,  should  probably  put  no  settlers  on  it,  but  merely  culti- 
vate it  by  paid  labour,  for  some  time. 

And  I  should  never  move  any  one  out  of  any  now  tenable  posi- 
tion if  I  did  not  find  some  extraordinary  qualities  in  them. — ^Truly 
yours,  J.  RnsiiH. 

To  Chakles  Eliop  Noktom  ' 

BaumrooD,  Ath   Wednetda^,  26fA  February,  1673. 

Dkasbst  Chaeles, — Your  lovely  little  note  just  come,  and  with  it 
the  Dante  marbles.*  Far  beyond  What  I  bad  hoped,  and  quite  beyond 
all  price  to  me.     I  haven't  been  so  pleased  for  mary  a  year. 

I  ought  to  be  very  good,  now — such  a  study  as  I  have.  Must  tell 
you  about  it,  or,  rather,  you  must  all  come  and  see,  in  May. — Ever 
your  loving  J.  R. 

To  Aktbus  Severn 

Bramtwood  [A6.  27,  1873]. 

My  nEAoxsr  AmE, — Please  I  must  have  a  swallow  directly  if  it's 
to  be  hod  in  London,  and  a  chough  and  a  common  tern — Sterna 
kimindp—BX  soon  as  pottible.^    What  are  the  people  about? 

Please  note  also  Carlyle's  language  is  of  no  consequence.'  There  is 
□o  historian  but  Carlyle  of  the  French  Revolution  or  of  the  English 
one.  All  the  others  give  you  an  utterly  false  impression.  Alison  is 
very  good  as  a  calendar,  nothing  else. 

>  [Bee  Pnlmi  Ixzxiv.  10.] 

*  [No.  130  in  Nortm:  vol  il.  n.  69.] 

*  [See  above,  p.  M.  Rnskin  believed  the  rosrbiM  to  be  pieces  of  the  fimt  broken 
by  Dsnte :  see  Vol.  XXll.  p.  343,  Vol.  XXIII.  p.  xxriii..  Vol  XXVII.  p.  272.] 

*  rRoBldu  was  aboot  to  deliver  his  lectnrM  on  birds,  Lovtii  M^ttia  (Vol.  XXv,).] 

*  [Hr.  Severn  had  meatiDned  in  ■  Istter  that  be  had  been  reading  Alison  • 
•ceoont  of  Uie  French  Revolntloo.] 
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That's   a   very   nsall   allowance   of   Joanie.    Pleaw — I   want   aome 
more.     If  I  could  scream,  like  the  baby,  you'd  treitt  me  better. 
Nice  line  endoeed  from  Helps. 
Dearest  love  to  wee  Joanie. — Erer  affly.  yre.,  J.  R. 


To  Mrs.  AsTBna  Seveen 

Brantwood,  4**  March,  '73. 

I  am  only  thinking  of  you,  all  the  day  long,  and  thanking  tbe 
&te> — and  the  Master  of  Fate — for  giving  me  my  comforting  Joanie 
to-day.     AU  yon  are,  and  say,  and  do,  is  so  good  for  me. 

And  so  yon  want  to  know  if  the  lodge  is  begmi  1  The  Roof  is  on. 
Nothing  wanting  but  window  mullions!  That  is  why  I  came  back 
here  so  quickly.  I  needed  to  watch  what  they  were  about.  I  was 
annoyed  because  the  plan  of  the  house  inside  did  not  admit  of  a  door 
to  the  front — as  in  my  sketch — without  great  loss  of  space  and  com- 
fort within.  So  I  gave  up  my  door;  but  we  will  have  a  creeping  tree 
instead,  and  manage  to  make  it  all  pretty.  It  is  lai^r  than  I  meant, 
because  Crawley  and  his  wife  and  children  are  to  live  in  it ;  but  it 
does  not  spoil  tbe  place  at  all,  and  adds  much  to  its  convenience. 

My  darling,  I  hope  every  birthday  <^  your  own  will  now  be  a 
double  joy,  and  every  spring  like  a  new  ^tnuaoe  into  life. 


To  OscAK  BEOwNnie^ 

Bkantwood,  March  llth,  1873. 

My  DEAa  Sir, — I  have  not  replied  to  your  favour  of  the  6th, 
because  I  felt  the  matter  to  be  one  of  great  importance,  and  was 
not  certain — nor  am  I  so  now — what  my  engagements  woald  be  this 
spring. 

If  I  could  repeat  (with  some  modification)  the  lectures  I  am  just 
going  to  give  at  Oxford,  on  the  Drawings  of  Birds,  do  you  think  it 
might  be  interesting  for  the  Eton  Literary  Society  enough  to  prevent 
their  feeling  hurt  at  my  not  preparing  a  special  lecture  for  them?  I 
have  not  now  energy  enough   to  trust  to  extempore  lecturing,  and   I 

I  [Asaistsnt-master  st  Eton,  1860-187£,  and  founder  of  the  Litorwy  mad  Scien- 
tific Societv  there.  For  Ruakin'i  teetarM,  arruif^  for  in  this  and  toe  folloving- 
letter,  tea  Vol.  XXV.  p.  £.  The  letters  are  reprinted  Avm  "  Penimsl  RecoUectioiu 
of  John  Ruskin"  in  St.  George,  vol.  vi.  pp.  134-143.] 
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aee  no  chance   of  my  being  able   to   prepare   more  than   my   Oxford 
work  this  apring. 

Will  you  kindly  irrite  me  a  line  to  CCC,  Oxford,  and  beliere  me 
very  reqiectfiilly  yours,  J.  RnsxiN. 

Mareh  24th,  1S73.> 
Mt  dbak  Sis, — I  could  not  instantly  reply  to  your  kind  letter, 
not  h&Ting  determined  my  time  of  coming  here  next  term,  but  I  have 
DOW  arranged  matters  so  as  to  be  able  to  lecture  at  Eton  on  the 
first  days  you  name — 10th  and  17th  May.  The  two  lectures  will  be 
quite  enough  for  the  main  things  I  want  to  say,  and  please  don^ 
think  of  putting  yourself  or  anybody  to  any  disarrangement  to  find 
rooms  for  me;  for  when  I  have  lecturing  to  do  I  always  go  to  inni, 
partly  because  I  like  to  be  sure  of  quietly  thinking  over,  first,  what 
I  resid,  and  also  because  one's  host  is  always  liable  on  such  occasions 
to  be  teased  in  various  ways  by  people  whom  one  does  not  bring  upon 
faim  is  joa  ordinary  visit. — Ever  very  truly  yours,  J.  Hdbkdi'. 


To  Mrs.  AsTHDa  Sevksn 

BuMTwooD,  IBtk  Aprit,  '7S. 

I  am  so  constantly  in  sadnesf  that  your  beautiful  letter  can  hardly 
make  me  more  sorry;  but  it  makes  me  feel  more  resolution  to  be 
what  I  can  to  you,  always,  to  the  best  of  my  power.  Not  that  "resolu- 
tion "  is  ever  needed  to  be  kind  to  ^ou,  but  sometimes — to  be  kind 
to  myself,  for  your  sake.  Now  that  I  must,  so  far  as  is  in  me,  be 
mother  as  well  as  father  to  you,  I  must  strive  to  have  peace  in  my 
own  heart,  that  I  may  preserve  it  in  yours. 

I  will  write  to  Mary. 

Elkanah's  saying  to  Hannah,  "Am  not  I  better  to  thee  than  ten 
•cms  F"*  has  been  murmuring  in  my  ears  up  and  down  the  woods.  One 
mother  it  better  than  ten  sons.  But  you  are  that  yourself,  Joaniei 
now — and  I  will  be  at  least  all  I  can  to  you. 


To  Mrs.  AiiTHCK  Skveen 

Bbahtwood,  SOth  April. 
I  am  very  glad  you  wrote  to  me  all  that  was  in  your  heart    Pmy 
do  so  always.    It  would- not  be  right  for  me  to  tell  you  all  that  is 

'  [St-  Oeorgt,  w)!.  vl.  p.  139.1 
■  [1  Sunual  I  8.] 
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■addeit  in  mine.  Sometimes  the  flowers  m«ke  me  much  more  sad  than 
the  wind  and  rain  :  and  the  distant  views  always  make  me  think  of  my 
father  in  his  grave.  And  the  mystery  of  it  all  becomes  perpetually 
more  terrific  to  me.  But  it  is  because  I  am  not  moved  enou^  by  it, 
that  I  am  so  woeful, — because  I  am  not  trying  enough  to  do  right, 
and  feel  base  as  well  as  unhappy.  I  know  you  can't  understand 
this,  but  it  is  so.  The  only  thing  to  be  done  by  any  of  us  is  to  be 
kind  and  cheerful  always. 

The  harbour  loiil  be  a  beauty,  but  will  take  me,  as  near  as  I  can 
guess  of  my  Robinson  Crusoe  work,  till  the  year  1880,  before  it  is 
done.     But  Arfie  will  be  able  to  get  in  soon  enough.  .  .  . 


To  W.  B.  PnixAa 

Brahtwood,  Sau  April,  >73. 

Mr  OEAX  Sra, — I  am  sincerely  obliged  by  your  letters — this  one 
about  the  workman  is  invaluable  to  me.  I  suppose,  keeping  all 
clue  to  name  and  locality  out  of  it,  I  may  use  the  main  text 
in  Fortf^ 

In  your  general  work,  keep  cool,  and  never  waste  energy  in  trying 
to  teach  people  who  donH  want  to  be  taught.  Form  your  own  opinions 
firmly — act  on  them  quietly,  without  hope,  fear,  disappointment,  or 
anger.  If  any  one  wishes  to  hear,  speak;  if  any  one  questions  you, 
answer — and  be  ready  to  meet  all  honest  questioning. 

Chiefly,  take  care  of  your  health,  and  secure  your  own  peaceful 
livelihood  before  everything. — ^Ever  truly  yours,  J.  Buskin. 

I  am  much  ashamed  of  my  writing — by  way  of  your  "  master's "  it 
is  discreditable,  but  spoiled  by  constant  work  against  time  and  ori^nal 
bad  habits. 

To   H.    E.    LUXHOORB* 

[Oxtokd],  16th  May,  73- 
Dkak  Mk.  Ldxhooee, — I  am  very  heartily  sorry  your  letter  has  re- 
mained a  day  unanswered.      No  one  ever  cheered  me  so  much.      I  am 
«o  thankful  to  be  able  to  interest  the  boys,  and  so  glad  to  answer 

'  [It  does  not  seem  that  the  letter  in  qoestioi; 
*  [For  maoT  ytxn    an   ttwistaDt-mHter  at  £ 
<J«orge'i  OniU.J 
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4ny  queetiona  on  the  subjects  of  Fort.     Voura  are  the  first  that  have 
been  patiently  and  serioiuly  put  to  me. 

To  prevent  ovenrrowding  would  be  the  first  work  of  a  rightly  educ^ 
tional  State  system.  To  see  that  baby,  boy — and  man,  had  everywhere 
their  Play-grounds. 

Imagine  all  the  energies  and  resources  we  now  spend  for  war,  spent 
in  energetic,  adventurous,  lovingly  national  colonisation — fighting  with 
ice,  with  desert,  and  with  sea.  Binding  saud,  breaking  ice,  building 
floating  gardens — instead  of  ships  of  the  line. 

And  for  many  a  day  to  come,  you  would  not  have  men,  nor  women, 
nor  children  enovgh  Tor  your  work.  ...  * 

The  question  of  interest  is  entirely  fiurly  stated  by  you — supposing 
its  mischief  rested  only  on  the  point  of  criminal  exaction.  But  the 
chief  guilt  of  it  is  the  acceptance  of  Borrowing  of  off  as  a  Normal  state. 
No  man  in  a  well-r^ulated  fiimily,  or  State,  should  ever  borrow  anything, 
except  as  I  might  say  to  you,  "Lend  me  your  penknife  a  minute" 
(ashamed  at  the  same  time  of  not  having  my  own  in  my  pocket). 

The  &ther  should  provide  the  son  with  education  and  tooit,  not 
with  Fortune. 

The  State — where  Fatheis  are  not — should  be  the  Father.  And 
where  is  your  Borrower? 

Besides,  think  of  the  folly  and  wickedness  which  all  National  Debts 
imply ! 

And  of  the  further  folly  of  the  common  mercantile  world  in  think- 
ing Interest  a  natural  Fruitage  of  Money ! !  instead  of  a  fine  on  Im- 
providence ?  Always  thinking  who  gets,  instead  of  who  payi  it.  And 
see  what  Bascality  must  be  implied  in  the  system  which  makes  men 
like  Mill  and  Fawcett  write  stark  idiotlsms  in  defence  of  it.  And  you 
win  then  accept  the  16th  psalm  in  its  Perfectness — and  peace,  lliat 
saying  of  your  boy  about  sermons  greatly  delighted  me,  because,  at 
Oxford,  they  always  jntch  into  me  straight  if  I  preach  at  them  the 
least  bit,  and  tell  me  to  mind  my  own  business,  and  show  them  how 
to  mix  colours.  And,  if  only  I  could  hut  get  them  to  think  of  it, 
they  can't  even  do  Aat  without  all  sorts  of  Virtues — which  to  state 
will  be  preaching. 

I  mistook,  carelessly,  the  book  you  asked  for,  and  have  sent  copies 
of  the  school  drawing-book  instead  of  the  catalogue — but  you  shall 
have  that  as  well,  directly.  I  fear  I  cannot  be  with  you  much  before 
lecture  time  on  Saturday,  but  if  you  and  the  other  masters  find  that 
I  can  be  of  use  to  the  boys,  yoa  shall  be  my  masters  too — for  all 
sodi  service — and  I  always  faithiully  and  gratefully  yours, 

J.  RnsKiK. 
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To  an  Artist' 

OxKiRs,  2WA  Mag,  1873. 

My  dear ,  I  have  your  interesting  letter,  with  tbe  (to  me  very 

charming)  little  sketch  of  "The  Peace."  By  the  Virtues  on  the  left 
I  meant  what  perhaps  my  raemoty  fails  in  placing  there— on  the  left- 
hand  wall,  standing  with  your  back  to  the  window.  "The  Peace"  is 
opposite  window,  ita't  it?  I  cui  only  say,  Do  any  face  that  strikes 
you.  In  this  composition  I  care  more  for  completeness  of  record  than 
for  accurate  copyiug.  Thera  is  nothing  iu  it  that  I  esteem  exquisite 
as  painting;  but  all  is  invaluable  as  design  and  emotion.  Do  it  as 
thoroughly  as  you  can  pleasantly  to  yourself.  For  me,  the  Justice 
and  Concord  are  the  importantest.  As  you  have  got  to  work  com- 
fortably on  it,  dont  hurry.  Do  it  satisfactorily;  and  then  to  Assisi, 
where  quite  possibly  I  may  join  you,  though  not  for  a  month  or 
six  weeks. 

Keep  me  well  in  knowledge  of  your  health  and  movements  (writing 
now  to  Coniston),  and  believe  me,  vei-y  faithfully  yours,      J.  RusxtM. 

...  I  shall  soon  be  writing  to  the  good  monks  at  Assisi;  give 
them  my  love  always. 

Do  not  spare  fees  to  custodes,  and  put  them  down  separately  to  me. 

People  talk  so  absurdly  about  bribing.  An  Italian  cannot  know 
at  first  anything  about  an  Englishman  but  that  he  is  either  stingy 
or  generous.  Tbe  money  gift  really  opens  his  heart,  if  he  has  one. 
You  can  do  it  in  that  case  without  money,  indeed,  eventually,  but  it 
id  amazing  how  many  people  can  have  good  (as  well  as  bad)  brought 
out  of  them  by  gifts,  and  no  otherwise. 

LoNiMtr,  IfiU  JwM,  1873. 

My  dear ,  I  am  very  glad  to  have  your  letters,  and  to  see  tiiat 

you  are  on  the  whole  well,  and  happy  in  your  work.  One's  friends 
never  do  write  to  one  when  one's  at  Siena;  somehow  it  is  impossible 
to  suppose  a  Ltter  ever  gets  there. 

You  may  stay  at  your  work  there  as  long  as  you  find  necessary 
for  easy  completion.     It  will  be  long  before  I  get  to  Assisi. 

I   don't   care    about    anything   in   tbe    Villa    Spannocbi.      All    my 

>  [This  Mid  the  following  letter  are  printed  fivm  Beeordt  nf  Tauten*,  Rtulcin, 
md  Brwming,  hy  Anne  Ritchie,  1S92,  jy.  132-133.  "The  Peace"  ii  one  of  tlia 
frescoei  bv  Ambrogio  Loreuutti  in  the  Palamo  Pnbblico  at  Siena :  see  Plate  1.  in 
Vol.  XVI.  (pt  64).] 
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pleasant  thoughts  of  it — or  any  other  place  oearly — are  gone.  Do 
**The  Peace"  as  thoroughly  as  possible,  now  you  are  at  it. 

I  have  intense  sympa^y  with  you  about  Sunday,  but  fancy  my 
conscience  was  unusually  morbid.  I  am  never  comfortable  on  the  day. 
Of  course  the  general  shop-shutting  and  di^malness  in  England  adds 
to  the  efiect  of  it 

Your  day  is  Bdmirably  laid  out,  except  that  in  your  walk  after 
four  you  go  to  look  at  pictures.  You  ought  to  rest  in  changed 
tbou^ts  as  much  as  possible,  to  get  out  on  the  green  banks  and 
brows,  and  think  of  nothing  but  what  the  leaves  and  winds  say. 

I  have  nothing  to  tell  you  of  myself  that  is  pleasant ;  not  much 
that  is  Bpedally  otherwise.  The  weather  has  been  frightfiil  in  London. 
It  was  better  at  Coniston,  but  it  appals  me;  it  is  a  plague  of  darL- 
ness  such  as  I  never  believed  nature  could  inflict  or  suffer. — Always 
affectionately  yours,  J.  Rubkdi, 


To  Chakles  Euot  NoaroK^ 

Bkantwood,  Conibtoit,  iOtk  Junt,  1879. 

Dea&sst  Charles, — I  am  not  doing  as  you  bid  me.  It  is  Saturday, 
and  a  month  since  your  letter  was  written,  and  this  is  my  first.  I  am 
very  hard  at  work  on  my  new  elements  of  drawing.*  The  scheme  is 
too  large  for  arrangement.  I  must  do  it  piece  by  piece.  When  I  was 
systematic,  nobody  believed  I  was,  so  it  matters  little. 

But  the  time  it  takes  one  to  determine  how  large  a  quatie-foil  is 
to  be  drawn,  how  thick  a  line,  etc. !  Things  wholly  unallowed  for  as 
taking  time  at  all. 

But  really,  I  think  I  have  done  much  lately,  and  that  it  mutt  tell 
soon.     I  mean  to  get  the  Botticelli  lectures*  out,  somehow. 

I  am  more  carious  about  you  and  your  life  that  is  to  be  than 
abjut  anything  not  my  own  buriness.  I  am  more  thankful  for  your 
friendship  every  hour.  Love  to  you  all — as  much  as  I  have  left  for 
any  one  living. 

I  hope  you  will  be  better  pleased  with  the  pieces  about  Scott  than 
you  are  usually  with  Fortt  this  next  month. 

Alfred  Hunt  has  been  staying  with  me.  He  is  very  futhful  and 
affectionate  to  me,  as  I  am  to  you  and  ever  your  devoted 

J.    KUSKIN. 

I  [No.  131  in  Norton;  vol.  il.  pp.  61-66.1 
«  [The  Lawt  ^  Fimda  (Vol.  XV.).] 

*\AriadM  Fkrrentina,  of  which  tbe  fint  two  Parts  were  Inaed  in  November 
and  December  1873  (VoL  XXII.  p.  283>] 


dbyGoOgk 


ro  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [I87» 

To  Chaklm  Euot  NoBTOtl^ 


u,  \6tk  Julg,  1873. 

.  .  .  I  un  writing,  not  against  time,  but  constantly,  what  is  be- 
coming (in  Fort)  almost  a  life  of  Walter  Scott*  and  an  important 
analysis  of  JPrederick.'  Merely  digests  of  Lockhart  and  Carlyle,  but' 
nsefGl.  My  great  mental  gift  is  Digestion,  and  my  great  bodily  defect. 
Indigestion — it's  odd  enough;  but  really,  the  best  authors  appear  to 
me  very  often  as  I  suppose  her  cubs  do  to  a  bear.  I  hope  Carlyle 
will  take  his  licking  as  iVs  meant. 

Also,  I  am  slowly,  but  steadily,  getting  both  ''Birds"*  and  " Botti- 
celli** published,  but  the  press  correction  is  very  punfnl  to  me. 

And  I  am  gardening  and  walking  a  good  deal.  And  before  break- 
fast— ».«.,  from  half-past  six  to  nine — I  read  (finding  that  one  must 
have  some  firesh  wool  on  one's  staff  to  spin  with) :  i^.,  half-past  six 
to  seven,  Greek  Testament  of  eleventh  century,  partly  to  master  early 
Greek  writing,*  partiy  to  read  the  now  to  me  very  curiously  new  Testa- 
ment with  a  witness :  seven  to  eight,  Romance  ^  Rose  in  fourteenth- 
oentuiy  MS.,  a  littie  before  Chaucer;  the  very  text  he  translated — 
delicious  old  French — worse  than  Joinville  *  to  make  out,  a  great  deal : 
eight  to  half-past.  Cent  Balladet,  completing  (slowly)  begun  transla- 
tion :  half-past  eight  to  nine,  CaBmacJatt — very  delicious  and  fruit- 
ful to  me.  I  test  almost  entirely  after  two  o'clock.  My  woods  wont 
thinning,  and  I  saunter  through  them,  bill  in  hand,  .  .  . 

I  am  happier  than  I  was  at  Denmark  Hill — and  yet  look  back  to 
Denmark  Hill,  enraged  at  myself  for  not  knowing  its  blessings. — I  am 
always  your  lovingesi  J.  R. 

To  Thomas  Casltxb 

KSAKIWOOD,  Stk  AMgUH,  I87& 

DsAKEST  Cablylx, — Tvs  been  putting  off  writing  to  you  till  I  oould 
send  you  my  notes  on  Friedrkh;  but  Tve  got  so  deep  into  it  that  I 

*  [No.  132  in  JITorton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  69-68.] 

■  [For  thB  notes  on  the  life  of  Seott,  see  An,  Letters  31-33  (VoL  XXVII.}: 
and  nir  the  analTsis  of  I^alrich,  appendix  to  Crown  qf  Wild  OHve  <Val.  XVIII.M 

*  [Lotufi  Memie,  of  which  the  fint  two  Parts  were  published  In  July  ana 
Aunit  (MB  Vol.  XXV.  p.  6).] 

*  [Bee  Vol  XXXIV.  p.  703  and  the  ftedmile  there  civen ;  the  MS.  of  the 
ilMiHMM  qf  the  Bom  is  mentioned  ahore,  pp.  IB,  22  ;  fbr  Jobville,  no  VoL  XXXVI. 
f.  3U.    For  Rnskin'i  rea^ng  of  Calliinacliiu,  see  VoL  XXIII.  p.  xxiil] 
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canH  get  it  done  ^t  awhile.'  Some  of  jour  bits  of  Boiall  print  have 
■o  much  in  them.  One  Fm  going  to  take  bodily  out,  and  print  in 
gold,  and  I  think  yon  will  like  what  I  am  about  generally. 

One  great  question  forces  itself  daily  on  me  more  and  more. 
"Throw  a  quilt  over  it."*  Iliey  are  beautiful  last  words.  But  why 
is  Friedrich  never,  apparently,  solicitous  about  the  succeeding  reign, 
wbeo  wotiaioas  about  his  dog's  comfort  ? 

I  am  working  hard  at  many  things.  Much  at  old  chiTolreaque 
French^  which  is  full  of  things — as  you  know. 

And  I  always  love  you  more  and  more  every  day,  and  am  ever 
more  and  more  devotedly  yours,  J.  RiraKiN. 


To  Wn-UAM  Waed* 

BaiimrcMH),  AugvMt  IBth,  1873. 
Would  you  like  to  take  a  trip  to  France,  alone,  and  do  some  more 
servile   copying  work,  there,  from  nature?     If  so,   get   ready,  and  Til 
send  70U  funds  and  directions.     Mont  St.  Michel  the  first  place. 

BaANTWooD,  Stftember  10,  1873. 

I  am  delighted  with  your  letter,  and  accounts  of  St.  Michel.  Pre 
half  a  mind  to  come  off  to  yon.  I  couldn't  draw  when  I  was  there, 
for  convicts.* 

What  sort  of  Inn  are  you  in  P  If  I  brought  Mr,  and  Mrs,  Serem,- 
bow  should  we  lodge? 

Ozroan,  ifdtwmftw  16, 

I  am  very  glad  you  are  safe  at  home  again.  I  wrote  again  about 
a  fortnight  since  to  St.  Michael,  asking  how  you  were  to  get  away; 
but  I  suppose  you  did  not  get  my  letter.  Heaven  stop  the  steMU 
demon  from  helping  either  you  or  me  there !  But,  God  willing,  Fll 
•ee  it  this  coming  summer.  I  look  anxiously  for  the  drawings.  That 
moonli^t  walk  mutt  be  wonderful. 

>  [The  notes  on  the  earlier  chapter*  of  R-Mriek  were  poblisbed  In  December 
1873  u  an  appendix  to  The  Oram  qf  WVd  OBve:  Vol.  Xvin.  pp.  S14  mq.  For 
dw  DMMige  whicl)  Raskin  "would  much  rather  print  in  large  golden  letters  than 
small  hlack  onea,"  see  ibid,  p.  624;  and  For  b  note  on  the  ''nnadviMd  modMtj" 
of  Cerlvle^B  Btnall  print,  see  Vol.  TTTVirr   p.  sifi.] 

'  ["One  of  his  dogs  est  on  its  ttool  near  him ;  about  midnight  he  notioed  it 
•bivenng  for  cold  :  <  Throw  &  quilt  over  it,'  said  or  beckoned  he ;  that,  I  think,  wu 
Us  last  completelj'-conaeiou  utterance"  (fH«Meft,  Book  xzL  eh.  ix,).] 

*  rNoa  6S,  67,  68,  and  09  in  Ward;  vol.  ii.  pp.  30-34.] 

*  [Tha  chateau  of  Mont  SL  Uichel  was  at  that  time  used  as  a  political  prison.] 
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Oxford,  NoomUmr  S<X 
Your  time  hac  been  spent  inBtmctiTely  to  yourself,  and  usefully  to 
me ; — though  the  doiater  subjects  are  much  less  interesting  than  I  ez> 
pected,  and  though  you  have  rather  too  strictly  carried  out  my  vishes 
about  outline  study.  A  fete  colour  sentimental  bits  at  St.  Michaers 
would  have  been  very  desirable.  But  the  outline  work  is  all  excellent, 
and  I  doubt  not  you  will  find  the  good  of  it. 


To  Thomas  Cablyls 

CoBTDS  Chriri  Couaas,  CM.,  1873. 

My  deakest  CAttLYXE, — If  I  were  in  good  heart,  or  felt  happy 
rither  for  you  or  for  your  poor  scholar,  I  should  write  often.  But 
my  own  discouragement,  and  my  sorrow  at  the  silence  to  the  public 
which  mere  bodily  weakness  now  imposes  on  you,  still  in  the  full 
strength  of  your  intellect,  prevent  my  ever  writing  with  joy — and 
practically,  my  own  hands  and  eyes  have  generally  of  late  been  past 
writing,  before  the  day  was  over. 

I  have  not  the  least  pleasure  in  my  work  any  more,  except  as 
you  and  Froude  and  one  or  two  other  friends  still  care  for  it.  One 
might  as  well  talk  to  the  March  dust  as  to  the  English  of  to-day 
— ^young  or  old ;  nor  can  they  help  it,  poor  things — any  more  than 
the  dust  can ; — ^tiie  general  dustman  will  deposit  them,  I  suppose, 
some  day  where  something  will  grow  on  them—or  some  beneficent 
watering-pan,  or  Aquarius  ex  machma,  lay  them  in  "  mud-deluge  ^  ^ 
at  rest. 

Besides  this,  the  loss  of  my  mother  and  my  old  nurse  leaves  me 
without  any  root,  or,  in  the  depth  of  the  word,  any  home ;  and  what 
pleasant  things  I  have,  seem  to  me  only  a  kind  of  museum  of  which 
I  have  now  merely  to  arrange  the  bequest — ^while,  so  long  m  1  do 
keep  at  work  at  tJ\,  the  forms  of  it  are  too  many  and  too  heavy  for 
my  digestion  (literal) — and  therefore  only  increase,  instead  of  relieving, 
despondency. 

I  am  very  careful,  however,  about  not  doing  too  much.  If  I  do 
not  write  to  jfou,  think  how  many  things  I  must  leave  undone,  of 
duty  and  comfort. 

I  have  ordered  two  copies  of  the  lectures*  to  be  salt  to  you  and 

>  [A  phrmse  from  Laltm^Doj/  PUmpUeU,  No.  1,1 

■  [Proot«heeti  of  i  portioo  of  Vol  iArno  (Tol.  XXIO.  p.  S).  Csrlyls'a  letter 
at  thiuiks  fbr  the  lectnrea  has  been  priuted  io  tlie  tsme  volume,  p.  Iv,] 
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one  to  Froude.     ^There  will  be  ten  altogether,  I  hope — ^two  a  week  till 
28th  Nov.) — Ever,  with  love  to  Mary,  your  affectionate      J.  Rusxin. 

I  read  the  bit  about  Servant  Tenure  in  "  Shooting  Niagara  ** '  to  my 
class  yesterday — with  mach  (for  the  moment]  e&ct  on  them> 


To   R.    H.    COLLKS" 

CoBPva  CBBim  Collbh,  Onomn,  4tk  Nov. 

Dbak  Mb.  Collikb, — It's  such  a  miserable  day  I  ahall  never  be 
able  to  write  to  the  Prince.  Besides,  there's  a  matter  of  busineaa 
which  I  don't  want  to  have  to  tease  him  with  in  formalities  of  addreu ; 
will  you  kindly  explain  it  for  me  F 

In  an  underground  room  of  the  National  Gallery  are  some  twelve 
or  more  tin  boxes,  containing  sketch-books  of  Turner's  and  perspective 
diagrams ;  the  former  in  masses  enough  to  supply  all  the  schools  in 
England  with  copies  in  landscape  drawing,  and  the  latter,  the  best 
ever  made. 

I,  want  to  ask  the  Prince  to  get  mc — he  will  best  know  how — these 
perspective  drawings  for  our  Oxford  schools,  and  a  portion  of  the 
sketch-books,  to  be  mounted  leaf  by  leaf,  and  brought  into  use. 

They  are  Mow  ABSOLuntLr  waste  fapee.  No  mortal  can  see  them, 
nor  can  they  be  handled  withont  destruction,  being  in  soft  pencil,  or 
chalk  (the  best).  And  I  have  shown  what  can  be  done  with  them  by 
those  I  have  already  mounted  at  Kensington,*  and  HI  undertake  all 
the  trouble  and  responsibility  of  it  if  the  Prince  and  the  Trustees  will 
give  me  leave  to  choose  the  books. 

I  am  blind  and  stupid  with  the  darkness,  and  canH  say  more. — Ever 
affectionately  yours,  J.  Htjsxiv. 

To  Miss  ScsAM  Beeveb* 

Coapm  CBRian  Collmb,  Ozposd,  Sdtk  Nov.,  '?3. 
DcAB  Miss   Sitsam, — I   believe   in    my  hasty   answer  to   your   first 
kind   letter   I   never  noticed   what   you   said   about  Aristophanes.     If 

'  ["  Servantahip,  like  all  other  Bolid  catitracts  between  men,  must  become  a 
cootnet  of  permanencj,"  etc.,  id  g  2  of  "Shooting  Niagara"  ;  bat  "the  bit"  may 
very  probably  Iutb  be«n  ■  pasvge  in  Tht  Xiggfr  Qiuttioa  (contained  in  the  mtoo 
volume),  where  the  Mme  point  ii  made  at  greater  length :  see  MitctUanie*,  voL  vii, 
pp.  96-97  {ed-  1872)-] 

*  [Sir  Robert  Collins  (lS41-100e),  K.C.B.,  K.C.V.O.,  CoDuitroller  of  the  House- 
hold of  H.R.H.  the  DnehMS  of  Albany ;  formerly  tutor  to  ranee  LMpold.] 

■  [Now  at  the  National  Gallery :  see  ToL  Zm.  p.  xxxviL] 

*  [No.  133  in  Hortui  Inekmt  (see  below,  p.  631).] 
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you  will  indeed  send  me  some  notes  of  the  passages  that  interest  you 
in  the  Birds,  it  will  sot  only  be  very  pleasant  to  me,  but  quite 
BerioDsly  useful,  for  the  Birds  have  always  been  to  me  so  mysterious 
in  that  comedy,  that  I  have  never  got  the  good  of  it  which  I  know 
is  to  be  bad.  The  careful  study  of  it,  put  off  from  day  to  day,  was 
likely  enough  to  fall  into  the  great  region  of  my  despairs,  unless  you 
had  chanced  thus  to  remind  me  of  it. 

Please,  if  another  chance  of  good  to  me  come  In  your  way,  in 
another  brown  spotfy-purple  peacock's  feather,  will  you  yet  send  it  to 
■  meP  and  I  will  be  always  your  most  grateful  and  faithflil       J.  B. 

It  is  such  a  delight  to  me  to  hear  you  like  my  little  Joanie. 


To  Chaxlxb  Euot  Nokton' 

OxFoan,  C.CC,  Dmmber  Snd,  1873. 

...  I  often  hear  your  sermons  over  a^tun.  I  attend  to  them  very 
much  indeed.  I  think  my  steady  resistance  to  them  the  most  heroic 
of  all  the  efforts  I  make  in  the  service  of  my  poor — "lower  than 
the  angels.^*  Sometimes,  when  Tm  tired  in  the  evening,  they  nearly 
break  me  down,  and  Vm  so  proud  next  morning  of  not  having  been 
beaten. 

But  Tm  very  sure  you  will  be  better  pleased  with  the  Fors  for  nest 
year,  if  I  live. 

I  go  to  Assisi  early  in  the  spring  to  work  there,  with  what  help 
I  can  gather,  on  a  mont^raph  of  it.* 

I  am  surprised  to  find  how  well  nty  health  holds,  under  a  steady 
press  of  work ;  but  my  sight  begins  to  foil,  and  I  shall  b^in  with 
spectacles  this  next  year. 

I  will  find  a  bit  of  architecture  for  you,  however,  or,  even  with 
my  old  eyes,  do  you  a  bit  that  won't  be  copyable  by  the  "  bold " 
idiolars. 

To  ThoHAS    CAaLfLE 

Coapus  Chhisti  CoLi,aaB,  3rd  Dtem^m',  1873. 

My  deakzst  Cablyle, — It  is  a  wonderful  thing  to  me,  that  I  do 
not  know  your  birthday, — that   I   write  this  evening,   only   because  a 

'  [Albmlic  Monthly,  September  1904,  vol.  M,  pp.  378-37S  (the  Ust  sentenoe 
Mttitted).     No.  133  in  Nort^;  vol.  U.  ff.  68-69.} 

■  I^Mlms  viii.  5.] 

*  frhis  was  not  writtan,  but  Rnakia's  mtterial  wss  partif  used  hi  scniM  of  his 
Oxford  lectures:  see  Vol  XXm.  pp.  xUv.,  20fi  mj.] 
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good  f^l  who  loves  you — though  not  so  much,  I  hope,  as  I  do — wrote 
to  me  of  it,  thinkiog  it  was,  as  it  ought  to  be,  a  festival  with  me 
always.  I  have  been  irreligious  in  these  things,  and  would  &in  have 
a  little  altar  to-morrow  to  be  wreatiied  with  vervain — and  the  good 
girl  for  a  pretty  priestess  to  make  a  little  sacred  feast  for  me,  and 
a —  Well,  I  don't  think  there^s  anybody  else  I  would  feast  with  on 
your  birthday,  because  there's  no  one  who  is  so  entirely  thankful  for 
it  as  I  am. 

Accept  my  faithful  love  on  all  days,  in  that  largeness  of  it, — ^pardon 
its  want  of  care  for  one — hitherto — I  hope  not  hereafter. — ^Ever  your 
loving  disciple — son,  I  have  almost  now  a  right  to  say — in  what  is  best 
of  power  in  me,  J.  Rdskih. 

To  Miss  ScsAN  Bbbveb^ 

COBTTB  ChBUTI  CoLUeOH,  OzPOKD  [1873?} 

Dkab  Miss  Sitsah, — I  am  entirely  grateful  for  your  letter,  and 
for  all  the  sweet  feelings  expressed  in  it,  and  am  entirely  reverent 
of  the  sorrow  which  you  feel  at  my  speaking  thus.'  If  only  all 
were  like  you!  But  the  chief  sins  and  evils  of  the  day  are  caused 
by  the  I%arisees,  exactly  as  in  the  time  of  Christ,  and  "  they 
make  brood  their  phylacteries"*  in  the  same  way;  the  Bible,  supersti- 
tioosly  read,  becoming  the  authority  for  every  error  and  heresy  and 
cruelty.  To  make  its  readers  understand  that  the  God  of  their 
own  day  is  as  living,  and  as  able  to  speak  to  them  directly  as 
ever  in  the  days  of  Isaiah  and  St.  John,  and  that  He  would  now 
•end  messages  to  His  Seven  Churches,  if  the  Churches  would  hear, 
needs  stronger  words  than  any  I  have  yet  dared  to  use,  against  the 
idolatry  of  the  historical  record  of  His  messages  long  ago,  pei*verted 
by  men's  forgetfulness,  and  confused  by  mischance  and  misapprehen- 
sion. And  if  instead  of  the  Latin  form  "Scripture"  we  put  always 
"writing" — instead  of  "written"  or  "write"  in  one  place,  and  "Scrip- 
ture" as  if  it  meant  our  English  Bible,  io  another — it  would  make 
such  a  difference  to  our  natural  and  easy  understanding  the  range 
of  texts. 

The  peacock's  feathers  are  marvellous,  I  am  very  glad  to  see  them. 
I  never  had  any  of  their  downy  ones  before.  My  compliments  to  the 
tnrd,  upon  them,  please;  and  with  sincere  and  affectionate  regards  to 
yon  and  your  sisters,  I  am  ever  faithfully  and  respectfully  yours, 

J.  Rdsun. 
>  [No.  130  in  Hortut  Inekmu  (see  below,  p.  630).] 
*  rSee  f^»  Cbaggra,  Ltttm  36  <VoL  XXVII.  pp^  660  Mf.)] 
■  [Matthew  xdiL  5.] 


Digitized  byGoOgle 


LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [i87« 


7V>  Miss  SusAM  Beeves^ 

Abthvr  SimtH't,  Baun  Hiu.,  171t  Dee,  [1873]. 

It^B  so  veiy  sweet  and  good  of  you  to  write  such  bvely  play  letters 
to  Joanie  and  me;  they  delight  and  comfort  us  more  than  I  can 
tell  you. 

What  translation  of  Aristophanes  is  that?  I  must  get  it.  IVe 
lost  I  can'^  tell  you  how  much  knowledge  and  power  through  false 
pride  in  refusing  to  read  translations,  thoagh  I  couldnt  read  the 
original  without  more  trouble  and  time  than  I  could  spare.  Never- 
theless, you  must  not  think  this  English  gives  you  a  true  idea  of 
the  original.  The  English  is  much  more  "English"  in  its  temper 
than  its  words.  Aristophanes  is  far  more  dry,  severe,  and  concen- 
trated; his  words  are  fewer,  and  have  full^  flavour;  this  English  is 
to  him  very  nearly  what  currant  jelly  is  to  currants.  Bat  it^s  im- 
mensely useful  to  me. 

Yes,  that  is  very  sweet  about  the  kisnng.  I  have  done  it  to  rocks 
often,  seldom  to  flowers,  not  being  sure  that  they  would  like  it.  I 
recollect  giving  a  very  reverent  little  kiss  to  a  young  pine  sapling 
that  was  behaving  beautifully  in  an  awkward  chink  between  two  great 
big  ones  that  were  ill-treating  it.  Poor  me,  (Fm  old  enough,  I  hope, 
to  write  grammar  my  own  way,)  my  own  little  self,  meantime,  never 
bj  any  chance  got  a  kiss  when  I  wanted  it, — and  the  better  I  behaved, 
the  less  chance  I  bad,  it  seemed. 


To  William  Wa«d  ' 

Abthok  Sivbw'b,  H^uib  Hiu,  8.£., 

Dag  before  CkrUlmat  Dof,  1873. 

Deak  Wasd, — I  am  intensely  delighted  with  your  sketches — finished 
eketches  I  ought  to  say — just  received  from  Oxford. 

Iliey  are  a  complete  reward  to  me  for  all  my  patience  and  woric 
with  you,  as  I  hope  they  will  bring  reward  to  you  for  all  your  patience 
And  &ith  in  me. 

Send  me  a  complete  schedule  to  the  end  of  the  year  of  your 
"  liabilities,"  as  the  elegant  modem  English  commercial  school  call 
them,  at  that  period. 

*  [No.  134  in  Bertut  Inoluttu.} 

*  [No.  70  in  Wimt;  vol.  ii.  pp.  SJ(-38.] 
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Attend  to  your  health,  be  as  cheerful  as  you  can,  and  in  the  be^n- 
nini;  of  the  year  (after  ISth  day  at  latest)  I  will  set  you  to  comet 
work.  I  must  see  you  first,  and  you  shall  choose  of  several  things  to 
be  done  what  you  like  best.  In  the  meantime  moke  pencil  outlines  of 
any  portion  of  cloud  that  stays  long  enough,  especially  upper  ones  al 
delicate  ramification,  'lliis  is  tiie  only  work  I  will  prescribe  at  Christmas 
time. — I  wish  you  all  good,  with  your  &mily,  and  am,  your  faithful 
Master,  Jotm  RosnN, 


To  Dr.  John  Beowm^ 

Chrutmai,  1873. 

Dear  De.  Bkowh, — I  came  home  this  evening  from  the  fireside  of 
a  happy  and  gentle  English  family,  happier  myself  than  of  late  it  has 
often  chanced  me  to  be ;  and  read  quietly  in  the  evening  alone,  for  the 
twentieth  time  or  so,  your  story  of  *'  Her  Last  Half-Crowu,""  and  the 
tale  of  the  Shepherd^s  dog,*  the  "  wee  fell  ane,**  and  I  am  very  grateful 
to  you  for  these  gleams  of  the  Spirit  world.  Write  me  a  little  line 
soon,  please.  I  want  to  know  that  you  are  well.  It  is  long  now  since 
Pve  bad  a  word.  I  keep  &irly  up  to  my  work,  but  I  canH  write  to 
my  old  friends  as  I  want  to;  I  should  have  so  much  to  say,  for  there 
are  no  days  now  without  repentance  for  me  of  some  n^lect  of  what 
I  possessed  of  best  in  days  of  old. — Ever  your  affectionate 

J.  Kdskin. 


To  Dr.  John  Brown* 

Anvrnm  SavEwt'i,  Hnira  Hiu.  [2SUh  Dee.,  1873]. 
Dfaexst  Dr.  Brown, — Your  letters  are  so  helpful  to  me,  you  caxiX 
think,  for  I  am  more  alone  now  in  the  gist  of  me  than  ever,  only 
Carlyle  and  you  with  me  in  sympathy  .  .  .  and  all  that  I  had  of 
preciousest  utterly  gone,  mother,  nurse,  and  just  afterwards,  in  a  very 
terrible  way,  what  I  thought  I  should  never  have  lost.  Then  this 
battle  with  the  dragon  is  &r  more  close  and  fearful  than  I  conceived. 

>  pfo.  14  of  "Letters  of  Ruskin"  m  Letttrt  t^ Dr.  JohnBrotm,  1907,  pp.  289-300.] 

*  [For  thMS  two  stories,  see  Hora  Subteeitxe,  Second  Series,  pp    165,  194.] 

•  [No.  15  of"  Lettsr*  from  Ruskin  "  in  Lettert  i^Dr.  John  Brmnn,  1D07,  pp-  300- 
301.  The  letters  which  Rualdn  found  "  so  helpful "  si«  gfiven  At  p.  225  of  the  aam» 
))Oofc.  Oas  of  them  wu  ia  scknowledgment  of  Lecture  V.  of  Ariodnt  Florentina: 
■M  the  axtrsct  from  the  letter  given  in  the  latrod action,  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  zo. 
The  second  letter,  more  particularlj'  reii>rr«d  to  in  Raikin'a  reply,  contained  the 
following  pssugM:  "I  see  In  the  SoaUman  of  to-day  jour  latter  on  Ernest  Geoiffe's 
etchings  [Vol.  XIV.  p.  33A].    I  hare  seen  several  men  who  had  read  it  and  felt 
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Turner  only  knew  qaite  what  it  waa.  I  am  going  to  etch  the  I^thon 
as  wdl  as  the  Hesperides  dragon,  God  williDg,  but  Fm  afraid  about 
my  heart  a  little;  it  beats  quicker  and  irregularly,  the  chronic  state 
of  rage  and  grief  tells  on  me  alowly,  and  the  neTer  getting  any  peace 
out  of  sky  or  leaf^  or  anything,  and  with  a  disposition  to  live  just 
such  a  "methodic"  life  as  Haebum's,  the  perpetual  disturbance,  huny, 
and  trying  to  do  what  I  can't  This  Raebuni  memoir  is  most  precious. 
You  are  entirely  right  in  almost  all  except  that  about  drawing  "in 
love."  One  must  paint  or  write  truthfully,  from  a  loving  heart.  But 
one  must  not  lie  in  love,  nor  even  conceal  truth  that  can  be  told. 
Some  truth  cannot;  there  are  things  one  must  not  say  because  they 
would  not  be  understood.  ...  I  donH;  think  Raebum  ever  Jlattered. 
Drew  the  essence  of  the  man,  whether  he  liked  it  or  not.  .  .  . 

The  four  last  lectures  on  engravings  ought  to  have  been  out  long 
ago,  but  press  correction  plagues  me  more  than  anything  I  have  to  do. 
Pleau  write  aa  often  as  you  can. — Ever  your  loving  J.  H. 

.  ,  .  After  finishing  this  I  re-read  yours.  I  had  pounced,  in  a  selfish 
way,  on  my  own  part  of  it  I  now  read  with  the  most  positive  power 
and  will  of  contradiction  your  saying  that  the  Raeburn-  life  is  the 
product  of  a  shattered  brain.  You  are  still  in  fiill  possession  of  the 
moat  sweet  and  splendid  faculties,  and  if  you  dont  overstrain  them  in 
kindness,  will  keep  them  to  the  end.  Don't  write  a  teord  that  tires 
you,  to  me,  or  anybody.  .  .  . 

its  power.  This  should  cheer  70U  a  bit;  yoor  tircle  is  alw*.fB  widening  ...  I 
wonaer  yon  don't  etch  more,  after  the  dehght  of  doing  auch  thiogi  m  Turner's 
'Dngon'  [Vol.  VII.  p.  402,  PUt«  7B]  .  ■  .  bat  jau  would  need  to  be  tan  man 
to  do  all  we  wish  yoa  to  do.  ...  It  will  be  ten  Tears  in  a  few  days  since  mj' 
darlinff  was  taken  to  heaven.  .  .  .  Yon  never  wrote  truer  or  keener  words  than 
these  yoo  eent  me  on  Feb,  6,  1890:  'That  firm  and  keen  mind,  so  free  from  all 
visionary  and  weak  and  waj'ward  modes  of  thought'  I  have  aft«i  blessed  jon  fi>r 
them.  I  send  70a  a  notice  of  Sir  Henrj  Raebum.  It  is  a  thing  of  shreds  and 
patches,  and  tlie  product  of  a  shattered  brain,  so  be  merciful  to  iL"  To  Brown's 
memoir  of  Raebum  (included  In  Hora  St^Mteiom,  Third  Series,  p.  4IS)  Raskin  refers 
in  VoL  XXVm.  p.  38  n.] 
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[Riukiu  waa  at  Oxfiord  in  tlie  Leat  Term  of  thii  vear,  and  organised  the 
fluDous  HiacIfMj  "Alggiofn."  Bat  before  they  were  actually  started  fail  health  and 
(pirita  broke  down,  and  lie  went  abroad  for  teven  mootha.  (For  his  itdnErary, 
B«e  Vol,  XXIII.  p.  zxx.  n.)  Some  letters  about  the  diggiutn,  other  than  thoae 
here  givea,  have  been  printed  in  Vol.  XX.  pp.  xlL,  xliii.  Ilis  holiday  Jd  Italy 
and  Switzerland  did  him  much  g^ood,  and  his  letters  during  tbia  period  are  verr 
Dnmeroua.  Several  to  Mrs.  Arthnr  Severn,  beaides  those  given  below,  are  printed 
in  VoL  XX1IL  pp.  xzxi-lii.  Upon  hia  ratarn  he  deliverttd  sevOTai  lectnrea  at 
Oxford :  see  iMJ.,  pp.  liii.-liv. 

It  la  in  this  year  that  the  correapondence  with  l^liaa  Sngan  Beever  (see 
VoL  XXXVL  p.  cviii.)  becomea  frequent.  Rmkin's  lettera  to  her  and  her  sister 
were  published  in  1887  under  the  title  Sortv  Inekuui;  hia  Pre&c«  to  that  collec- 
tion of  lettera  is  given  here.] 

PREFACE  TO   "HORTUS   INCLUSUS" 

MESSAGES  FROM  THE  WOOD  TO  IIRE  GARDEN,  SENT  IN  HAPPY  DAYS 
TO  THE  SISTER  LADIES  OF  THE  THWATTE,  CONISTON 

The  ladies  to  whom  these  letters  were  written  have  been,  throughout 
their  brightly  tranquil  lives,  at  once  sources  and  loadstones  of  all  good 
to  the  village  in  which  they  had  their  home,  and  to  all  loving  people 
who  cared  for  the  village  and  its  vale  and  secluded  lake,  and  whatever 
remained  in  them  or  around  of  the  former  peace,  beauty,  and  pride  of 
English  Shepherd  Land. 

Sources  they  have  been  of  good,  like  one  of  its  mountain  springs, 
ever  to  be  found  at  need.  They  did  not  travel;  they  did  not  go 
up  to  London  in  its  season ;  they  did  not  receive  idle  visitors  to  jar 
(H-  waste  their  leisure  in  the  waning  year-  The  poor  and  the  sick 
could  find  them  always;  or  rather,  they  watched  for  and  prevented  all 
poverty  and  pain  that  care  or  tenderness  could  relieve  or  heal.  Load- 
stones they  were,  as  steadily  bringing  the  light  of  gentle  and  wise  souls 
about  them  as  the  crest  of  their  guardian  mountain  gives  pause  to  the 
mtnuing  clouds :  in  themselves,  they  were  types  of  perfect  womanhood 
in  its  constant  happiness,  queens  alike  of  their  own  hearts  and  of  a 
Paradise  in  which  they  knew  the  names  and  sympathised  with  the 
spirits  of  every  living  creature  that  God  had  made  to  play  therein,  or 
to  blossom  in  its  sunshine  or  shade. 

They  had  lost  their  dearly-loved  younger  sister,  Margaret,  before 
I  knew  them.'     Mary  and   Susie,   alike  in   benevolence,  serenity,  and 

1  [Not  quite  accurate.  Miss  Margaret  Beever  died  on  April  21,  1874,  and  Ruskin 
wrote  a  letter  of  condolence  on  May  2  (see  below,  p.  96).] 
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iwactical  judgment,  were  yet  widely  different,  nay,  almost  contrary,  in 
tone  and  impulse  of  intellect.  Both  of  them  capable  of  understand^ 
ing  whatevtf  women  should  know,  the  elder  was  yet  chiefly  interested 
in  the  course  of  immediate  English  business,  policy,  and  progrcMiTe 
science,  while  Susie  lived  an  aerial  and  enchanted  life,  possessing  all  the 
highest  joys  of  imagination,  while  she  yielded  to  none  of  its  deceits, 
sicknesses,  or  errors.  She  saw,  and  felt,  and  believed  all  good,  as  it 
had  ever  been,  and  was  to  be,  in  the  reality  and  eternity  of  its  good* 
ness,  with  the  acceptance  and  the  hope  of  a  child ;  the  least  things  were 
treasures  to  her,  and  her  moments  fuller  of  joy  than  some  people's  days. 
What  she  has  been  to  me,  in  the  days  and  years  when  other  friend- 
ship has  been  failing,  and  others*  "loving,  mere  folly,'' ^  the  reader  will 
enough  see  from  these  letters,  written  certainly  for  her  only,  but  from 
which  she  has  permitted  my  Master  of  the  Rural  Industries  at  Lough- 
ri^*  Albert  Fleming,  to  choose  what  he  thinks,  among  the  tendrils 
of  clinging  thought,  and  mossy  cups  for  dew  in  the  Garden  of  Herbs 
where  Love  is,  may  be  trusted  to  the  memorial  ^rmpathy  of  the  readers 
of  Frondef  Agrettea.  J.  R. 

BajumrooD,  Jttne,  1SS7. 


To  Chaklks  Euot  Norton* 

Hbrnb  Hux,  Wth  Febraary,  74. 

Mt  deabkot  Chaales, — I  am  sitting  in  my  old  nursery,  in  the 
afternoon  of  a  clear,  very  cold  frosty  day,  wind  outside  sharp— I  a 
little  numb  and  weary,  after  drawing  on  Giotto's  tower  for  &  drawing 
example  (I  am  pushing  tbem  *  now  at  last).  The  view  through  the 
bars  put  to  keep  me  from  felling  out  when  I  was  httle  is  much  as  it 
was — only  the  Crystal  Palace  is  there,  and  a  group  of  houses  on  the 
ridge  of  the  hill,  wh^v  the  Palace  Hotel  is, — where  my  father  and 
mother  used  to  go  when  they  couldnt  travel  any  more  with  me.  .  .  . 

Send  me  all  the  remarks  you  can  on  Val  d'Amo — they  will  be  in 
plenty  of  time.  I  shall  go  down  to  Brantwood  for  a  month,  and  then 
start  straight  for  Assisi,  abont  end  of  March.  I  have  no  pleasure 
whatever  in  the  thought  of  going,  but  perhaps  may  And  more  than  if 
I  expected  it.  But  I  shall  think  of  iiieoa,  and  many  sad  things,  and 
at  present  Italy  is  saddest  of  all. 

•  Ut  You  Like  It,  Act  ii,  sc.  7.1 
»  [See  Vol.  XXX.  p.  328.1 

■  [No.  134  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  68-70.] 

*  [Probsblf  tbe  intended  folio  Mries;  see  Vol.  XXI.  p.  311.] 
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To  Chaklks  Eliot  Notxoiii 

Hbrnb  Hiu.,  iSth  Ptbruarji,  1S?4. 
Mr   DKAAKffT  Chakles, — YouT   letter  came  to-night,  after   dinaer, — 
on  one  side  of  the  tray  on  which  letters  are  brought  up,  .  .  . 
I  am  so  glad  you  like  those  Brantwood  photographs. 
It  -woB   a  temble  disappointment  to    me,   your    not    coming.     No 
l^otc^raph  can  gire  you  the  least  idea   of  the  swtet  greys  and  greens 
in  the  intense  English  richness  of  the  moss  T^etation,  or  the  almost 
Italian  beauty  of  the  Iowa-  end  of  the  lake — all  the  photc^^fdis  lose 
it  in  mist.     I  will  send  you  a  little  sketch  or  two   this   next  month, 
God  willing. 


To  Ckakles  Euot  Noetoh* 

Hsam  Hill,  SaiunUig  Monting,  8t.  Vaienlm^t,  1874, 
.  .  .  Fm  going  to  drive  up  the  hill  to  the  Crystal  Palace,  and  E 
shall  play  some  games  of  chess  with  the  automaton  chess  {dayer.  I 
get  quite  fend  of  him,  and  he  gives  me  the  most  lovely  lessons  in 
chess.  I  say  I  shall  play  »ome  games,  for  I  never  keep  him  waiting 
for  moves  and  he  crushes  me  down  steadily,  and  my  mind  won^  be  eU 
in  my  play,  to-day,  any  more  than  Heniy  8th  at  end  of  the  jday' — 
only  the  automaton  wont  say,  "Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  bdtavt" 
Thanks  for  your  words  about  Fort. — Ever  your  afiectionate 

J.  R. 


To  Cbabus  Euot  NomoK* 

CoBvim  CHmnn  CouMam,  Oxtobdi  lUA  FAruary,  IS?4. 

...  I  played  three  games  with  the  automaton — not  bad  ones,  con- 
sidering.' Two  other  people  played  him,  also, — an  hour  and  a  half  wait 
in  the  five  games.  .  .  . 

I  came  away  here  in  the  evening,  axtd  am  going  down  to  Brantwood. 

I  [No.  135  in  Nmion;  vol.  li.  pp.  70-71.] 
;  [No^iaejn  Norton;  nl  U.  p.  71.] 


"£tiy  Bmry.  Cliarle*,  I  will  pUv  no  mora  to-night; 

My  mind'!  not  ont ;  jon  are  too  Dard  for  me. 
Bti^oik.  Sir,  I  did  never  wId  of  too  before,  "—fmry  VIIL,  Act  v.  so.  1.] 
'  Wo,  137  in  NoHon;  vol.  IL  p.  72.] 
•  pws  Vol  XXXIV.  p.  xb.] 
xxxviL  r 
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I  shall  make  you  a  littlb   drawing  of  myself,  positively,  before  I  go 
abroad^     Write  for  the  present  to  Brantwood. 

I  have  just  put  up  half-a-dozen  proofs  of  Tumer's  Rivers,  etc.,  for 
you — all  but  one  have  some  scratching  or  pendlling  of  his  own  on 
them. 

To   R.    H.    COLLINB 

CoKPua  CHRim  Collbob,  Oxfobd,  S/Olh  F^nutty,  1874. 

Deas  Mr.  Collins, — I  am  obliged  to  go  away  home  for  a  fort^- 
night,  but  hope,  and  resolutely  mean,  to  be  bock  in  Oxford  by  next 
Tuesday  fortnij^t  at  latest,  and  to  give  tbree  lectures  on  the  Alps — 
two  in  that  week,  and  one  in  the  following,  which  will  be  announced, 
day  and  hour,  next  Monday  at  the  Gralleries.' 

It  was  a  most  interesting  dinner,  that  last,  to  me;  but  a  trial  in 
some  ways.  Things  came  up  which  are  to  me  like  red  rags  to  a 
bull,  and  I  couIdnM:  try  to  tois  anybody,  first  for  fear  of  the  Prince, 
and  secondly  for  fear  of  getting  in  the  way  of  some  too  dexterous 
matador;  which,  though  of  course  the  poor  bull  is  always  in  the 
right,  and  really  the  strongest,  does  sometimes  happen — and  constantly 
to  me,  in  taBe. 

Then,  as  it  chanced,  I  was  in  more  anxiety  and  worry  t^  my 
own  than  usual — and  that  is  saying  much.  And  lastly,  I  didn't  like 
the  portrait,  and  would  have  told  the  Prince  exactly  what  I  thought 
by  ourselves,  but  didnt  like  among  all  those  strangers,  because  I 
should  have  had  to  go  into  quite  strict,  though  very  worshipful, 
criticism  of  the  Princess's  face— or  at  least  of  my  broken,  thou^ 
bright,  memory  of  it. 

And  so,  I  couldn't  even  tell  sixes  from  sevens  at  grab,  and  was 
altc^^ether  at  those  numbers  in  my  own  mind,  and  much  ashamed  of 
mysdf.  I  hope  I  may  meet  Mr.  Myers  again.  He  failed  me  utterly 
— receding  quite  ignobly,  I  thought,  from  my  Pauline  Challenge  • — but 
to  my  great  comfort,  for  I  was  not  in  fitting  trim  at  all,  even  thouf^ 
the  Prince  gave  me  leave. — ^With  feithful  r^ards  to  him,  ever  affection- 
atdy  yours,  J.  RusnH. 

To  James  Anthony  Feodde  o,^,^^  jg^^ 

My  deab  Fboude, — "We  fidl  back  out  of  the  clouds^ — ^yes,  but 
ought  we  ever  to  have  got  up  into  them  P  If  I  may  only  fall  soft 
enough,  and  not  into  the  Icarian  sea — ^heaven  send  me  such  catastrophe. 

>  rSse  below,  p.  92.] 

*  [For  the  announcement  and  «aba»qnsnt  poBbMnemant  of  the  lecturw,  see 
VoL  XXIII.  p.  xn.] 

•  [With  re&rmw  to  the  postal  81.  Fml:  see  nbova,  p.  M,] 


dbyGoOgk 


1874]  HOLMAN  HUNTS   REALISM  88 

I  Aoa\  want  you  to  go  to  see  the  picture  tdll  you  quite  know  Hunt*s 
poatiiHi,  and  mine,  in  this  matter. 

I  am  not  the  in§titutor,  still  less  the  guide — (I  wish  I  had  been — 
and  not  for  my  own  sake) — bat  I  am  the  Exponent  of  the  Reaction 
for  Veraaty  in  Art  which  corresponds  partly  to  Carlyle's  and  your 
wosk  in  History,  and  partly  to  Liunseus'a  in  natural  science.  You 
put  the  real  men  before  ua  instead  of  ideal  ones;  LinuKUS,  real  beasts 
for  griffins  and  basilisks;  Turner,  Roasetti,  Hunt — as  agunst  Claude, 
Angdicx),  Raphael — dedare  that  Real  Yorkshire  Rocks,  Real  Beatrices 
and  Dantes,  Real  Christs,  are  better  than  any  of  these  things  or  beings 
constructed  by  Rules  of  Idealism. 

That,  in  its  general  bearing,  is  a  vital  truth.  Liable  to  all  sorts  of 
d^radation  and  misuse.  But  on  the  whole,  glorious,  and  the  main 
thing  found  or  done  in  these  modem  days.  .  .  . 

No  words  can  express  to  you  the  toil  Hunt  has  gone  throu^i,  nor 
the  difficulties  which  he  has  mastered,  unmet  before  in  art,  nor  the 
serenity  and  sturdiness  of  purpose  which  he  has  maintained  through 
the  trials  first  of  personal  hardship,  then  of  scorn,  and  finally  of 
vociferous  and  often  foolish  applause. 

Among  the  men  t  know,  or  have  known,  he  is  the  One  (literal) 
Christian,  of  intellectual  power.  I  have  known  many  Christians — many 
men  of  capacity:  only  Hunt  who  is  both,  and  who  is  sincerdy  en- 
deavouring to  represent  to  our  own  eyes  the  things  which  Hhe  eyes 
were  blessed  which  saw.^ 

Of  lus  method,  note  only  these  three  things : — 

(L)  He  has  never  for  an  instant  faltered  in  his  convictioa  that 
a  picture  should  be  as  like  reality  as  possible,  down  to  its  minutest 
detail  Tliis  is  Dante's  conviction.  It  was  Apelles'.  It  was  Titian's, 
Believe  me,  It  u  Hght. 

(H.)  It  is  quite  true  that  the  greatest  punters  have  been  careless 
of  antiquarianism.  But  the  result  has  been  that  the  knowledge  and 
imagination  of  the  spectators  have  been  confused.  Hunt  is  p^ectly 
right  in  daring  to  be  Learned. 

(III.)  And  lastly,  distinguish  always  strictly  between  mystic  pictures 
and  realist. 

Mystic  pictures  (Madonna  di  San  Sisto,  and  the  ^Ided  throne  ones 
of  Angelico,  etc.)  are  very  beautiM  and  desirable.  But  it  is  not 
HunVs  business  to  paint  them.  It  is  PeruginoV  I  wish  we  had  a 
Perugino  also,  but  don't  wish  we  had  him  instead  of  Hunt.  (The 
Ijght  of  the  World  mas  mystic,  however.*) 

>  [Sm  Hattlisw  nil  16.] 

■  [For  Ruskin's  Mooont  of  tba  picture,  sm  Vol.  XII.  pp.  S88-331.1 
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Realiitic  picturei — Rubens,  etc — have  been,  to  utter  loatbaotne- 
ness  of  horror — of  the  Crucifixion  of  Christ,  and  His  fleshly  agony. 

Never  yet  of  Hb  quiet  early  life — of  His  real  human  triab— of  His 
nobleness  as  a  Man,  the  Example  of  Men  before  He  is  their  Saviour 
— (I  speak  as  a  Christian  mind — from  Hunt's  point  of  thought). 

And  I  only  mourn  the  shortness  of  that  human  life — in  this  true 
loving  disciple,  that  be  who  alone  is  able  to  give  some  of  this  better 
truth,  should  be  able  only  to  ^ve  it  us  by  labour  of  the  twelfth  part 
of  a  life  on  one  picture.  But  it  is  well  spent. — Ever  afectionately 
yours,  J.  RusKiH. 

7h  Waltee  Sevesn^ 

COBPUB   CbBBTI    CoLLBOa,    OxFOBD. 

Mr  nsAx  Waltbb, — I  am  very  glad  you  like  to  talk,  or  write  to 
me,  and  very  much  more  glad  that  you  are  in  good  spirits  and  have 
sold  your  pictures.  They  deserved  to  sell,  and  jrou  need  not  vex 
yourself  at  being  out  of  the  "Running.'"  To  be  *n  the  WaOcinff  is  far 
pleasanter.  You  do  not  need  to  study  from  nature  in  the  way  you 
have  planned ;  you  may  make  good  sketches  that  way,  as  you  do  now, 
but  not  so  good  as  the  hurried  ones.  What  you  do  want  is  to  draw 
any  one  tiling,  for  once  in  your  life  thoroughly,  as  far  as  you  can, 
and  to  get  the  roundings  of  it  by  real  drawing.  To  do  this  once 
would  open  your  eyes  to  an  entirely  new  order  of  effects  in  nature, 
which  are  at  present  as  invisible  to  you  as  if  they  were  of  another 
world.  Yes — myriads  of  people  have  been  wrong  by  reading  Modem 
Paintert.  But  that  is  because  they  pick  out  the  bits  they  like — as 
for  the  rest,  "Buskin's  all  wrong; — we  know  better  than  that."  But 
I  have  never  yet  known  any  one  go  wrong  who  would  do  oS  I  bid 
him.  Not  that  I  know  many  such!  Of  course  there  are  many  weak 
persons,  who  have  really  no  invention.  And  these  will  draw  still  life 
badly;  but  their  invention  would  have  been  worse. — Ever  most  truly 
and  affectionately  yours,  J.  Buskin. 

>  [From  the  Hfi  and  LtOen  </  Jottpk  amem,  p.  21fl.  Wnlter  8«*em  (1830- 
19M),  elder  brotLer  of  Mr.  Arthur  Severn,  and  pteiideot  of  the  Dudley  Gsllery 
Art  Socivtf,  marriMl  a  daughter  of  the  Ute  Sir  ChKrles  Dalrymple  Fergaiaon. 
."He  hsd  Mrly  turned  hU  attention  to  the  art  of  needlework  ana  emhroidery,  and 
did  mach  to  rettore  its  practice  in  England.  When  Mr.  C.  L.  EastUke  tnmed  his 
attention  to  detign  in  famiture,  textile  fiibTici,  and  wall  papers,  he  found  an  able 
ooadjutoT  in  his  old  friend  and  achoolMlow,  Walter  Seveni.  The  movsment  was 
eagerlf  taken  up  in  England,  and  eapeciallf  in  America,  and  has  since  beoome 
nnlversal"  (Tbngi,  September  23,  19M).] 
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To  Jaues  RsDttiB  Ahdekson' 

Brant»ooi>,  2Bih  Fa.,  74- 

Mt  deabI  Amdekbom, — Your  letter  gives  me  very  great  and  un- 
expected pleasure.  I  had  scarcely  any  thought  that  the  men  would 
take  it  up  in  this  frank  way,  and  scarcely  had  se^i  even  that  you 
yourself  would,  or  saw  clearly  enoagh  to  state  perfectly,  as  you  have 
done,  the  grounds  of  the  effort. 

I  am  very  desirous  that  the  men  should  feel  it  is  in  no  desire  for 
notoriety  myself,  nor  in  any  fantastic  scheme  of  self-humbling  or  sacri- 
fice for  them,  that  I  put  this  before  them :  but  in  the  most  simple 
conviction  that  one  can  be  happy  in  bodily  industry  only  when  it  is 
useful ;  and  that  all  the  best  national  forms  of  education  and  scholar- 
ship must  begin  in  agriculture  and  such  other  homely  art,  undertaken 
for  public  benefit. 

Are  there  any  carpentry-skilled  hands  likely  to  join  usP  We  shall 
want  some  fence-making,  board-fastening,  and  the  like,  very  soon. 

I  shall  be  back  myself,  D.V„  in  eight  or  ten  (at  latest)  days  now, 
and  will  beat  up  in  Corpus — I  mustn^  let  Balliol  have  all  its  own  way. 

rniat  is  very  nice  about  young  Mallock.  .  .  . 


To  Gbobge  Bigbhond,  II.A. 

Bkahtwimd,  <Slh  March,  74. 

Mt  deas  Richmond, — It's  my  &te  certainly  all  my  unlucky  life 
to  be  tweaking  my  friend's  china — if  I  can — and  Tm  at  mischief  again 
on  your  chimneypiece.  My  cat  broke  one  of  my  six  best  bits  only 
yesterday — but  I  dont  scold  her,  so  please  don't  even  be  angry  witb 
me,  even  if  I  do  succeed  in  damaging  anybody  (which  you  resolateljr, 
of  course,  deny,  but  I  do,  a  little,  I  can  tell  you). 

But  Fm  going  to  have  a  go  at  Faraday!  tiua  time  at  Oxford.* 
Perfectest  of  men,  wasnt  heP  Domestic,  Orthodox,  Episcopal,  En- 
chanting, Accurate,  Infallible,  Modest,  Merrymaking !  Well,  Tm  going 
to  have  a  go  at  him  for  all  that;  but  I  want  to  know  first,  please,  how 
orthodox  he  was  p  or  was  by  may  of  being.  Did  he  do  his  church  regu- 
larly F — expect  to  go  to  heaven  ? — think  chemistry  a  Divine  operation  ? 

*  ITben  an  andei^radiute  at  Baltiol,  and  dim  of  those  who  were  iwlaiu  in 
Raddn's  nad-digglii^  >t  Hinokscf.] 

*  [In  tliB  projseted,  bot  postponed,  coane  of  lectniw.  For  otber  referencM  to 
Fkrsda.7,  see  VoL  XXVIII.  pp.  8fi,  462,  and  General  Index.] 
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It  is  of  great  importance  to  me  to  know  this  as  accurately  as  I 
can,  and  I'm  sure  jou  can  tell  me  better  than  anybody  else. — Ever  your 
affectionately  incorrigible  John. 

P^. — I  hope  you  will  like  my  pet  pig  and  Venus — theyll  come  in 
m.  lecture.^ 

To   GZOBOB   BlCHKOND,   B.A. 

Bbaittvood  [JfonA,  1874]. 
Mr  DEAB  RicBHOMD, — Hianks  for  kind  and  quick  tetter.  I  know 
Faraday  to  be  invubierable ;  but  he  can  be  both  evaporated  and  com- 
pressed ;  and  I  will  do  a  little  of  both  upon  him,  God  willing.  They 
have  no  God  now  at  Oxford  but  Nitric  acid,  and  Faraday  is  his 
Prophet.  I  will  put  some  powder  of  him  in  Kidron^— not  yet  awhile, 
however,  for  I  have  been  obliged  to-day  to  withdraw  my  announce- 
ment of  geolo^cal  lectures,  finding  partly  that  my  brains  were  out 
of  working  gear,  and  partly  that  I  donM:  yet  know  all  the  cracks  in 
Coniston  slate  as  I  ought.  I  mast  rest  awhile,  in  sunshine,  if  to  be 
found  now  anywhere  on  earth.  I  hear  this  black  south  wind  blows 
everywhere  now.  I  found  it — or  rather  it  found  me — at  Florence,  last 
summer,  and  Perugia! — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  R. 


To  Miss  Susan  Bexves* 

Bmahtwood,  USth  Match,  1874. 

Mv  nKAHsar  Susie, — In  a  state  of  great  defeat  and  torment,  this 
morning — having  much  to  do  with  the  weather  and  not  living  on 
milk,  I  have  been  greatly  helped  by — one  of  my  own  books !  *  It  is 
the  best  I  ever  wrote — the  last  which  I  took  thorough  loving  pains 
with — and  the  first  which  I  did  with  full  knowledge  of  sorrow. 

Will  you  please  read  in  it — first — from  65  at  the  bottom  of  page 
79  as  far  as,  and  not  farther  than,  67  in  page  81?  That  is  what 
helped  me  this  morning. 

Then,  if  you  want  to   know  precisely  the  state  I  am  in,  read  the 

'  [See  Ariadna  FtorttMna,  Vol.  XXIL  Plate  XXV.  (p.  363).] 
■  [See  2  KinsB  xxiu.  6.] 

*  [No.  1  in  the  sjiiopei*  (aee  below,  p.  621)  of  the  letters  which  are  contuued 
in  Borhu  Inelunu.] 

*  [T/m  Quten  iff  Oie  Air;  comptre  the  letter  below,  p.  381 ;  <ni  the  inbject  of 
Rtukin'a  likings  for  this  book,  see  Vol.  XIX.  pp.  Uz.,  Uxi,  Ruikin'i  referencea 
here  are  to  the  wctdoiiB,  and  then  to  the  pages  of  the  original  edition ;  IM  now 
Vol  XIX.  pp.  360-381,  pp.  312-318,  pp.  370-371.] 


d  by  Google 


1874]  "THE  QUEEN   OF  THE  AIR"  87 

account  of  the  Myth  of  Tantaltu,  beginning  at  SO — p.  24,  and  going 
on  to  25 — ^page  31. 

It  IB  a  hard  task  to  set  you,  my  dear  little  Susie ;  but  when  you 
get  oid,^  you  vill  be  glad  to  have  done  it,  and  another  day,  you  must 
look  at  page  94,  and  then  you  must  return  me  my  book,  for  it^s  my 
noted  copy  and  Fm  using  it. 

The  hfe  of  Tantalus  doesnt  often  admit  of  crying:  but  I  had  a 
real  cry — with  quite  wet  tears  yesterday  mtxiiing,  ov«r  what,  to  me,  is 
the  prettiest  bit  in  all  Shakespeare : — 

"Pray,  be  content; 
Mother,  I  am  golog  to  the  maiket-ploce — 
Chide  me  no  more."  * 

And  almost  next  to  it  comes  (to  me,  always  I  mean  in  my  own  fancy) 
Virgilia,  "Yes,  certain;  there's  a  letter  for  you;  I  saw  it."' — Ever 
your  loving  J.  R. 

To  Miss  Beevek* 

[1874?] 
Fm  so  very  glad  you  will  mark  the  bits  you  like,  but  are  there  not 
a  good  many  here  and  there  that  you  don't  like? — I  mean,  that  sound 
bard  or  ironical.  Please  douH  mind  them.  TbeyVe  partly  because  I 
never  count  oa  readers  who  will  really  care  for  the  prettiest  things, 
and  it  gets  me  into  a  bad  habit  of  ezpresung  contempt  which  is  not 
indeed  any  natural  part  of  my  mind. 

It  pleases  me  especially  that  you  have  read  7^  t^teen  qf  the 
Air.  As  far  as  I  know  myself  or  my  books,  it  is  the  most  useful 
and  careful  piece  I  have  done.  But  that,  again — Did  it  not  shock  you 
to  have  a  heathen  goddess  so  much  believed  in?  (Fve  believed  in 
Engliih  ones,  long  ago.)  If  you  can  really  forgive  me  for  The  Queen 
(^  the  Mr,  there  are  all  sorts  of  things  I  shall  come  begging  you  to 
read,  some  day. 

To  Miss  SOSAM  BBETBa*  ri874?l 

You  are  like  Timon  of  Athens,  and  Vm  like  one  of  his  parasites. 
Tlie  oranges  are  delicious,  the  brown  bread  dainty;  what  the  melon 
is  going  to  be  I  have  no  imagination  to  tell.    But,  oh  me,  I  had 

'  [Raskin,  u  *rill  be  ««eii,  in  writing  to  his  sged  friend  freqaentlj  indnlgad  in 
the  pretence  tlutt  alie  wu  still  a  little  girl.] 
'  fOorioUmiu,  Act  iiL  tc.  2.] 
Ubid.,  Art  iL  so.  1.] 
To.  108  in  Horiut  lueiuMU  (sm  below,  p.   629).     Whsrs  a  referwuw  !s  thus 
.....  ,._  of  readioi"  * "  "^     — '  ■* 


added,  I 


u,  H  uwMw  tliat  fhere  is  some  difference  of  readinf  to  be  noted.] 
[Mo.  1<2  in  Hortiu  Awfanw.] 
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auch  a  lovely  letter  from  Dr.  Joho,^  MOt  me  from  Joan  this  morning, 
and  I've  lost  it.  It  said,  "  Is  Susie  as  good  as  her  letters  P  If  so,  she 
must  be  better.  What  freshness  of  enjoyment  in  everything  she  says!" 
Alas!  not  in  everything  she  feels  in  thit  weather,  I  fear.  Was  ever 
anything  so  awful  P 


To  Mrs.  Akthdk  Ssvekn 

Hotel  dbs  Baiks  [Bouummi], 
Mondag,  March  3<HA,  1874.    \  patt  one. 

I  have  had  an  entirely  prosperous  beginning  of  journey.  You  saw 
how  lovely  the  morning  was — for  me,  crossing,  better  than  lovely — sun 
and  wind  together,  bright  and  high.  So  high  the  latter,  that  it  blew 
the  fiiresul  loose ;  and  I  was  greatly  interested,  and  entirely  amazed,  at 
seeing  the  trouble  so  little  a  thing  gave.  It  was  only  one  rope  that 
broke — ^the  sail  fell,  and  (this  is  all  for  Arfie,  you  know,  not  for  you, 
except  as  you're  him  too)  otie  broken  rope  only  was  6ying  out  from 
the  mast  head.  But  this  could  not  be  got  hold  of.  The  sea  was 
breaking  sharply  over  the  bows; — there  were  no  rope  ladders,  and*  the 
sailor  who  tried  to  get  up  had  slippery  boots  on  and  fell,  luckily 
only  seven  or  eight  feet,  on  the  deck,  between  the  ropes.  He  tried 
again  and  got  up,  but  could  not  get  at  the  rope; — they  ordered  him 
down,  and  another  sailor — no,  one  of  the  officers,  with  gold  lace  round 
his  cap,  got  up  on  the  lee  side,  and  got  the  rope,  and  brought  it 
down,  partly  in  his  teeth — when  he  got  below  the  power  of  the  wind — 
then  they  set  a  jib  to  keep  the  ship  steady  while  tbey  put  the  fore- 
sail to  rif^ts.  i'here  were  from  seven  to  ten  men  at  work,  and  for 
at  least  twenty  minutes,  and  hardf  before  they  got  the  foresail  set 
again,  but  the  thing  that  amazed  mc  was,  first,  the  quantity  of  exer- 
tion and  skill  necessary  merely  to  set  the  foresail  of  a  steamer;  and 
secondly,  the  enormous  time  taken  to  remedy  the  breaking  of  one  rope. 
Mercy  on  us ! — in  danger  of  wreck,  with  a  mast  coming  down,  or  half 
the  ^ip's  sails  blown  loose — what  on  earth — or  water — can  men  doP 

The  sea  was  superb.  How  Arfie  would  have  liked  it!  But  it  was 
all  in  fl^  way  of  colour,  green  and  blue  and  white.  None  of  Kit 
browns,  tiiank  you,  to-day.  But  the  great  waves,  coming  against  the 
sky  as  I  stood  on  deck,  tiierefore  at  least  IS  feet  and  more  vertically 
deep  in  furrow,  coming  mostly  on  the  ship's  side  (so  that  she  only  rolled, 
and  got  no  water  over  her  past  the  foredeck),  with  a  bright  sky  above, 

>  [For  Dr.  John  Brown'*  oorrMponAenoe  with  Miai  Beevar,  sea  his  LMert,  1907, 
pp.  m,  227,  etc] 
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and  OQ  old-fasbioned,  smsU,  and  rather  slow  boat,  that  one  could  get 
about  on,  anywhere  (no  beastly  omnibus  on  her  deck  for  the  mob), 
and  only  about  a  dozen  of  steerage  passengers — and  tketf,  mostly  soon 
oat  of  ^e  way — made  it  the  finest  day  for  me  Vve  had  for  years.  At 
one  minute  past  twelve  my  cloth  was  laud  for  breakfast  in  the  Hotel 
des  Bains — and  the  French  bread  and  butter  after  Coniston !  mj 
goodness.  .  .  . 

What  desultory  diary  I  shall  write  (as  opposed  to  my  businen 
one  of  art-detail),  for  my  own  future  reference,  may  just  as  well  be 
written  in  my  letters  to  you,  if  I  can  only  keep  them  I^ble  enough 
— for  myself,  and  if  you  will  take  care  of  them.  So  I  shall  page  them 
soccessiTCly,  and  b^n  the  next  on  page  fire ! 


7b  James  Reddix  Andebsoh 

Qbno«,  6th  April,  W*. 

Mt  nsAB  Amdereom, — I  have  mismanaged  my  letters,  or  to-day 
ought  to  h&ve  had  Dr.  Acland's  answer,  probably  endorsing  Mr.  Har- 
court*B  permission  for  our  work.^  Assuming  that  it  will  be  granted, 
I  set  down  as  clearly  as  I  can  what  it  seems  to  me  our  little  company 
will  be  wise  and  happy  in  doing. 

When,  after  crossing  the  ferry,  you  turn  to  the  left  iu  the  lane 
under  the  hills,  you  come  presently  to  a  place  where  the  road  is 
depressed  in  front  of  a  cottage,  which  has  beautiful  old  steps  going 
up  to  its  door:  and  this  depression  in  the  road  is  usually  fidl  of 
stagnant  water,  or  otherwise  offensive.  I  want  this  to  be  first  filled 
up  and  levelled  and  tbe  road  made  good  over  it,  with  a  drain  beneath 
to  carry  the  hill  drwnage  clear.  In  doing  this,  I  should  like  you  all 
to  pet  those  cottage  steps,  and  if  possible,  run  a  little  bit  of  garden 
ground  with  a  daisy  or  two,  or  the  like,  along  the  front  of  the  cottage 
as  ^  as  they  project.  You  must  appoint  one  among  you  to  be  a 
general  guardian  of  innocent  weeds  and  moss.  What  shall  we  call 
him  P  You  will  find  out  some  pretty  Latin  and  dignified  name  for 
him — if  you  debate  this  point.  I  can^  stop  to  think  to^lay,  and 
besides  am  always  doubtful  of  my  crazy  Latin.  But  this  office  should 
be  charged  with  the  care  of  the  moss  on  those  steps,  and  the  recom- 
mendation of  them,  also,  to  tbe  care  of  the  cottage-inhabitant.  Minute 
prizes,  offered  to  the  children  of  any  family  for  well-kept  door-steps, 
would,  1  think,  be  a  legitimate  use  of  bribes. 

'  [Sm  Vol  XX.  p.  xli] 


d  by  Google 


90  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  H  [1874 

This  port  of  the  rood  being  set  to  rights,  when  you  go  ft  little 
further  you  come  to  a  much  larger  depression — in  a  space  of  land 
about  as  large  as  the  square  before  the  Duomo  of  Torrallo,  but  tri- 
angular, not  square,  and  with  cottages  on  all  sides  of  it  This  space 
I  want  filled,  and  turfed  over — which  being  done,  a  pretty  little  piece 
of  grazing  ground  will  be  obtained  for  the  geese  and  the  donk^  of 
the  neighbourhood.  Without  being  desirous  of  expressing  too  strong 
a  fellow-feeling  for  those  animals,  it  seems  to  me  wholly  desirable  that 
this  village  green  should  be  kept  clean  and  sweet  for  them. 

Proceeding  further,  the  length  of  the  lane  will  be  found  traversed 
by  ruts  of  depth  which,  it  seems  to  me,  only  the  cart-wheels  of  cen- 
turies could  have  cut.  Supposing  that,  when  the  work  is  once  b^un, 
it  should  enlist  wider  sympathies,  and  our  little  company  become  large, 
any  force  of  men  might  be  pat,  this  tenn,  upon  the  road  work  required 
here;  making  the  surface  even,  the  breadth  definite,  the  substance 
secure — and  planting  with  any  transportable  common  Bowers  the  banks 
developed  by  the  levelling. 

In  general,  in  making  a  country  rood  of  this  kind,  it  will  not  be 
necessary  to  make  it  strictly  level,  but  only  to  fill  depressions  which 
ditches  are  likely  to  overflow,  and  to  secure  sub-drainage  at  proper 
intervals. 

I  think  you  will  find  Downs*  a  thoroughly  good  foreman  of  any 
labourers  whom  you  have  to  employ  for  work  too  disagreeable  for 
your  own  hands  (there  may  occur  some  about  those  cottages):  he 
will  also  be  useful  for  some  practical  suggestions — and  entirely  eager 
to  carry  out  your  orders.  He  has  also  carte-blanche  to  meet  any 
expense  necessary  for  carti^  and  materials  not  procurable  on  the 
spot.  You  will  each  buy  your  own  spade  and  pickaxe  of  the  weight 
you  like,  and  take  core  of  these  tools  as  you  would  of  pet  rifles.  Is 
time  to  come,  I  hope  to  see  them  beautifully  made  with  a  little 
coquetry  of  iron  work,  etc,  and  devices  for  various  grip,  such  as  will 
occur  to  sensible  people  interested  in  them. 


To  Mrs.  Aannm  Sbvekn 

Swrai,  niwrfay,  lik  April,  Bimtitig. 
It  would  not  be  very  easy  to   e^rees  to  you   the  extreme  sadness 
with  which  I  listen  to-night  to  the  steady,  long,  perfectly  human,  sigh- 
ing of  the  successive   waves   on   the  lightless  beach,  for  the   moon  is 

*  [See,  ■S^n,  Vol.  XX.  p.  xliL] 
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not  riaeo.  It  is  partly  the  illness  that  hangs  about  me  (and  which, 
though  giving  way,  a^  holds  with  a  strange  pertinacity  new  to  me 
in  these  stomach  attacks);  partly  natural  enotagh — at  a  place  where  I 
was  so  happy  just  twenty-nine  years  ago,  and  where,  year  after  yew, 
my  &tber  and  mother  came  with  me,  my  mother  cutting  the  pages  of 
the  second  edition  of  Modem  Pmniert,  down  at  the  mazgins,  for  the 
post,  in  that  big  room  you  remember ; — and  partly,  it  is  the  increasing 
sense  of  the  vice  and  misery  of  Italy,  the  dilapidation,  bad  taste,  and 
filthy  idleness  being  more  and  more  intolerable  and  pitiable  to  me.  A 
lovely  sunset,  like  the  most  exquisite  Claude,  only  made  it,  this  even- 
ing, all  the  sadder  with  its  pure,  neglected,  useless  light  A  walk  through 
the  Durazzo  Palace  at  Genoa,^  and  sight  of  a  Vandyck  painted  in  the 
very  house  from  one  of  the  then  marchionesses — and  nevs  stirred  since 
— perfect  as  it  left  his  easel,  and  laboured  with  successful  joy  in  his 
work  till  thoe  are  no  words  worthy  of  it,  only  added  to  the  sorrow 
with  which  I  saw  the  always  empty  rooms,  and  gardens,  never  entered, 
ot  the  great  palaces  whose  lords  live  at  Paris,  and  gamble  their  useless 
lives  away. 

To  Chaxi£s  Eliot  \ortok* 

Piu,  9tA  AprU,  1874. 

...  I  have  always  thought  you  just  as  wrong  in  following  out  your 
American  life,  as  you  think  me  in  following  Fort  to  its  issue — per- 
haps we  each  of  us  judge  best  for  the  other.  Suppose  we  both  give 
up  our  confounded  countries?  Let  them  go  their  owd  way  in  peace, 
and  we  will  travel  tf^ether,  and  abide  where  we  will,  and  hve  b.c. — ot 
in  the  thirteenth  century.  I  will  draw,  you  shall  write,  and  we  shall 
neither  of  us  be  too  ma-ry  for  the  other — and  both  much  the  stronger 
for  the  other.  I  really  think  this  a  very  lovely  plan — and  sometimes 
well  go  and  have  a  ^mposium  at  Venice  with  R[awdon]  B[rown]. 

Meantime,  I  can^  in  the  least  help  you  about  Athens.  IVe  had  to 
give  up  my  Greek  work.  VUa  Brevig.  It  needs  &  better  scholar  and 
younger  life.  Fm  going  to  draw  what  I  can  in  Italy,  ajid  say  a  few 
words  for  Christ's  sake  against  your  Philosophers  and  Radicals  yet,  if 
I  live;  but  I  can^  do  more  for  Athena. 

1  [For  earlier  notes  on  other  pictures  in  thia  ralsce,  aee  Vol.  XI.  pp.  237-238, 
thoDgli  at  that  time,  as  he  notes  in  ^neteHta  (Vol.  XXX  V.  p.  264),  he  did  not 
stadj  Vandyck.] 

*  [No.  138  in  Norton;  vol  ii.  pp.  72-74.  The  first  parngRmh  ("I  hmre  always 
.  .  .  R.  B.")  had  previonaly  appeared  in  the  AUatUio  MotUUg,  September  lOM, 
vol  04,  p.  37a] 
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I  have  told  Bui^ess  to  send  you  the  two  beginnings  of  myself  I 
made  for  you.  Alt  that  is  good  in  me  depends  on  terrible  subtletiea, 
which  I  find  will  require  my  very  best  care  and  power  of  completion — 
all  that  comes  at  fint  is  the  wont.  Continually  I  see  accid^ital  iooka, 
which,  if  I  could  set  down,  you  would  like ;  but  I  have  been  able  to 
do  nothing  yet,  only  I  let  ^eae  &ilures  be  sent  to  show  I  have  been 
trying.i  .  .  . 

I  am  writing  in  the  inn  where  we  were  together  in  1870.  I  was 
bitterly  wrong  to  leave  La  Spina  undrawn,  and  the  old  River  quays. 

We  had  better  arrange  that  Expatriotic  plan  at  once.  Til  write 
again  soon  &oin  Assisi  or  Palermo. 


To  Chaxlks  Euot  Noeton* 

Aanu,  nU  April,  1874 

...  I  have  just  got  here,  and  have  ordered  all  things  to  be  ready 
in  the  upper  diurch  to-morrow  to  begin  work  with  the  Arundel  Society 
man,  who  is  really  enthusiastic  and  tender,  but  weak.  I  hope  to  get 
some  important  impressions  mode  on  him.  But  how  difficult  it  is,  to 
tell  any  man  not  to  "improve^  his  copy!  All  one^  little  character 
and  life  goes  into  the  minute  preferences  which  are  shown  in  the  copy. 
In  one^B  own  feeble  sort,  it  must  be  prettier  than  the  original,  or  it  is 
dead.  A  plum,  even  by  Hunt,  must  be  Huntized,  and  if  your  Giotto 
copyist  is,  as  nearly  as  possible,  6iotto*s  negative  on  a  small  scale,  the 
eauct  opposite  of  him,  gentle  when  he  is  rough,  and  sad  when  he  b 
gay,  no  lecturing  wUl  turn  said  negative  to  good  account.  .  .  , 

Fm  so  very  glad  you  like  my  drawings.  That  one  of  the  Fall  of 
Schaffhausen>  was  the  only  one  I  ever  saw  Turner  interested  in.  He 
looked  at  it  long,  evidently  with  pleasure,  and  shook  hia  finger  at  it, 
one  evening,  standing  I^  the  fire  in  the  old  Denmark  Hill  drawing- 
room. 

How  Destiny  does  mock  one,  ^ving  all  the  best  things  when  one 
is  too  young  to  use   them !     Fancy  if  I  had  him  to  shake  fingers  at 


'  [For  s  Dote  on  thsM  "  beginninn,"  im  tht  List  of  Portrait*  in  Vol  XXXVUI. 
Rnikm  bad,  however,  mt  ma  eorlj  date  completed  a  portrait  of  himwlf:  see  the 
iranti^ece  to  ToL  XTIL] 

'  [No.  139  In  Norton;  toL  iL  pp.  7*-76.  Some  seiit«nceB  ("Pm  M  very  glad 
.  .  .  eud  ")  had  previously  >ppearsd  in  the  Atlantic  MontUy,  September  190^  ToL  94, 
^  379J 

•  [rtato  IV.    Compare  Vol.  m,  p.  628  n.] 


Digitized  byGoOgle 


db,Google 


Di3ilBedb,G00gle 


db,Google 


db,Google 


1874]  THE  SACRISTAN'S  CELL  98 

To  Misa  SirsAK  Beev£b> 

Aflani,  14tA  AprU,  1874. 

I  got  tonlAy  your  lovdy  letter  of  the  6th,  but  I  never  knew  my 
Some  could  be  such  a  naughty  little  girt  before;  to  bum  her  pretty 
story'  instead  of  sending  it  to  me.  It  would  have  come  to  me  so 
exactly  in  the  right  place  here,  where  St.  Francis  made  the  grass- 
hopper (cicada,  at  least)  sing  to  him  upon  his  hand,  and  preached  to 
the  birds,  and  made  the  wolf  go  its  rounds  every  day  as  regularly  as 
any  Franciscan  friar,  to  ask  for  a  little  contribution  to  its  modest 
dinner.  The  Bee  and  Narcissus  would  have  delighted  to  talk  in  this 
enchanted  air. 

Yes,  that  it  really  very  pret^  of  Dr.  John  Brown  to  inscribe 
your  books  so,  and  it>  so  like  him.  How  these  kind  people  under- 
stand things !  And  that  bit  of  his  about  the  child  is  wholly  lovely ; 
I  am  so  glad  you  copied  it. 

I  often  think  of  you,  and  of  Coniston  and  Brantwood.  You  will 
see,  in  the  May  Fwt,  reflections  upon  the  temptations  to  the  life  of 
a  Franciscan.* 

There  are  two  monks  here,  one  the  sacristan  who  has  charge  of 
the  entire  church,  and  is  responsible  for  its  treasures;  the  other  exer- 
cising what  authority  is  left  to  the  convent  among  the  people  of  the 
town.  They  are  both  so  good  and  innocent  and  sweet,  one  can't  pity 
tbem  enough.  For  this  time  in  Italy  is  just  like  the  Reformation  in 
Scotland,  with  only  the  difference  that  the  Heform  movement  is  carried 
on  here  simply  for  the  sake  of  what  money  can  be  got  by  Church 
confiscation.  And  these  two  brothers  are  living  by  indulgence,  as  the 
Abbot  in  the  Monastery  of  St.  Maiy's  in  the  R^ent  Moray's  time.* 

The  people  of  the  village,  however,  are  all  true  to  their  faith;  it 
is  only  the  governing  body  which  is  modem-infidel  and  radical.  The 
population  is  quite  charming, — a  word  of  kindness  makes  them  as 
bright  as  if  you  brought  them  news  of  a  friend.  All  the  same,  it 
does  not  do  to  offend  them ;  Monsieur  Cavalcaselle,  who  is  expect- 
ing the  Government  order  to  take  the  Tabernacle  from  the  Sanctuary 
of  St.  Francis,  cannot,  it  is  said,  go  out  at  night  with  safety.  He 
decamped  the  day  before  I  came,  having  some  notion,  I  fancy,  that  I 
would  make  his  life  a  burden  to  him,  if  he  didn't,"  by  day,  »»  much 

^No.  2  in  Horttu  /ncAwuf.l 
"The  Bee  and  Nsrcisaus.^'^ 


Bee  and  Nsrcisaus.  ] 

41,  gS  »-10  (Vol.  XX  VIII.  pp.  8B-B9).] 


*  Sm  the  aeeoDnt  la  chftp.  uii.  of  Scott's  novel,  Tite  Abbot.'\ 

*  SnbaequMitlv,  howvver,  Rnekin  net  CavalcMella  and  lilud  him  :  see  Tol. 

xxm.  ^  xL] 
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as  it  was  in  peril  by  night.  I  promise  myself  a  month  of  very  hi^py 
time  here  (happy  for  nu,  I  mean)  when  I  return  in  May. 

The  sacristan  gives  me  my  coffee  for  lunch,  in  his  own  little  cell, 
looking  out  on  the  olive  woods;  then  he  tells  me  stories  of  conversions 
and  miracles,  and  then  perhaps  we  go  into  the  Sacristy  and  have  a 
reverent  little  poke  out  of  relics.  Fancy  a  great  carved  cupboard  in 
a  vaulted  chamber  full  of  most  precious  things  (the  box  which  the 
Holy  Virgin''8  veil  used  to  be  kept  in,  to  begin  with],  and  leave  to 
rummage  in  it  at  will !  Things  that  are  only  shown  twice  in  the  year 
or  so,  with  fumigation !  all  the  congregation  on  tbeir  knees ;  and  the 
sacristan  and  I  having  a  great  heap  of  them  on  the  table  at  once,  like 
a  dinner  service!  I  really  looked  with  great  respect  at  St.  Francis's 
old  camel-hair  dress. 

I  am  obliged  to  go  to  Rome  to-morrow,  however,  and  to  Naples  on 
Saturday.  My  witch  of  Sicily^  expects  me  this  day  week,  and  she's 
going  to  take  me  such  lovely  drives,  and  talks  of  "excursions"  which 
I  see  by  the  map  are  thirty  miles  away.  I  wonder  if  she  thinks  me 
so  horribly  old  that  it's  quite  proper.  It  will  be  very  nice  if  she  does, 
but  not  flattering.  I  know  her  mother  can't  go  with  her;  I  suppose 
her  maid  will.     If  she  wants  any  other  chaperon  I  won't  go. 

She's  really  very  beaatiful,  I  believe,  to  some  people's  tastes,  (I 
shall  be  horribly  disappointed  if  she  isn't,  in  her  own  dark  style,)  and 
she  writes,  next  to  Susie,  the  loveliest  letters  I  ever  get. 

Now,  Susie,  mind,  you're  to  be  a  very  good  child  while  Tm  away, 
and  never  to  bum  any  more  stories;  and  above  all,  you're  to  write 
me  just  what  comes  into  your  head,  and  ever  to  believe  me  your 
loving  J.  B. 

To  Mrs.  Abthur  Severn 

MnuitA,  2Slh  AprU,  10  montittg  [1874]. 
.  .  ,  Such  another  sunrise  as  I  saw  this  morning.  Imagine— lime- 
stone clifia  of  the  size  of  the  high  tor  at  Matlock,  set  on  the  tops 
of  hills  as  high  again,  sloping  and  sweeping  down  to  the  sea  in  steep 
ravines — Taormina  is  set  round  one  of  these  ravines,  looking  down 
over  the  diSs  to  the  bay  beneath — under  the  balcony  of  the  inn  the 
cliff  was  broken  into  ledges  and  terraces  of  orange,  over  which  one 
looked  down  into  the  dear  green  edge  of  the  breakers,  fifteen  hundred 
,  feet  beneath.  But  my  place  this  morning  was  the  same  quiet  campo 
I  told  yon  of — the  wind  and  the  sea  were  from  the  north,  so  that  I 
had  my  light  greatcoat  on;   but  the  smoke  of  Etna  was  drifting  in 

>  [Miss  Amy  Yule:  see  Vol  XXIII.  p.  nzi.] 
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one  soft  horizontal  bu,  twenty  mites  long,  eastward  from  the  summit. 
I  know  the  distance  within  a  mile  or  two,  for  Etna  summit  is  ten 
miles  from  the  shore,  and  the  smoke  was  like  this  [sketch] — drifted 
another  toi  miles  out  over  the  sea.^  But  where  it  rose  from  the 
crater,  it  was  in  close,  pure,  thunderous  masses  of  white,  which  took 
the  rose  of  sunrise  exactly  as  a  thunder-cloud  would,  a  white  one, 
while  the  rest  of  the  mountain  was  still  dark  on  the  sky ; — and  on  the 
opposite  side,  the  sun  rose  so  as  to  shine  exactly  throii^  one  of  the 
arches  of  the  Greek  theatre,  so  that  on  one  hand  there  came  Etna  in 
full  flush  of  sunrise— on  the  other,  a  Greek  building  standing  up  against 
the  li^t,  and  the  ApoUine  beams  piercing  it  as  if  with  Apollo^s  own 
pretence — a  glory  as  of  a  statue  of  fire  beneath  the  arch.  .  .  . 

(Palexho,  W^tadtof  morrang,  Hdth  April.)  Back,  thus  far,  safe 
and  well;  very  glad  to  have  seen  Etna,  which  Fve  to  thank  Amy  for, 
for  if  she  hadn''t  begged  me  to  take  her,  I  certainly  should  not  have 
gone  myself;  and  I  hAve  gained  invaluable  knowledge.  To  all  intents 
and  piu-poses  I  have  been  in  Greece,  and  seen  the  Greek  sea,  and,  for 
a  wonder,  I've  got  really  near  its  colour  in  a  dash  at  the  Straits  of 
Messina  on  grey  paper.  Also,  last  night  I  saw  the  Rock  of  Scylla 
perfectly,  and  have  got  its  outline.* 

I  was  on  deck  till  ten,  watching  the  Lipari  Islands,  first  against  a 
sunset  like  Turner's  Polyphemus  one,  and  then  in  moonlight.  Between 
the  rise  and  set  of  that  sun,  I  had  got  five  several  pieces  of  knowledge, 
any  one  of  which  would  have  been  quite  worth  coming  all  the  way  to 
Sicily  for.     Namely — 

1.  Etna  in  morning  light  from  rosy  Apollo;  visible  where  his  statue 

once  stood. 

2.  Straits  of  Mesrina  in  iria-blue,  bordered  by  golden  beach. 
S.  This  third  was  a  wonderfVil  sight — I  must  come  back  to  iL 

4.  The  Rock  of  Scylla  in  shadow,  seen  against  warm-lighted  Cala- 

brian  mountains. 

5.  Polyphemus  sunset*  behind  Lipari  (Aeotian)  islands. 
It  was  quite  intolerably  too  much  to  take  in.  .  .  , 

Well,  that  third  sight  I  must  tell  you  about.  I  owed  that  to  Amy. 
She  knew  of  an  apothecary's  shop  in  Messina  that  had  remained  un- 
changed since  the  fifteenth  centiu-y!  and  went  off  by  herself  to  see 
if  it  was  still  there,  while  I  made  my  dash  of  the  Straits  of  Messina. 

'  [Roskia  made  serwal  drawiiwa  of  Etna :  for  ome  of  tbom,  see  Plate  XL.  tn 
VoL  XXI.  (p.  161).] 

*  [Thwe  sketebee— " Fbst  View  on  Leaving  Mesdna"  and  "Scylla,  Croedng  to 
Sieilf  ' — will  be  fbund  ennnierated  in  the  Catalo^e  of  Drswingi  in  the  next  volame.] 

*  [That  is,  a  sunset  resembljiig  the  one  iu  Turner's  picture  (No.  fi06),  which, 
liowever,  BS  Ruskia  held,  k  nther  a  innrlse  (Vol.  XIIL  p.  137).] 
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She  came  back  in  triumph  to  take  nie  to  it,  and  for  that  alone  I 
would  have  come  to  Sicily,  I  never  thought  to  lee  such  a  thing  in 
this  world.  The  room  was  perfectly  symmetrical,  and  thus  arranged 
[plan].  .  .  .  Counter,  in  exquisite  Floreatine  mosaic  of  Sicilian  marbles; 
top  and  sides  all  inlaid ;  no  Duke's  drawing-room  in  Blenheim  or 
Chatsworth  can  show  grander  marble  work.  .  .  ,  Three  projectii^ 
presses  exquisitely  designed  and  carved;  holding  the  more  predous 
or  poisonous  drugs  in  glass  vases,  Venetian — close  set  on  tiny  shelves. 
Each  press  luxuriantly  carved  and  gilded,  but  of  course  the  giit  nearly 
gone,  and  the  wood  in  places  mouldo^d  away;  but  do  abbot's  chair 
in  a  cathedral  chancel  could  be  more  beautiful  than  each  of  these 
three  presses.  Pestle  and  mortar,  fixed  on  marble  pedestal.  The  mortar 
in  superb  bronze,  dated  with  inscription  round,  M.C.C.C.C.LXXX. 
(1480),  and  standing  in  bronze  above  a  foot  and  a  half  high,  all 
wrought  with  cinque-cento  arabesque — the  pestle  a  bar  of  iron  a  yard 
long — a  single  blow  on  this  mortar  could  crush  a  block  of  agate. 

Then,  the  intermediate  walls  were  fitted  with  close-set  shelves,  on 
which  were  ranged  in  perfect  symmetry,  as  close  as  they  would  go, 
rases  of  majolica — every  one  of  difierent,  and  most  of  superb  design. 
On  each  of  the  six  main  wall  compartments  there  were  from  fifteen 
to  twenty  shelves  (Fool  that  I  was  not  to  count!),  with  ten  or  twelve 
vases  oti  each,  say,  at  the  least — 15  x  10  gives  150  vases  for  each 
compartment,  or  900  for  the  entire  shop  contents,  without  the  exterior 
wall  towards  the  street.  I  think  this  was  occupied  in  same  way.  Two 
majolica  vases,  standing  each  three  feet  high,  occupied  two  arched 
niches  beneath  the  two  lateral  presses.  Say  1000  vases,  exclusive  of 
the  Venetian  glass,  for  the  entire  shop  fitting. 

The  painting  of  them  was  in  the  manner  of  your  agua  one,  but 
with  coloured  medallions,  portrait  heads,  etc.,  one  mass  of  blue  and 
brown  [and]  gold  over  the  whole  wall. 

The  shop  has  come  &om  father  to  son  since  14>80,  but  the  wall 
fittings,  vases,  etc,  date  only  from  1520,  or  thereabouts.  The  present 
master — a  Uack,  sad-looking  fellow — has  still  soul  enough  to  refuse  to 
sell  any  of  his  shop  property. 

To  Miss  Sdsam  Beeves' 

Nafum,  2Mi  Ma^,  1874. 
I  heard  of  your  great  sorrow  *  from  Joanna  six  days  ago,  and  have 
not  been  able  to  write  since;  nothing  silences  me  so  much  as  sorrow; 


>  \So.  S  in  SoTtut  Inehmu  (see  below,  p.  623).1 
*  ^      -        r  ^pril  21,  1 


>  trhe  deirth  of  HIn  Marguet  Beever  (April  21,  1874).] 
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and  for  thk  of  youn  I  bare  no  comfort.  I  vrite  only  that  you  may 
know  that  I  am  thinking  of  you,  sad  would  help  you  if  I  could. 
And  I  write  to-day  because  your  lovely  lettei-s  and  your  lovely  old 
age  have  been  f<voed  into  my  thoughts  o^n  by  dreadful  contrast 
during  these  days  in  Italy.  You  who  are  so  purely  and  brightly 
happy  in  all  natural  and  simple  things  seem  now  to  belong  to  another 
and  a  younger  world.  .  .  .  And  your  letters  hare  been  to  me  like  the 
pure  air  of  Yewdale  Crags,  breathed  among  the  Pontine  Marshes ;  but 
you  must  not  think  I  am  ungrateful  for  them  when  I  can't  answer. 
You  can  have  no  idea  how  impossible  it  is  for  me  to  do  all  the  work 
necessary  even  for  memory  of  the  things  I  came  here  to  see;  how 
much  escapes  me,  how  much  is  done  in  a  broken  and  weary  way.  I 
am  the  only  author  on  art  who  does  the  work  of  illustration  with  his 
own  hand;  the  only  one  therefore— and  I  am  not  insolent  in  saying 
this — who  has  learned  his  business  thoroughly;  but  after  a  day's 
<bawing  I  assure  you  one  cannot  sit  down  to  write  unless  it  be  the 
merest  nonsense  to  please  Joanie.  Believe  it  or  not,  there  is  no  one  t^ 
my  friends  whom  I  write  so  scrupulously  to  as  to  you.  You  may  be 
vexed  at  this,  but  indeed  I  can't  but  try  to  write  carefully  in  answtt 
to  all  your  kind  words,  and  so  sometimes  I  can't  at  all,  I  tmut  tell 
you,  however,  to-day,  what  I  saw  in  the  Fompeian  frescoes.  The  great 
characteristic  of  &lling  Rome  is  her  furious  desire  of  pleasure,  and 
brutal  incapability  of  iL  The  walls  of  Pompeii  are  covered  with 
paintings  meant  only  to  give  pleasure,  but  nothing  they  represent  if 
beautiful  or  delightful,  and  yesterday,  among  other  calumniated  and 
caricatured  birds,  I  saw  one  of  my  Susie's  pets,  a  peacock ;  and  he 
bad  only  eleven  eyes  in  his  tail.^  Fancy  the  feverish  wretchedness  of 
the  humanity  which  in  mere  pursuit  of  pleasure  or  power  had  reduced 
itself  to  see  no  more  than  eleven  eyes  in  a  peacock's  tall  t  What  were 
the  Cyclopes  to  thisf 

I  hope  to  get  to  Rome  this  evening,  and  to  be  there  settled  for 
some  time,  and  to  have  quieter  hours  for  my  letters. 


To  Mrs.  Arthub  Sevekk 

Rome,  UK  Ma^,  1S74. 
The  last  days  at  any  place  are  always  pathetic,  and  the  mrae  work 
one   has  done,   the  more   one   has   left   undone.     I  try  to   keep  cool, 
but  there's  a  general  view  of  Rome  which  I  am  sure  will  be   spoiled 

>  [On  the  oy«s  in  the  pascocka'  tails,  compare  %>nw  ^  Vtnice,  vol.  i,  (ToL  IX. 
xxxvii.  O 
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vbea  I  come  next,  and  a  cloigtra  which  rm  BUre  will  be  restored,  and 
a  Barcophagus  which  Fni  Bure  will  be  broken,  and  a  rote  thicket  whicdi 
Fm  Bore  will  never  bloom  again — as  it  doe*,  now. 

...  I  was  in  St.  Cecili&'s  church  to-day; — it  was  thundrous  and 
a  little  dark  outside — within,  twilight— and  her  white  statue  looked 
like  what  it  endeavours  to  look  like — her  poor  little  bod;  just  after 
they  had  killed  her.^  It  is  a  fine,  subtle  thing,  in  its  sentimental 
way.  And  there  was  her  own  house,  built  into  the  chapel  in  the 
aitle.  ... 

I  begin  quite  to  understand  the  power  of  this  place  over  the  most 
noble  class  of  English  religious  mind,  for  your  average  stuck-up 
orthodox  divine — much  more,  your  vulgar  independent,  who  knows 
nothing  of  history,  and  cares  for  nothing  but  his  own  opinions  and 
self — ^the  sight  of  the  prouder  priesthood  and  of  the  present  absurdities 
of  ceremonial  must  be  mere  wormwood  and  abomination.  The  last 
place,  tha/  may  well  say,  Rome,  to  make  a  Romanist.  But  for  really 
earnest,  well-infmned,  and  tender-hearted  Christians,  the  being  daily 
brought  into  the  homes  and  tombs  of  the  persons  whose  words  and 
lives  have  been  their  soul's  food  must  be  overwhelming.  No  matter 
what  takes  place  now  around  them,  the  intense  reality  of  the  Fast 
becomes  to  them  an  irresistible  claim  on  their  submission  and  affection. 
I  never  thought  to  have  had  the  slightest  weakness  in  that  direction 
myself,  but  I  verily  believe  that,  were  I  a  Christian  at  all,  Rome 
would  make  a  Romanist  of  me  in  a  fortnight. 

To  Miss  SnsAM  Beeves* 

RoHE,  Hotel  de  Rvmi^  8U  Mag,  '74. 

I  have  your  sweet  letter  about  Ulysses,  the  leaves,  and  the  robins. 
I  have  been  feeling  so  wearily,  on  this  journey,  the  want  of  what, 
when  I  had  it,  I  used — how  often ! — to  feel  a  burden — the  claim  of 
my  mother  for  at  least  a  word,  every  day,  Happy,  poor  mother,  with 
two  lines — and  I  sometimes — nay,  often — thinking  it  hard  to  have  to 
stay  five  minutes  from  what  I  wanted  to  do,  to  write  them. 

I  am  despising,  now,  in  like  senseless  way,  the  privilege  of  being 
able  to  write  to  you  and  of  knowing  that  it  will  please  you  to  hear — 
even  that  I  c&xi't  tell  you  anything!  which  I  cannot,  this  morning — 
but  only,  it  is  a  little  peace  and  rest  to  me  to  write  to  my  Susie. 

*  [A  recnmbeot  statns  of  the  mint  bf  SteBuio  Madema  (1571-1636).  There  in 
a  reproduction  of  it  in  one  of  the  chapels  in  the  Charah  of  the  Or&toiy  at 
Brompton.] 

*  [No.  4  in  Sortut  Jttelunu.] 
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To  "Xhouas  Carlyle 

TUma,  Zltt  May,  74. 

Deakesx  Papa, — ^I  am  greatly  ezerciaed  in  miad  about  the  monki 
bere, — one  leea  more  of  them  than  in  other  towns;  and  last  night, 
close  b;  the  temple  of  Vesta,  in  a  little  eleventh-centuiy  church  (Sta. 
M.  in  Cosmedin),  a  priest  was  preaching  ecergetically  standing  on  a 
raised  platform  only — no  desk  or  anything  before  him,  but  as  an 
actor  ^m  a  small  stage.  Energetically — vociferously — it  seemed  in 
sincerity.  But  if  one  could  only  be  in  their  hearts  for  one  moment! 
What  puzzles  me  is  that  the  rougher  monks  certainly  lire  entirely 
wretched  lives.  What  do  they  gMn  by  hypocrisy?  My  life  is  one  of 
swolloi  luzuiy  and  selfishness  compared  with  theirs;  and  yet  it  seems 
to  me  that  I  see  what  is  right  and  th^  donH.  How  is  it — how  can 
it  beP 

Anything  so  dismal  as  the  state  of  transitional  and  galvanised 
Rome  I  never  saw.  Two  kinds  of  digging  go  on  side  by  side- 
antiquaries^  excavations  and  foundations  of  factories  and  lodging-houses. 
The  ground,  torn  newly  up  in  every  direction,  yawns  dusty  and  raw 
round  the  feet  of  the  ruins  of  Imperial — ^that  is  to  say,  of  clumsy, 
monstrous,  and  even  then  dying — Rome.  New  chimneys  and  the  white 
front  of  the  Pope's  new  Tobacco  manu&ctory'  tower  up,  and  glare 
beside  the  arches  of  the  Palatine — the  lower  Roman  mob  distributing 
its  ordure  indiscriminately  about  both,  and  the  priests  singing  and 
moaning  all  day  long  in  any  shady  church  not  yet  turned  into  barracks. 
What  nfiS  it  come  to  ? — Ever  your  loving  J.  K. 


To   DSAN    LlSDELL 

RoMK,  23rd  Mag  [1874], 
Dear  Ma.  Dsan, — It  was  very  sweet  of  you  to  take  all  that  puns 
for  me;'  and  I  am  entirely  grateful  for  the  secure,  and  othenvisQ  by 
me  wholly  unattainable,  knowledge.  That  digamma  frets  me,  and  I 
see  from  the  passage  you  give  that  I  must  qualify  my  statement,  and 
that  one  must  gather  from  the  context  which  fiower  is  meant.  But 
the  excessive  bluntness  of  the  Greek  faculty  in  discerning  vegetable 
form  iavolves  confusion  (like  the  perpetual  one  on  vases  between  vine 
and  ivy)  in  the  representation  and  idea  alike ; — and  as  it  is  imposuble 

^  [For  this,  tee  Vol.  XXVm.  p.  126.] 

*  ["  Rnikui  would  often  consult  the  Dean  on  msttets  wbere  wide  clssncsl  know- 
ledge wu  needed.  There  are  letters  from  Liddell,  written  dorinK  tlis  busiMt 
days  of  his  ^ce-ClianceUoreliip,  discuMing  at  gnmt  length,  and  illaatnitinir  bv 
many  qnotationa,  the  preebe  Tneaoing  of  liw  and  its  identi&atioii  with  our  'violet''* 
<H.  L.  ThompMm'B  Memoir  tf  IMdeU,  p.  22S).] 


Digitized  byGoOgle 


100  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol..  II  (1874 

but  that  the  great  purple  flag  and  this  intense  blue  one  must  have 
had  their  share  of  the  words  meaning  blue  flower,  I  thinlc  I  shall  be 
able  to  show  that  Homer's  sea  colour  is  derived  &om  the  iris,  and 
not  from  the  violet ;  ^  and  this  the  mor«  that  in  those  precious  early 
Cypriot  sculptures  the  crowns  are  definitely  olive,  ivy,  and  narcmutf 
hut  never  violet;  and  in  all  Byzantine  mosaics  the  iris  is  used  con- 
stantly, but  the  violet  never.  I  gathered  my  flrst  wild  iris  on  the 
hill  under  Monreale ;  and,  a  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards,  showed 
it  to  my  companion  in  the  mosaic  border  of  the  arches  of  the 
Duomo— said  companion  (I  confess  slightly  disposed  to  over-favour  my 
theories)  declaring  also  that  violets  certainly  never  ttere  seen  wild  at 
Palermo. 

llie  Moss  data  ate  exactly  what  I  want; — I  felt  the  difierence 
between  our  Moss-trooper  country*  and  Sidly  very  sharply,  having  just 
precisely  Horace^  parte  rivua  agues  *  through  my  own  garden,  witJi  a 
circvmjitio,  sometimes  a  little  too  soft  and  damp,  of  every  stone  near  it, 
while  the  only  brook  bed  in  Sicily  in  which  I  found  any  water  was  a 
sandy  cleft,  weedy  and  ragged  with  confused  vegetation,  but  never 
mossy,  the  stormy  inundations  tearing  down  its  banks  annually,  under 
thickets  of  Indian  fig. 

Etna  surprised  me  by  the  beautiful  cloud-purity  of  its  smoke.  At 
dawn,  when  the  column  of  it  rose  vertically  and  the  morning  light 
came  on  it  first,  it  was  absolutely  the  Israelite  pillar  of  fire. 

In  ten  minutes,  too,  I  saw  mcnre  of  what  Scylla  and  Charybdis  meant 
than  I  could  have  made  out  by  any  quantity  of  reading.  The  rock  of 
Scylla  is  really  terrific.  I  never  saw  such  a  jagged  thing  on  any 
other  coast  that  I  remember.  The  confounded  &st  steamer  only  let 
me  get  the  slightest  scratch  of  it,  but  I  got  neither  bark  nor  scratch 
for  my  pains. 

I  have  been  grievously  hindered  by  weather;  and  am  literally 
frightened  at  this  imoatural  darkness  and  cold.  To  this  hour  I  have 
not  been  able  safely  to  make  cm  out-of-door  drawing — it  is  not  the 
absolute  cold  (I  can  draw  in  healthy  froat,  if  the  air  is  quiet),  but 
the  bitter,  blighting,  black-clouded  tvmd  makes  all  work  out  of  doors 
impossible  to  me.  I  am  getting  a  good  study,  however,  of  Botticelli's 
Zipporah,  in  the  Sistine;*  and  hope  for  one  of  a  b^ging  old  woman 

'  [On  tbu  subject,  lee  Vol.  XXL  pp.  112  and  n.,  243,  Yol.  XXTH.  p.  147; 
and  on  tlie  nuciwiiB  fiUot,  ToL  TCTTIT.  p.  147  n.,  and  Vtd.  XXV.  p.  161.] 

■  [See  Proterpina,  Vol.  XXV.  p.  213.] 

■  Wdu,  ill.  16,  29 :  compare  Vol.  XXVL  p.  149.] 

*  [The  frontis^ece  to  Vol.  XXIII.  The  "besgiog  «ld  woman"  is  prob^ly  a 
figure  in  the  ireaco  of  "St.  Lorenu  ginug  Alms,  in  the  "Chapel  of  Nicholas  V." 
in  the  Vatican.] 
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1^  Aogelieo,  which,  if  I  succeed  with  it,  will  give  people  an  idea  or 
two  about  alma,  uew  to  them.  I  believe  it  would  be  wise  in  me  to 
spend  what  best  I  have  of  streugth  for  the  next  five  years  at  least  in 
this  kind  of  work,  while  I  still  have  eyes  and  hands.  Love  to  you  all. 
— ^Ever  gratefully  yours,  J.  Rusxnf. 

To  Miss  SiTsAN  Beevek^ 

RoMi,  SSri  May,  1874. 

A  numb^  of  business  letters,  and  the  increasing  instinct  for  work 
here  as  time  shortens,  have  kept  me  too  long  from  even  writing  a 
mere  nuuna-note  to  you ;  though  not  without  thought  of  you  daily. 

I  have  your  last  most  lovely  line  about  your  sister — and  giving 
me  that  most  touching  fact  about  poor  Dr.  John ,  Brown,  which  I  am 
grieved  and  yet  thankful  to  know,  that  I  may  better  still  reverence 
bis  unfailing  kindness  and  quick  sympathy.  I  have  a  quite  wonderful 
letter  from  him  about  you;  but  I  will  not  tell  you  what  he  says,'only 
it  is  so  very,  very  troe,  and  so  very,  very  pretty,  you  canH;  think. 

I  have  written  to  my  bookseller  to  find  for  you,  and  send,  a  com- 
plete edition  of  Modem  PoAnten,  if  findable.  If  not,  I  will  make  my 
assistant  send  you  down  my  own  fourth  and  fifth  volumes,  which  yoa 
can  keep  till  I  come  for  them  in  the  autumn. 

Iliere  is  nothing  now  in  the  year  but  autumn  and  winter.  I  really 
b^n  to  think  there  is  some  terrible  change  of  climate  coming  up(Hi 
the  world  for  its  sin,  like  another  deluge.  It  will  have  its  runbow, 
J  suppose,  after  its  manner — promising  not  to  darken  the  world  again, 
and  tiien  not  to  drown. 

To  Dr.  Joim  Beowh* 

Ron,  23rd  Mag,  1874. 

Dkahst  Db.  BaowK, — I  have  your  kind  note  with  that  quite  ex- 
quisite description  of  Susie  in  it.  Never  was  anything  so  softly  true, 
. — R  Holbein  portrait  with  Corpaccio's  tenderness.  I  am  so  very,  very 
glad  yoD  had  a  photograph  of  that  picture.*     I  am  getting  Botticelli's 

*  rKo.  5  in  Bortut  Inclutu*.  The  oomplsta  edition  of  Modem  PabiUrt  wm  sent 
for  Miss  Beem's  nte  in  m^ldng  the  lelaetiona,  which  were  isined  in  1876  nnder 
the  title  FhtmtM  AgreHet.] 


■  [No.  16  of  "  Letter*  ftom  Rtialdn 
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Zipporab  well  enough  to  give  you  some  idea  of  her  too.  She's  as 
pure  as  the  other,  but  altogether  a  difiereat  sort  of  girl,  and  has  fallen 
quite  irrecoverably  in  love  with  Moses  at  first  sight.  It  is  curious 
that  the  hem  of  her  robe  is  an  embroidery  of  golden  lett^is  on  a  blue 
ground,  the  letters  being  all  a  lovely  writing  peculiar  to  Botticelli  and 
Maut^na  (so  at  least  says  my  good  and  shrewd  assistant,  Mr.  Murray  *), 
and  we  cnnH  hear  of  anybody  who  can  read  them.  I  fimcy  tbey  have 
usually  been  thought  merely  grotesque  ornament,  but  I  have  no  doubt 
they  are  letters.  .  .  . 

I  wonder  what  Dom  Wordsworth's  Journal  is  that  it' is  to  set.  me 
OQ  fire.*  I  am  very  nearly  burnt  out,  and  scarcely  show  a  fla^,  even 
on  extreme  delight  of  provocation.  .  .  . 


To  Miss  SnsAN  Bsever* 

RoMB,  S4t\  May,  Whit-Sunday,  74. 
I  have  to-day,  to  make  the  day  whiter  for  me,  your  lovely  letter 
of  the  15tb,  telling  me  your  age.  I  am  so  glad  it  is  no  more ;  you 
are  only  thirteen  years  older  than  I,  and  much  more  able  to  be  my 
sister  than  mamma,  and  I  hope  you  will  have  many  years  of  youth 
yet.  I  think  I  mutt  tell  you  in  return  for  this  letter  what  Dr.  John 
Brown  said,  or  part  of  it  at  least      He  said  you  had  the  playfulness 

'  [For  Mr.  Mnmiy'a  interpretation  of  the  embroidary,  see  VoL  XXII.  p.  427.1 
*  I"  We  ore  publuhing  Dors  Wordsworth's  Tonr  in  Scotlsnd  in  1803,  with 
f  illiun '  sod  Caleridge,  (trinted  entire.  ...  It  is  deliglitful,"  Brown  had  written 


Willi 

[No.  6  in  Horiut  'inehuui  (sea  below,  p.  623).    Mies  Beei-er's  letter  of  the 


(p.  230),  "and  will  set  yon  on  fire  and  a-writing."1 
'"*"■"■       '    '  '        ■   ■  123). 


"  lUA  Mag. — I  have  found  aoch  lovely  paasagon  in  VoL  i.  this  moming  tb* 


Iflth  » 

am  delighted,  and  have  begun  to  copy  one  of  them.     Yon  do  float  in  snch  G 
thiDtft  sometitnea  that  yon  make  roe  feel  I  don't  know  how  I 

''How  I  thanic  von  for  ever  having  written  them,  for  thongb  late  in  the  day, 
thev  were  written  ki  me,  and  have  at  length  reached  me  1 

''  Von  are  lO  candid  abont  your  age  that  I  shall  tell  yon  mine .'  I  am  astonished 
to  find  royself  Hizty-eight — reiy  near  the  Psalmist's  threescore  and  ten.  Mnch 
illness  and  mnch  sorrow,  and  then  1  wolw  np  to  find  myself  oU,  and  as  if  I  had 
lost  a  great  part  of  my  life.    Let  na  hope  it  was  not  all  lost. 

"1  think  you  can  naderetand  me  when  I  say  that  1  have  b  great  fiind  of  love, 
and  no  one  to  spend  it  npon,  tiecBose  there  are  not  any  to  whom  I  conld  give  it 
fuUy,  and  I  love  my  pets  so  dearly,  but  I  dare  not  and  cannot  enjoy  it  fnUr 
because — they  dU,  or  get  injured,  and  then  my  misery  is  interne.  I  feel  as  if  1 
conld  tell  jfou  much,  becanae  your  aympathy  is  so  refined  and  so  tender  and  tme. 
Cannot  I  be  a  sort  of  second  mother  to  yon  ?  I  am  sure  the  first  one  was  often 
pnying  for  blessings  for  yon,  and  in  this,  at  least,  I  resemble  her. 

"Am  I  tdreaome  writing  all  this?  It  just  came,  and  you  said  I  was  to  write 
what  did.  We  have  had  some  nice  rain,  Iwt  followed  not  oy  warmth,  but  a  cruel 
eoK  wind."    {Hortut  JncAwu*,  pp.  171,  172  (ed.  3).] 
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of  a  lamb,  without  its  selfiibness.  I  think  that  perfect,  as  &r  aa  it 
goes.  Of  coune  my  Susie's  wise  tuid  grave  gifts  must  be  told  of  after- 
vmrds.  l.lieFe  is  no  one  I  know,  or  hare  known,  so  well  able  as  you 
are  to  be  in  a  d^;ree  what  my  mother  was  to  me — in  this  chief  way 
(as  well  as  many  other  ways) — the  puzzlement  I  have  had  to  force  that 
sentence  into  grammar ! — that  I  have  had  the  same  certainty  of  giving 
you  pleasure  by  a  few  words  and  by  any  little  account  of  what  I  am 
doing.  But  then,  you  know,  Fre  got  out  of  the  way  of  doing  as  I 
am  bid,  and  unless  you  can  scold  me  back  into  that,  you  can't  give 
me  the  sense  of  support. 

Tell  me  more  about  yourself  first,  and  how  those  yeaa  came  tt  be 
"lost,"  I  am  not  sure  that  they  were;  though  I  am  very  far  from 
holding  the  empty  theory  of  compensation.^  But  much  of  the  slighter 
pleasure  you  lost  then  is  evidently  still  open  to  you,  fresh  all  the  more 
from  having  been  for  a  time  withdrawn. 

The  Roman  peasants  are  very  gay  to-day,  with  rosea  in  their  hair ; 
legitimately  and  honourably  decorated,  and  looking  lovely.  Oh  me,  if 
they  had  a  few  Susies  to  have  human  care  of  them,  what  a  glorious 
people  they  would  be! 


To  the  Rev.  E.  Peter  Baksow* 

RoWBj  Wm-TvMiay,  74. 
My  deak  "  PBTEa," — I  was  so  very  grateful  for  jrour  letter,  that — I 
havm't  answered  it  all  this  time,  always  waiting  for  "a  more  convenient 
■eeson."'  It's  a  perfect  Sunt  of  a  Peter's  letter,  and  makes  me  always 
think  of  you  when  I  ooroe  in  sight  of  your  dome  here,  and  all  that 
you  say  in  it  is  entirely  right,  and  Tve  long  been  wanting  myself  to 
collect  what  is  already  said  about  the  plan  itself,  and  go  on  to  make 
it  more  distinct.  But  I  have  been  hindered  through  never  yet  feeling 
able  to  deal  with  the  primary  question  of  religious  teaching  in  the 
children's  schools.  I  am  leading  up  to  this,  and  leading  tmfMe\f  up  to 
it,  which  is  the  more  important  business  of  the  two,  and  I  am  hindered 
by  my  own  faults  and  doubts  and  poverties  of  heart,  and  have  been, 
milch  more  in  reality,  trying  to  provoke  some  one  else  to  come  forward, 
than  to  formalize  my  own  plan.  And  I  suspect  it  will  have  to  for- 
malize itaelf,  gradually,  out  of  what  practical  work  I  be^n.     You  see 

>  rConpue  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  fill.] 

■  [From  "  Recolleotioiia  of  Kukiu  at  Oxford,"  by  "  Peter,"  In  A.  Oaorfa,  A^ 
1903,  vol.  vi.  p.  110 :  BM  below,  p.  619.] 
*  [See  Acts  uiv.  25.] 
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I  have  actually  begun,  at  last,  in  one  way,  at  Oxford.  And  any  day 
some  one  may  rise  up  to  take  it  off  my  ihouldera — in  the  meantime  I 
go  on  vriting  what  I  know  is  true,  of  bye-matten,  which  must  come 
in,  Bome  day,  serriceably. 

I  hope,  in  the  October  term,  to  enter  on  a  new  system  altogether, 
by  having  a  settled  day  each  week  to  see  any  one  who  likes  to  come 
and  talk  with  me.  Breakfast  for  the  young — dinner  fw  the  old — the 
breakfast,  because  I  want  my  wits  at  their  best  for  the  yoong  people ; 
the  dinnei*,  because  I  want  tiie  old  peo[^  to  give  their  wits  pleasantly 
to  me.^  You  shall  come  to  both  if  you  will,  for  I  am  ever  affectionately 
yom'],  J.  RtrsxDi. 

To  Miss  Susan  Bexvek* 

Roxx,  Smd  JvM,  1874> 

Ah,  if  you  were  but  among  the  marbles  here,  though  there  are 
none  finer  than  that  you  so  strangely  discerned  in  my  study ;  but  they 
are  as  a  white  company  innnmerable,  ghost  after  ghost.  And  how 
you  would  rejoice  in  them  and  in  a  thousand  things  besides,  to  which 
I  am  dead,  from  having  seen  too  much  or  worked  too  punfully — or, 
worst  of  all,  lost  the  hope  which  gives  all  lifa 

Last  Sunday  I  was  in  a  lost  church — found  again :  a  church  of  the 
second  or  third  century,  dug  in  a  green  hill  of  the  Camp^na,  built 
underground ; — its  secret  entrance  like  s  sand-martinis  nest.  Such  the 
temple  of  the  Lord,  as  the  King  Solomon  of  that  time  had  to  build 
it;  not  *'the  mountain  of  the  Lord's  house  shall  be  established  above 
the  hills,"*  but  the  cave  of  the  Lord>  house — as  the  fox's  hole — 
beneath  them. 

And  here,  now  lighted  by  the  sun  for  the  first  time  (for  they  are 
•till  digging  the  earth  from  the  steps),  are  the  marbles  of  those  early 
Christian  days;  the  first  efforts  of  their  new   hope  to   show   itself  in 

■  [For  Rnshiu'*  wee'.dy  break&ati  (for  his  "diggers")  and  occtunooal  dimters  at 
Corpos,  see  Tol.  XX.  p.  zxziiLI 

*  [No.  7  in  H»Ha*  /ncAwMYfiee  below,  p.  683),  where  it  is  headed  "Tka  Lost 
Chnreh  in  the  Campsgna."  llie  "lost  church"  is  the  eubterraneaQ  Basilica  of 
S8.  Petronilla,  Nerena,  and  Achilleus,  bQilt  bettrnen  x.t).  3!H)  and  3Sfi  at  a  level 
between  the  flrrt  and  second  stories  of  the  Catacombs  of  SS.  Nereua  and  Achillens, 
«r  of  Domitilla.  Partialljr  ezoavat«d  in  1804,  the  church  was  more  thoronghlr 
explored  in  1873,  1874,  and  following  yean.  A  picture  of  the  exisvatioa  (showing 
In  the  foregroand  a  bas-relief  such  sa  Ruakin  describes)  is  given  on  Plate  li.  in 
vol.  i.  (p.  176)  of  Roma  SoUerrama,  by  J.  8.  Nortboote  and  W.  R,  Brownlow,  18TO. 
Particulisn  of  Iat«r  discoveries  may  be  read  in  Landani's  Pagaa  and  Ohrittitin 
Borne,  1902,  p.  33a] 

■  [Micah  IV,  1 ;  and  for  the  references  at  the  end  of  the  letter,  see  Hosea  x.  8, 
Matthew  zxi.  la] 
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eudaring  record,  the  new  hope  of  a  Good  Shepherd  : — there  they  carved 
Him,  with  a  spring  flowing  at  His  feet,  and  round  Him  the  cattle 
of  the  Campagna  in  which  they  had  dug  their  church;  the  very  sel^ 
same  goats  which  this  morning  have  been  trotting  past  my  window 
through  the  moat  populous  streets  of  Rome,  innocently  following  tbeir 
She^^erd,  tinkling  their  bells,  and  shaking  their  loi^  spiral  horns  and 
white  beards;  the  very  same  deep  dew-lapped  cattle  which  were  that 
Sunday  mornhig  feeding  on  the  hill-ude  above,  carved  on  the  tomb- 
marbles  sixteen  hundred  years  ago.  How  you  would  have  liked  to 
see  it,  Susie! 

And  now  to-day  I  am  going  to  work  in  an  eleventh-century 
diurch'  of  quite  proud  and  victorious  Christianity,  with  its  grand 
bbhops  and  saints  lording  it  over  Italy.  The  bishop's  throne  all 
marble  and  mosaic  of  precious  colours  and  of  gold,  high  under  the 
vaulted  roof  at  the  end  behind  the  altar;  and  line  upon  line  of 
pillars  of  massy  porphyry  and  marble,  gathered  out  of  tiie  niins  of 
the  temples  of  the  great  race  who  had  persecuted  them,  till  they  had 
•aid  to  the  hills,  Cover  us,  like  the  wicked.  And  then  their  proud 
time  came,  and  their  enthronement  on  the  Seven  HilU;  and  now,  what 
is  to  be  their  fate  once  more? — of  pope  and  cardinal  and  dome, 
Fetcr's  or  FauPs  by  name  only, — "  My  house,  no  more  a  house  of 
prayer,  but  a  den  of  thieves  "1 

I  cant  write  any  more  this  morning.  Oh  me,  if  one  could  only 
write  and  draw  all  one  wanted,  and  have  one's  Susies  here  and  be 
young  again,  oneself  and  they  I  (As  if  there  were  two  Susies,  or  could 
be !) — Ever  my  one  Susie^s  very  loving  J.  Ruskin. 


To  F.  S.  Eius* 

Ron,  JuM  Srd,  1874. 

Mt  DEAft  Eujs, — I  had  yoor  kind  note,  and  am  heartily  glad  you 
were  able  to  get  the  books  for  my  young  and  old  lady  friends. 

I  have  been  taking  a  course  of  £mile  Gaboriau  to  acquaint  myself 
with  modem  Paris :  he  seems  to  me  to  have  a  wonderful  knowledge  of 
the  town  and  its  evils.  As  specimens  of  its  average  middle^lass  litera- 
ture, these  novels — generally  beginning  with  a  murder,  and  having 
some  form  of  theft,  or  delicate  form  of  adultery,  for  principal  subject — 
all  through,  are  highly  carious.*  But  ft-om  all  I  see  and  read  we  are 
advandng  fiister  to   revolutions,  and   miseries  of  the  horriblest  kind* 

'  rrhs  diary  shoira  8.  Lorenzo  to  bs  mesat] 

■  [No.  9  in  BS*,  pp.  13,  14.] 

*  [(^Mnpsn  Arv  Chvlfera,  Lsttv  43  (VoL  XXVIII.  p.  118}.] 


dbyGoOgk 


106  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [1874 

than  I  ever  dreamed ;  and  I  have  not  taken  a  cheerfiil  viev  of  matters 
this  many  a  day.  This  Italy  is  in  an  unspeakably  fearful  and  perilous 
sUte. 

My  Oxford  men  can,  I  hope,  bear  being  laughed  at.^  They  are 
the  only  sane  ones  I  know  (^ — but  I  wish  I  had  seen  the  correspondence 
about  them. — Ever  yours  most  truly  and  obliged,  J.  Ruskim, 

Kind  regards  to  Mr.  White.    My  address  is :  Poete  Restante,  Aaan. 

To  Gbobgk  Allkn  * 

Amhi,  8M  Am. 

My  DEAi  AiXBN, — I  find  your  letter  here  to-day  enclosing  Tyndall, 
etc.  I  have  no  intention  of  getting  into  controversy  with  him ;  the 
Racier  lectures'  wilt  state  all  the  facts  gravely  and  sternly,  taking  no 
notice  of  his  equivocations  or  impertinences;  and  will  set  the  men  on 
glacier  work  themselves  next  year. 

I  shall  go  to  Courmayeur,  and  study  the  Brenva  glacier;  it  is  the 
riband  structure  I  want  to  make  out — I  think  Forbes  insufficient  Mi 
this  point  only. 

I  shall  be  here  for  three  weeks — then  a  week  at  Lucca,  perhaps, 
and  then  come  up  the  Val  d'Aosta  to  Courmayeur.  Get  ready  to 
start  in  beginning  of  July,  so  as  to  meet  me  as  soon  as  I  arrive. 

I  think  Bui^ess  is  right  about  the  Botany,  but  you  are  quite  right 
about  the  error  of  promising  a  more  perfect  book,  when  bound.  You 
may  state  to  your  correspondents  that  I  have  changed  my  mind  on 
this  subject,  and  that  no  improved  edition  of  any  books  published  in 
separate  numbers  will  ever  appear.  My  sense  of  the  shortness  of  life 
is  so  greatly  increased  by  what  I  have  seen  in  these  last  two  months 
that  I  should  have  come  to  this  conclusion  on  other  grounds.  I  will 
do  the  best  I  can  each  day  and  have  done  with  it. 

A  plate  is  already  promised  to  be  added  to  engraving  lectures.* 
This  I  will  prepare  and  have  ready  to  publish  xnth  the  sixth,  detached 
number.  I  cant  write  more  to-night.  We  can  talk  over  all  this  better 
at  Courmayeur. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  R. 

Your  letter  from  Oxford  gave  me  great  pleasure. 

'  [The  reference  is  to  bcetions  sllomons  in  the  newspapers  to  the  rosd-digpng 
l^  Roakin's  puplli  at  Hincksey ;  see  Vol,  XX.  p.  xliiL] 

■  [PerUf  printed  in  the  Strand  Maoaxitu,  December  1908,  p.  713;  a  few  words 
of  the  letter  have  been  cited  in  ToL  XXTL  p.  xl.l 

•  [8<w  Vol  XXVI.  p.  xl.] 

*  [Ultinutely  serenl  Pistes  were  iwied  with  Part  vi.  of  AriadM  FtomMnK-l 
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(9*A  Jmie^  ntonw^,)  I  have  opened  my  letter  to  copy  for  you 
a  bit  of  glacier  lectures  IVe  just  duDced  upon,  which  may  amuae 
you:* — 

"  Here  then  is  your  fiist  group  of  questtotu — What  »ort  of  forces  are — 
(were) — ^tbese  which  take  (for  familiar  instance  in  our  own  chalk  fbrmatEon) 
the  whole  of  the  North  Foreland  with  Dover  Caitle  on  it,  torn  it  ilap 
upside  down  and  put  it  on  the  top  of  the  parade  at  Margate — then  sweep 
up  Whitstable  oyster  beds  and  lay  them  in  a  heap  on  the  top  of  the  bottom 
of  Dover  cliffs  turned  upside  down ; — and  finally  strew  blocks  of  Aberdeen 
granite  over  the  whole — of  the  average  size  of  an  omnibus?  That  is  the 
sort  of  thing  which  produces  the  north  side  of  the  lake  of  Thun,  and  pro- 
vides after-dinner  '(A>jects  of  interest'  for  the  company  of  the  Hotel  de 
Bellevne." 

To  Misa  SmAK  Bekvkb* 

Amui,  /ime  »A  [1874]- 

Y^es,  I  am  a  little  oppressed  just  now  with  overwork,  nor  is  this 
avoidable,  I  sm  obliged  to  leave  ail  my  drawings  unfinished  as  the 
last  days  come,  and  the  point  possible  of  approximate  completion 
fatally  contracts,  every  hour,  to  a  more  ludicrous  and  warped  mockery 
of  the  hope  in  which  one  began.  It  is  impossible  not  to  work  against 
time,  and  ^tat  is  killing.  It  is  not  labour  itself,  but  competitive, 
anxious,  disappointed  labour  that  dri»  one's  soul  out. 

But  don^t  be  frightened  about  me,  you  sweet  Susie.  I  know  when 
I  fmut  stop ;  forgive  and  pity  me  only,  because  sometimes,  nay  often, 
my  letter  (or  word)  to  Susie  must  be  sacrificed  to  the  last  oSbrt  on 
one's  drawing. 

The  letter  to  one's  Susie  should  be  a  rest,  do  you  think?  It  is 
always  more  or  less  comforting,  but  not  rest ;  it  means  further  employ- 
ment of  the  already  extremely  strained  sensational  power.  What  one 
really  wants — I  believe  the  only  true  restorative — ^is  the  natural  one, 
the  actual  presence  of  one's  "helpmeet."  The  far  worse  than  absence 
of  mine  reverter  rest,  and  what  is  more,  destroys  one^s  power  of  re- 
ceiving from  others  or  giving.  How  much  love  of  mine  have  otkert 
lost,  because  that  poor  sick  child  would  not  have  the  part  of  love  that 
belonged  to  her! 

I  am  very  anxious  about  your  eyes  too.  For  any  favour  don't 
write  more  extracts  just  now.  The  books  are  yours  for  ever  and  a 
day — ^no  loan ;  enjoy  any  bits  that  you  find  enjoyable,  but  dost  copy 
just  now. 


»  rrhi 
»  [No. 


"Int"  appsars,  mncii  revised,  iu  Deucalion:  see  VoL  XXTL  p.  111.] 
No.  8  in  Sortta  lnetu*u»  (see  below,  p.  e23).] 
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I  left  Rome  yesterday,  and  un  on  my  way  home ;  but,  alaa !  might 
as  well  be  on  my  way  home  from  Cochin  China,  for  any  chance  I  have 
of  speedily  aniving.  Meantime  your  letters  will  reach  me  here  with 
speed,  and  will  be  a  gieat  comfort  to  me,  if  they  don't  &tigue  you. 


To  Miss  Sdsan  Beeter* 

Pebvou,  \Wi  June  [1874 

I  am  more  and  more  pleased  at  the  thought  of  this  gathering  of 
ycurs,*  and  soon  expect  to  tell  you  what  the  bookseller  says. 

Meantime  I  want  you  to  think  of  the  form  the  collection  should 
take  with  reference  to  my  proposed  re-publication.  I  mean  to  take 
the  botany,  the  geology,  tiie  Turner  defence,  and  the  general  art 
criticism  of  Modem  Paintera,  as  four  separate  books,  cutting  out 
nearly  all  the  preaching,  and  a  good  deal  of  the  sentiment.  Now, 
what  you  find  pleasant  and  helpful  to  you  of  general  maxim  or  re- 
flection, mutt  be  of  some  value;  and  I  think,  therefore,  that  your 
selection  will  just  do  for  me  what  no  other  reader  could  hare  done, 
least  of  all  I  myself;  keep  together,  that  is  to  say,  what  may  be  right 
and  true  of  those  youthful  thoughts.  I  should  like  you  to  add  any- 
thing that  specially  pleases  you,  of  whatever  kind;  but  to  keep  the 
notion  of  your  book  being  the  didactic  one,  as  opposed  to  the  other 
picturesque  and  scientific  volumes,  will  I  think  help  you  in  choosing 
between  passages  when  one  or  other  is  to  be  rejected. 


To  Dr.  John  Browm* 

Aniei,  lUh  Junt,  '74. 
Dbarest  Dr.  Bbown,  .  .  .  I'm  writing  most  of  my  work  here  in 
the  Sacristan's  cell  in  the  monastery,  and  yesterday  morning  was 
reading  the  honey  and  butter  bit  in  Isaiah,*  Now,  isn^  it  a  perfectly 
monstrous  and  unbelievable  thing  that  in  all  Tyndall's  talk  and  the 
rest  of  them's  (even  our  James'  not  out  of  the  mess  in  this),  not  one 
of  these  scientific  gentlemen   ever   distinguished  between   a   "plastic" 

'  [No.  9  in  Hortut  Jncbuiu.J 

'  [The  lelectioua  from  Modem  Faititert  called  Fnmdt*  Agrettet.] 

'  [No.  17  In  "  Letters  of  Rnskln  "  in  Leti«n  oT  Dr.  John  Brovm,  1S07,  pp.  301- 
902,  where  pKrt  of  the  letter  was  omitted  (see  beloir,  p.  634).  For  a  iketcb  of  the 
Sacriatui'i  cell,  eee  Vol.  XXTIU,  p.  172,  and  for  accounts  of  Raskin's  retearehes 
at  Aeniai,  Vol.  XXIIL  pp.  xli.-Jri.] 

*  [leaUli  viL  15,  22.J 

'  [James  Forbes.] 
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thing  (butter)  and  a  *'  viscous "  thing  (honey),  nor  even  distinguiBhed 
between  "malleable"  and  "ductile."^ 

I  couldn't  give  lay  Glacier  lectures  at  Oxford,  because  Fm  not 
satisfied  vith  Forbes'  explanation  of  the  riband  stmcture,  and  am 
going  to  look  at  it  again  myself.  Meantime,  Tve  got  into  an  awfiil  lot 
of  questions  about  the  mechanical  results  of  mere  abduction  (as  your 
lump  of  sugar  melts,  how  will  it  subside  P)  out  of  the  body  of  the 
whole  mass  of  snow  from  top  to  bottom,  and  ever  so  many  about  pure 
•qneeziag  (how  much  snow  goes  out  at  the  aide  from  under  a  given 
breadth  and  weight  of  cart  wheel)  and  the  like.  And  Fve  got  to  find 
out  here  how  much  is  Giotto*s  woric  and  how  much  restorers'  and 
pupils^;  restoration  is  easily  caught  on,  but  the  pupils  are  the  deuce 
aad  all.  He  sketches  a  bit  for  them,  lets  them  do  all  they  can,  then 
mends  a  little  and  puts  in  a  head  of  his  own,  and  it's  enough  to  drive 
one  crazy.  And  then  he's  so  confoundedly  personal  to  me.  One  of 
the  things  I  want  to  do  myself  is  his  Lady  Poverty,  and  she  has  her 
head  in  a  thicket  of  pale  red  and  deep  red  roses,  and  just  on  the  wall 
next  her  there's  "Penitence"  driving  away  Love,  and  Death,  at  least 
AHom  and  hoss.  Giotto  always  puts  xAsrrAs  for  real  love.*  She 
stands  beside  Poverty  as  she  is  being  married  and  gives  her  (the 
antiquaries  say)  an  '*  apple."  It  is  a  lieart,  but  I  believe  Fm  the  first 
person  except  the  plasterers  who  has  ever  been  up  to  look  at  it. 
St.  Francis  disappoints  me  dreadfully  in  his  face,  but  puts  the  ring  on 
hke  a  lover. 

Susie  says  she  thinks  you  are  sad.  Please  dont  be.  That's  what 
my  frirads  say  to  me  too,  and  I  sometimes  snarl  in  return.  But  there 
w  a  certain  power  in  us,  imt  there,  of  **  please  dont  be  "  ? — Ever  your 
loving  J.  B. 

Fve  read  sudi  a  lot  of  French  novels  since  I  came  abroad,  I  feel  as 
if  Fd  been  living  in  Paris.  I've  got  a  curious  and  very  useful  result, 
the  enormous  importance  of  Revenge  in  the  modern  French  mind  as 
an  element  of  pleasure  and  heroism ;  and  I'm  going  to  take  this  up  to 
compare  with  Scott's  feudal  ancestors,  and  then  show  how  exquisitely 
he  has  refused  it  as  an  element  of  interest  in  story  (except  in  one 
comparatively  weak  story,  Peverii),  and  changed  the  Feudal  law  into 
**  Vengeance  is  Mine.^' — Evety  and  of  course  twice  over  in  one  letter, 
your  loving  J.  R. 

'  [On  thb  subject,  we  Vol.  XXVI.  pf.  124  Mq.] 

'  [To  sn  inquii7  from  Brown  on  this  point,  Ruskin  wnits  OH  June  27  the  letter 
wfcich  i*  printed  in  Vol.  XXVIIL  p.  103  n.] 

*  {Romans  zii.  19,  The  point  heia  suggested  ia,  however,  not  mde  in  ntf  of 
Rtulnn's  writing  about  Scott.] 


Digitized  byGoOgle 


110  LETTERS   OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [187* 

To    Mrs.    C0WF£K.T£1IPLR> 

P1874.] 
You  are  compromising  somehow  betweeu  God  and  Satan,  and 
therefore  dont  see  your  way.  Satan  appears  to  yoa  b«  an  anf^el  of 
the  most  exquisite  light — I  can  see  that  well  enough;  but  how  many 
real  angels  he  has  got  himself  mixed  up  with,  I  doa\  know.  How- 
ever, for  the  three  and  fortieth  time — in  Ireland  or  England  or  France, 
or  under  the  Jra  Cm&  perhaps  best  of  all,  take  an  acre  of  ground, 
make  it  lovely,  give  what  food  comes  of  it  to  people  who  need  it — 
and  take  no  rent  of  it  yourselves.  "  But  that  strikes  at  the  very 
foundations  of  Society?"  It  does;  and  therefore,  do  it.  For  the  Foun- 
dations of  Society  are  rotten  with  every  imaginable  plague,  and  must 
be  struck  at  and  swept  away,  and  others  built  in  Christ,  instead  of  on 
the  hack  of  the  Leviathan  of  the  Northern  Foam. — ^Ever  your  affec- 
tionate St.  C — not  the  Professor, 

To  Mrs,  Cowrsa-TEiiFLE  ■ 


Mr  DEAEEffr  IsoLA, — I  get  leave  to  write  here,  always  now,  for  the 
perfect  quiet — two  little  windows  looking  out  into  the  deep  valley  which 
runs  up  into  the  Apennines  give  me  light  enough,  and  there's  the 
lower  dinrch,  with  Giotto's  fresco  of  Poverty  io  it,  between  me  and 
any  "mortal''  disturbance.  St.  Francis  in  his  grave  a  few  yards  away 
from  me  does  not,  I  find,  give  me  any  interruption.  I  have  been 
thinking  as  I  walked  down  the  hillside  to  the  church,  why  you  couldn^t 
believe  in  Utopia;  and  whether  you  really,  since  you  don't  tee  Him 
either,  believe  in  Christ.  Are  you  quite  sure,  William  and  you,  that 
you  Ao  M  if  you  saw  Him  P  I  can  guess  (I  think)  what  He  would  say 
to  you  if  you  did.  Do  you  ever  try  to  &ncy  it,  seriously?  Suppose 
He  were  coming  to  dine  with  you  to-day,  now,  Isola,  and  you've  got  to 
order  the  dinner,  what  will  you  have?  Now,  just  get  a  bit  of  paper 
and  write  down  your  orders  to  the  cook,  on  that  supposition.  Mind 
you  do  as  I  bid  you,  now,  or  Fll  never  write  to  you  any  more.  And 
then,  think  where  He's  to  sit,  and  where  William  is  to  sit,  and  how 
you'll   arrange   the  other  people,  and   what  youll  talk  about,   if  He 


*  [Printed  bf  W.  Q.  CoUinffwood  in  his  paper  "Roskia'*  'ImU'"  {Ooed  Word*, 
Pebrttuy  1902),  sod  reprinted  iu  his  Su4kin  BeUe*,  pp.  22fi-226.] 

*  [A  fow  lines  of  thii  letter  sre  printed  in  \V,  G.  Collingwood'a  Budcia  BeHa, 
p.  220.  Compare  Jbrf  (Savigera,  Letter  M,  where  RnaldD  ezpandH  the  present 
letter :  VoL  XXTIII.  p.  180.] 
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doeanH  care  to  talk.  Mind,  you  mustn't  change  your  party;  I  sup- 
pose Him  to  have  just  sent  Gabriel  to  tell  you  He''B  coming,  but 
pa^cutorfy  that  you're  not  to  make  any  alteratious  ia  your  company 
on  His  account — Ever  your  affectionate  St.  C. 


To  Miss  SnsAN  Bekvek^ 

Awfu,  nth  June  [1S74]. 

I  have  been  having  a  bad  time  lately,  and  have  no  heart  to  write 
to  you.  Very  difficult  and  melancholy  work,  deciphering  what  remains 
of  a  great  painter  among  stains  of  ruin  and  blotches  of  repair,  of  five 
hundred  years'*  gathering.  It  makes  me  sadder  than  idleness,  which  is 
saying  much. 

I  was  greatly  flattered  and  petted  by  a  saying  in  one  of  your  last 
letters,  about  the  difficulty  I  had  in  unpacking  my  mind.  That  is 
true ;  one  of  my  chief  troubles  at  present  is  with  the  quantity  of  things 
I  want  to  say  at  once.  But  you  donH;  know  how  I  find  things  I  laid 
by  carefully  in  it,  all  mouldy  and  moth-eaten  when  I  take  them  out; 
and  what  a  lot  of  mending  and  airing  they  need,  and  what  a  wearisome 
and  bothering  business  it  is  compared  to  the  early  packing, — one  used 
to  be  BO  proud  to  get  things  into  the  comers  neatly! 

I  have  been  failing  in  my  drawings,  too,  and  Tm  in  a  horrible 
inn  kept  by  a  Garibaldian  iMUidit ;  and  the  various  sorts  of  disgusting 
dishes  sent  up  to  look  like  a  dinner,  and  to  be  charged  for,  are  s 
daily  increasing  horror  and  amazement  to  me.  Tliey  succeed  in  getting 
everything  bad ;  no  exertion,  no  invention,  could  produce  such  badness, 
I  believe,  anywhere  elB&  The  hills  are  covered  for  leagues  with  olive 
trees,  and  the  oirs  bad;  there  are  no  such  lovely  cattle  elsewhere  in 
the  world,  and  the  butter's  bad;  half  the  country  people  are  shepherds, 
but  there's  no  mutton;  half  the  old  women  walk  about  with  a  pig 
tied  to  their  waists,  but  there's  no  pork ;  the  vine  grows  wild  any- 
where, and  the  wine  would  make  my  teeth  drop  out  of  my  head  if  I 
took  a  glass  of  it;  there  are  no  strawberries,  no  oranges,  no  melons, 
the  cherries  are  as  hard  as  their  stones,  the  beans 
only  good  for  horses,  or  Jack  and  the  beanstalk> 
and  this  is  the  size  of  the  biggest  asparagus — 

I  live  here  in  a  narrow  street  ten  feet  wide  only,  winding  up  a  hill, 
and  it  was  full  this  morning  of  sheep  as  close  as  they  could  pack,  at 
least  a  thousand,  as  £ar  as  the  eye  could  reach, — tinkle  tinkle,  bleat 
bleat,  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

>  [No.  10  in  Bortu*  /ncAMtu.] 
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To  Chasles  Euot  Nortom* 


...  I  am  wholly  occupied  just  now  with  Giotto^s  "  Poverty.^  I^ve 
done  Botticelli's  Zipporah  succesHfully* — but  the  "Poverty"  is  on  a 
vault,  and  the  looking  up  at  it  and  not  being  able  to  change  the 
distance  torments  me  dread&lly.  It  is  fine,  but  on  the  whole  I  am 
greatly  disappointed  with  Giotto,  on  close  study — and  on  the  contraiy, 
altogether  amazed  at  the  power  of  Cimabue,  before  wholly  unknown 
to  me. 

Botticelli  remains  where  he  was,  only  because  he  couldn't  get  higher, 
in  my  mind,  after  a  month^s  work  on  him.  I  wish  I  could  give  him  the 
rest  of  my  life,  but  it  must  be  broken  into  small  pieces.  If  a  blessing 
comes  on  the  fragments,  they  may  some  day  multiply. 

I  write  the  supplementary  part  of  my  lectures  on  him  here,  every 
morning,  in  absolute  quiet,  looking  out  on  the  Apennines — St  Francis 
lying  within  thirty  yards  of  me. 

.  .  .  The  Cimabue  is  a  discovery  to  me,~^wholly  unexpected, — 
Vasari  mistaking  as  usual  the  place  where  he  is,  and  everybody  passing, 
as  I  did  myself,  the  apparently  coarse  Madonna  of  the  Scuola  Greco. 
At  last  I  set  myself  on  it  on  a  bri^t  day  and  upset  Giotto  from  his 
pedestal  in  a  minute  or  two^s  close  look. 

Vasari  is  all  right  about  the  upper  church,  but  not  the  lower. 
The  large  frescoes  in  upper  church  are  grand,  but  it  is  one  Madonna 
in  the  loirer  that  has  knocked  me  over.*  Fm  going  to  set  to  work  on 
her  to-day,  D.F.^June  20th. 


To  Chakles  Eliot  Noktoh* 

Aaani,  Ink  or  Tsa  Iaov,  /wm  SOth. 
.  .  .  To-day  your  dear  little   note  finds   me  after  some  wanderings 
about  Rome,     I  am  very  glad  of  it,  chiefly  of  your  thought  of  Greece. 
But  I  can't  travel  now,  except  in  comfortable  places — so  much  has  my 

>  [No.  140  iu  Norton;  voL  ii.  pp.  7A-77-  Some  MaMMs  sra  also  printod  in 
Mr.  Norton's  Introdaction  to  the  Ameiicsu  "Brantwood"  action  nt  AnadM  Floren- 
Una;  "lecturei  on  him"  ii  there  printed  "Lectures  on  Line,"  but  the  former  reading 
niDBt  be  correct,  the  reference  bemg  to  the  lectures  on  "Tlie  Schools  of  Florence, 
delivered  at  Oxford  later  In  the  year.] 

»  fSoe  the  frontbpiece  to  Vol.  XXIII. ] 

*  [See  the  fhtntiepiece  to  Vol.  XXXIIJ. ;  and  for  Rnaldn't  leetare  on  Cimtboe 
(with  citations  from  Vasari),  Vol.  XXIII.  pp.  197  m?.] 

*  [No.  141  in  Aorton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  77-70. J 
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too  luxurious  life  corrupted  me — and  I  don't  know  what  I  may  have 
to  do,  these  coming  years.  So  far  &om  being  in  peace  as  you  thinki 
my  days  here  are  passed  in  daily  maddening  rage,  and  daily  increasing 
certainty  that  Fort  is  my  work — not  painting — at  this  time.  But  Fora 
pursued  in  deed,  not  word. 

How  you,  with  all  the  tenderness  that  is  in  you,  can  deliberately 
see  this  people  perish,  and  yet  tell  every  fiddler  to  go  on  fiddling,  and 
every  painter  to  go  on  painting,  as  if  there  were  yet  ears  to  hear  or 
eyes  to  see,  is  the  most  amazing  thing  to  me  among  all  the  various 
amazements  which  leave  me  alone  in  my  work,  or  worse  than  alone — 
obliged,  at  each  stone  I  lay,  to  drag  }2Jp  with  me  the  lengthening 
chain  of  friends'  reproof. 

Note  the  date  of  this  letter — you  shall  have  a  copy  of  what  I 
wrote  this  morning  in  the  Sacristan's  oelP — it  will  be  interesting  to 
you.    m  write  to  Burgess.  J.  R. 


To  George  Allen* 

Amiu,  2nth  Jme,  74. 

My  deae  AlIiEM, — I  am  very  glad  you  aie  ready  to  start,  and 
send  you  a  cheque  for  ^60. 

Through  firom  Paris  to  Geneva.  Then  diligence  to  St.  Martin's; 
go  up  to  the  fields  under  the  Aiguille  de  Varena  If  the  village  of  St. 
Martin's  is  at  v,  the  path  goes  up  in 
the  dotted  line — it  is  a  frequented  one 
—two  houn'  or  more  climb — and  the 
meadows  are  where  the  blot  is — and 
see  if  there  are  the  low  white  lilies 
growing  there  yet; — they'll  he  faded, 
hut  you'll  be  able  to  tell  me  if  they're 
bnutcbedior  how  they  grow — I've  talked 
of  them  BO  often  that  I  forget  them.* 

Then,  go   to   St.  Gervaia,  take   a  ^ 

mule  and  guide  and  go  over  the  Col  du  Bon  Homme  and  Col  de  la 
Seigne,  sleeping  at  Chapiu,  or  any  new  place  they've  got  since  I  was 
there;   and  if  you're  lucky  in   weather,  you'll  like  it.     When  you  get 

>  [Sea  Fort,  LetUr  46,  §  7,  dsted  Atigtut  (VoL  XXTIH.  p.  171),  vhere  tbers- 
fore  "written  !a*t  month"  is  not  strictly  sccorate.]  t 

'  [The  flnt  part  of  thia  letter  (duwo  to  "fo^et  them")  wm  printed  in  fiie- 
timih  in  the  Strand  JUaaa»ine,  DsMinber  1902,  p.  717.  A  few  sentencM  of  It 
have  alresdv  been  printed  in  Vol.  XXVI  p.  zli.l 

■  [See  Pnnerptna,  VoL  XXV.  p.  204.] 
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to  Courmayeur,  look  out  for  a  nice  place  for  me,  as  near  the  allie  aa 
possible,  and  begin  examining  the  Glacier  dc  Brenva  for  examples  of  the 
riband  structure  in  places  easily  accessible,  and  think  over  it  yourself. 

Forbes  has  shown  perfectly  that  it  forms  at  right  angles  to  the 
pressure.  But  he  doesn't  show  how  the  pressure  forms  it.  He  sup- 
poses a  series  of  rents,  filled  with  solid  ice.^  But  this  would  not  cause 
a  r^pilarly  successive  structure  at  all.  There  would  be  small  cracks 
running  together  into  large  ones,  small  solid  veins  ramifying  into  large 
ones.     But  no  successive  conditions. 

Write  me  word  if  you  understand  about  Aiguille,  and  Fil  write 
to  you  again  at  Geneva;  hut  dont  leave  till  you  get  one  more  letter 
from  me,  only  get  ready  as  soon  as  you  can. 


To  Charles  Euot  Noeton' 

MONAVTBHY  OF  Aasot,  Zl*t  JuM,  1874. 

My  DKAABsr  Chaeles, — I  am  writing  in  my  cell,  within  a  few  yards 
— just  across  the  cloister  passage — of  the  door  into  the  lower  church, 
in  the  angle  of  the  transept,  just  opposite  my  newly  found  treasure 
of  Cimabue. 

It  may  be  useful  to  you  in  your  own  work  to  know  what  I  have — 
I  may  already  almost  say — ascertained  about  him.  That  he  was  a 
man  of  personal  genius,  equal  to  llntoret,  but  with  his  mind  entirely 
formed  by  the  Gospels  and  the  book  of  Genesis ;  his  art,  as  you  know, 
what  he  could  receive  from  Byzantine  masters — and  his  main  disposi- 
tion, cotnpoMum. 

You  will  comprehend  in  a  moment  what  a  new  subject  of  inves- 
tigation this  is  to  me,  and  the  extraordinary  range  of  unexpected 
interests  and  reversed  ideas  which  it  involves.  Giotto  is  a  mere 
domestic  gossip,  compared  to  Cimabue.  Fancy  the  intellect  of  Phidias 
with  the  soul  of  St.  John,  and  the  knowledge  of  a  boy  of  ten  years 
old,  in  perspective,  light  and  shade,  etc. 

He  can't  by  any  effort  make  his  Madonna  look  as  if  she  were 
sitting  in  her  throne.  She  is  merely  standing  stumpily.  But  I  am 
prepared  to  assert  her  for  the  sublimest  Mater  Dolorosa  ever  painted, 
as  far  as  my  knowledge  extends,  in  the  Italian  schools. 

^  [See  cb.  viii.  of  Forbes's  Travelt  through  the  Alpt  of  Savog.} 
"  [Exti»cts   in   Mr.    Norton's   Introduction   to    Ariadne    FtorenHna,   pp.   x.,   xi, 
No.  142  in  Jforion;  vol.  ii.  pp.  78-82.    Part  of  the  letter  ("I  wrote  these  two 

r;e8  .  .  .  fbantain  at  her  door")  had  previoaslj  appeared  [with  the  date  June  20) 
the  AUarUk  Monthly,  September  1904,  vol  94,  p.  879-] 
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I  am  going  to  draw  her,  and  think  I  can,  and  you  shall  have  a 
photograph  (I  hope  a  httle  sketch,  also,  quickly).  But  do  you  suppose 
my  power  either  of  drawing  or  seeing  her,  is  merely  because  I  have 
B  painter's  eye?  I  must  have  that,  to  begio  with;  hut  the  reason  I 
can  we  her,  or  draw  her  (^  indeed  I  can),  ia  because  I  have  read, 
this  morning,  the  ninth  of  Jeremiah,  and  understand  that  also.  (X 
beg  your  pardon  for  the  vulgar  underlining.) 

I  wrote  these  two  pages,  and  then  went  to  my  own  work,  rewrit- 
ing  or  completing  my  lectures  on  Botticelli  afl^r  my  work  on  him  in 
Rome.  But  it  is  grey  and  thunderous,  and  I  can^  write,  somehow — 
have  been  awake  since  four,  and  am  tired.  I  walk  to  the  window 
— ^there's  a  lovely  little  scene  down  in  the  valley  beneath — steep  down — 
five  hundred  feet.  I  see  the  bed  of  the  brook  (Tescio)  all  but  dry; 
a  peasant  has  brought  seven  or  eight  sheep  to  feed  on  the  shrubs 
among  the  stones  of  it;  and  his  wife  or  daughter  is  walking  up  to 
their  cottage  in  a  white  jacket  with  brown  petticoat,  carrying  an 
amphora  on  her  head,  and  with  a  Greek  pitcher  in  her  hand,  full  (I 
can  see  almost  into  the  mouth  of  the  amphora,  I  look  so  steeply  down 
with  my  glass  upon  her). 

"Such  a  picturesque  figure,  and  so  classical,  and  of  coarse  youll 
sketch  her,"  say  my  London  acquaintances,  enchanted  at  the  idea — 
Charles  Norton  backing  them,  too.  No,  my  good  acquaintances  and 
one  Mend,  I  shall  go  and  explain  to  her  why  the  bed  of  the  stream 
is  dry,  why  the  sheep  have  to  nibble  among  the  stones  of  it,  and  why 
she  has  to  go  down  to  fill  her  amphora  instead  of  having  a  fountain 
at  her  door.i 


To  Thomas  Carlyls 

Amsi,  June  24th,  1874. 
Mt  deabest  Papa, — I  am  so  very  glad  of  your  letter  and  Mary^s. 
I  did  not  stop  in  the  daily  news  because  I  couldn't  go  on,  but 
because  I  was  afraid  you  were  away  from  home  and  would  only  find 
an  unreadable  mass  of  dead  letters  when  you  came  back.  Now  I 
con  go  on  again  nicely.  Yoar  pleasure  in  the  Embankment  is  a  great 
joy  to  me;*  what  else  you  tell  me,  of  your  too  quiet  time,  may  well 
be  sod.  But  it  seems  to  me  there  are  some  subjects  of  thought,  con- 
nected with  your  own  past  work,  which  such  too  sorrowful  leisure  might 

'  ["Here  a  mntH  hv^  sketch  of  the  Sacrifrtui'a  cell,  with  which  the  letter 
endfc''— C.  E.  N,] 

*  rrhe  Chelsea  Embankment,  which  mnrt  have  added  f^reatlf  to  tho  amenity  of 
Carlyle'i  Louse  in  Cheyne  Row,  had  beea  opened  in  1873.] 
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Beverthelew  be  gnjidly  spent  in.  None  of  jonr  readen,  I  believe 
— ^Done  even  of  tbe  moet  careful — know  predsely,  in  anything  Ska 
practical  approximation,  what  sympathy  you  have  with  the  faith  of 
Abbot  Samson,,  or  SL  Adalbert ; '  I  don't  know  myself.  To  me,  the 
question  of  their  &ith  is  a  fearful  mystery,  but  one  which  I  am  sure 
is  to  be  solved; — I  mean  that  we  shall  either  live  up  to  Christianity, 
or  refuse  it  But  I  don't  know  what  your  own  inner  thoughts  are  of 
the  faith,  such  as  you  told  me  of  in  your  mother,  and  such  as  so 
many  noble  souls  have  had  in  Scotland. 

What  final  sayings  you  would  leave  to  men  on  this,  now  quite 
aaar  and  dreadful,  arbitratioa  which  England  has  to  make,  and  which 
you  have  left  ber  as  yet  but  with  dim  aasotioa  upmb — surely,  this 
might  well  occupy  many  an  otherwise  valuslcss  hour? 

I  can't  write  of  myself  to-day,  being  tired.  I  am  so  glad  of  all 
you  give  me  of  encouragraaent  and  sympathy.  The  Oxford  movement* 
was,  of  course,  long  since  planned  by  me;  bat  I  did  not  intend  to 
begin  it  till  the  close  of  my  drawing  work,  the  wholly  inefectual 
trouble  of  which  prevented  all  other  energy.  But  one  or  two  of 
the  men  themselves  asked  me  to  b^in  now,  so  I  let  them.  And 
truly,  I  think  it  will  grow.  Next  October,  I  go  out  myself  with 
them :  and  hope  to  get  other  tuton  to  join.  Gradually,  I  mean  to 
develop  a  plan  for  the  draining  of  the  Oxford  fields,  which  are  under 
water  at  present  all  winter;  and — ^well,  enough  for  to-day.— !Ew  your 
loving  J.  RosnM. 

Best  love  to  Mary. 


7\>  Miss  Sdsan  Beeves' 

Amisi,  SAcanzAN's  Cbll,  iBih  Jtmt  [1&741. 

This  letter  is  all  upside  down,  and  this  first  page  writtoi  last;  for 
1  didnt  like  something  I  had  written  about  myself  last  night  when  I 
was  tired,  and  have  torn  it  off. 

lliat  star  you  taw  beat  like  a  heart  must  have  been  the  Dog- 
star.  A  planet  would  not  have  twinkled.  Far  mightier,  he,  than  any 
planet;  burning  with  his  own  planetary  host,  doubtless,  round  him; 
and,  on  some  speckiest  of  the  specks  of  them,  evangelical  penona 
thinking  our  Sun  was  made  for  them. 

'  [ReferencM  to  Pott  and  Pntmt  tni  Friedrich.] 

*  [Roskiii'i  "digging"  szperiiDeut.j 

*  [No.  11  in  Borfu  Ineluuu  (ms  bdow,  p.  023}.] 
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Afa,  Susie,  I  do  not  paas,  untliought  of,  the  manj  aorrowa  of  wluch 
70U  kindfy  tell  me,  to  show  me — for  I  Icnow  that  is  id  yoor  heart — 
how  otiiers  hare  Bofl^red  also. 

But,  Susie,  you  expect  to  see  your  Margaret  again,  and  you  will 
be  happy  with  her  in  heaveo.  I  wanted  my  Rotie  here.  In  heaven  I 
mean  to  go  and  talk  to  Pythagoras  and  Socrates  and  Valerius  Publioola. 
I  shan't  care  a  bit  for  Rosie  there,  she  needn't  think  it.  What  will 
grey  eyes  and  red  cheeks  be  good  for  there  t 

These  pious  sentiments  are  all  written  in  my  Sacristan's  celL  .  .  , 

This  extract  book  of  yours  will  be  most  predous  in  its  help  to  me, 
provided  it  is  kept  within  somewhat  narrow  limits.  As  soon  as  it  is 
done  I  mean  to  have  it  published  in  a  strong  and  pretty  but  cAeop 
form,  and  it  must  not  be  too  bulky.  Consider,  therefore,  not  only 
what  you  like,  but  how  far  and  with  whom  each  bit  is  likely  to  find 
eonsoit,  or  service.  You  will  have  to  choose  perhaps,  after  a  little 
while,  among  what  you  have  already  chosen.  I  mean  to  leave  it  wha^ 
in  your  hands;  it  is  to  be  Susie's  choice  of  my  writings. 

Don'^  get  into  a  flurry  of  responsibility,  but  don^t  at  once  write 
down  all  yoa  have  a  mind  to;  I  know  you^I  find  a  good  deal!  for 
yon  axe  exactly  in  sympathy  with  me  in  all  things. 


To  Dr.  John  Bbowk* 

Aann,  Jana  %6. 

Mt  oeakest  Da.  Brown, — Please,  I  want  to  know  this.  In  bending 
a  sword  blade  of  fine  temper,  there  must  be  great  approximation  of 
the  particles  on  one  side,  and  separation  on  the  other.  In  a  solid 
cube  of  the  same  steel,  will  an  equal  relative  force  compress  or  expand 
it  in  the  same  proportion  P  * 

I  have  been  made,  for  life,  somewhat  uncharitable  toward  scientific 
men,  by  a  wretched  oculist  who  made  all  London  believe  that  Turner's 
last  style  was  only  the  restdt  of  a  form  of  jaundice.*  "  Boo-hoo,"  said 
London  and  the  Royal  Institution,  "  here  we  have  it  at  last ;  we  always 
said  there  was  nothing  in  Turner, — now  you  see !  I ! " 

'  [No.  18  (nith  (ome  additions  liere  made,  tea  below,  p.  634)  In  "Letters  fnm 
Ruskin"  in  Ua«ri  of  Dr.  John  Brown,  1907,  pp.  302-.303.] 

*  [Dr.  Broira  pencilled  on  the  letter  the  fallowiaf;  answer:  "In  all  portions 
of  the  Mima  steel  the  amount  of  eotnpTesBion  or  distortion  is  slwa^  in  ttie  same 
proportion  to  tlie  oompreaeiiift  or  distorting  force,  provided  it  is  not  laminated  or 
fibrons.  In  vhicb  case  the  compressibilit]'  may  be  diSerent  in  di^rent  directionB.1 

*  ""For  other  referenoea  to  Dr.  liebrich's  theories,  see  ToL  X  p.  MS,  Vol.  XT. 
-   VoL  XXXilT.  p.  387.] 


•  [Foi 
L  3fl7,  1 
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Another  quite  coDcIusive  thing  to  me  was  Faraday's  attitude  about 
Spiritualism.  First,  that  a  man  professing  Christianity  should  deny 
spiritual  power,  and  necromancy  as  one  ghastly  form  of  it;  secondly, 
that  a  man  professing  philosophy  should  be  unable  to  distinguish  the 
evidence  of  nervous  persons  from  that  of  healthy  ones ;  lastly,  that  any 
man  of  feeling  or  education  should  be  able  to  cast  aside  the  entire 
&ith  and  tradition  of  the  previous  world,  and  never  so  much  as  wonder 
what  was  to  come  next.  I  wish  you  had  seen  my  Sacristan's  eyes 
flashing  with  joy  and  faith  to-day  aa  he  was  describing,  as  fast  as  his 
tongue  could  move,  the  way  in  which  good  Christians  used  to  be  able 
to  fly,  or  stand  in  the  air,  like  Dr.  What's  his  name's  birds  and  kites 
witii  no  string.* 


To  Thouas  Caslylb 

Assm,  S^cbutan's  Cell,  27(A  June,  '74. 

My  dkakebt  Papa, — TTiere  is  the  prettiest  portrait  of  you  here,  close 
by  me,  in  the  lower  church,  as  the  leading  Wise  King,  kissing  the  feet 
of  Christ  It  is  by  Taddeo  Gaddi,  not  Giotto.  Terribly  high  up— I 
only  can  see  it  through  my  glass — nobody  in  general  sees  anything  here, 
or  knows  even  what  they  come  to  see,  for  the  monks  added  chapels  all 
round,  and  put  in  dark  painted  glass,  in  the  fifteenth  centuty;  and 
the  frescoes,  ever  since,  have  been  absolutely  invisible,  except  on  per- 
fectly fine  afternoons  in  June  and  July.  What  I  wanted  to  say 
yesterday*  was,  more  distinctly,  this. 

Vou  have  perfectly  shown  the  value  of  sincerity  in  an^  fiuth 
moderately  concurrent  with  the  laws  of  nature  and  humanity.  Faith 
in  Allah — or  Jupiter — or  Christ 

You  have  also  shown  the  power  of  living  without  any  faith — in 
charity  and  utility — as  Friedrich. 

And  what  you  say  of  Friedrich's  sorrowful  surroundings  and  im- 
possibilities of  believing  anything  is  to  me  the  most  precious  passage 
of  the  whole  book' — many  thou^  there  be — priceless. 

But  you  don't  say  what  you  would  have  Friedrich  be.  You  don't 
■ay  what  a  Master  ought  now  to  teach  his  pupils  to  beheve,  or  at 
least  wish  them  to  believe. 

'  [For  other  convemtions  with  Hum  SocrisUn,  see  Fart  Clamgtra,  Vol.  XXVIU 
p.l«J 

'  riUther,  three  days  ago :  see  the  letter  of  Jane  24.] 
■  [Sea  Priadnck,  Book  xxL  ch.  ix.] 
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And  this,  remember,  is  now  a  quite  vital  and  practical  question  for 
me  at  Oxford. — Ever  your  loving  J.  Rubkck. 

I  don't  want  joa  to  write  about  these  things  to  me,  but  to  tell  me 
when  I  come. 

I  was  so  grateful  to  you  for  seeing  my  good  bookseller — the  en- 
dosed  scrap  shows  what  pleasure  you  gave: — 

...  1  thought  the  beat  way  to  detennine  about  Mr.  Carlyle's  health 
and  whereabouts  was  to  run  down  to  Chelsea  and  ask  after  him.  He  very 
kindly  told  his  housekeeper  to  ask  me  upstairs,  and  to  have  exchanged  a 
few  words  with  him  will  be  one  of  the  memories  of  my  life.  He  is,  I  am 
happy  to  my,  very  well,  and  he  said  that  it  would  not  be  long  before  you 
heard  firom  him,^  .  .  . 

To  Dr.  JoHH  Brown* 

Saoustam'b  Ceu.,  Amu,  28th  June,  '74. 

De&ker  Dr.  Bhown, — I  never  in  my  life  yet  beard  so  good  a 
sermon  as  the  Sacristan  has  just  preached  to  me,  on  the  text  "la 
donna  k  Jiusmile  del  Diavolo."  Stating  that  for  a  first  principle,  he 
branched  oft'  into  a  discourse  on  devils  in  general,  on  St.  Michael,  on 
baptism,  and  the  calling  of  Matthew,  as  fast  as  hia  tongue  could  fly, 
and  entirely  splendid  and  beautiful  in  its  way,  his  eyes  flashing  with 
eager  passion  of  faith — John  Knox  never  more  earnest. 

Yesterday  I  was  looking  at  the  piece  of  the  hillside  whence  St. 
Francis  went  up  in  the  chariot  of  Fire.  Fm  horribly  tormented  with 
Giotto's  picture  of  it,  because  Giotto  used  Venetian  red  with  a  vege- 
table blue,  for  his  gre^  monks'  dresses ;  wherever  the  damp  has  got 
through  the  wall,  it  eats  away  the  blue,  and  leaves  a  brilliant  red,  so 
that  every  now  aiid  then  his  Frandscans  look  the  scarlet  whore  of 
Babylon,  and  his  chariot  of  fire,  which  is  Venetian  red  also,  I  had  like 
to  have  taken  for  an  effect  of  damp. 

You  scientific  people  (I  b^  your  pardon  and  your  brother's)  are,  to 
my  mind,  merely  damp  in  the  wall,  making  one  look  with  suspicion 
on  all  chariots  of  fire.  (If  only  they  would  be  cwitent  to  make  me 
a  vegetable  blue  that  would  stand,  and  a  Red  that  there  could  be  no 
mistake  about.) 

Tve  told  Joanie  (who  was  a  Miss  Agnew  and  is  married  to  Eeats's 
friend's  son,  whose  father,  Eeats'a  own  friend,  I  saw  in  Rome  the  other 

^  (P**"!?!*  nibaeqnently  visltad  Mr.  Allan  at  Orpington :  bm  the  Introdootion, 
TaL  XXXTI.  p.  zeri,] 

■  [No.  IB  (with  tome  addition*,  see  below,  p.  63i)  of  "Letten  irom  Riukin" 
In  LtUm  Iff  Dr.  Join  Atwn,  1907,  p.  308.] 
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day  painting  tht  Marriage  of  Cana')  ...  to  send  yon  a  letter  dictated 
by  Carlyle  to  me  (written  by  his  niece);  it  wiJl  interest  you,  and  I 
write  now  to  ask  fo^veneu  for  the  bit  about  the  "loDg-«ared  race." 

But  for  one  final  example  of  the  way  I  feel  about  scientific  men. 
Will  you  please  pick  up  the  next  pebble  you  see,  round,  on  Arthur's 
Seat,  or  the  first  bit  of  rubbish  out  of  a  lapidary's  shop  like  thu 
[sketch]?  Pshaw,  it  looks  like  a  bird^s  nest;  one  can't  draw  an  agate 
in  a  hurry.  S«e  the  difierence  between  order  and  disorder  [sketch]; 
that  isnt  much  better,  bot  I  bavent  time.  Well,  I  mean  any  trap 
agate  with  its  bit  of  quartz  and  hollow  in  the  middle.  Ask  the  wisest 
^vologist  you  know  (not  a  fron^-ologiit)  how  it  was  made.  Hell  tell 
you  in  an  amygdaloidal  trap. 

Yes,  very  good,  but  how  I  AVhen  did  the  stuff  it  is  made  of  get 
in  P  In  what  state  P  What  midces  it  banded  P  When  does  it  b^n 
to  crystallize  P  What  throws  the  quartz  inside  P  He'll  stand  with  his 
mouth  open.  He  knows  nothing  wfaatever  about  it.  Try  him  next 
with  a  bit  of  variegated  marble,  and  you'll  produce  exactly  the  same 
effect.  And  give  him  my  compliments  and  tell  him  the  scientific  men 
had  infinitely  better  hold  their  tongues  at  present  on  all  subjects  (and 
above  all  on  detonating  compounds),  and  work  and  think. — Ever  your 
a&ctionate  J.  R. 

Pleue,  however,  note  the  respect  with  which  I  always  speak  of 
science  aj^lied  to  use  (as  yours  of  medicine),  or  to  beauty.  I  forgot 
another  of  the  things  that  fired  my  mind,  lliere's  a  great  IVench 
Physiolc^st's  book  with  gloriously  laboured  plates.  (Ilie  book  most 
be  in  Edinburgh  Library,  folio.)  <  I^P^  °f  human  race,  a  Hottentot 
woman.)  He  can^t  draw  a  horse,  a  dove,  or  a  woman,  but  draws  hce 
or  hop  or  monkeys,  the  most  horribly  true  to  the  lousiest  parts  of 
their  nature.  This  is  French  Sdence,  Compare  it  with  French  Art  in 
Chartres  Cathedral ! 

To  Thomas  Cakltle 

[Asnn]  29U  Jwte,  74- 
My  dearest   Papa, — I   can't  easily  answer  your  question,  what  I 
am  doing;   it  is   so  mixed; — but,   mMnly,  writing  a  patient  and  true 
account  of  this  place,'  the  source  of  so  much  reli^ous  passion  through- 
out Europe,  and  drawing  bits   that  I   think  nobody  but  I  can   draw 


>  [Compare  PraterUa,  To).  XXXT.  p.  MU 
^.itet  (bv  De  WaiUvl 


*  [For  uiotiwr  refereDce  to  this  bcxA,  hf  CfeoAvv  Buiii-Hihira,  see  Vol.  XXII. 


tlwr  nfmnoB  to  this  bCMtt,  Vf  OeoAvv  Bmiit-Hil 
uglv  plAtet  <by  De  Wailly)  of  the  Hotteotot  * 
vol.  1,] 
[Se«  above,  p.  74.] 
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ftffeetioQiktely  enoiwb.  I  have  been  at  worli  to-day  od  Love,  Death, 
and  the  Devil.>  llie  latter  ia  the  perfect  likeDwa  of  an  avenge 
"practical"  Engliihman.  Giotto  has  the  most  intense  hatred  of  that 
■art  of  penon. 

Love  ia  Uind — with  a  string  of  hearts  round  his  neck — and  lovely 
rose  and  violet  wings,  "Penitence"  is  fiogging  him  and  Death  oi^ 
of  the  way.  I  hope  to  let  you  see  something  very  like  it,  for  my 
drawing  is  coming  well. — Ever  your  loving  J.  R, 

To  Thosus  Cakltlb 

SAtmnffAN'*  Coll,  A«n,  Itut  iag  t^  Aw  [1874]. 

DsAKEST  Papa, — -It  is  the  first  pure  day  of  summer  here.  There 
is  no  doud,  and  no  poison-wind.  I  think  yon  will  like  to  know  the 
view  out  of  my  little  windows. 

As  I  sit,  the  doudless  sky  and  green-and-gold  Apennine ;— corn- 
field with  grass — dumps  of  olive,  grey,  and  dark  spots  of  ilex.  If  I 
rise,  onder  the  window,  the  hill  falls  steeply  about  500  feet — clothed 
with  broken  wood — near  the  window,  fig  and  Spanish  chestnut — bdow, 
ilex — down  to  the  stream  bed — the  Tescio; — (see  Dante's  account  of 
St.  Francis  in  the  Paradito.  No,  Fve  got  confused ;  I  see  Dante  doesn''t 
name  it.  "L'acqna,"  etc.,  in  Canto  xi.  is  it,  I  helicve,  but  I  don^ 
know  Tupino  *) — which  is  alt  but  dry ;  it  runs  beneath,  acrou  the 
window;  but  fronting  me,  comes  down  to  it,  winding  for  a  couple  of 
miles,  a  pretty  tributary  brook  between  low  thickets,  with  rich  corn- 
fields on  each  side  of  it,  and,  in  the  whole  visible  space  of  country  up 
to  the  hills,  there  are  countable  deven  rouf^  farmsteads  or  cottages, 
of  which  four  are  near  enough  to  be  pretty  in  the  broken  outlines 
and  roofs  of  them  (too  broken  for  the  good  of  the  owners,  or  virtue). 
Beside  the  brook,  five  reapers  have  began  their  work  in  a  golden  fidd — 
the  white  specks  of  them  gleam  changefiilly  in  the  sunshine.  A  bird 
or  two  is  singing  a  little. 

The  room  has  a  summer  murmur  of  flies  in  it  *  (just  a  fiy  or  two 

*  Also  the  frogs  down  at  the  edge  of  the  Tesdo  are  talking  loudly  every 
now  and  then.     One  can  always  hear  them,  any  distance. 


*  [Tbe  alUsorv  of  Cbaatity 
»  [Canto  iC  43-M  :— 


in  tbe  Lower  Cbnrch  of  Amu.] 


I  the  deseription  by  St  'DioniM  Aqntnaa  of  the  Rtnation  of  Amih,  which  itandi 
_ .  ireen  the  itreama  of  INipino  f  "  "'  "  "'  "'  "' '  '  '"  ^'--  "'''  '""' —  — 
more  distant ;  the  Tesehio  is  the 


between  the  itreams  of  INipino  (on  the  E.)  and  Chianl  (on  the  W.).    They  are 
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too  maoy,  brother  Anthony  the  Sacristan  not  being  careful  about 
washing  up),  and  Vm  writing  down  the  measures  of  this  Upper  Chun^ 
— very  difficalt  to  get  accurately.  Fve  been  reading  Leunentations  iv. 
and  thinking  that  Tm  a  precious  son  of  Zioo,  comparable  to  fine  gold, 
but  I  can^  make  out  who  "  they  *'  is,  and  who  "  them "  is  in  tbe  15th 
and  16th  verses. 

Love  to  Mary  always,  and  kindest  regards  to  Mrs.  Warner,  and  I'm 
your  loving  J.  R. 

To  Thomas  Cakltij: 

Assiu,  7th  Jvig,  74. 

My  DEAKE6T  Papa, — It  IS  getting  very  hot  here,  and  if  I  had  not 
a  cave  to  work  in  I  should  have  to  come  away.  But  the  lower  church 
is  always  cool.  You"  can  imagine  it  easily  as  two  large  chimney- 
pots cut  in  half  and  dovetailed,  so  forming  nave  and  transepts,  only, 
instead  of  crossing  simply  at  the  same  height  like  that*  where  they 
cross,  the  diagonal  arches  are  semicircular  also,  which  gives  a  vault 
like  that  lifted  in  the  middle.  On  the  four  compartments  of  this 
vault,  as  thus;'  the  pictures  which  Fve  mainly  got  to  work  on  are 
painted,  the  figures  all  sloping  together  to  the  points  of  them. 

Then  the  upper  church  is  bwlt  over  this  lower  railway  tunnel  one 
like  that;* — and  finally  the  tunnel  mouths  are  stopped  up  and  the 
cloister  and  convent  added — and  there  you  are,^  on  the  top  of  the 
hill,  like  Stirling  Castle.  I^  writing  to-day  in  the  convent  lumber- 
room — the  coolest  place  I  can  find.  Here's  my  table  and  chair,  look — 
on  enclosed  leaf* — and  all  my  books  before  me.  Pm  sadly  ashamed 
of  writing  this  so  badly,  but  somehow  when  Pm  thinking  I  caitCt 
shape  the  letters. — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 


To   Miss    SuBAlf   Be£V£R* 

Abbui,  ttA  /h^,  1674. 
Your  lovely  letters  are  always  a  comfort  to  me ;  and  not  least  when 
you  tell  me  you  are  sad.  You  would  be  far  less  in  sympathy  with  me 
if  you  were  not,  and  in  the  "everything  right ^  humour  of  some,  even 
of  some  really  good  and  kind  persons,  whose  own  matters  are  to  their 
mind,  and  who  understand  by  "Providence"  the  power  which  par- 
ticularly takes  care  of  them.  This  favouritism  which  goes  so  sweetly 
and  pleasantly   down   with   so   many  pious  people  is  the  chief  of  all 

*  FSm  the  &i)«iiDUe  of  the  letter,  apposite.] 
■  [See  the  other  side  of  the  &wmile.] 

*  [No,  12  in  Bortut  Itubuiu.} 
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stumbling-blocks  to  tne.  I  must  pray  for  everybody  or  nobody,  and 
can^  get  into  any  conceptions  of  relation  between  Heaven  and  me, 
if  not  also  between  Heaven  and  earth,  (and  why  Heaven  should  allow 
hairs  in  pens  I  can't  think), 

I  take  great  care  of  myself,  be  quite  sure  of  that,  Susie ;  the  worst 
of  it  is,  here  in  Aasiai  everybody  else  wants  me  to  take  care  of  them. 

Catharine  brought  me  up  as  a  great  treat  yesterday  at  dinner, 
ham  dressed  with  as  much  garlic  as  could  be  stewed  into  it,  and  a 
plate  of  raw  figs,  telling  me  I  was  to  eat  them  together ! 

The  sun  is  changing  the  entire  mountains  of  Assisi  Jnto  a  hot 
bottle  with  no  flannel  round  it;  but  I  can't  get  a  ripe  plum,  peach, 
or  cherry.  All  the  milk  turns  sour,  and  one  has  to  eat  one's  meat  at 
its  toughest  or  the  thunder  gets  into  it  next  day. 


To  Miss  Susan  Bkeveb^ 

Pmuau,  llh  July  [1874]. 

I  am  made  anxious  by  your  sweet  letter  of  the  6th  saying  you 
have  been  ill  and  are  "  not  much  better."  The  letter  is  like  all  yours ; 
but  I  suppose,  however  ill  you  were,  you  would  always  wme  prettily, 
BO  that's  little  comforL 

About  the  Narcissus,  please,  I  want  them  for  my  fishpond  stream 
rather  than  for  the  bee-house  one.  The  fishpond  stream  is  very  dole- 
ful, and  wants  to  dance  with  daffodils,*  if  they  would  come  and  teach  it. 

How  happy  we  are  in  our  native  streams!  A  thunderstorm  swelled 
the  Tiber  yesterday,  and  it  rolled  over  its  mill  Weil's  in  heaps,  literally, 
of  tossed  water,  the  size  of  haycocks,  but  black-brown  like  coffee  with 
the  grounds  in  it,  mixed  viUi  a  very  little  yellow  milk.  In  some 
lights  the  foam  flew  like  cast  handfuls  of  heavy  gravel. 

The  chief  flowers  here  are  only  broom  and  bindweed,  and  I  b^pn 
to  weary  for  my  heather  and  for  my  Susie;  but  oh  dear  I  the  ways 
are  long  and  the  days  few. 

To  Thomas  Cablylk 

Paavou,  Amdoir,  IWA  Ju^,  74. 
Mr  osAaxsT  Papa, — I  have  your  lovely  letter,  so  full  of  pleasant- 
ness for   me;   chiefly  in   telling  that  I   give  you  pleasure  by  putting 
you  in  the  place  of  the  poor  father  who  used   to  be  w   thankful  for 

>  p4o.  13  in  Hortu*  Inchuv  (see  below,  p.  <123).l 

*  t^M  Wordnrorth^  pMin  "1  wandered  lonelr  u  a  olond.''] 
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bii  letter, — and  content  with  so  little.  "If  only  I  would  date  accu- 
rately," said  he — (and  he  never  got  me  to  do  it). 

What  w  the  use  of  that  terrible  law  of  Nature  that  one  knows 
all  that  is  best  to  know,  too  late?  But  it  ii  a  great  comfort  to  me 
to  think  that  i/ou  also  will  be  glad  te  see  the  postman  stop  some- 
times. Your  reading  all  those  pieces  that  my  mother  chose  is  yety 
wonderful  and  helpful  to  me.  To  think  she  should  be  able  to  give 
aome  new  thoughts  even  to  yon ! 

I  will  note  with  extreme  fidelity  and  care  all  you  tell  me  of 
Germany  uul  France. 

,*  I  want  mainly  to  ask  you  to  give  my  love  to  Fronde  when  you 
next  see  him.  I  will  write  some  morning  letters  to  him  also,  now, 
for  tne  little  while  before  he  leaves.  I  am  glad  he  is  going  on  any 
mission  in  iffiich  he  is  interested,  and  thankful  that  his  words  are  of 
weight  with  Government  in  any  matter.^  But  what  Colonial  problem 
«an  there  be,  soluble  by  any  formula,  until  the  Home  problem  ha£ 
become — I  dc^iot  say  soluble,  but  even  intelligible  ?  When  your 
emigration  is  nothing  but  the  overboiling  of  a  neglected  pot,  what 
sort  of  problems  can  one  have  out  of  the  &t  in  the  fire  P  Our  modes 
of  dealing|yith  the  Aborigines  may  indeed  be  looked  into  with  advan- 
tage. I  heard — and  have  no  doubt  of  the  truth  of  the  hearing — from 
the  daughter  of  the  Bp.  of  Natal,  that  our  treatment  of  the  Caffna 
had  been  as  cruel  as  dishonourable,  and  that  the  effect  of  it  was  now 
remediless. 

I  am  drawing  angels  carrying  buckets  of  roses  here — with  peacocks' 
eyes  in  their  wings.'  Absolutely  alone  with  them  in  the  gallery  to-day, 
till  they  seemed  real.  But  to  think  that  only  one  monk,  out  of  the 
hosts,  should  have  been  able  to  draw  such ! — and  now  that  they're 
drawn,  I  don't  know  anybody  who  really  cares  for  them  but  myself. 
Ix)ve  to  Mary,  and  thanks  for  her  pretty  writing.— Ever,  my  dearest 
Papa,  your  ^ecte.  J.  RdSiuH. 

To  Thohas  Cablvxe 

FLoaaN«B,  SSth  Jufy,  "li. 
Dearest  PAPA,-^l'his    is   only  to   say   where   I  am — or  where   the 
shell  of  me   is,  for  the   kernel   is   nowhere;   got  all  black   and   damp 
like  a  bad   walnut   with   biliousness,   and   sulktness — ^the   two   reacting 

'  [Froude  was  to  viBit  South  Africa,  Bt  the  instance  of  Lord  Carnarvon  (Colonial 
Secretary),  in  the  hope  of  forwardinf;  that  Miaister*!  scheme  of  Federation.] 

'  [The  "Madonna  of  Perugia"  by  FVa  Angelico;  Rnakin's  atudiea  were  at  one 
time  at  Oxford  :  see  Vol.  XXI.  p.  302  (No.  109).  One  of  them  was  No.  100  in 
the  Ruakin  Exhibitiou  at  Conlstou,  1000,  and  No.  71  at  Bond  Street,  1807.] 
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OD  each  ot^r  wonderfully  when  I  find  twelfth-century  churches  being 
knocked  down  to  build  bamtckB  and  biUisTd-rooms,  which  is  the  cooTBe 
of  improvement  here  and  eliewhere. 

Theresa  nobody  in  Florence  and  only  one  room  in  the  inn,  not 
under  "restoration."  That  room  ia  twelve  of  my  paces  by  thirteen 
and  a  half — my  pace  being  about  a  yard ;  it  haa  three  tall  windows, 
and  MX  tall  doors.  Over  every  door  is  a  chandelier  with  five  candlea 
in  it,  and  in  the  middle  of  the  ceiling  a  chandelier  with  sixty-two 
candks  in  it — nt  least  I  count  thirty-oae  on  this  side  as  I  sit;  the 
furniture  is  scarlet  and  gold,  the  paper  green  and  gtdd;  the  doors  aU 
double-folding,  hidden  by  crimson  curtains;  a  landscape,  good  enou^ 
to  sell  to  an  American  fi>r  a  Salvator,  hangs  opposite  the  windows, 
and  the  marble  cbimneypiece  is  finely  sculptured  with  viae  leaves  and 
a  nymph  going  to  sacri&^e  a  goat.  * 

The  genwal  sense  of  being  in  cme  of  the  deepest  holes  of  Dante's 
Inferno  which  this  room  produces  on  me,  lAer  my  cell  at  Assisi,  is 
Toy  unpleasant  this  Sunday  morning.  And  so  that's  where  I  am,  and 
what  I  am ;  and  now  I  must  stop,  for  I'm  behindliand  Vlth  my  letter 
to  the  landlords,^  and  it's  about  the  right  room  to  get  on  with  it  in. 
Love  to  Mary. — Ever  your  afieetionate  J.  R. 

Fve  been  reading  Froude's  Calvinism — State  and  Subject — Colonies 
— Pn^ress,'  carefuUy  this  last  week.  What  a  trick  he  has  of  know- 
ing everything  and  thai  polishing  himself  off  to  nothing ! 


7b  Miss  SusAM  BsKV&t.* 

LiHMA,  20U  Juijf  [1874]. 

Fm  not  going  to  be  devoured  when  I  come,  by  anybody,  unless  t/ou 
like  to.    I  shall  come  to  your  window  with  the  birds,  to  be  fed  myself. 

And  please  at  present  always  complain  to  me  whenever  you  like. 
It  is  the  over  boisterous  cheerfulness  of  common  people  that  hurts 
me;  your  sadness  is  a  help  to  me. 

You  shall  have  whatever  name  you  like  for  your  book,  provided 
you  continue  to  like  it  after  thinking  over  it  long  enough.  You  will 
not  like  Gkaninga,  because  you  know  one  only  gleans  refuse — dropped 
ears — that  other  people  dont  care  for.  You  go  into  the  garden  and 
gather  with  choice  the  flowers  you  like  best    That  is  not  "gleaning." 

"  [Fan,  Lettw  46  (Vol.  XXVIII.  p.  !«).] 

*  [^" CKlTinism,"  "Heciprocsl  Daties  of  Sute  sod  Sakject,"  "On  ProKraM,"  and 
"The  ColoDiMOaes  M«ns":ia  the  second  series  of  .Mart  StwUM  on  GrmU  Si^^teU.^ 
■  [No.  14  in  Umrtitt  Inehwa.l 


dbyGooglc 


126  LETTERS   OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [i874 

To  Thomas  Caklyle 

UtooA,  Uh  Aug.,  '7*. 

Deasest  Papa, — I  was  out  among  the  vines  and  maite  last  night, 
across  the  Serchio,  now  only  a  mountain  str^ain,  running  among  long 
banks  of  shiogle,  and  almost  clear;  but  with  no  voice  like  Tweed  or 
Twizell.  I  shut  my  eyes  and  listened,  to  find  if  by  any  imagination, 
or  honest  defiance  of  imagination,  I  could  fancy  myself  listening  to  Tweed 
at  Melrose.  But  no — utterly  shallow  and  empty — the  Italian  stream,  in 
voice,  as  au  Italian  opera  song  to  the  fullest  of  Bums,  in  thought.  He 
reasons  were  clear  enough,  on  looking,  llie  shingle  was  as  wide  as 
IVeed^s,  but  was  of  dull  limestone  instead  of  ringing  quartz — and  for 
twenty  rotmd  pebbles,  lay  one  square  stone.  The  water  flowed  past, 
silently,  instead  of  tinkling  through.  In  the  second  place,  there  were 
no  deep-cut  channels  through  enduring  rock,  to  give  gush  and  hollow 
tone— the  bass  to  the  pebble-treble.  Nothing  but  waste  of  stone 
and  sand— the  signs  of  the  folly  and  misery  which  left  the  river  to 
overflow  the  plun  in  winter. 

I  went  on,  through  winding  lanea  between  maize  tuid  vine,  sunset 
turning  into  litUe  nimbuses  the  bunches  of  white  filaments  at  the  ends 
of  the  ears  of  maize — the  peasants  at  work,  of  old  Etruscan  feature, 
bidding  me  good  evening  rightly  and  quietly.  At  last,  at  the  turn  of 
a  path,  I  met  a  pretty  dark-eyed  boy  of  eleven  or  twelve  years  old. 
He  knelt  down  in  front  of  me  quickly,  silently,  like  a  dog  ordered 
to  do  so,  on  both  knees,  holding  out  his  cap.  There  waa  no  servility 
in  the  action,  any  more  than  would  be  in  the  dog's — great  beauty  in  it, 
and  in  the  entirely  quiet  &ce,  not  beseeching,  hut  submitting  its  cause 
to  you.  I  never  saw  such  a  thing  before.  The  real  root  of  it  is  in 
Etruscan  religion,  and  the  Ghibelline  training  of  the  old  town,  in 
Caatruccio's  time,  and  before.  But,  if  Caatruccio  had  seen  it!  in  the 
fields  of  his  own  Lucca,  as  he  went  out  on  his  triumphal  march  at 
Rome ! ' — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

To  Miss  SosAM  Beeves* 

Loou,  lOM  Augu^  74. 
I  have  been  grieved  not  to  write  to  you;  but  the  number  of  things 
that  vex  me  are  so  great  just  now,  that,  unless  by  false  efibrt,  I  could 
write  you  nothing  nice.     It  is  very  dreadful  to  live  in  Italy,  and  more 

*  [For  Ruskin'a  numerous  refereucea  to  Castroccio  Cistncaiii  (1283-1328),  who 
mied  tha  Emperor  Louis  V.  to  Rome,  see  the  Genenl  Index.] 
I.  15  in  Sortu*  Iwiiuat  (see  below,  p.  623).] 
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dreadful  to  see  one'a  England  and  oae'i  Englbh  friendH,  all  but  a  field 
or  two,  and  a  stream  c^  two,  and  a  one  Susie  and  one  Dr.  Brown, 
fiut  becoming  like  Italy  and  the  Italians.  .  .  . 

I  have  too  much  sympatby  with  your  sorrow  to  write  to  you  of 
it.*  What  I  have  not  sympathy  with,  is  your  hope ;  and  how  cruel  it 
is  to  say  this!  But  I  am  driven  more  and  more  to  think  there  is 
to  be  no  more  good  for  a.  time,  but  a  Reign  of  Terror,  of  men  and 
the  elements  aJike;  and  yet  it  is  so  like  what  is  foretold  before  the 
coming  of  the  Son  of  Man  that  perhaps,  in  the  eztremest  evil  of  itj 
I  may  some  day  read  the  sign  that  our  redemption  draws  nigh.* 

Now,  Susie,  invent  a  nice  cluster  of  titles  for  the  book  and  send 
them,  for  me  to  choose  from,  to  Hotel  de  TAmo,  Florence.  I  must 
get  that  out  before  the  Day  of  Judgment,  if  I  can.  Fm  so  glad  of 
your  sweet  flatteries  in  thb  note  received  to-day. 


To  Chakles  Euot  Noston* 

LuocM,  I2th  Augtul,  187«. 
Art.  I. 

My  dbakest  Cuablbs, — ^This  "Art.  I."  was  to  be  the  beginning  of 
an  art-grammar  for  a  young  Italian  who  besought  me  at  Assisi  to 
teach  him  something.*  In  endeavouring  to  do  which,  I  have  taught 
him  a  little,  but  myself  much. 

Art.  I.  is  to  be,  in  such  Italian  as  I  can  manage :  "  Every  light  is 
■bade  to  higher  lights;  and  every  shade  is  light  to  lower  shades," — 
from  the  Sun  to  Night,  which  alone  are  Light  and  Shade  absolute. 

Art.  n.  Every  colour  has  its  own  proper  darkness ;  that  is  to  say, 
as  soon  as  it  can  be  distinguished  from  darkness,  it  is  distinguished 
also  from  other  colours,  l^erefore,  you  must  not  shade  any  colour 
with  grey,  for  red  darkened  with  grey  is  not  dark  red,  but  a  condition 
of  purple;  and  blue  darkened  with  grey  is  not  dark  blue,  but  a 
debased  blue;  and  yellow  darkened  with  grey  is  not  dark  yellow,  but 
a  condition  of  green.  Ilierefore,  the  shade  of  every  colour  must  be 
the  darkness  of  itself.  Normally,  it  is  the  shade  of  a  hollow  removed 
from  the  influence  of  reflection  in  a  surface  of  that  colour.  A  deep 
fold  in  red  velvet  is  proper  dark  red ;  and  a  deep  fold  in  yellow  velvet 
proper  dork  yellow. 

*  [See  sbore,  p.  W.l 

■  [See  Lake  ui.  SSH 

■  [No.  148  in  NotUm;  vol.  U.  pp.  82-84.] 

*  [Whh  "articles"  I.  snd  II-  eomnre  the  Aphorisms  (viil.,  ix.)  in  Latei  <^ 
Ftiolt,  Vol.  XV.  p.  361.] 
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Article  three  is  to  define  red,  blue,  and  jiellow,  and  I  un  in  a  fix 
tU>out  dctrk  yellow,  or  proper  brown;  which  is  dreadfully  optical  and 
puzzling. 

I  hare  your  letter  in  answer  to  Asaisi.  My  dearest  Charles,  I 
nerer  meant  to  accuse  you  of  not  considering  the  poor,^  or  of  ill- 
managemeat  of  your  own  life.  It  has  been  an  Incomparably  wiser  one 
than  mine.  But  you  are  like  Henry  Morton  remonstrating  with 
Habakkuk  Mucklewrath,  or  Pleydelt  pacifying  Dandie — or  as  Lucy 
Bertram  to  Meg  Merriliea.* 

I  can't  write  more  to-day.  Write — Hdtel  de  TAmo,  Florence.  Fm 
time  fin:  a  month  yet. 


To  Cbaklb»  Eliot  Noeton* 

hacox,  \3th  Avgutt. 

DEAflBST  Charles, — ^I  sent  you  a  scrawl  this  morning,  thinking  it 
might  amuse  yoo  a  little,  and  before  going  to  bed  must  answer  about 
Cimabue. 

Giotto  is  not  dethroned — at  least,  not  diminished — in  his  own  real 
place,  which  is  of  human  passion.  In  mystic  and  majestic  thought, 
Cimabue  leads  wholly,  and  the  Byzantines  generally.  Giotto  and 
Taddeo  Gaddi  are  loving  realists  of  little  things.  The  finest  thing  of 
Giotto's  in  Assisi  is  not  the  "  Poverty ""  or  **  Chastity,^  but  a  little 
group  of  people  in  the  street,  looking  at  a  boy  who  has  just  been 
restOTed  to  life,  after  falling  out  of  a  three  pair  of  stairs'  window* 
The  Christ,  St.  Francis,  and  Charity,  are  all  three  total  failures  in  the 
great  Poverty  Fresco;  and  in  the  Charity,  she  herself  and  Fortitude 
are  quite  valueless;  while  Obedience  in  the  opposite  one  is  monstrous. 
But  the  sweetness  of  a  monk  reading  on  the  grass  while  St.  Francis 
receives  the  stigmata,'  and  the  sudden  passion  of  a  woman  clasping  her 
hands  and  thanking  God  for  the  boy  brought  to  life,  ore  more  pure 
and  exquinte  than  anything  of  the  subsequent  schools. 

I  find  the  Spanish  Chapel  of  boundlenly  more   importance  than   I 

>  [Sm  aban,  p.  112.] 

>  raee  OU  lIOTtatUg,  oh.  2S ;  Ot^  MmuuHiig,  eh.  30,  and  wunin.] 

'  [No.  144  id  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  84-86,  Part  of  the  lottsr  (''Giotto  is  not 
dethronod  .  .  .  the  subsequent  schools")  had  proviouslj  sppeared  in  the  Attantuf 
Montklg,  September  1904,  vol  04,  p.  379.  Extnuta  aiio  ^ven  in  Mr.  Norton's 
Prefiuw  to  Ariadna  Flortmiiiia,  pp.  zi.,  zii.,  where  the  readipg  "rank  and  place" 
occurs  for  "real  place"  in  Mr.  Norton'i  other  version!  of  the  letter.] 

*  [For  this  fresco,  see  Vol.  XXm.  p.  477-] 


Church.} 


[In  the  18th  of  the  series  of  freacoea  of  tlia  liA  of  St  Fnuuna  ii 

■ch-} 
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had  im&g^ed.  Vm  staying  a  month  longer  in  Italy  for  this  alone, 
faojung  to  draw  Aatronomy  and  Logic  I  think  the  daring  and  divine 
h^esy  of  Zoroaster  under  Astronomy — enclosed  scrawl  may  remind 
you ^— quite  exquisite;  I  can't  make  out  whose  they  are,  though.  Not 
Gaddi  nor  the  man  called  Simon  Memtni  at  Assisi.' 

By  tite  way,  Get^rapby's  globe  was  divided  thus,  and  is  thus.  .  .  .* 
Here's  rather  a  pretty  bit  I  wrote  this  morning  about  the  Music: 
"Under  her  sits  Tubal-Cain,  striking  on  his  anvil  with  two  hammers. 
But  he  fotges  nothing.  He  looks  up  into  the  air  and  listens.  And 
the  sounds  of  the  sheep  bell  on  the  mountains,  of  the  chime  and  call 
and  lament  on  the  tower,  of  clashed  cymbal,  thunderous  organ,  tar- 
tbrilling  trumpet — these  he  forges  in  thought,  from  the  beginning  of 
the  world  to  its  Judgment,"* 

Of  course  this  asauines  that  Memmi  mixes  him  up  with  Jubal — on 
Giotto's  tower  they  are  separate.  But  it  is  curious  that  at  Perugia, 
the  other  day,  I  beard  the  only  bit  of  fine  choral  singing  I  ever  heard 
given  in  a  firee-hearted  way  in  Italy — out  of  a  smithy,  timed  to  the 
hammers — "  harmonious  blacksmith "  to  purpose,  but  very  different 
flrom  Handel's;  this  was  a  really  grand,  slow  chant — ^Ever  your  loving 

J.  R. 

7b  Chableb  Eliot  Nceton* 

Iaiooa,  f>taH  ^  the  Atmmption  [^Augutt  IS], 
My  seasest  Chakles, — I  am  writing  my  account  of  Giotto's 
"Poverty,"  for  you,  and  for  otiiers  who  care  for  it — and  was  getting 
into  some  feeling  and  power  with  it,  when  I  was  entirely  stopped  and 
paralyzed  by  a  steam  whistle  at  the  railway,  sent  clear  through  in- 
tensely calm  and  watery  air  at  intervals  of  about  a  quarter  of  a 
minute  for  the  last  quarter  of  an  hour — a  sharp,  intense,  momentary 
explosive  whistle,  like  a  mocking  Devil  playing  the  '* Lucca  trumpet"' 
in  a  high  key — the  most  torturing  and  base  thing  that  in  all  my  St. 

>  [Not  here  reproduced  from  Norton,  ss  Ruekia's  Oxford  stadv  of  the  eabject 
liss  BlrMdv  been  eiven :  Vol.  XXIXL  Plato  XXXVIIL  (p.  396).] 

*  [Fnrtiier  Btndv  led  Ruskin,  however,  to  attributo  the  pMnting*  in  the  Spanish 
Chapel  to  the  author  of  some  of  those  attributed  to  Simon  MemiUL  (Martini)  at 


s  VoL  XXIIL  pp.  371,  «S.] 

B  globe  d 


*  [Here  a  ikefasfa  ihoiring  the  globe  divided  originally  into  Ana,  Africa,  and 
EoroM,  now  into  Aeia,  America,  and  Gnrope.] 

*  [See  Momingt  in  FToraux,  Vol,  XXIII.  np.  393,  394^  where,  however,  Roakin, 
on  finding  that  the  artist  did  not  confuse  Tdbal-Cain  and  Jubal,  does  not  use  the 
^«Mnt  pasaage.] 

*  [No.  1*6  in  yorton ;  voL  ii.  pp.  86-8&] 

*  [Mr.  Norton  does  not  explain  the  allusion;  possiblj'  it  is  to  the  "Inven 
tmmpet"  used  by  Bighop  Anselm  of  Lucca  on  an  bistoric  ocoasion  (see  Milmau's 
LatiK  CftrMwnidr,  book  vi.  chap,  iii.).] 
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AnthoDy  timea  has  happened  to  me.  It  comes  ev^  morning  at  mj 
best  worktime,  and  at  midnight — it  is  a  luggage  train  which  can't 
make  up  it«  mind  to  anything,  and  whistles  at  every  new  idea  that 
strikes  it. 

If  you  can  read  Fori, — which  I  don^  believe  you  do, — look  at 
the  bit  I  am  writing — ^it  will  be  the  end  of  the  "Squires"  Forg, 
for  September.  I  stopped  to  write  this  to  you  at  the  words,  "Charity 
is  crowned  with  white  roses,  which  hurst  as  they  open  into  flames  of 
fire.'"^     And  the  whistle  of  the  Lucca  devil  is  going  on  ali  tkig  time. 

I  meant  to  have  written  to  you  at  any  rate,  to  say  that  I  can't 
think  what  I  wrote  to  put  you  on  the  self-defensive,  to  that  extent, 
in  this  last  letter.'  My  dearest  Charles,  I  never  said  that  you  ought 
to  live,  or  think,  otherwise  than  you  do ;  I  am  only  pained  because 
you  think  /  ought  I  wish  you  enjoyed  Fors,  and  looked  for  it,  and 
saw  something  more  in  it  than  a  "  monthly  letter.''  I  wish  also  yon 
knew  a  little  more  the  change  there  is  upon  me — unfitting  for  any 
other  work — fitting  me,  I  think,  very  definitely  for  this.  .  .  .  Don't 
you  see  that  one  vnat  feel  '-grim"  to  the  full  extent  of  Fors; 
and  it's  of  no  use  to  say  one  oughtn't  or  that  that  "  isn't  the  right 
method  "  ? — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 


To  Thomas  Carltlk 

Lucci,  leth  Avg.,  74. 

My  DEAREST  Papa, — I  only  got  your  lovely  letter  of  80th  July  this 
moment  at  breakfast,  having  been  kept  here  by  unlooked-for  difficulties 
in  work,  and  ddighta  in  neighbourhood. 

I  underline  that  word  because  I  want  you  to  be  assured  I  dont 
write  to  you  in  mere  InliouM  misery — I've  plenty  of  that,  and  know  it 
well.  But  I  never  allow  it  to  alter  my  thoughts  of  things.  I  was 
wretched  in  that  Florence  room,'  because  I  knew  it  to  be  English 
Niditicatioa  in  Florence,  and  the  Sum  of  English  Influence  there.  And 
that  it  was  pure  Hell  fire — in  the  midst  of  what  I  have  here,  every 
evening; — a  country  of  marble  rocks— of  grass  terraces — of  olive  groves 
— of  chestnut  shades — of  purple  hills,  and  skies  of  softest  light,  under 
which  itiB  dwell  a  people  who  labour,  and  pray.  You  like  the  "  David  " 
because — it  is  the  only  piece  of  true  Tuscan  sculpture  you  have  been 
able  to  see.     Its  colossal  size  rescues  it  from  the  Kensington  lumber* — 

>  [See  Letter  «,  S  18  (Vol.  XXVm.  p.  164).] 

*  rSee  above,  pp.  112,  128.1 

*  [See  the  Letter  of  Julr  26,  above,  p.  125.] 

*  [A  copy  of  Michael  Augelo'B  "  David  "  in  the  South  Keaungton  Museum.] 
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jou  cannot  see  any  other  piece  of  Florence  work,  but  in  its  place.  I 
am  at  work  here  on  the  statue  carved  in  the  olden  times,  *'  Lady 
Gladness ""  (Ilaria)  of  Caretto ;  it  lies  on  her  tomb  quite  open,  at  the 
cathedral  wall,  as  if  she  had  been  carried  in  and  laid  there  while  they 
sang  the  burial  service.  Thirty  years  ago,  a  modern  Radical — one  of 
the  school  of  that  Florence  drawin^room — put  his  hat  on  the  face  of 
it  as  he  was  talking  to  me,  thinking  it  would  answer  handily  to  keep 
said  hat  from  the  dust.^ 

As  I  was  working  there,  last  week,  two  of  the  Lucca  country- 
women came  in,  and  stopped  at  it  suddenly ;  then  knelt  down, 
and  kissed  the  hem  of  its  robe.  "  Yes,  she  deserves  your  kiss,"  I 
said.  They  opened  their  great  black  eyes  wide,  half  frightened,  like 
wild  pretty  animals,  "  Che  santo  ^  ? "  said  the  bravest  of  them, 
at  last. 

These  are  the  people  whom  Fronde  is  leaving  to  be  crushed  to 
death — to  breed  Englishmen  on  black  pepper.*  (He  had  better  give 
them  gunpowder  at  once,  for  permanent  diet,  and  then  set  them  b^— 
fire  eating.)     And  you.  Papa,  preaching  patience  to  me ! 

...  I  happen,  by  Fors's  care,  to  have  under  my  hand  two  leaves 
of  an  old  lecture,*  cancelled  and  kept  to  be  worked  up  farther — per- 
haps Mary  won't  mind  looking  over  the  second  before  reading  it  to 
you.     I  don't,  so  she  roust.     Mind  it  is  "  sighting,"  not  "  fighting." 

'  [Compare  Vol.  XSJU.  p.  233,  where,  therefore,  "two"  should  have  been 
"thirty"  (1.9.,  in  184«).] 

'  [A  general  HlloBion  to  Fronde's  colonUl  enthusiMmi.] 

*  ^Theae  are  as  follow  : — ".  ,  ,  thought  aa  the  sense  of  proportion  determines 
its  placJDg  of  form.  To  give  yon  a  Bimple  instance  :  Michael  Angelo'i  well-known 
Btatue  of  David  represents  him  watching  the  approach  of  Goliath — and  withoot 
bilare  of  reeolutJon,  elightlf  hesitating  and  at  pause, — his  hand  on  the  sling, — but 
his  attitnde  oncertain  ; — his  enemy  is  drawing  near,  but  it  is  not  time  for  him  yet 
to  take  aim  ;  and  as  you  look  at  him,  you  do  not  think  of  the  action  of  slinging, 
but  of  the  entire  peraonslity  of  David  as  a  youth  under  Divine  inspiration,  the 
Champion  of  the  armies  of  God  opposed  to  the  Champion  of  the  armies  of  the 
Heathen.  That  is  the  lonfcest  and  deepest  view  you  can  have  of  the  contest — that 
is  eesentialiy  the  Sculptor's  view  of  it.  The  taste,  discipline,  and  skill  of  the 
Sculptor  as  such  will  be  shown  by  his  leading  you,  through  every  line  of  bodv 
and  drapery,  to  that  inmost  thought;  and  by  nis  refusing  every  acceasory  which 
conld  intorfere  with  it.  Among  sculpture  lately  exhibited  by  one  of  our  rising 
schools,  I  saw  a  somewhat  clever  study  of  David  imagined  at  this  same  moment 
by  I  suppose  a  youi^  student — at  all  events  an  inexperienced  one — and  catalogued 
under  toe  title  of  '  David  ngkting  Goliath.'  The  youth's  mind  being  probably  fuller 
of  rifle  practice  than  of  his  art,  he  would  not  regard  the  contest  otherwise  than 
as  a  momentary  question  of  handling  the  thong  and  pebble — all  that  he  thought 
of,  and  desired  the  spectator  to  think  of,  was,  ^Will  be  hit  him?'  Now,  that  is 
essentially  an  uTuculpturtMue  view  of  the  matter  ;  but  it  would  not  be  of  the  least 
use  to  give  the  young  voluntoer  a  lecture  on  principles  of  sculpture,  or  tell  him 
that  be  should  study  Michael  Angelo's  statue  and  endeavour  to  imitato  that.  In 
his  heart,  be  cannot  but  at  present  thinh,  whatever  we  say  to  him,  that  Michael 
Angelo's  statoe  is  entirely  dull  and  atupid."] 
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To  Thomas  Cahlyle 

LuocA,  VJtk  Aug.,  Morning. 

Mr  DEASKffi  Papa, — Vve  jiut  been  reading  the  prayer  of  Judith 
(Judith  ix.).  (If  Froude  is  with  you  still,  tell  him  I  do  so  with  heM 
stop  from  his  Missionary  businsss,  and  write  a  PhUittine't  history  of 
Oelilab.)    But  how  glorious  those  8th  and  9th  chapters  are! 

It  is  no  wonder  you  disbelieve  in  Art,  papa.  Of  the  history  of 
John  the  Baptist,  and  of  Judith,  the  practioil  sum  and  substance,  to 
the  British  ioA  other  public,  is  bwo  pretty  girls  carrying  two  bloody 
heads,  which  is  what  the  Painters  and  Sculptors  as  a  Body  have  seen, 
in  these  matters,  with  the  utmost  of  eyes  they  had — the  Italo-French 
schools  giving  further  flavour  to  the  apocryphal  story  by  scornfully 
sniffing  at  Judith's  report  of  the  way  she  passed  the  night.' 

Yesterday  was  the  loveliest  day  I  have  seen  in  Italy  this  year.  I 
was  up  aft^  dinner  1500  feet  on  the  hills  to  the  south,  in  a  little 
stubble  field,  hedged  with  sweet  chestnut  and  wild  bay ;  the  .field  itself 
terraced  out  of  the  steep  hillside  in  banks  about  four  feet  high,  which 
lay,  like  a  line  of  steep  bastions,  green,  successive,  fragrant,  with  all 
manner  of  herbs,  relieved  against  the  blue  mountains  of  Carrara,  twenty 
miles  away. 

Have  you  ever  noticed  how  steady  I  am  to  my  purpose  of  terracing 
the  Apennines  like  this — everywhere  on  their  soft  ground,  and  catching 
all  the  rain  P  Hie  spear  into  the  sickle — ^the  Bastion,  into  banks  like 
this  [rough  ^eichj.    But  I  scarcely  hoped  to  see  it  with  my  own  eyes. 

I  roust  get  to  my  work. — Ever  your  loving  PiLins. 

To  Chables  Euor  Nobtom* 

LvooA,  vatk  Augutl,  1874. 
My   deases^   Chaslbs, — As   soon   as    you   get   the   illustrated    Vol 
cTAmo   you   will   be   interested    by   the   plate  of  Niccolo's   Madomia,' 
and  some  others;  I  hope  also  by  the  disidnction  between  "Greeks  and 
Greeks*"*  of  the  Baptistery  font. 

>  [S«e  Judith  ziii.  Compsre  whst  Rnikln  mji  la  VoL  XXIX.  p.  187  of  "the 
heroic  trescherr  of  Judith."] 

'  [Psrtlj  (''As  soon  u  foa  got  .  .  .  The  noe  hu  bald  its  own  to  this  dar," 
"I  hsvo  here  .  .  •  atone  or  two  st  it,"  "[Niccolo's]  great  points  ,  .  .  aa  it  falls," 
and  "With  those  pincers  .  .  .  and  mean")  printed  m  ProfeBsor  Norton's  Introdac- 
tion  (p.  X.)  to  the  AinericaD  "  Brantwood  "  edition  of  Vai  iTArrw,  I89I  (where,  how. 
ever,  t>e  date  of  the  letter  ia  given  aa  "August  16").  No.  146  in  Norton;  vol.  ii. 
pp.  88-91.1 

s  ["The  Pisan  I^tona,"  PUto  II.  in  Vol  <fAmo  (Vol.  XXIII.  p.  11).] 

'  [See  §§  12,  13  of  Vol  d'Amo;  VoL  XXIII.  p.  17.] 
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Fve  found  it  all  out  now.  The  effete  Greek  of  St.  John  Lateran 
is  real  Byzantine — polluted  at  Rome  to  its  death. 

The  Font  of  Pisa  is  native  Etruscan.  So  is  that  of  Pistoja.  So 
aie  the  maaons  of  Como,  who  formed  the  Free  masons.  The  race  ha« 
held  its  own  to  this  day ;  one  of  them  drove  me  last  night,  with  the 
same  black  eyes  that  are  inlaid  on  the  Font  of  Fisa,' — the  same  sharp, 
ridged  nose,  a  breast  like  a  Hercules, — and  be  drove  (and  drives  eveiy 
evening  if  I  would  let  him)  like  Auriga,  before  he  died  for  his  kiss.* 
Tlie  infallible  mark  of  the  race  and  style  in  the  sculpture  is  straight 
hair  carved  in  ridges  like  a  ploughed  field. 

I  have  here,  side  by  side  in  the  porch  of  the  Duomo,  Niccolo 
Fisano^s  first  (known)  sculpture  (the  Deposition)  and  an  Etruscan 
reaper  (June),  with  bis  straight  hair  and  inlaid  black  eyes.  He  and 
February  are  the  only  ones  who  have  their  heads  left,  for  modem 
Italy,  taught  by  America,  considers  it  "the  thing"  to  knock  off 
heads,  and  the  schoolboys  rarely  pass  the  porch  without  throwing  a 
stone  or  two  at  it.  (The  great  thing  to  do  is  to  knock  off  the  nose ; 
but  that  is  not  always  possible  ^vben  the  sculpture  is  high  up.) 

Nicoolo  has  the  bossy  hair  of  the  Greek  Jupiter  for  everybody, 
and  his  great  points  in  the  Deposition  are  pulling  out  the  nails  with 
the  pincers,  and  supporting  the  weight  of  the  body  as  it  falls.*  You 
will  see  in  a  moment  how  much  follows  from  this,  the  Etruscan  never 
losing  his  contemplative  religious  habit,  and  caring  nothing  whatever 
about  Weight  going  down,  but  only  about  Spirit  going  up,  while,  on 
the  other  hand,  Niccelo,  with  those  pincers  pulling  the  nail  out,  laid 
hold  of  the  entire  scheme  of  material  and  naturalistic  art,  good  and 
bad;  and  with  the  arm  of  Joseph  of  Arimathea,  catching  the  (dead) 
body  of  Christ,  embraced  Michael  Angelo  and  Kubens  and  all  that 
they  are,  and  mean. 

My  Etruscan  drives  me  every  evening  to  a  valley  which  is  entered 
through  a  glade  of  Spanish  chestnuts,  like  that  in  the  Cephalos  and 
Frocris;*  then  the  path  goes  over  and  under  rocks  of  tiie  hardest 
marble  I  ever  sixuck,  into  groves  of  olive,  which  go  up  and  up  the 
hillside,  for  which   the  Pisans  can't   see   Lucca,*   but   from   which,  on 

>  [Sw  Raskin's  study,  Plate  XXXVII.  in  Vol.  XXI.  (p.  IC).] 

■  [For  «  reference  to  the  storv,  see  Fort  OoOgera,  Letter  24,  §  3  (Vol.  XXVII. 
p.  «&).] 

■  [See  JStlbttie  and  Mathsmatie  Sehooit  of  flormut,  %  52  (Vol.  XXIII.  p.  228 
and  Pbte  XVIII.).] 

*  [For  this  plate  in  Liber  Studiorwn,  see  Vol.  XXII.  Plate  XV.  (pp.  69-7).] 
>  [" — al  monte 
Per  che  i  Pissn  veder  Lncn  non  pomto." 
Jnfano,  miii.  30 :  compare  VoL  V,  p.  308,  and  Vol  XXI,  p.  288.} 
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this  side  of  them,  I  see  as  I  climb,  the  Carrara  movrntains  ia  their 
purple,  and  Lucca  lying  like  a  crown  of  gold  on  the  Etruscan  plain. — 
Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

To  Thomas  Caaltle 

Lvvu,  Wh  Aiigt.,  74. 

My  DEAiEffT  Papa, — Yesterday  morning  I  was  climbing  among  the 
ravines  of  marble  to  the  south;  and  came  on  a  cottage  like  a  High- 
land one — for  roughness  of  look — only  the  mountain  path  winding 
round  beneath  it,  went  under  a  roof  of  vines  ti-ellised  from  its  eaves, 
and  opened,  before  it  entered  the  darkness  of  green  leaves,  into  a 
golden  threshing  door — the  real  "area^  of  the  Latins.  That  so  few 
people  past  that  the  people  could  make  their  threshing  floor  of  the 
path,  was  the  first  deep  prettiness  of  it.  Then,  they  had  been  threshing 
and  winnowing — the  little  level  field  was  soft  with  chaff.  The  marble 
rocks,  bright  grey,  came  down  steep  into  it,  as  at  Loch  Katrine  the 
rocks  into  the  water — below,  on  the  other  side,  the  hill  went  down 
steep  to  the  blue  plain  of  Lucca,  itself  (the  hillside)  one  grove  of 
olive,  but,  as  I  saw,  without  fruit,  or  nearly  so. 

I  crossed  the  threshing  floor,  and  met  the  peasant  under  his  vines, 
looking  pale  and  worn — the  Lucchese  "Good  even,  Sigooria,"  given 
with  more  than  usual  gentleness.  I  said  to  him  what  I  thought  of  his 
happy  place,  as  well  as  I  could.  Yes,  he  said,  but  it  was  a  "  very 
dry*  country.  "The  olives  had  no  fruit  this  year — see — ^the  berries 
had  all  fallen,  withered  for  want  of  rain." — For  want  of  water,  yes,  I 
said — why  don^t  you  catch  it  on  the  hillside,  before  it  runs  to  the 
Serchio  and  the  sea?  In  short,  I  found  him  able  to  bear,  and  think. 
He  was  actually  building  a  cistern  behind  bis  house  to  catch  the  rain. 
"From  the  rxMft"  (And  the  Roof  from  which  he  ought  to  receive  it 
rose  above  him — 1600  feet  of  pure  marble!)  I  had  a  long  talk;  I 
examined  the  place;  and  though  IVe  to  go  to  Florence  to-day  to  hunt 
down  St.  Dominic,  if  I  doat  come  back  to  do  a  little  bit  of  engineer- 
ing beside  that  man^s  threshing  floor,  it  will  be — not  my  fault,  God 
willing.  .  .  . 

To  Chasles  Euot  Nobton^ 

FLomairoB,  TXtt  Avgutt,  1874. 
Mt  deakest  CaAKLEs, — My  discovery  of  this  native  Etruscan  ele- 
ment has  so   beautifully  cleared   and   composed   my   scheme  given   in 

>  [This  letter  was  first  printed  (with  a  few  curtailments)  in  Professor  Norton's 
IntrodnotiDn  (pp.  xl,  xil)  to  the  ^\mBric»n  "Brantwood"  edition  of  Vtd  ^Amo, 
1891.    No.  147  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  91-93.1 
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Xnd  Ariadne^  that  I  cau^  help — partly  in  exultation,  and  partly  because 
I  think  you'll  like  it — stopping  in  my  sketching  out  notes  for  next 
October's  lectures  on  Amolfo  and  Brusellesco,  to  give  you  the  form 
they  have  taken.' 

School  of  ISOO. 

Chartres  Cathedral— North, 

Monreale  — South. 

Font  of  Pisa.     (Etruscan) — Centralized. 
Still  all  in  a  certain  sense  savage  and  Pagan.     Broken  in  upon  by 
Niocolo  I^sano. 

Then  the  Three  Great  Successive  Christian  Schools: 

A.  Amolfo^s  and  DanteV.     Chrigtiaii  or  Pure  Gothic,     l^^pe — St  Paul's 

tomb  under  the   twelfth-century  form  of  basilica.     The  Gothic 
School  is  entirely  Faithful  and  imaginative. 

B.  Bruaellesco's.      Chrittiajt    or   Pure    Classic.      The    Classic    School, 

nobly  naturalist — beginning  to  try  its  faith  and  rule  level  lines. 

C.  Perugino's.     Christian  or  Pure  Romantic.     Hor&tius  Codes — Cincin- 

natus — St.   Michael—Madonna — all  seen   through  Christian  Iris 
of  colour. 
Luini,  Bellini,  Botticelli. 

(When  I  send  you  a  photograph  of  my  Zipporah  (she's  really  come 
nicely)  it  will  explain  to  anybody  with  eyes;  of  course  you'll  see  it 
(I  mean  how  pat  and  pretty  it  comes)  without  wanting  Zipporah.) 

Then — chivalry  expiring — we  get  surgery  and  optica — Michael 
Angelo  and  Leonardo.  .  .  . 


To  Charles  Eliot  Noetom* 

Fumxncm,  23rd  Avguil,  1&74. 
My  deakebt  Chaxles, — I'm  in  the  Hotel  d'Amo,  itself  a  palace 
once,  opposite  (street  only  10  feet  wide)  one  of  the  grandest  of  the 
old  towers,  with  a  mason's  shop  in  the  bottom  of  it.  .  .  . 

But  that   is  not  the  point;   Fve  just   done  such  a  lovely  bit — to 
my  ovm  fancy — of  notes  for  lectures  on  Contemplative  and  Dramatic,* 

■  [See  Vol.  XXII.  p.  330.] 

*  frhe  lecturM  on  Tie  .SttheSe  and  Mathematie  StAooU  of  formes,  first  printed 


in  this  edition  (Vol.  XXIII.  pp-  179  tef.).] 

^.Hie  pBS8Bg«,  given  in  the  i 
1  priatad  ia  JTomtny*  in  Flvrene*  {}\Ad.,  p.  328).] 


■  [No. 
'  [Thi 


>Jo.  148  in  yoTton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  93-96.] 


given  in  the  SDOvs-nientJoned  lectures  (see  VoL  XXIII.  p.  200), 
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that  I  miist  jiut  scratch  it  over  the  Atlantic  to  you.  You  see,  Lord 
Lindsay  always  talks  of  Contemplative  and  Dramatic,  without  observ- 
ing that  the  nobleness  of  each  school  is  in  what  you  Contemplate 
and  ttikat  you  do.  You  Contemplate  a  "  Lemon  Peel  and  Figs,"  if 
you're  a  Dutchman,  and  a  Maestik  of  Cimabue,  if  you're  an  Etruscan. 
You  have  for  Drama — at  present  in  Naples — a  policeman  catching  two 
parties  who  are  chopping  up  a  child.  Or  you  have — of  old  in  Pisa — 
The  Last  Judgment. 

But  of  all  the  loveliest  bits  of  acutely  piquant  drama  of  the 
loveliest  sort,  I  think  the  one  in  the  Spanish  Chapel  beats.  We  have 
our  modem  dramas  of  Court  introduction,  "Tlie  Queen  receiving  the 
Princess  Alexandrina,  or  Russymutchka,  or  whatever  she  may  be;  His 
Royal  Highness  the  Prince  of  Wales  receiving  the  Lord  Mayor  and 
Lady  Mayoress,  etc.,  etc.^  But  of  all  piquant  Introductions,  here's 
the  acuteri — "Eve  introduced  to  Christ,  wiUi  the  Devil  looking  on.''* 

Simon  has  done  it,  oh,  so  prettily! — Ever  your  loving 

J.  R, 

To  Miss  SnsAM  Beeves* 

FuHEMOE,  26th  Augutt  [1874]. 

I  have  not  been  able  to  write  to  you,  or  any  one  lately,  whom  I 
don't  want  to  tease,  except  Dr.  Brown,  whom  I  write  to  for  counsel. 
My  time  is  passed  in  a  fierce,  steady  struggle  to  save  all  I  can  every  day, 
as  a  fireman  from  a  smouldering  ruin,  of  history  or  aspect.  To-day, 
for  instance,  Fve  been  just  in  time  to  ascertain  the  form  of  the  crown 
of  the  E^poor,  representing  the  power  of  the  State  in  the  greatest 
polUical  fresco  of  old  times* — fourteenth  century.  By  next  year,  it 
may  be  next  month,  it  will  have  dropped  from  the  wall  with  the  vibn^ 
tion  of  the  railway  outside,  and  be  touched  up  with  new  gilding  for 
the  mob. 

I  am  keeping  well,  but  am  in  a  terrible  spell  (literally,  "spell," 
enchanted  maze,  that  I  can't  get  out  oQ  of  work. 

I  wot  a  little  scandalized  at  the  idea  of  your  calling  the  book 
"word  painting."  My  dearest  Susie,  it  is  the  ciiief  provocation  of 
my  life  to  be  called  a  "word  painter"  instead  of  a  thinker.*  I  hope 
you  hav«it  filled  your  book  with  descriptions.  I  thought  it  was  the 
thoughts  you  were  looking  forp 


» rsiw  VoL  xxiir.  p.  37a.] 

■  [No.  16  in  Horttu  Itielutut  (see  below,  p.  623).] 
»  ["  The  Visible  Church,"  Plate  XXXIX,  in  Vol.  XX 


XXIII.  (p.  437).    Fot  Raskin's 
study  of  the  Emperor,  see  ibid.,  Plate  XL.  (p.  438).] 

»  [Compare  Vol.  XXH.  p.  302.] 
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"Posie^  would  be  pretty.  If  you  ask  Joanie  she  wi]l  tell  yoa 
periiape  too  pretty  for  me,  and  I  can^  think  a  bit  to-night,  for 
instead  of  robins  singing  I  hear  only  blaapbeming  gamesters  on  the 
other  Bide  of  the  narrow  street. 


To   CUAXLKS  EuOi'  NoRTON  ^ 

FLoaBNCK,  2Sth  Augutt,  1874. 

Dearest  Charles, — I  am  not  without  hope  of  a  change  in  your 
thoughts  about  For$  and  all  my  work,  as  you  read  the  concluding 
letteav  of  this  year,  especially  one  Tve  been  writing  to-day,^  after 
retuming  last  night  from  the  Badia  of  Fesole,  which  I  thankfully 
found  uninjured — teholbf  uninjured  in  adjunct  and  fact,  and  with  only 
one  sign  of  modem  florentine  life  on  it — a  pencil  scrawl  on  one  of 
the  pieces  of  its  white  inlaid  marble,  of  which  I  will  tell  you  another 
day;'  to-day  I  only  want  to  say  that  it  must  have  seemed  to  yoa 
I  had  only  half  read  your  letter  by  not  asking  you  to  send  the 
St.  Buenaventura  life.*  Please  do,  to  Oxford  when  I  get  there  this 
October;  this  morning  I  inquired  for  those  you  tell  me  of, — the 
Fioretti  and  Fra  Jacopone,'  and  quoted  the  "  utile  e  humile  e  pretiosa  e 
casta,*'  appropriately  watching  the  people  getting  up  on  the  other  side 
of  Arno  and  throwing  their  slops  out  of  window  with  great  crashes 
into  the  river,  occasional  drifts  of  spray  in  the  descent — as  of  the 
Staubbach — into  their  neighbours''  windows — occurring  under  the  sub- 
lime influences  of  a  thunderous  and  fitful  wind. 

"And  the  Spirit  of  God  moved  on  the  face  of  the  waters,*** 
Cimabue's  "Creation**  at  Assisi  is  the  sum  and  substance  of  all 
others.^  God  the  Father  in  a  circle  of  closely  set,  crowded,  infusorial 
Angels;  beneath  them  the  Dove — beautifully  drawn — in  profile,  not  [a 
slight  sketch],  but  [another  sketch]  (Goodness — that  I  can't  draw  it!); 
then   Christ  descending  in   the  form  of  Man;   and   the  waters  below 


>  [No.  149  in  Norton;  vol  li.  pp.  9S-98.] 

■  [UOei  46  (dKted  "Florence,  28th  Angutt"):  ToL  XXVIU.  p.  169.1 

*  [The  inlaid  m&rble  in  qoestion  ia  rewodaced  on  Plate  IiXI.  and  dMeribed 
on  D.  266  of  Vol.  XXL] 

'  [Tht  I.\fe  of  St  Franett,  by  St.  Bnonftventara.    "Fra  Jscopono"  meant  the 
Cantiei  and  Poeth  SpirOttaH  of  GiaeopoQe  de*  Beaedetti.] 

*  [Raskin  rafen  in  Prattr^a  to  Mr.  Norton  introducing  him  to  the  F^antti 
of  St  FrancU  {Vol.  XXXV.  p.  823).] 

*  [See  Geuesii  i.  2.] 

'  [Compsra  The  SehaoU  i^  Art  in  Nonaee,  %  29  (Vol.  XXIII.  p.  206).]       ^ 
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Ix^nmng  to  take  order  under  them;   and  the  successive  events   then 
all  crowded  below. 

I  am  more  and  more  crushed  every  day  under  the  stupendous  power 
of  Botticelli.  But  he  is  always — even  at  his  grandest — a  rapturous 
dreamer,  or  thoughtful,  disciplined,  practical  reformer,  while  Cimabue 
lives  in  the  solemn  presence  of  the  Maesti  of  God  and  the  Virgin — 
the  last  of  the  great  Greeks.  But  Botticelli — there  are  no  words  for 
his  imagination,  solemnity  of  purpose,  artistic  rapture,  in  all  divinely 
artistic  things;  mightier  in  chiaroscuro  than  Corre^o,  brighter  in 
jewellery  than  Angelico;  abundant  like  Tintoret,  and  intent  on  com- 
pletion  like  Leonardo — I  never  saw  or  thought  such  things  possible  till 
I  went  into  the  Academy  delle  Belle  Arti  tiiis  last  time.' — Eva:  your 
loving  J.  Rdsein. 

P,S. — That  dove's  wrong,  after  all.  Cimabue's  wings  go  up  [sketch]. 
I  confiise  things  now  in  a  day,  if  I  don^t  put  them  down  instantly. 


To  Miss  SnsAN  Beever* 

FLOKKKom,  Ul  S^tmbtr  [1874]. 

Dont  be  in  despair  about  your  book.  I  am  sure  it  will  be  lovely, 
ni  see  to  it  the  moment  I  get  home,  but  Fve  got  into  an  entirely 
unexpected  piece  of  business  here :  the  interpretation  of  a  large  chapel  * 
ftill  of  misunderstood,  or  not  at  all  understood,  frescoes ;  and  I'm  terribly 
afraid  of  breaking  down,  so  much  drawing  has  to  be  done  at  the  same 
time.     It  has  stranded  botany  and  everything. 

I  was  kept  awake  half  of  last  night  by  drunken  blackguards  howl- 
ing on  the  bridge  of  the  Holy  Trinity  in  the  pure  half-moon  light. 
This  is  the  kind  of  discord  I  have  to  bear,  corresponding  to  your 
uncongenial  company.  But,  alas!  Susie,  you  ought  at  ten  years  old 
to  have  more  firmness,  and  to  resolve  that  you  won't  be  bored.  I 
think  I  shall  try  to  enforce  it  on  you  as  a  very  solemn  duty  not  to 
lie  to  people  as  the  vulgar  public  do.  If  they  bore  you,  say  so,  and 
they'll  go  away.     That  is  the  right  state  of  things. 

How  am  I  to  know  that  /  don''t  bore  you,  when  /  come,  when 
youVe  so  civil  to  people  you  hate  F 


[Compare,  again.  The  Schools  qf  Art,  Vol.  XXIII.  pp.  26fr-279.] 
'  [No.  17  ia  Horlut  /nc/unu.] 
'  [The  Spuiiali  Chapel  at  S.  Maria  Novella :  see  Vol.  XXIIL] 
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To  Chablbs  Euot  Noeton^ 

Flobenoi,  7th  SeptetttbtTf  1874. 

Mr  SKABEST  Chaeleb, — Fm  writiog  "  A  Walk  in  Florence,"  for 
the  English  Respectable  Tourist! — explaining  to  him  Giotto's  fresooes 
of  St  Francis  in  Sta.  Croce,  and  the  Gospel  of  Works;  and  Simon 
Memmi's  frescoes  of  St.  Dominic  and  the  Gospel  of  Faith.  And  Fm 
Tery  moch  pleased  with  my  own  bit  of  work  as  it's  coming;  only 
Fre  so  modi  drawing  to  do.  I'm  drawing  Astronomy,  and  Music, 
and  I/>gic,  and  Grammar — telling  little  Florentine  boys  and  girls  to 
enter  in  at  the  straight  gate*  (which  really  is  too  straight  to  be 
romfbrtable,  as  well  as  Grammar's  own  stays), — and  the  Emperor,  and 
the  King,  and  Botticelli's  Spring's  ankle  among  the  daisies;  and  Fve 
enough  to  do. 

But  in  my  account  of  the  Gospel  of  Faith,  Fm  going  to  quote 
Lowell's  St.  Ambrose,  but  with  the  proper  contrary  of  John  Bunyan's 
Presumption's  "Every  vat  must  stand  on  its  own  bottom,"*  and  Fm 
going  to  finish  with  this :  "  At  least,  you  must  be  sure  that  you  are 
a  vase  of  crystal  being  filled  by  an  angel  with  water  of  life,  and 
not  a  gobbling  little  fish  wagging  yom*  tail  in  a  drain,"* 

Fve  had  such  a  time  of  it  with  Bonatello  and  Luca  and  all  the 
unfinished  M.  Angelos  to-day  in  the  National  Museum. — Ever  your 
loving  J.  R. 

*  [No.  IM  in  Norton;  voL  iu  pp.  88-80.  UltiniBtelv  the  book  tMcame  Momingt 
JK  Flormu*.  Giotto's  Itsscom  and  those  attributed  to  Memtnl  were  duly  explaiaed, 
bat  the  reftrencei  to  Lowell  sod  Banyan  ware  not  introduced.] 

'  [The  title  of  ch,  v.  in  Montmg*  tn  J-'tormw.} 

*  r'  Simpie  aaid,  'I  see  no  danger ' ;  Siuk  said,  '  Vet  a  little  more  sleep ' ; 
■nd  Pnnmftion,  'Every  Fat  moat  itand  upon  his  own  bottom'"  {The  PUgtiaft 
Progntt,  part  i.).] 

'[The  TIM  of  cTfstal,  etc.,  refers  to  Lowell'i  poem.  The  Saint  meets  a  young 
man  who  will  not  accept  the  fiutb  :— 

"The  youth  to  the  ttreamlefs  brink  drew  near, 
Sayinf^,  'Ambrose,  tbou  maker  of  creeds,  look  here!' 
81z  TBsee  of  crystal  then  he  took. 
And  set  tbem  alon^  the  edge  of  the  brook. 
'A«  into  these  veeasla  the  water  I  pour, 
There  ihall  one  hold  leu,  another  more, 
And  the  water  unchanged,  in  every  case. 
Shall  put  on  the  figure  of  the  vaee ; 
O  thon,  who  wouldst  unity  make  throogh  strife, 
Canst  thoD  fit  tbit  sign  to  the  Water  i3  Ufe  ? ' 
When  Ambrose  looked  up,  he  stood  alone, 
He  yonth  and  the  stream  and  the  vases  were  gone; 
But  ne  knew,  by  a  sense  of  humbled  grsce. 
He  had  talked  with  an  angel  &ce  to  Ace."] 
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To  UAwraET  Drkwht* 

Plobbncb,  12  8^  [1874]. 

Mr  DEAS  Drewttt, — I  got  your  h&ppy  letter  to-day,  but  un  a 
little  provoked  with  you  for  talking  nonsense  about  Darwinism,  even 
in  play.  Of  course  you  might  just  as  well  say  that  grass  was  gieen 
because  the  cows  selected  the  flowers,  or  that  moths  were  brown 
because  span'ows  catch  the  conspicuous  ones.  Nature  shows  and  con- 
ceals exactly  as  she  chooses.  It  is  true  that  uv  have  only  sparrows 
because  we  shoot  the  kingfishers;  but  God  makes  gentians  gay  and 
lichens  grave  as  it  pleases  Him,  and  by  no  other  law,  no  other  reason. 
Do  you  suppose  a  gnat  escapes  a  trout  because  it  is  grey,  and  that 
dragon-flies  are  blue  because  salmon  like  red  ones — if  they  do  I 

Also,  I  hope  yoa  will  soon  see  that  modem  political  economy  is  not 
a  bore  merely,  bat  a  lie,  and  one  whic^  it  will  be  incumbent  upon  you 
to  detect  fuid  proclaim. 

Thanks  for  the  pretty  chequer  wingg.^  'Hiey  are  not  the  least  like 
a  tree  trunk,  but  like  a  Giotto  background. 

Those  white-billed  choughs  must  have  been  jolly.  I  thought  I 
might  see  some  Harpies  and  Attic  owls  in  Sicily — but  nothing  but 
cocks  and  hens  that  I  am  aware  of.  I  shall  be  at  Oxford  in  October, 
and  you  must  come  and  be  the  first  Doctor  in  the  digging  squad. — 
Ever  your  aff.  J.  Ruskuj. 

So  many  thanks  for  stuffing  the  swallow  like  my  boat'  Your 
drawing  of  the  sails  is  admirable.  I  am  glad  I  havenH  [urinted  the 
chough  lecture  yet. 


To   CUABLES   EUOT   NOBTOM  * 

Flomnce,  16(1  Septtmhar,  74. 
Mr  OEABKST  Chaelrs, — rVe  been  writing  myself  sick,  not  with 
fatigue,  but  interest,  in  describing  the  Arescoes  of  Spanish  Chapel  this 
morning,  and  must  be  ofi*  to  my  work  on  them  in  a  quarter  of 
an  hour,  but  I  have  your  letter  and  its  scented  herb, — very  grateful 
to  me, — and    the  writing  is  for  three   cheap   Walks   or   Mornings  in 

'  [For  Dr.  Drewitt,  we  Pr«elerUa,  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  424 ;  Vol.  XXIV.  p.  xxvi.  ; 
and  Geoenl  ludez,] 

'  [Of  a  wr^eck.    Tlie  white-billed  choughs  hsd  been  seen  in  Switzerland.] 

■  [See  Love'*  Memie,  Vol.  XXV.  p.  01.  The  lectDre  on  The  Choogfa  is  printed 
for  the  fint  time  in  this  edititm :  ibid.,  pp.  162  «;.] 

•  [No.  Ifil  in  Nortm;  voL  U.  pp.  W-101.] 
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Prom  the  Porch  of  the  Duomo,  Lucca 
(Ruclosed  ill  the  letter  to  C.  E.  Norton  of  September  16,  1874) 
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Floience^  with  which  I  hope  to  cat  out  Mr.  Murray  a  little  this 
winter.  First  Morning,  Sta.  Croce  and  Gospel  of  Woi^  Second, 
the  Spanish  Chi^I.  and  Gospel  of  Faith.  Third,  Jfto  bel  Son 
GiovomU,  Please  tell  me  over  again  what  you  told  me  about 
Dominican  huildings,  in  San  Domenico  of  Siena  j  it  has  got  fozzy  in 
my  head  (not  in  my  heart). 

I  send  you  three  scrawls  drawn  on  a  ladder  from  the  "June^  at 
Lucca — pure,  native  Etruscan  work,  of  12th-13th  century — you'll  see 
what  they  mean ;  you've  got  my  letter  about  them  by  this  time,  I 
hope.*  I  was  too  sanguine  about  noses — only  February's  nose  is  left 
now,  of  all  the  months.  The  "  divine  in  all  men  exercise  of  the  Will," 
according  to  Mr.  Lowell,*  has  produced  that  efiect  on  them. 

What  an  intensely  simple  fellow  Lowell  is!  Read  his  paragraph 
about  "Race"  in  Mjf  Stud^  Windoat,  written  in  the  vain  hope  of 
establishing  America  as  a  nation.  I  saw  a  wail  scratched  down  its 
new  plaster  here  at  Mont'  Ohveto  the  day  before  jresterday,  with  a 
pattern  out  of  the  village  mason's  head,  Greek — eighth  century  b.c. 
pure — and  without  a  flaw  in  the  genealogy,  as  I  can  prove. — ^Ever 
your  loving  J.  R. 

7\t  Chablgs  Euot  Norton* 

LuooA,  21rt  Septttabtr. 

Mt  dkabest  Charles, — Coming  here  this  evening, — dog,  cat,  and 
mouse-tired  with  trying  to  draw  the  Etruscan  sculpture  on  the  font 
of  Fistoia — I  found  your  dear  little  note.  ...  I  had  been  writing  in 
the  morning  a  piece  a  little  making  amends  to  Giotto,  as  I  hope  you 
will  think,  about  four  frescoes  I  have  found,  which  nobody  knows 
anything  of,  in  a  back  cloister  of  Santa  Maria  Novella.'  .  .  . 

It  is  a  very  difficult  question,  that  about  doing  one^s  best.  Here 
in    a   month   at    Florence    Fve    drawn    Grammar,    Logic,    Astronomy, 

*  [His  plan,  however,  was  altered  and  extended,  as  a  reference  to  ToL  XXm. 
will  iliow.] 

*  [The  letter  of  Aognat  IS  (above,  p.  133).  Ur.  Norton  publiahed  here  tiro  of 
the  ''^■crawla"  referred  to,  and  they  are  reprodnced  here ;  the  second  is  of  the  In- 
scri^on  which  has  been  given  (from  Ruakin'i  Oxford  study)  iu  Vol.  XXL  pp.  266- 
2670 

*  [Thii  seemi  to  be  a  reference  to  a  passage  in  Lonell'*  essay  on  C^lvle  in 
My  ^udy  WiTtdoat;  "It  ii  indeed  atrange  that  one  who  values  Will  so  higtdy  in 
the  greatcet,  ahould  be  blind  to  its  infinite  worttk  in  the  least  of  men."  For  the 
"paragrapli  about  'Race,'"  tee  (in  the  same  volume)  a  passage  t 
of  the  eaaay  "On  a  certain  Condeaceniion  in  Foreigners.'^ 

*  [No.  162  in  Xerlm;  vol.  ii.  pp.  101-102.1 

*  [See  Momingt  in  Ftormce,  M  1&-26  (Vol.  XXIII.  pp.  314-321).  PUtea 
IJ(JLVU1.-XXX.)  are  given  of  three  of  ttie  frescoes;  the  fourth  (now  much 
defikeed)  is  mentioned  in  §  26  (p.  320  n.  ■).] 


3  tovardi  tbe  end 
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Zoroaster,  Tubal-Cain,  the  Pope,  the  Emperor,  Eve,  St  Agnes,  Prac- 
tical Religion,  and  a  "found  sheep,"  all  in  a  v^  second  or  third 
best  way.* 

If  I  had  done  ray  best,  I  could  only  have  drawn  one  figure  in  the 
time.  It  is  true  it  would  have  been  worth  more  than  the  whole 
eleven,  but  I  should  not  have  learned  the  eleventh  part  of  what  I 
have,  nor  been  able  to  prove  what  I  now  can,  that  poor  old  Vasari 
is  oitirely  right  in  hie  account  of  that  chapel. 

The  beat  thing  I  got  in  Florence,  however,  was  a  quic^  early 
morning  sketch  of  the  woman  and  the  man-child*  in  Giotto's  Apoca- 
lypse. 

To  Miss  SosAN  Beever' 

Pass  or  Booc&siu,  \»t  Oetober  [1874]. 

.  .  .  All  that  ia  lovely  and  wonderAil  in  the  Alpa  may  be  seen  with- 
out the  slightest  danger,  in  general,  and  it  is  especially  good  for  little 
girU  of  eleven  who  can^  climb,  to  know  this — all  the  best  views  of 
hills  are  at  the  bottom  of  them.  I  know  one  or  two  places  indeed 
where  there  is  grand  peeping  over  precipice,  one  or  two  where  the 
mountain  seclusion  and  strength  are  wortii  climbing  to  see.  But  all 
the  etUirebf  beautiful  things  I  could  show  yoti,  Susie;  only  for  the 
very  highest  sublime  of  them  sometimes  asking  you  to  endure  half  an 
hour  of  cJiaise  i  porteurs,  but  mostly  from  a  post-chaise  or  smoothest 
of  turnpike  roads.  TTus  pass,  between  La  Spezzia  and  Sestri,  is  very 
lovely  in  its  way — promontories  of  olive  hills  jutting  into  blue  sea.  .  .  . 

But,  Susie,  do  yon  know,  Vm  greatly  horrified  at  the  penwipers 
of  peacocks*  feathers !  /  always  use  my  left-hand  coat  tail,  indeed, 
and  if  only  I  were  a  peacock  and  a  pet  of  yours,  how  you'd  scold  me ! 

Sun  just  coming  out  over  sea  (at  Sestri),  which  is  sighing  in  towards 
the  window,  within  your  drive,  round  before  the  door''s  breadth  of  it,* 
the  glittering  little  waves  seen  between  two  masses  of  acacia  copse  and 
two  orange  trees  at  the  side  of  the  inn  courtyard. 

*  That  is,  within  that  distance  of  the  window.— J.  R. 

iAll  studies  ia  the  SpaoiBli  Chapel.  That  of  "Grammsr"  woe  shown  st 
.nikin  Eihibition  at  Conieton  (No.  £4).  For  "Liwic"  sud  " Attmaotay" 
fpxfoTd,  Reference  Series,  Nos,  122,  121),  gee  Plates  XXXVII.  and  XXXVIIX  in 
Vol.  XXUL  ;  benesth  "  ABtrouomj  "  is  the  figure  which  Buskin  called  "  Zoroaster  " 
{ibid.,  p.  378  n.).  For  the  "Pope  and  ^nperor"  (Oxford,  Reference  Series, 
No.  123),  see  Vol.  XXUI.  Plata  XL.  The  rtudies  of  "Eve,"  "St  Apne»," 
"Practical  Religion,"  and  "a  found  sheep"  would  also  hare  been  made  in  the 
saws  chapel:  see  Vol.  XXIIL  pp.  875,  4^2,  402,  414  4i5.] 

'  [Revelation  zii.  6.  Giotto's  Apocalypse  is  one  of  the  frescoes  in  the  Penu^ 
Chapel  at  S.  Croca.] 

>  [No,  18  in  Sorhu  Itubmu  (see  below,  p.  624).] 
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To  Chaslxs  Eliot  Nortoh' 


My  dbasest  Charles, — I  received  your  letter  of  the  18tb  Se[H 
tember  three  hours  since,  as  I  sate,  after  a  quiet  morning's  tcork  on 
Walter  Scott,*  breakfasting  in  my  father's  room,  with  Mont  Blanc 
grey  against  the  dazzling  white  eastern  light  of  perfect  autumn  morning. 

No  plank,  no  stone,  no  garden  litter,  no  cottage  roof,  has  been 
stirred,  ao  &r  as  I  can  see,  in  all  this  village,  since  our  morning  walk.* 

Thit  village,  observe.  Sallencbes  is  entirely  spoiled,  in  the  open  part 
of  it;  but  the  dingle  and  all  the  hills  are  absolutely  unchanged,  llie 
trees  don^  seem  to  me  to  have  grown.     It  is  like  a  miracle  or  a  dream. 

I  saw  Sirius  rise  over  Mont  Blanc  last  night  at  half-post  one,  like 
Agamemnon's  beacon,*  Orion  above,  blazing  like  a  fixed  flash  of 
lightning.  All  star-lights  in  Italy  as  of  mere  star-dost  and  faded 
thrones,  in  comparison. 

And  I  am  i^iH  here, — for  the  first  time  these  six  months, — and 
afler  the  faces  of  what  is  now  average  humanity  in  Florence,  the  face 
of  the  worst  cretin  here  is  as  the  face  of  an  angel  in  its  innocence 
and  pitiable,  indeed,  but  not  hateful,  fatuity.  'I'he  wjtbered-ap{de 
Savoyard  of  average  honest  heart  and  quiet  spirit — lovely  and  divine. 
The  horror  of  those  Italian  towns  now  is  unutterable. 

I  am  re-writing  my  glacier  lectures,'  and  much  more,  in  days  of 
cloudless  sunshine,  one  after  another  from  dawn,  and  golden  autumn 
morning  over  blue  mist,  to  rose-purple  sunset.  .  .  . 

Yes,  I  bavent  been  thinking  of  Eastern  Italy.  I  don't  know  tiie 
Ravenna  part  of  it;  and  I  call  Venice — Venice^  and  nobody  else. 
Sbe^s  no  more  Italy  than  I  am.  She  won't  fit  in  but  in  a  world 
scheme.  (Don't  think  Fve  modified,  anyhow,  my  notion  in  the  diflieient 
titles  given  to  the  schools  in  my  coming  lectures, — they  ore  only  a 
partial  glance  in  one  direction.*) 

1  [No.  Ifi3  in  SotUm;  voL  ii.  pp  102-1(US.  The  Snt  paraenph  of  tbe  post- 
script hod  previonslv  appMred  in  the  AtUtnlie  Monilds,  September  1004,  vol  94, 
pp.  379,  380.] 

*  ^e  Fon,  Letter  47  fVoL  XXVUL  pp.  188  »eg.).] 
»  pn  1866 :  see  Pfwteri/a,  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  622.] 

*  [.Xechjlus,  Agameranan,  sd  iiiit.] 

*  [Delivered  in  October  and  November  1874,  end  portlv  printed  in  DtuiMilion 
(Vol.  XXVL).] 

*  [For  the  scheme  tent  to  Mr.  Norton,  see  above,  p.  13B.  He  now  decided  to 
entitle  the  lectares  "The  ^Ssthetic  and  Mathematic  Schools  of  Art  in  Florence." 
See  on  the^enbjecl,  Vol.  XXIU.  p.  249.] 
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Thanks  for  all  you  saj  of  Fort.  Very  solemn  things  are  happen- 
ing to  me.  You  see  how  m;  mind  is  leading  me  to  a  personal  effort, 
made  in  simple  life.  I  have  also  been  spending  and  losing  money  at  a 
great  rate  in  these  last  years,  and  must  now  live — not  extravagantly.' 

I  can^t  think  how  this  horrid  leaf  got  crushed.  I  can^  write  on 
it  what  I  want — must  enclose  another  which  will  show  you  Pve  enough 
to  think  on,  and  decide.  Meantime,  Tm  writing,  as  I  told  you,  on 
glaciers,  and  am  ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

Also  you  see  in  Fora  how  all  my  thoughts  are  bent  on  certain 
spiritual  problems,'  only  to  be  approached  in,  I  dont  say  monastic,  but 
at  all  events  secluded  life.  These,  I  believe,  you  think  only  morbid 
remnants  of  old  days.  It  may  be  so.  I  should  not  be  sad,  if  I 
did  not  feel  thus.  But  they  are  still,  you  see,  qtuttioni  to  me,  and 
now  getting  imperative. 

rU  soon  write  again.  I'm  always  thinking  of  sending  you  things, 
never  doing  it — wretch  that  I  am  !    Tve  a  great  plan  of  sending  now. 


To  Chables  Euot  Nobton* 

St.  MABTif'i — Svening. 

Mr  DEARSffr  Charles, — ^The  enclosed  scrawl  (tired  in  stupidity  and 
writing  both)  may  yet  show  you  I  was  thinking  of  you.  It  was  kept 
to  carry  news  ako  of  my  last  bit  of  work  in  Florence,  getting  the 
bas-reliefs  photographed  on  Tower  of  Giotto.  I  never  did  anything 
more  useful.     I  have  ordered  a  complete  set  to  be  sent  to  you.*  ,  .  . 

You  will  see  in  an  instant  how  precious  they  are.  The  Astro- 
nomy seeing  through  the  vault  of  heaven  to  the  Spirits  of  it,  to  my 
(intolerable,  almost)  humiliation  had  escaped  me,  in  the  bas-relief 
itself.  The  Hercules  and  AnteeuB,  if  you  remember  with  it  that  of 
Pollajuolo  in  the  Uffizi,* — in  which  they  are  two  exhausted  wrestlers, 
H.  himself  at  the  last  gasp  but  one,  and  A.  at  the  one, — is  the  most 
striking  type  of  the  glory  of  Contemplative  against  Anatomical  (always, 

1  [Eiftliteen  months  later  in  l-bn,  Letter  76,  Riuldn  gave  «n  sccoaat  of  his 
inliviltance  uid  expenditare,  with  plaiiB  for  economy  (Vol.  XXIX.  pp.   00  MJ.).] 

«  rs»  for  enunple  Fort,  Letter  45  (Vol.  XXVIIL).] 

'  [No.  IMi  in  Norton;  voL  ii.  pp.  106-107.] 

•[See  VoL  XXIII.  pp.  461  mo.  The  "Astronomv"  ii  on  Pl*te  XLV.  tiiere  J 
the  '''Hercules  and  Antmus  "  on  Plata  XLVn.  For  Ruakin'a  Dotes  on  the  subjects 
in  Homing*  in  Flormct,  see  ibid.,  pp.  41&,  42S,  427-8.] 

>  [One  of  two  small  panels.  No.  1103.J 
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I  mean)'  Drama  that  I  have  yet  got  hold  o^  Turner  would  bare 
given  the  Drama,  but  otherwise  than  FolUjuolo.  The  hiding  of  half 
the  body  by  the  earth — ^the  soft,  uncoiiTulsed  death — bow  beautiful — 
in  Giotto''B  (or  Andrea's)  !* 

Fve  done  a  furious  six  months'  work.  Went  south  through  Cenis 
tunnel  on  4th  of  April,  back  through  it  on  4th  of  October.  Here 
nnoe  the  6tb,  or  at  Chamouni,  in  cloudless  calm.  I  saw  my  old 
guide — 80,  bom  69  when  last  seen.     A  beautiful  old  man. 

The  Glacier  des  Bois  Js  no  more.  Of  that  of  our  days  is  left  a 
little  wliite  tongue  of  ice  showing  ia  the  blank  bed.  .  .  .  But  the 
saddest  of  all  is  Mont  Blanc  itself  from  here — it  is,  to  what  it  was, 
as  a  mere  whitewadwd  wall  to  a  bridecake.  When  the  snow  is  level 
nearly,  it  holds  on  pretty  well,  but  on  the  steep  Bionnasaay  valley  it 
has  all  flowed  down  and  consumed  away. 

I  have  much  to  think  of  in  this  little  room— of  things  that  are 
as  that  snow.* 


To  Mn.  John  Simon 

Cbamouni,  l«ft  Oet.,  74. 

Mr  DBASXsr  S., — You  will  like  one  other  little  line  from  the  place 
I  never  saw  it  more  seventh-heaven-like  than  to-day  from  that  smooth 
field  in  the  wood  near  Couttet's  house.  1'he  alders  in  groves  of  amhee 
round  it,  and  the  blue  mountains  pure  like  purple  glass.  Poor  old 
Couttet,  sitting  watching  his  cows,  could  not  come  home  with  me.  I, 
having  cold,  could  not  sit  on  the  grass,  or  wooden  log — for  Couttet 
himself  used  that  precaution — but  after  a  little  chat  went  back  to  see 
Judith.  Back,  for  I  had  come  from  the  Bossons,  where  I  walked  over 
the  bottom  of  the  bed  of  the  old  "  pyramides,'"  and  found — No  cause 
for  them;  which  will  give  me  material  for  thought  to-night,  if  the 
sound  of  Arve  keep  me  awalce. 

By  the  way,  have  you  the  quick,  slight  sketch  in  colour  of  the 
Bouchard  and  Glacier  des  Bois,  now  invaluable  as  a  record?' 

Judith  wan  askinlg  much  about  you  and  Miss  O'Meara,  and  greatly 
impressed  still  by  some  exhibition  you  took  her  to,  with  a  painting  of 
a  man  at  the  door,  who  she  thought  was  alive. 

■  [That  ia,  in  contrastiDg  the  " Cont«mplative "  school  with  "Dramatic"  (see 
•hove,  p.  I3fi),  ha  meoni  by  the  latter  the  school  of  anatomical  diama.] 

■  [RiMkiii  decided  for  Giotto :  see  Vol.  XXIU.  p.  428.] 

■  [Compare  the  Preface  to  Qium  qf  tke  Air,  Vol.  XIX.  p.  293.] 

*  [This  aketch  was  given  ^  Lady  Simon  to  Mr.   He^ert  Severn,  ia  whose 
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But  alas !  what  sorrowful  life ! — yet  they  are  contented,  and  I  not  1 
For  one  discontent,  it's  too  hard  that  I  must  go  on  lecturing  and 

^OTf-writing  instead  of  painting  here  quietly.     I  could  paint  a  mos^ 

rock,  still,  and  perhaps  something  more. 

(ItUA  Oct.,  evening.)  Vve  done  my  Montanvert,  quite  splendidly.* 
I  thought  my  strength  quite  gone  when  I  tried  it  on  the  Lucca  hills; 
hut  that  air  relaxes,  I  walked  up  and  down  to-day  just  as  fast  as 
ever,*  and  made  a  drawing,  without  sitting  down,  of  the  dirt  bands,  for 
my  lectures,  from  the  cabane  window. 

I  daresay  Fm  pretty  good,  if  I  take  care  of  myself^  for  another 
ten  years ;  and  I  see  it  will  be  as  useful  for  people  in  general  to  paint 
a  cMlet  as  it  ought  to  be  painted,  as  to  give  the  best  of  lectures 
in  any  quantity.  I  saw  some  frost-bitten  bilberry  to-day,  too !  My 
goodness !  that  I  should  have  forgotten  it. 

All  the  same,  the  glacier  lectures  will  be  rather  good,  too.  I 
couldnt  help  touching  up  a  bit  in  the  old  showy  style  this  morning — 
it  took  me  a  while,  too.  "Tide,  that  takes  a  year  to  rise;  Cataract, 
that  takes  fifty  to  fall;  River,  that  is  ribbed  like  a  dragon;  and 
Rock,  that  is  diffused  like  a  lakeP*    DonH  you  tell  anybody  now] 

Love  to  John,  over  and  over  again.     I  wish  I  had  you  both  here 

By  the  way,  if  you've  been  here  lately,  you  might  wonder  at  my 
saying  it  was  unchanged,  with  that  huge  monster  of  an  inn  by  the 
church.  But  the  actual  Tillage  was  done  for,  to  me,  when  EisenkrSnier — 
poor  wretch — built  the  second  Union  with  the  cockney  garden;  and  a 
big  house  or  two  less  or  more'  here  is  nothing  to  me.  I  expected  to 
find  them  up  and  down  all  over  the  valley.  There  w  one  accursed 
thing — but  small — built,  exactly,  of  alt  places,  in  the  Br^vent  Fountain !  ■ 
and  the  Montanvert  path  is  smoothed  down  sorrowlully:  but  half  of 
that  even  is  as  I  first  knew  it,  still.  Ah,  if  only  half  of  Florence  ot 
Rouen  were  left,  also, — but  of  them,  it  is  as  the  gleaning  when  the 
vintage  is  done. 

It's  a  pity  to  leave  that  nice  half-sheet  empty.     John  and  you 

*  Average  pace,  I  mean — I  couldn't  put  steam  on  now  without  doing 
myself  harm. 

>  [That  is,  made  tite  walk  up  the  Montanvert.  The  drawioff  of  "the  dirt 
bands"  nay  be  the  ooe  reproduced  in  Plata  A  of  Vol.  XXVI.  It  is  there 
aacrtbed  to  the  year  IMS — the  date  given  to  it  in  the  Manchester  Exhibition  of 
1904,  bat  «  later  date  seems  more  probable.] 

■  [This  "bit"  waa  used  in  the  lecture  on  GUdeta  delivered  at  the  London 
Institaitioo :  see  Vol.  XXVI.  p.  163  n.] 

*  [For  a  desoriptiaD  of  the  spot  lo  called  by  Rnikln,  see  VoL  IV.  p.  363.] 
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never   answered    me  a  word   about   what    I   wrote   concerning   John^a 
anxieties.     Is  he  stiM  worrying  himself  about  the  "Government"? 

There  canH  be  any  government,  soon,  anywhere;  the  reds  are 
having  it  all  their  own  way,  and  the  Uttramontanes,  aa  well  as  our 
British  snob-shepherds,  are  simply  insane.  They  think  to  feed  the 
poor,  and  stop  God's  justice,  by  ringing  bells  all  day  and  night  out 
of  tune.  If  only  Albert  Smith  were  alive  again  to  play  "  Florentine 
bells  o*  Sunday"  as  I  could  show  him  how,  though  I  couldnH  play  it.^ 

Fve  promised  Joan,  faithful,  to  be  home  on  Wednesday  next — 
time  and  tide  serving.     Will  come  soon  to  see  you. — ^Ever  your  affe. 

J.  Rdskin. 

{\5th.)  Your  kind  long  letter  just  come.  Is  it  only  eighteen  years ! 
I  seem  to  have  known  you  both  all  my  life. 

To  Miss  SuBAM  Beeves' 

Gkhmva,  llUh  Oetober  [1874]. 

How  I  have  been  n^lecting  you !  Perhaps  Joanie  may  have  told 
you  that  jnst  at  my  last  gasp  of  hand-work,  I  had  to  write  quite 
aa  unexpected  number  of  letters.  But  poor  Joanie  will  think  herself 
Delected  now,  far  I  have  been  stopped  among  the  Alps  by  a  state 
of  their  glaciers  entirely  unexampled,  and  shall  be  a  week  after  my 
"latest  possible"  day,  in  getting  home.  It  is  eleven  years  since  I 
was  here,  and  very  sad  to  me  to  return,  yet  delightful  with  a  mooD' 
light  paleness  of  the  past,  precious  in  its  kind. 

I  shall  be  at  home  with  Joan  in  two  days  now,  God  willing.  I 
have  much  to  tetl  you,  which  will  give  you  pleasure  and  pain;  but  I 
dWt  know  how  much  it  will  be — to  tell  you — for  a  little  while  yet, 
so  I  don*t  begin. 

To  Miss  SrsAN  Beever* 

Osroav,  26fA  Oetaba-  [1874]. 
Home   at  last  with   your  lovely,   moat  lovely,  letter  in   my  breast 
pocket. 

I  am  so  very  grateful  to  you  for  not  writing  on  black  paper. 
Oh,  dear  Susie,  why  shonid  we  ever   wear  black  for  the  guests 
of  God? 

>  [Albert  lUclisrd  Smitli  (1810-1860),  popular  entertainer;  the  "OrerUnd  Mail" 
and  "Ascent  of  Moat  Blanc"  being'  among  his  favourite  "sketchei."] 


*  [No.  10  in  Sortnt  Inehmu  (see  below,  p.  624).] 

•  pjo.  20  in  r •-  ■         "'    " "   - 


0  in  Eortut  Jneltuut.    Mias  Margaret  Beever  had  died  on  April  21 :  sea 
abofs,  pp.  70,  96.] 
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To  B.  H.  Collins 
CoHm  CHRini  CoLLNB,  Oxford,  lllA  Nan.,  '74. 

Dkab  Mb.  Collins, — I  shall  have  sincere  pleasure  in  waiting  on  the 
Prince  on  Tuesday  the  17th. 

I  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  ask  you,  when  I  saw  you,  what, 
nerertheless,  I  like  at  least  to  say  that  I  need  not  ask — whether  the 
Prince  entirely  knew  how  painful  it  had  been  to  me  to  bear  the  im- 
putation of  disloyatty  thrown  out  against  me  in  the  casual  gossip 
which  followed  my  refusal  of  the  medal  of  the  Institute  of  Architects.^ 

Had  they  published  my  letter,  no  whisper  of  the  kind  would  have 
got  abroad.  But  I  had  confidence  in  the  Prince's  just  interpretation 
of  what  I  did,  and  did  not  move  further  in  a  matter  in  which  I  might 
have  seemed  actuated  by  mere  desire  for  notoriety. — Believe  me,  dear 
Mr.  Collins,  ever  faithfully  yours,  J.  Rcscm. 

To  Thomas  Cablylb 

CoBFiTS  Cbristi  Couasi,  Ozkwd,  Friday  Svemtig, 
Mt  DKABEffp  Pafa, — I  have  been  hindered  &om  getting  up  to  town 
this  evening,  and  must  dine  at  Balliol  to-morrow,  so  that  I  fear  the 
cold  double  journey  in  this  snowtime,  and  must  resign  myself  to  the 
loss  of  my  happy  hour  to-morrow  with  you.  I  was  going  to  have 
brought  poor  Rosie  to  see  you,  but  she  is  too  ill  to  bear  coming  out 
just  now;  next  Saturday,  at  all  events,  /  shall  keep  tryst,  if  Fm  well; 
my  lectures  will  be  over,  and  I  shall  be  free-hearted. 

I  expect  a  report  soon  from  Mr.  Merritt  on  John  Knox ;  *  but  he 

is  displeased  with  me  for  not  going  to  see  him,  and  may  be  dilatory. 

Three  of  my  men  have  asked  leave  to  come  to  talk,  or  learn,  about 

St.   George's  Company.     Fve   asked   them    to    breakfast    on    Monday. 

Love  to  good  little  Mary. — Ever  your  affectionate  J.  Rusun. 


To   Miss   SCSAX   BXEVEH  * 

BauTiwooD  [?1874]. 
I  am  better,  but  not  right  yet.     There  is  no  fear  of  sore  throat, 
I  think,  bat  some  of  prolonged   tooth  worry.     It   is   more  stomachic 
than  coldic,  I  believe,  and  those  tea  csJies  are  too  crisply  seductive ! 


rSoe  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  813.1 

[The  "Somerville  portrait'   of  Knox.  JHerritfB  report  is  printed  at  the  end 
""'"'  '■  E»tas  on  the  Portrait*  m'  ~  ' 
ISl  In  Hortiu  Inclun*.'} 


of  Csrlyle'i  Oms  m  the  Portrait*  of  John  Knox.} 

*  [No,  ir  '    "  ■     '    ■      "■ 
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'Wliat  can  it  be,  tlut  subtle  treachery  that  lurks  in  tea  cakes,  and  is 
wholly  absent  in  the  rude  honesty  of  toast? 

like  metaphysical  effect  of  tea  cake  last  night  was,  that  I  had  a 
perilous  and  weary  journey  in  a  desert,  in  which  I  had  to  dod^ 
hostile  tribes  round  the  comers  of  pyramids. 

A  very  sad  letter  ftt>m  Joanie  tells  me  she  was  going  to  Scotland 
last  n^it,  at  which  I  am  not  only  very  sorry,  but  very  cross.  A 
chirping  cricket  on  the  hearth  odrises  me  to  keep  my  heart  up. 

Foolish  hedgehog,  not  to  come  for  that  egg.  Don't  let  AbigMl  he 
cast  down  about  her  tea  cakes.  An  "honest"  egg  is  just  as  destruo- 
tire  of  my  peace  of  mind. 

To  Miss  Sdsax  Beevek^  „ 

It  is  very  lovely  of  you  to  send  me  so  sweet  a  note,  when  I  have 
not  been  near  you  since  the  tenth  century.  But  it  is  all  I  can  do  to 
get  my  men  and  my  moor  looked  after  i  they  have  both  the  instinct 
of  doing  what  I  don't  want,  the  moment  my  backV  turned;  and  then 
there  has  not  been  light  enough  to  know  a  hawk  from  a  handsaw,*  or 
a  crow  from  a  ptarmigan,  or  a  moor  from  a  meadow.  But  how  much 
better  your  eyes  roust  be  when  you  can  write  such  lovely  notes ! 

I  douH  understand  how  the  strange  cat  came  to  love  you  so 
quickly,  after  one  dinner  and  a  rest  by  the  fire!  I  should  have 
tiiougbt  an  ill-treated  and  outcast  animal  would  have  regarded  every- 
thing as  a  trap,  for  a  month  at  least, — dined  in  tremors,  warmed 
itself  with  its  back  to  the  fire,  watching  the  door,  and  jumped  up  the 
diimney  if  you  stept  on  the  rug. 

The  pheasant  had  come  from  Lachin-y-gair,  with  two  others,  which 
Fve  been  eating  hot,  cold,  broiled,  and  devilled,  and  with  your  oysters 
for  lunch.  Mattie,  Diddie,  and  Joanie  have  fine  times  of  it  t(^ther, 
they  Bay,  and  that  I  ought  to  be  there  instead  of  here.  Do  you 
think  so? 

To  Henrt  Aclahd,  MJ).      _  r,«..n 

'  BaAinwooD  [1874]. 

Mt  DBAS  Henkt, — Your  letter  is  of  singular  value  and  comfort  to 
me  just  now,  for  I  have  not  thought  you  were  so  far  and  tenderly 
feeling  with  me — and  indeed,  I  can  so  little  say  what  I  am  feeling, 
myself,  that  I  do  not  wonder  if  friends  are  much  withdrawn  just  now, 
as  most  of  them  are.     I  know  you  felt  for  me  in  the  personal  sorrow,' 


»  [Hi. 


105  In  Hortat  Ineluttu  (see  below, 
'8m  Samttt,  Act  iL  sc.  2.] 
"^le  illncM  of  MIm  Row  Ia  Touche.] 
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but  did  not  think  you  were  vith  me  in  the  more  pablic  anxiety. 
All  that  you  say  of  evil  is  true ;  but  good  men  are  too  apt  to  be 
content  with  fighting,  not  considering  if  the  fight  is  is  the  muiner 
and  place  that  Heaven  intends  to  be  succeasful,  and  one  nerer  thinks, 
in  reading  of  St.  George,  how  many  kni^ts  the  dragon  ate  first,  who 
had  not  measured  or  prepared  or  rightly  directed  their  strength.  And 
nearly  all  benevolent  efibrt  is  at  present  being  swallowed  whole,  and 
serves  only  to  whet  the  dragon's  appetite — our  best  workers  are  to 
him  like  the  oysters  at  the  Prince's  dinner,  which  one  b^ns  with  (and 
Fm  always  afraid  of  taking  pepper  lest  I  should  sneeze). 

But  there  u  one  thing  of  which  I  am  convinced,  by  what  has  come 
on  me  lately — that  for  most  men,  our  saddest  thoughts  are  our  wisest, 
and  that  (dtbough  our  life  can  only  go  oo  by  turning  away  from 
thoughts  when  we  can  do  no  good,  yet  it  is  only  when  we  can  bear 
the  oppression  of  sadness  that  we  see  clearly.  Our  hopes  continually 
deceive  us — our  cautions  rarely;  our  ambition  is  foolish — our  hiunility, 
when  painfullest,  the  most  profitable.  And  I  see  that  strong  men  do 
not  learn  by  hapjnness,  or  success,  what  I  have  learnt  by  pain  and 
&ilure.  But  that  is  no  reason  for  allowing  those  to  be  miserable  who 
cannot  learn,  and  can  only  perish. 

Your  paper  at  the  Church  Congress  seems  of  extreme  value — (not 
so  the  Episcopal  remarks  on  Lanco^ire,  p.  20 !  !).^  It  happens  that  I 
just  wanted  ta  ask  you  a  practical  matter.  I  dont  want  to  let  any- 
thing go  into  the  lake  &om  this  house.  The  drains  I  can  deal 
with,  but  am  puzzled  by  the  dish-washings  and  other  slops  which  I 
don^t  want  to  dilute  the  other.  What  arrangement  do  you  order, 
when  there  is  no  drainage  to  cottages  P 

I  have  not  entered  in  this  letter  on  the  principal  matter  I  wanted  to 
speak  of:  the  need  of  some  resolve  to  penetrate  as  far  as  Heaven  allows 
into  the  relations  of  the  Spiritual  powers  of  Evil  to  the  Guardian  angels. 

ni  write  more  to-morrow. — ^Ever  your  loving  J,  R. 


To  Miss  Sdsan  Beeves  * 

Bbantwood  [?1874]. 
That  is  so  intensely  true  what  you  say  about  Turner's  work  being 
like  nature's  in  its  slowness  and  tenderness.     I  always  think  of  him  as 
a  great  natural  force  in  a  human  frame. 

*  [The  Influence  qf  Social  and  3anUary  Oondititmt  on  BeHjfion :  a  paper  nod  Ay 
deiire  ml  the  Church  Conoreu  at  Brighton,  (kt.  9,  1874  lOstori  :  1874).  On  p.  20 
is  a  ipeerh  hj  the  Biebop  of  ChicDeet«r,  in  which,  inter  oHa,  he  luggfisted  that 
machinuy  in  lAiicashire  had  an  inTj^ratiiig  effect  on  the  people.] 

■  [No.  107  in  Berliu  Inelutiu  (see  below,  p.  620).] 
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So  nice  all  you  uy  of  the  EtkictI  And  1 — a  monster  of  in- 
gratitude, as  bad  as  the  Dragon  of  Wantley— don't  like  Dr.  Brown's 
friend's  book  at  all.  It's  neither  Scotdi  nor  English,  nor  iish  nor 
fleah,  and  it's  tiresome. 

I'm  in  the  worst  hamour  Fve  been  in  this  month,  which  is  saying 
much;  and  bare  been  writing  the  wickedest  Fora  I  ever  wrote,^  which 
is  saying  more;  you  will  be  jo  angry. 


To   CUASLBS   EUOT   NoRTON* 

Bbahtwoop,  ComMros,  LuroAsana, 

Latl  dag  of  187^  tun  /tu(  iavm. 

My  dbasebt  Chakles, — I  cannot  employ  the  last  busy  hour  of  1874 
bettw  than  in  sending  you  my  love.  I  have  been  looking  out  a  few 
fragments  of  memoranda  which  may  be  interesting  to  you,  enabling 
you  to  show  people  who  care,  how  the  work  was  done  for  Tlu  Stonei 
qf  Venice;'  there's  a  little  bit  of  brown  cave  bone  which  I  drew  for 
tiie  beads  of  extinct  animals  on  it,*  one  day  beside  Richard  Owen; 
a  blot  frvm  Tintotet's  Annunciation  (I  wish  I  had  done  more  of 
these),  and  finally  a  little  pen  sketdi  of  Edward  Frire,  on  a  letter  to 
Gambart 

I  am  gradually  puttii^  my  things  into  some  order,  I  hope,  and 
going  over  what  can  be  turned  to  any  good.  Fve  been  reading  your 
notes  on  third  volume  of  Modem  Paintere  this  afternoon,  of  which 
I  chiefly  concur  in  the  frequent  one,  "All  this  needs  modification.'" 
Which  I  fear  me  it  can  never  get.  Perhaps  a  single  volume  of 
Aphorisms  may  be  possible  to  me,  when  Fve  done  Oxford  work,  telling 
all  I  know. 

You  rebel  abominably  against  my  great  chapter  about  Lawlessness.' 
Yon  know  it  is  all  summable  in  a  sentence;  "There  can  be  no  rule 
for  doing  what  cannot  be  done  twice." 

Well,  here's  more  love  to  you.  Bitter,  but  bright,  frost  here, 
makes  me  foncy  it  must  be  like  &ere. — Ever  your  loving 

JoHK  Rmnf. 

>  [Letter  45  (Jumu;  187S),  VoL  XXV1II.1 

■  [No.  IM  in  NoHtm;  vol  ii.  pp.  108-109.] 

*  [There  are  still  st  Bnuitwooa  many  aheeta  of  these  memorands,  sonie  of  trhich 
Ruikln  moantad  on  cards  aud  gave  away  from  time  to  time  to  different  friends. 
Ur.  Wedderbnrn  faas  MTeral  of  them.     PUU  C  in  Vol.  IX.  is  an  eiample.] 

*  \Thh  drawing  wai  exhibited  hy  Mr.  Norton  at  Boston  in  1879  (Na  91) :  see 
Vol.  Xin.  p.  087.  The  "blot  from  Tintoret"  mu  No.  72  in  the  same  exhibi- 
tion :  Md.,  p.  686.1 

'  [Pwt  (v.  chap.   viL  ("Of   the  TVne   Ideal")!    sea  in  this  edition,  VoL  V. 
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1875 

[la  thi(  year  Rmkin  nude  two  Mating  tonn  in  Yorkahiie  and  Derbythlra  (lee 
VoL  XXIV.  pt  ixvii.).  In  May  Miaa  Rom  La  Tancha  died,  to  his  great  diatrcM. 
The  story  of  thii  year  in  hia  life  is  told  in  VoL  XXIV.  pp.  iix.-izziT.] 


TV)  F.  S.  Ellis  ^ 

Bkahtwood,  Jaauarg  3rd,  IBJH, 
.My  deab  Ellis, — I  am  greatly  delighted  with  your  letter,  because, 
as  &r  as  I  can  guess,  it  lets  me  hope  you  really  can  come  down 
Juit  tune;  and  I  am  in  a  state  of  disquiet  with  myself  from  having 
nobody  else  to  speak  to,  which  will  make  it  a  special  charity  to  me 
if  you  will, — the  rather  that  there  are  very  few  people  whom  I  would 
ask ;  many  of  my  best  Mends  having  angles,  which  get  into  my  ribs 
and  hui-t  me,  when  we  are  living  together.  But  I  particularly  want 
you  to  come,  because  I  think  you  will  enjoy  a  wintry  day  or  two 
(as  many  as  you  can  spare,  please)  in  the  extreme  quiet  of  this  place, 
and  you  always  help  and  never  hurt  me. 

If  this  thaw  holds,  travelling  will  be  as  safe  as  usual  to-morrow ; 
and  if  you  can  tell  me  what  day  you  can  come,  I  will  send  a  carriage 
for  you  to  the  Windermere  Station,  which  you  can  easily  reach  now 
by  daylight.  ,  I  will  write,  however,  to-morrow  what  trains  are  best. 
I  can't  ascertain  to-day,  for  they  change  (probably)  at  the  New  Year, 
and  I  haven't  got  the  new  time-bill. — Ever  very  gratefidly  yours, 

J.    RCSEIN. 

To  Mrs.  Cowrza-TEiiPLE 

Bbahtwood,  16tk  Januarji,  '7fi. 
Mr  DEABEST  IsoLA, — I  am  so  very  glad  of  your  note;  but  more 
thap  usually  ashamed  of  the  quantity  of  trouble  I  have  given  both 
you  and  William — all  turning  to  no  good — and  Fll  try  not  to  be 
troublesome  by  recollections  of  door  steps  or  garden  walks,  or  the 
like,  in  future;  and  I  would  come  down  just  now  at  once,  but  for 
mere  and  absolute  need  for  me  to  be  in  my  own  house  all  the  time 
I  can  be,  especially  as  the  servants  are  out  of  temper  with  the  place 
and  the  walls  weary  of  run.     It  is  curious  that  I  have  been  reading 

>  [No.  7  in  mu,  pp.  10,  11.] 


dbyGoOgk 


I87JS]  THE  DESIRE  OF  THE  EYES  168 

the  S4th  Ezekiel  this  nunning.  Did  yoa  ever  hear  anybody  [n^ing 
himf  Yet,  I  Eancy,  he  was  much  more  really  to  be  pitied  than  Job 
nnleBs — do  you  recollect  Coleridge^s  epigram  on  Job  ending  "Short- 
nghted  Satan  act  to  take  hit  spouse  **  P '  The  wont  of  me  is  that  the 
Desire  of  my  Eyea*  is  so  much  to  me!  Ever  so  much  more  than  the 
desire  of  my  mind.  (You  see,  that  is  what  William  doesnH  allow  for, 
and  I  think  it's  such  a  horrid  shame  of  him,  seeing  what  he  has  got 
himself,  fiut  I  supposer  you  are  so  good,  he  has  no  idea  you  are 
■oything  else !)  So  that  the  dim  chance  of  those  fine  things  in  the 
next  world  does  me  no  good,  and  though  Fve  known  some  really  nice 
girls,  in  my  time,  in  this  world,  who  wouldn't  perhaps  have  been  so 
hard  (m  me  as  some  people,  none  of  them  had  a  thin  waist  and  a 
straight  nose  quite  to  my  fancy.  But  you  know,  if  I  am  to  do  any 
great  thing  in  St.  George's  way,  I  needn't  expect  to  do  it  without 
trouUe,  or  ever  to  be  rewarded  for  it  with  red  lips.  But  the  worst 
of  all  to  me  is  that  I  have  not  pride  or  hope  in  myself.  Meantime 
St.  George's  work  is  now  coming  fast  into  literal  form,  and  among 
other  matters,  the  girl  I  once  spoke  to  you  of  is  making  her  will, 
and  her  lawyer  wants  some  proper  form  for  St.  George's  Company  to 
be  expressed  in,  as  well  as  the  names  of  the  Trustees.  This,  I  fancy, 
must  he  drawn  up  now  with  some  care  to  answer  this  on  all  other 
oocauons.     Shall  William^  lawyer  do  it,  or  mine?' — Ever  your  loving 

E  MiKos. 

To  Miss  SnsAN  Bkever* 

KiKKST  LoifiDALi,  Thtuvdag  Bvenbig  [/anuary  21,  18763- 

You  won^  get  this  note   to-morrow,  Fm  afraid,  but  after  that  I 

think  they  will  be  regular  till  I  reach  Oxford.    It  is  very  nice  to 

know  that  there  is   some  one  who  does  care  for  a  letter,   as  if  she 

wa«  one's  sister.    You  would  be  ^ad  to  see  the  clouds  break  for  me ; 


'  ["Job's  Luck,"  printed  in  Owen's  Bpignm*  (ITW)  :- 

"  Bat  Heaven  that  bring*  out  good  for  evil, 
And  loves  to  duap     ■  '  ■'  ■' 

Had  predetenninM 


And  loves  to  duappoint  the 
Had  predetenninea  to  restor 
Twofold  kll  Job  bad  before. 


Uii  children,  camels,  boraes,  eowa — 
Short-sightod  Devil  not  to  take  hit  spouse."] 

■  [Bseldel  xxiv.  16:  "Behold,  I  take  away  from  thee  the  desire  of  tbine  eyes 
with  a  stroke :  vet  neither  ^lalt  tbon  monm  nor  weep,  neither  iball  thy  teaia  ran 
down."! 

'  [Mr.  Cowpei^Temple  was  one  of  the  original  trnsteei  of  St.  George's  Guild : 
see  VoL  T±£.  p.  nv.l 

*  [No.  1«1  (and  163)  in  Eorttu  Iitttumu  (see  below,  p.  632).] 


d  by  Google 


154  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [ms 

and  I  bad  indeed  a  rer;  lovely  morning  drive  and  still  lovelier  evai- 
ing,  and  full  moonrise  here  over  tbe  Lune. 

I  suppose  it  is  Kirk-by-Lune's  DaleP  for  the  church,  I  find,  is  a 
very  important  Norman  relic.  By  the  way,  I  should  tell  you,  that 
the  coloured  plates  in  7%e  Stones  of  Venice  do  great  injustice  to  my 
drawings;  the  patches  are  worn  on  the  stones.  My  draiwingt  were 
not  good,  but  the  plates  are  total  failures.  The  only  one  even  of  the 
engravings  which  is  rightly  done  is  the  {Uat,  I  think,  in  Appendix) 
inlaid  dove  and  raven.'  Fll  show  you  the  drawing  for  that  when  I 
come  back,  and  perhaps  for  the  San  Michele,  if  I  recollect  to  fetch  it 
from  Oxford,  and  FU  fetdi  you  the  second  volume,  which  has  really 
good  plates.  That  blue  beginning,  I  forgot  to  say,  is  of  the  Stzatts 
of  Messina,  and  it  is  really  vety  like  the  colour  of  the  sea. 

That  is  intensely  curious  about  tbe  parasitical  plant  of  Borneo.  But 
— very  dreadful  I  Do  you  know,  Susie,  everything  that  has  happened 
to  me  (and  the  leaf  I  sent  you  this  morDing  may  show  you  it  has 
had  some  hurting  in  it)  is  little  in  comparison  to  the  crushing  and 
depressing  effect  on  me,  of  what  I  learn  day  by  day  as  I  work  on, 
of  the  cruelty  and  ghastliness  of  the  Nature  I  used  to  think  so  divine  ? 
But  I  get  out  of  it  by  remembering.  This  is  but  a  crumb  of  dust 
we  call  a  "world,"  and  a  moment  of  eternity  which  we  call  "Hme." 
Cao*t  answer  the  great  question  rightly  to-night. 


To  F.  S.  Ellis" 
KiMKBT  LoiTBDALB,  TkuTtdoi/,  Jmtuorj/  21f(,  187& 

Mr  nEAK  Ellis, — You  never  did  me  a  greater  kindness  than  in 
•ending  me  these  books  to  look  at.  I  suppose  they  are  &r  beyond 
my  power  in  price, — and  for  that  matter  the  songs'  I  should  not 
care  to  have,  and  even  the  Hogarth'  would  be  a  horror  in  the  house. 
But  yet  I  couldn''t  part  with  them  before  I  had  to  come  away,  they 
were  full  of  such  intense  interest  to  me. 

I  never  had  seriously  studied  Hogarth  before, — and  he  and  Fielding 
pull  so  splendidly  together,  stroke  and  bow. 

The  songs  entirely  justiiy  what  yon  said;  but  you  see  they  have 
one  quality — to   me  a    very    redeeming   one — perfect  naturalness    and 

'  ["Wkll-Veil  Decoratiaa,"  Plate  xz.  (last  bat  on«)  in  voL  i.  (In  this  •dition. 
Vol.  IX.  p.  42S).  Tlie  "Sao  Michele"  is  Plate  XXI.  (ibid.,  jt.  432);  the  drawinf 
for  it  is  No.  83  in  tiie  EdacationBl  Series  at  Oxford  (Vol.  XXI.  p.  123).] 

■  [No.  13  in  EUU,  pp.  19-21  (where  the  letter  ia  wrongly  dated  "Jan.  Sfith").] 

*  rA  collection  of  Mventeenth-century  broadside  ballads.] 

*  [A  oollectioa  of  Hogarth's  priata  in  varlona  states.] 
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cpennesa,  while  in  modern  literature  every  fine  posu^  of  sentiment  ia 
liable  to  h&Te  a  lui-king  taint  in  it.  At  least,  theae  ballads  would  do 
me  not  the  least  harm,  while  Tennyson's  Vivien  would  do  me  much, 
However,  I  feel  rather  knoclced  down,  on  the  whole,  bj  them. 

May  I  keep  them  till  I  go  backP  If  you  want  them  they  can 
be  sent  up  at  any  time  (for  I  lefl:  them  packed  ready  for  sending)  if 
joa  wanted  them. 

ITie  Children's  books  ^  are — what  you  said.  But  I've  kept  ail  bat 
one,  with  best  thanks  ibr  your  trouble. 

The  wont  I  consider  Christina  Rossetti's.  I've  kept  that  for  the 
mere  wonder  of  it :  how  could  she  or  Arthur  Hughes  sink  to  low  after 
their  pretty  nursery  rhjrmes?* 

Oh  dear,  hme  I  wish  you  had  beat  at  breakfast  this  morning  at 
Bnuitwoodl 

Did  the  Ferns  behave  well  at  all  P 

Please  dont  forget,  or  change  your  mind,  about  coming  in  spring 
with  Mrs.  Ellis.  You  mutt  see  the  view  from  my  windows  yet,' — 
Always  faithfully  and  gratefully  yours,  J.  BnsxiN. 

Fm  posting  up  to  Oxford.  A  line  would  find  me  at  Post  Ofiice, 
Wakefield. 


To  Miss  Susan  Beeveb* 

BoLTOK  Bridoe,  Saturday  [Jattaarg  23,  187i(]. 
I  never  was  more  thankful  than  for  your  sweet  note,  being  stopped 
here  by  bad  weather  again;  the  worst  of  posting  is  that  one  haa   to 
think  of  one's  servant  outside,  and  so  Iok  a  day. 

It  was  bitter  wind  and  snow  this  morning,  too  had  to  send  any 
human  creature  to  sit  idle  in.  Black  enough  still,  and  I  more  than 
usual,  because  it  is  just  that  point  of  distinction  from  brutes  which  I 
truly  say  is  our  only  one,*  of  which  I  have  now  so  little  hold. 

*  I've  forgotten  what  Et  was,'  and  don't  foci  now  as  if  1  had  "  got  hold  " 
of  OMf  one.— J.  R. 

*  [A  number  of  children'*  books,  whicb  Raskin  bad  requeued  Mr.  Eili«  to 
pracnre  for  him.] 

MTIm  earlier  book  is  Smg-Smtg:  a  ffurteiy  Rhyme  Book,  mtX  IButtraUont  by 
A.  Buahet  (1672);  the  later,  &uiAing  LUcmeuM,  vUh  Pictunt  them^  bg  A.  Hughtt 
(1874)5 

[Oaring  the  whole  of  Mr.  Elllis's  prenons  visit,  in  Janaar]r  1874,  >  tog  haag 
pernstentlj  orer  the  lake.] 

^  [No.  24  in  Hortut  Jncltuui.'] 

*  [See  Vol.  XVII.  p.  93  «.] 
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The  bee  Fora^  will  be  got  quickly  into  proof,  but  I  mart  add  a, 
good  deal  to  it  I  can'^  get  into  good  hamour  for  natoni  Inttory  in 
this  weather. 

Fve  got  a  good  book  on  waapfl  whidi  says  they  are  our  chief 
protectors  against  flies,'  In  Cumberland  the  wet  oold  spring  is  so  bad 
for  the  wasps  that  I  partly  think  this  may  be  so,  and  the  terrible 
plague  of  flies  in  August  might  perhaps  be  checked  by  our  teaching 
our  little  Agneses  to  keep  wasps'  nests  instead  of  bees. 

Yes,  that  is  a  pretty  bit  of  mine  about  Hamlet,  and  I  think  I  murt 
surely  be  a  little  pathetic  sometimes,  in  a  doggish  way.*  "  YouVe  ao 
dreadfully  faithful !  **  said  Arthur  Severn  to  me,  fretting  over  the  way 
I  was  being  ill-treated  the  other  day  by  R. 

Oh  dear,  I  wish  I  were  at  Brantwood  t^^ain,  now,  and  could  send 
you  my  wasp  book !  It  is  pathetic,  and  yet  so  dreadfi]l, — the  wasp 
bringing  in  the  caterpillar  for  its  young  wasp,  stinging  eaidi  enough 
to  paralyse  but  not  to  kill,  and  so  laying  them  up  in  the  cupboard. 

I  wtHider  how  the  clergymen's  wives  will  feel  otter  the  next  Fon  or 
two!  Pre  done  a  bit  to-day  which  I  think  will  go  in  with  a  shiver.* 
Do  you  recollect  the  curious  thrill  there  is — the  cold  tin^  of  the  pang 
of  a  nice  deep  wasp  sting? 

Well,  Vm  not  in  a  (it  temper  to  write  to  Susie  to-day,  clearly. 


To  Miss  Sdsan  Beeves* 

Bolton  Abbev,  January  24,  I87ff. 

I  stopped  here  to  see  the  Strid  again — not  seen  these  many  years. 
It  is  curious  that  life  is  embittered  to  me,  now,  by  its  former  pleasant- 
ness ;  while  you  have  of  these  same  places  painful  recollections,  but 
you  could  enjoy  them  now  with  your  whole  heart. 

Instead  of  ^e  drive  with  the  poor  over-laboured  one  horse  through 
the  long  wet  day,  here,  when  I  was  a  youth,  my  father  and  mother 
brought  me,  *  and  let  me  sketch  in  the  Abbey  and  ramble  in  the 
woods  as  I  chose,  only  demauding  promise  that  I  should  not  go  near 


*  In  I8S7.    [Note  In  Horttu.] 


>  [Letter  61 ;  Vol.  XXVniJ 

■  [Dr.  Latham  Ormarod's  Bittery  ^  Watat:  see  Vol.  XXV2IL  pp.  277,  SBO. 
Raskin  here  refers  to  p.  21  «f  the  book.  For  "our  little  Agneses,"  see  An, 
Letter  £0  (VoL  XXVIII.  p.  ZM).] 

*  [The  reference  is  to  Sfoner  tf  Veniee,  vol.  i.  (Yol.  IX.  p.  68) :  "  Hamlet  leapi 
into  the  grave  of  hii  beloved,  aad  leaves  it,— -a  dog  would  nave  staved."] 

*  [See  LetUr  60  [Fehraary  1876),  VoL  XXVIIt] 

*  [No.  2S  In  Hortu*  /iuAwm.] 


Digitized  byGoOgle 


I87J]  THE  WHARFK  IN  FLOOD  157 

the  Strid.  Pleasant  drives,  with,  on  the  whole,  well  paid  and  {deaaed 
driTflrs,  neTer  with  oTcr-burdened  cattle;  cheerful  dinner  or  tea  waiting 
for  me  always,  on  my  return  from  solitary  rambles.  Everything  right 
and  good  for  me,  except  only  that  they  never  put  me  through  any 
trials  to  harden  me,  or  give  me  decision  of  character,  or  make  me 
feel  how  much  they  did  for  me. 

But  that  error  was  a  fearful  one,  and  cost  them  and  me.  Heaven 
only  knows  how  much.  And  now,  I  walk  to  Strid,  and  Abbey,  and 
everywhere,  with  the  ghosts  of  the  past  days  haunting  me,  and  other 
darker  spirits  of  sorrow  and  remorse  and  wonder.  Black  spirits  among 
the  grey,  all  like  a  mist  between  me  and  the  green  woods.  And  I 
feel  like  a  caterpillar, — stmig  jutt  enough.  Foul  weather  and  mist 
enough,  of  quite  a  i«al  kind  besides.  An  hour>  sunshine  to-day, 
broken  up  speedily,  and  now  veiled  utterly. 


To  Miss  SirsAN  Bbrvkri 

Bolton  Abbkt,  Hik  Jaavarf,  1S7B. 

The  black  rain,  much  as  I  growled  at  it,  has  let  me  see  Wharfe 
hi  flood ;  and  I  would  have  borne  many  days  of  prison  to  see  that. 

No  one  need  go  to  the  Alps  to  see  wild  water.  Seldom,  unless  in 
the  Rhine  or  Rhone  themselves  at  their  rapids,  have  I  seen  anything 
much  grander.  An  Alpine  stream,  besides,  nearly  always  has  its  bed 
full  of  loose  stones,  and  becomes  a  series  of  humps  and  dumps  of 
water  wherever  it  is  shallow ;  while  the  Wharfe  swept  round  its  corves 
of  shore  like  a  black  Damascus  sabre,*  coiled  into  eddies  of  steel.  At 
the  Strid,  it  had  risen  eight  feet,  vertical,  since  yesterday,  sheeting  the 
flat  rocks  with  foam  from  side  to  side,  while  the  treacherous  mid- 
channel  was  filled  with  a  succession  of  boiling  domes  of  water,  chaiged 
through  and  through  with  churning  white,  and  rolling  out  into  the 
broader  stream,  each  like  a  vast  sea  wave  bursting  on  a  beach.  There 
is  something  in  the  soft  and  comparatively  unbroken  slopes  of  these 
Yorkshire  shales  which  mast  give  ttie  water  a  peculiar  gneejnng  power, 
for  I  have  seen  Tay  and  Tummel  and  Ness,  and  many  a  big  stream 
besides,  savage  enough,  but  I  don^  remember  anything  so  grim  as  this. 

I  came  home  to  quiet  tea  and  a  black  kitten  called  Sweep,  who 
limped  half  my  cream  jug-full  (and  I  had  plenty)  sitting  on  my 
shoulder, — and  Life  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  I  was  reading  bis  great 
Scottish  history  tour,  when  he  was  twenty-three,  and  got  his  materials 

*  [No.  21  in  ffartut  Inebmu  (bm  below,  p.  S24).] 

•  [Compare  Vol.  VI.  p.  318.] 
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for  everythiiig  nearly,  but  especuUy  for  Waveriey,  though  not  used 
till  long  afterwards.* 

Do  you  recollect  Gibbie  GellatlyP  I  was  thinking  over  that 
question  of  yours,  "What  did  I  think P"*  But,  mj  dear  Suue,  you 
mi^t  as  well  ask  Gibbie  Gellatly  what  he  thought  What  does  it 
matter  what  any  of  us  think  P  We  are  bot  simpletons,  the  best  of 
us,  and  I  am  a  very  incousistent  and  wayward  simpleton.  I  know 
how  to  roast  ^gs,*  in  the  ashes,  perhaps — but  for  the  next  world! 
Why  don^  you  ask  your  squirrel  what  he  thinks  too  P  The  great 
point — the  one  for  all  of  us — is,  not  to  take  false  words  in  our 
mouths,  and  to  crack  our  nuts  innocently  through  winter  and  rough 
weather.* 

I  shall  post  this  to>morrow  as  I  pass  through  Skipton  or  any  post- 
worthy  place  on  my  way  to  Wakefield.  Write  to  Warwick.  Oh  me, 
what  places  England  had,  when  she  was  herselfl  Now,  rail-stations 
mostly.  But  I  never  can  make  out  how  Warwick  Castle  got  built  by 
that  dull  bit  of  river. 

To  Miss  Susan  Server* 

Wakkpibij),  t6tk  JatauiTy,  187S. 
Here's  our  book  in  form  at  last,  and  it  seems  to  me  just  a  nice 
size,  and  on  the  whole  very  taking.  Fre  put  a  touch  or  two  more  to 
the  Pre&ce,  and  Tm  sadly  afraid  there's  a  naughty  note  somewhere.* 
I  hope  you  wont  find  it,  and  that  you  will  like  the  order  the  things 
are  put  in, 

,  Such  vile  roads  as  we  came  over  to-day,  I  never  thought  to  see  in 
England. 

To  Miss  ScasM  Beevxb* 

Cisttxtav,  S6<A  Jamuury,  187A. 
Here  I  have  your  long  dear  letter.     I  am   very  thankful  I  can   be 
so  mudi  to  you.     Of  all   the  people  I  have  yet  known,  yon  are  the 
only  one  I  can  find  complete  sympathy  in ;  you  are  so  nice  and  young 

*  Of  the  things  that  shall  be,  hereafter.— J.  R. 

>  [Od  thi*  BDbject,  SM  Vol.  XXIX.  p  Ml.] 

'  [For  the  rafereoce  here  to  Gellatly,  aee  VoL  XXXV.  p.  188.] 

»  \ai  Ym  lAkt  It,  Act  ii.  sc.  fi  (*"*)■] 

*  [No.  22  in  Horhu  InehiMU  (see  below,  p.  624).  The  book  (AtmdM  Agre*lei) 
■till  nnderwent,  however,  some  further  »ltentiou.] 

*  [Snch  uotec,  he  meaiiB,  h  the  oue  nppeaded  to  |  20  in  ProatUti  see  aow 
VoL  Vl.  p.  12^ 

*  [No.  23  in  Sortut  Inebuui  (see  below,  p.  624).] 
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witliout  Uw  hardness  of  yoath,  and  may  be  the  best  of  sisters  to  me. 
I  am  not  eo  sure  about  letting  you  be  an  elder  one;  I  am  not  going 
to  be  lectured  when  Fm  nau^ty. 

Fve  been  so  busy  at  uxupa  all  day  coming  along,  having  got  a 
nice  book  about  them — at  least  nof  *' Frondes  Agrestes"  of  it  will  be 
nice.*  It  tells  me,  too,  of  a  delightful  German  doctor  who  kept  tame 
hornets, — a  whole  nest  in  his  study !  They  knew  him  perfectly,  and 
would  let  him  do  anything  with  iJiem,  even  pull  bits  off  their  neat 
to  look  in  at  it. 

Wasps,  too,  my  author  says,  are  really  much  more  amiable  than 
bees,  and  never  get  angry  without  cause.  All  the  same,  they  have  a 
tiresome  way  of  inspecting  one,  too  closely,  sometimes,  I  think. 

Fm  immensely  struck  with  the  Peak  Cavern,  but  it  was  in  twilight. 

Fm  going  to  stay  here  all  to-morrow,  the  place  is  so  entirely  un- 
spoiled. Fve  not  seen  such  a  primitive  village,  rock,  or  stream,  this 
twenty  years;  Langdale  is  as  sophisticated  as  Fall  Mall  in  comparison. 

7\}  Charles  Euot  Nokton> 

AiHBOtjRNB,  Dbbbysbibb,  27th  Jtmuarj/,  187£. 

My  deasest  Charles, — I  think  I  sent  some  sort  of  an  answer  to 
yours  of  November  9th.  Perhaps  not;  for,  as  you  feared,  I  had  rather 
a  bad  time  juat  then,  .  .  .  and  was  again  somewhat  seriously  injured 
in  health,  going  down  to  Brantwood  in  a  state  of  torpor  and  feeble- 
ness from  which  I  am  but  now  slowly  recovering, 

I  write  to-day  to  tell  you  what  may  be  of  some  value  to  you. 
The  '^Cokayne'^  tombs  in  the  church  here'  are  of  elaborate  lifteenth- 
century  and  Elizabethan  work,  and  consist  of  recumbent  figures  on 
raised  sarcophagi  surrounded  by  niches,  correspondent  in  design  to  the 
first  Italian  and  French  tombs,  but  so  barbarous,  ludicrous,  and  help- 
less in  all  the  actual  sculpture,  so  stupid  in  their  savageness,  that  I 
feel  compelled  at  once  by  them  to  read  in  a  diflerent  light  great  part 
of  our  English  history  and  literature.  That  any  noble  family,  even 
in  the  remotest  count^  place,  should  be  such  baboons  as  to  put  up 
these  tombs  in  Donatella's  time,  is  quite  appalling  to  me.  Alsc^ 
measuring  my  strength  and  circumstances,  and  possible  time,  it  seema 
to  me  now  expedient  to  trouble  myself  no  more  with  history,  myth- 
ology, or  literature,  but  to  concentrate  myself  on  what  I  have  peculiar 

<  [Agatn,  Dr.  Lathsm  Onnerod'a  Bittoty  tif  Watpt.  Rnskin's  referencM  hen 
ai»  to  pp.  06,  32.  The  "Gemuui  doctor"  is  Psrtor  MOUer,  whose  BeUrOga  aw 
NatwmtekickU  dtr  grottn  Eomitim  (1817)  ib  quoted.] 

»  [No.   IM  in  Norton/  vol.  ii.  pp.   109-112.] 

*  [Compua  Fan  Oltioigarit,  Letter  52,  §  13  (Vol.  XXVIU.  p.  303).] 
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gift  for — natural  history,  including  dij  (Dot  that  weVe  much  left  of 
that  in  England),  in  connection  with  Turner's  work  only,  and  bo  end 
as  I  b^an.  I  much  and  bitterly  regret  that  I  cannot  go  on  doing 
fresco  copies  of  the  greater  Italians ;  but  this  would  involve,  I  think, 
as  I  get  older,  too  much  effort,  sorrow,  and  disappointment,  to  be 
consistent  with  my  health. 

I  have  not  yet  acknowledged  the  recnpt  of  your  catalt^ue  and 
admirable  illustrations  of  the  Liber:*  nothing  could  possibly  be  better. 
But  I  do  not  believe  you  will  ever  have  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  any 
result  of  your  labours  in  America.  There  is  not  a  tree  of  T^imer's 
which  is  not  rooted  in  ruins;  there  is  no  sunset  of  his  which  does  not 
set  on  the  accomplished  &te  of  the  elder  nations. 

I  have  been  thinking  much  of  my  portrait,*  In  the  autobiography 
which  will  develop,  I  hope,  in  Fort,  into  something  more  interesting 
than  I  had  expected  (for  as  I  think  over  it  much  becomes  interesting 
to  myself  which  I  once  despised),  I  am  perhaps  going  to  try  to  give 
a  portrait  or  two,  and  may  end  with  myself.  But  at  present  Fm  busy 
on  saxifrage  and  stone-crop. 

My  best  love  to  you  all — particularly  to  S.  And  I  am  your 
loving  J.  R. 

All  you  said  about  my  being  among  wrong  sort  of  people  has  come 
home  to  me  in  a  deadly  way  lately.  I  have  been  an  infinite  ass  to 
let  myself  drift  as  I  have. 


To  Miss  Susan  Becvek' 

CoBPcs  CHBisn  CoLuaa,  OxFoas  [I87A]. 

Deab  Sdsib, — I  am  so  thankful  for  that  word  of  Dr.  John  Kown, 
and  to  hear  that  people  are  asking  for  our  book. 

I  am  still  planning  a  little.  I  feel  as  I  read  the  old  bits,  as  I 
fancy  a  wise  okl  goose  would  feel,  who  had  come  to  think  the  meat 
on  her  was  of  more  general  use  for  roasting,  etc.,  than  the  quills :  but, 
who  suddenly  saw  the  loveliest  little  gilded  shuttlecock,  made  of  her 
feathers  dropt  when  a  gosling. 

I   canH  see   to  write, — much   less  you,  without   injury  to  eyes,  to 

■  [Catakfve  iff  tkt  Plalet  </  Tunur't  IMer  Stvdiitruni.  With  an  InlndtieUm  a»d 
Ifetat.     With  ktHatyp»  fiutimUa  of  thret  eUMngt.     Cmmbrid|rs  (Maw.),  1874.] 

*  [See  above,  pp.  8^  91.  Ths  portiaita  ffivHi  bv  Roakiu  in  Praterita  (into  whkh 
tlis  autobit^raphiMl  pieces  in  Fori  were  nltiinatelf  developed)  were,  however,  con- 
fined to  thoae  of  hii  AunU.] 

'  \JHt>.  36  In  Art  and  Literatun.     "Our  book"  is  Fronds  Agmt**.] 
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read  such  writiiig;   bo  I  woo't  say  more  to-day.    Book  will  be  very 
soon  done. 

How  glad  I  am  to  see  you  eajoy  the  stones,  and  how  wonderfbt  it 
is  you  do  so  much. — Etw  your  loving  J.  R. 


7V>  Miss  SusAH  Bbkvrs  ^ 

Hekkb  Hux,  Lomtoii,  lltk  Febmary,  187ff. 

I  have  your  sweet  letter  with  news  of  Dr.  Jolm  and  his  hrother. 
I  have  heen  working  on  the  book  to-day  very  hard,  after  much  inter- 
ruption; it  is  two-thirds  done  now.     So  glad  people  are  on  tiptoe. 

Paddocks  are  frogs,  not  toads,  in  that  grace,*  And  why  should  not 
people  smile  F  Do  you  think  that  God  does  not  like  smiling  graces  ? 
He  only  dislikes  frowns.  But  you  know,  when  once  habitual,  the  child 
would  be  told  on  a  cold  day  to  say  "Cold  as  paddocks";  and  every- 
body would  know  what  was  coming.  Finally  the  deep  under-meaning — 
that  as  the  cold  hand  is  lifted,  so  also  the  cold  heart,  and  yet  accepted 
— makes  it  one  of  the  prettiest  little  hymns  I  know. 


To  Chakias  Euot  Noktok* 

Heknb  Hill,  ISlk  fVtruary,  IS71I. 

Mr  DEAEEffr  Chasles, — If  I  don't  answer  your  letters  on  the  instant, 
months  go  by  somehow,  so  I  send  scrawl  at  once.  How  you  can  find 
so  much  art  in  those  old  sketches  of  mine  I  can't  think ;  but  as  it  is 
so,  ni  look  you  out  more  at  once.  I  am,  in  fact,  putting  things,  as 
much  as  I  can  now,  where  I  think  they  should  be  if  I  went  where  last 
year's  roses  are, — not  that  Fm  at  all  beaten  yet,  but  Fm  fifty-six; 
and  strongly  emotional  lives  with  much  disgust  at  the  end  of  them  are 
not  good  at  insurance  oHices.*  .  .  .  The  deadliest  of  all  things  to  me 
is  my  loss  of  faith  in  nature.  No  spring — no  summer.  Fog  always, 
and  the  snow  faded  from  the  Alps.  But  even  through  all  this  I  can 
fight  yet,  if  I  can  only  carry  on  with  riiubarb  pills  instead  of  a 
stomach.     Grief  kills  me,  not  by  its  own  strength,  but  by  indigestion. 

I  think  you  will  be  pleased,  however,  with  my  Italian  work,  which 

■  [No.  26  in  Hortut  Jndunu  (lee  below,  p.  624).] 

*  [Hetriek-i.     Soe  fbw  Ciavigtra,  Letter  fiO  (Vol  XXVIII.  p.  206).} 
'  [No.  IM  in  Nortm;  vol.  ii.  pp.  ll£-114l 

•  [Compare  VoL  XXXVl.  p.  0^] 

xxxva.  L 
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will  8000  DOW  come  to  you.^  My  botany  also  pleases  me,  and  I  expect 
Fori  will  haTe  much  that  inter^ts  you  this  year. 

All  that  waa  ao  terrifically  true  you  wrote  about  my  friends  being 
not  fit  for  me — but  it's  difficult  to  make  new  ones.  .  .  .  But  really, 
the  one  thing  that  I  physically  want  is  one  of  those  Graces  out  of 
Botticelli's  picture  of  the  Spring.  I  cant  make  out  how  that  con- 
founded fellow  was  able  to  see  such  pretty  things,  or  how  be  lived 
among  them. 

I  hope  Allen  has  sent  you  the  fifth  Ariadne.,  and  will  soon  have 
nxth  out — but  press  correctnoo  harts  me  more  than  any  other  work. 

Bother  your  Parthenon  I  Fm  really  sick  of  that  one  thing  the 
Greeks  did  in  architecture.  I  waa  in  Westminster  the  other  day — 
thought  it  finer  than  ever.  But  how  can  I  help  you  in  your  w<h1[P 
It  seems  to  me  as  if  you  gave  all  sympathy  to  me,  and  I  none  to  you. 
I  never  feel  so  selfish  in  any  other  relation  as  I  do  in  all  mine  with 
you ;  but  am  ever  your  loving  J.  Hdbkin. 


To  William  Baskes  Tax&amt* 

Hkknb  HIL^  \iik  Afr.,  7A. 

Deab  Mb.  Tare&mt, — 'Ok  St.  George's  Company,  on  the  position 
of  which  you  arc  kindly  disposed  to  take  Counsers  opinion,  has  been 
established  by  myself,  as  a  co-operative  body  for  the  education  of 
agricultural  labourers. 

The  members  of  it  act  with  me,  as  they  think  best,  under  my  sole 
direction  in  certain  particulars  (aa  for  inatance  that  no  ateam  machinery 
is  to  be  employed,  etc,  etc.),  but  the  capital  of  the  Company  is  placed 
entirely  at  my  dispoaal,  though  vested  for  aecurity,  in  case  of  my 
decease,  in  the  hands  of  two  Trustees,  Sir  Thos.  Acland  and  the 
Rt.  Hon.  W.  Cowper-Temple.  I  simply  give  account  to  the  Company 
of  the  way  I  spend  or  may  apend  their  money,  but  they  have  no  l^al 
claim  on  me  for  interest,  or  principal.  My  proposed  action  is  to 
buy  or  receive  gifts  of  land,  wherever  offered,  in  small  or  large  parcels, 
and  to  cultivate  that  land  to  the  utmost  perfection  by  human  and 
animal  labour,  establishing  schools  on  each  estate  for  instruction  in 
such  branches   of  knowledge  as  may  be   found   desirable.     The   agent 

■  [Probably  Parti  v.  and  vi.  of  Ariadn*  Flormtina,  issiiMl  la  Febrawy  and 
July  1876.1  

*  [Of  the  firm  of  Tsrnmt  A  Mackrell,  aolioitora:  aae  ToL  XXVUL  pp.  fiTfi, 
628,  and  compare  Vol.  XJtX.  pp.  xziv.-*.] 
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on  each  estate  will  receive  uJat;  as  when  acting  for  an  otdinary  land- 
lord, and  the  rents  of  the  tenants  will  be  kept  on  their  present  footing, 
but  otherwise  used — namely,  for  the  general  benefit  of  the  eatates^no 
profit  (beyond  the  fixed  salary  of  employed  OTer»een  or  schoolmasten) 
accruing  to  the  Company. 

The  Isolation  of  the  entire  design  will  be  always  in  the  hands  of 
one  person,  the  appointed  ^Master*'  of  the  St.  George's  Company  tot 
the  time.  I  am  at  present  necessarily  myself  the  Master;  but  shall 
abdicate  thankfully  the  moment  I  can  find  a  fitter  person. 

The  Master  receives  no  salary  or  profit  whatsoever,  on  any  of  the 
Company's  operations,  but  will  ultimately  of  course  have  large  patronage. 

The  small  piece  of  land  now  ofiered  us  is  the  first  of  which  we 
take  possession,  but  once  at  work  I  do  not  doubt  rapid  increase. — 
Believe  me,  dear  Mr.  Tarrant,  ever  faithfolly  yours,         J.   Rusxm. 


To  Chaklbs  Euot  NoaroK* 

BaAimr«OD,  CoxmoN,  LufcASHtaa,  Z6th  Star^,  187S. 

Mr  DEAKEST  Chablxs, — I  was  so  glad  to  see  your  hand,  having  got 
anxious  about  you;  and,  with  all  that  is  distasteful  in  it,  your  letter 
is  gladdening  to  me,  in  one  way,  more  than  usnal, — in  its  showing  the 
longing  to  be  back  in  our  old  country.  That  you  and  I,  with  our 
insights  and  will  to  help  people,  should  both  he  obliged  to  economise 
(I  have  not  bought  a  Turner  for  years,  and  miss  the  most  lovely 
things  in  MSS.  continually),  while  any  rogue  with  a  glib  tongue  and 
cool  head  gets  his  ^100,000  a  year,  is  not  one  of  the  least  causes  of 
my  writing  of  political  economy  instead  of  art, — useless,  at  present, 
tiie  last,  in  our  country,  as  in  yours. 

But  nothing  would  beat  me  except  the  plague  of  darkness  and 
blighting  winds, — perpetual — awfiil, — crushing  me  with  the  sense  of 
Nature  and  Heaven  failing  as  well  as  man. 

I  have  also,  been  singularly  weak  and  ill  all  this  sj^ing,  and  am 
obliged  to  take  warning  of  many  things,  and  give  up  some  of  the 
most  pet  possessions  of  hope.  But  many  things  are  over,  for  me, 
altogether.  My  additional  years  begin  to  tell  now  in  the  fatal  sense 
of  there  being  no  time  to  try  anything  again. 

I  want  to  answer  on  the  day  I  get  your  letter,  and  am  too  stupid 
to  write  more. — £ver  your  loving  J.  R. 

*  [No.  Iff7  in  Norton;  vol  ii.  pp.  114-I16.  Some  lenteDcei  from  the  letter  lisd 
previoasif  appeared  in  the  Atkmtic  MotUltfy,  September  1904,  vol.  M,  p.  380.] 
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To  Wai-ter  Skvkrk^ 

Bkantwood,  Uarck  2ISth,  187& 

My  dkak  Waltks, — I  had  better  not  put  off,  though  I  am  hurn«d 
tcMlaj,  telling  you  how  glad  I  am  to  hear  of  any  likelihood  of  your 
putting  your  power  of  sketching  to  real  service.  I  have  never  myaelf 
seen  anjrthing  to  wonderful  iti  its  way,  as  your  power  of  obtaining  true 
and  complete  effects  in  limited  time.  And  if  I  were  travelling  myself 
in  a  country  of  which  I  wistied  to  convey  knowledge  to  others,  I  would 
rather  have  you  for  my  aide-de-camp  than  any  other  artist  I  know, 
without  exception.  I  never  saw  so  steady  truth  united  with  so  dash- 
ing rapidity,  and  I  am  even  in  some  doubt  of  the  expediency  of  the 
cdvice  I  ventured  to  give  you  as  to  methods  of  more  detuled  study. 
As  a  traveller  your  method  is  the  best  possible.  If,  indeed,  you  were  to 
stay  at  home,  and  wished  bringing  out  all  your  higher  gifts,  you  would 
need  other  kinds  of  practice,  but  they  would  diminish  your  rapidity 
and  courage,  and  scarcely  add,  for  puA/ic  service,  to  your  skill. — Ever 
afl^tionately  yours,  J.  Rdshn. 


7*0  Miss  SusAM  Bkzvkx* 

BuNTwooD  [t876?]. 
I  never  thmight  the  large  packet  was  from  you;  it  was  thrown 
aside  with  the  rest,  till  evening,  and  only  opened  then  by  chance.  I 
was  greatly  grieved  to  find  what  I  hod  tiius  left  unacknowledged. 
The  drawings  are  entirely  beautiful  and  wonderful,  but,  like  all  the 
good  work  done  in  those  bygone  days  (Donovan's  own  book'  being  of 
inestimable  excellence  in  this  kind),  they  affect  me  with  profound 
melancholy  in  the  thought  of  the  loss  to  the  entire  body  of  the 
nation  of  all  this  perfect  artistic  capacity,  and  sweet  will,  for  want 
of  acknowledgment,  system,  and  direction.  I  must  write  a  careful 
passage  on  this  matter  in  my  new  ElffownU  qf  Drawing,*  Your  draw- 
ings have  been  sent  me  not  by  you,  but  by  my  mistress  Fors,  for  a 
text  It  is  no  wonder,  when  you  can  draw  like  this,  that  you  care 
so  mudi  for  all  lovely  Nature.  But  I  shall  be  ashamed  to  show  you 
my  peacock's  feather ;  I've  sent  it,  however. 

>  m/i  ami  LeOen  of  JoMpk  Stvern,  pp.  219-220.] 

■  [No.  130  in  Hortia  Inetuta*  (■««  below,  p.  631).] 

»  [See  Vol.  XXX.  p.  244.] 

*  [Not  tally  doDc,  but  see  the  Preface  to  Lavit  <tf  Fttole  (VoL  XV.).] 


Digitized  byGoOgle 


1875]  PEACOCKS'  FEATHERS  165 

What  a  naughty  child  you  were  to  pick  out  all  that  waa  useless, 
aad  leave  all  that's  practical  and  useful,  for  Frondes  f  You  aught  to 
have  pounced  on  all  the  best  bits  about  drawing  from  nature! 


To  MisB  SnsAN  Beever' 

BitANTirooD. 

I  cannot  tell  you  how  very  appoute  to  my  work  these  two  feathers 
aie.  I  am  jtut  going  to  dwell  on  the  exquisite  result  of  the  division 
into  successive  leaves  [sketch],  which  I  had  never  noticed  till  yon 
sent  me  some  feathers  (and  which  comes  in,  you  will  see  how,  in  my 
new  book  on  geology) — which  is  the  means  by  which  Nature  obtains 
the  jittering  look  to  set  off  her  colour;*  and  you  just  send  me  two 
feathers  which  have  it  more  in  perfection  than  any  I  ever  saw,  and  I 
think  are  more  vivid  in  colour. 

How  those  boys  must  tease  you !  tut  you  will  be  rewarded  in  the 
world  that  good  Susies  go  to. 

You  mast  thow  me  the  drawing  of  the  grebe.  The  moss  is  get- 
ting on. 

To  Miss  SosAM  Beevxr' 

Coanra  Cbbuti  Cou^bbk,  Ozpobd,  2Sth  April  [1875]. 

Pve  been  made  so  miserable  by  a  paper  of  Sir  J.  Lnbbock^i  on 
flowers  and  insects*  that  I  must  come  and  whine  to  you.  He  says, 
and  really  aa  if  he  knew  it,  that  insects,  chiefly  bees,  entirely  originate 
flowers;  that  all  scent,  cobur,  pretty  form,  is  owing  to  bees;  that 
flowers  which  insects  don't  take  care  of  have  no  scent,  colour,  nor 
honey. 

It  seems  to  me  that  it  is  likelier  that  the  flowers  which  have  no 
si%nt,  colour,  nor  honey,  don't  get  any  attention  from  the  bees. 

But  the  man  really  knows  so  much  about  it,  and  has  tried  so 
many  pretty  experiments,  that  he  makes  me  miserable. 

So  Fm  afraid  you're  miserable  too.     Write  to  tell  me  about  it  all. 

.  _     1  Borhu  Inclunu  (see  below,  p.  624).] 
)  point  wu  nutds,  boweTer,  not  in  Dvaeaiiim,  bat  in  La^f  tf  fVtote;  we 
VoL  XV.  p.  40S.] 

*  [No.  10£  in  ifortut  Ineliuut  (see  below,  p.  628).] 

•  ["  Common  Wild  Flowere  coniidered  in  relation  to  Iitsecta."  Addren  bj  Sir 
Jobn  Lubbock,  F.R.8.,  at  the  Bel&st  meeting  of  the  British  ABsociation,  Auicust 
1874.  Printed  in  Naiun,  voL  10,  pa  402--406,  422-426.  Compere  iVoMrrrfiu, 
VoL  XXV.  p.  414.] 


Wo.  26  ii 
'[The  poii 
J.  XV.  p.  4 
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To  W.  K.  S.  Rauton  » 

CoBPui  CmuRi  CoLugoR,  OxntoD,  April  2WA,  187S. 
My  dear  Ralston, — I  am  sincerely  grieved  at  the  contents  of  your 
letter,  and  yet,  partly  triumphant,  in  hearing  of  an  English  gentlemtm 
who  resigns  himself  to  live  on  so  narrow  an  income,  farther  diminished 
by  duty  to  relations.  I  wish  you  would  teach  me  to  do  the  same.  It 
seems  to  me  more  distinctly  every  day  that  it  may  become  my  own 
duty  to  live  at  least  on  as  little  as  I  can,  if  I  would  enforce  simplicity 
of  life  on  others. 

Please  tell  me  how  you  get  on,  when  yon  have  &irly  tried.  I 
enclose  cheque,  and  have  written  to  my  bankers  as  you  wish. — Always 
respectfully  and  faithfully  yours,  J.  Rosxiif. 

To  Dean  Liddell 

CoHPua  CaRim  Collbob,  OxwoaD,  lOlh  Mag,  1875, 
Dear  Mr.  Dean,— It  is  my  Cather''s  birthday ;  and  it  is  just  forty 
years  since  be  brought  me  to  Oxford  to  be  matriculated.  Looking 
back,  it  seems  to  me  as  if  I  had  been  rebelling  in  the  Wilderness 
forty  years,  and  were  now  only  received  again  by  the  University  as  her 
prodigal  son. 

At  all  events,  I  trust  gradually  to  become  more  and  more  worthy 
of  the  sonship,  and  therefore  I  venture  to  ask  you,  who  first  showed 
me  the  difference  between  classic  and  common  art,  to  be  one  of  the 
Trustees  of  the  series  of  drawings  permanently  placed  in  my  schools  of 
practice;  Prince  I^eopold  has  accepted  in  the  kindest  way,  on  condi- 
tion of  your  coadjutorship,  with  that  of  Dr.  Acland  and  Mr.  Coxe.* 
I  write  also  to  Mr.  Coze  this  evening,  being  sure  of  Henry;  as,  I 
cannot  but  hope,  I  am  of  this  good  help  from  the  Head  of  my  old 
Collc^  who  knows  me,  I  think,  for  his  &ithful  servant, 

J.   RiTSKIN. 

To  Mrs.  AsTHns  Severn 

CoRpn  Chbisti  Cau.is^  Sltt  Mofi,  '75. 
Just  aa  I  was  settling  to  my  work  this  morning,  after  a   gloomy 
fight  with  things  and  myself,  came  in  the  enclosed  note.     I  went  an 
hour  before  (at  ten,  at  least),  dusted  the  school,  chose  out  drawings  by 

>  [No.  33  in  FuntivaU,  pp.  84-8A.  Ralaton,  the  RuMiao  scliolar  (I82S-18S9), 
Iiad  in  187JI  rMurned  his  Kopointment  in  the  British  Museum,  in  the  idea  that  the 
state  of  his  health  rendered  him  no  longer  eqoal  ta  the  diichane  of  its  duties.] 

*  [H.  O.  Com  (1811-1881),  libnrian  of  the  Bodleian:  see  Vol.  XX.  p.  xix.. 
Vol  V'^T  p.  zxiiL] 
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Macdonald,  Burgeu,  and  of  my  own,  my  study  of  Wild  Roae»  and  the 
Alfred's  Hly.> 

I  had  jiut  got  all  in  order  when  in  came  tkie  Doctor  with  the 
Iswjrer,  and  deed  of  gift  of  all  to  the  Unirersity — IVnce  Leopold, 
IViatee.  Now  it  happened  by  absolute  Fon,  that  I  had  appointed 
£leveD,  at  my  rooms,  to  sign  this. 

Acland,  with  much  real  feeling,  iaid  that  his  first  introduction  to 
Prince  Albert  had  been  through  the  Museum  work  undertaken  with 
me ;  and,  that  it  waa  no  mere  "  chance ""  that  made  the  Princess  fetch 
us  all  to  the  galleries — ^for,  as  matters  stood,  the  properest  witness  to 
the  deed  would  be  the  Prince  Louis.* 

Before  he  could  well  explain  so  much  to  me,  the  Princess  came — and 
directly  into  my  school'  Where,  having  these  things  oat  for  her,  she  got 
thoroughly  interested  directly,  and  quite  eagerly  asked  me  to  "lend"  her 
some  drawings  for  her  children.  So  of  course  I  asked  if  I  might  make 
them  for  her  and  give  them  to  lier,  and  of  course  she  was  good  enough 
to  be  pleased ;  and  then  I  asked  her  to  tell  me  what  she  would  have,  and 
she  said  "a  water-lily,"*  and  some  tree  stems.  And  I  think  I  shall  do 
one  for  her  that  shell  like.     For  she  verily  knows  what  drawing  is. 

Then  they  saw  the  Turners.  IlKn,  they — i.e,.  Prince  Louis  and 
Princess,  and  Prince  Leopold — came  alJ  into  my  private  Professor  room. 
And  then  I  signed  my  deed,  and  Prince  Louis  witnessed  it — Prince 
Leopold  looking  on,  ever  so  pleased,  as  he  did,  And  then — Pm  not 
Bore,  because  I  had  to  thank  Prince  Louis  afterwards  and  make  a  little 
speech  to  him,  but  in  ttie  meantime  I  am  almost  certain  tliat  Acland 
made  the  Princess  sign  too  beside  her  husband. 

So  then  we  went  on  all  through  the  room — and  at  last  I  had  to 
put  the  Princess  into  her  little  open  carriage,  and  Prince  Leopold  took 
the  reins,  and  I  think  Prince  Louis  went  behind  them,  and  so  they 
said  good-bye;  and  it  was  all  in  the  brightest  summer  day  Tve  ever 
seen  in  Oxfbrd — almost  in  England. 

7^  Thomas  Ca&lyls 

CoBPin  Cjibisti  Caij.BOB,  Oxpokd,  4th  Jmu,  187C 
Beasest  Papa, — I  have  had  so  little  to  say  of  myself,  pleasing  to  a 
Papa's  ear,  that  I  neither  wrote  nor  came  when  I  was  last  in  London 
— for  the  rest,  the  Academy  work  *  involved  much  weariness.     I  had  just 

>  [Noa  13  in  the  EducstioDal  Series  (VoL  XXI.  p.  78)  uid  238  io  the  Rndi- 
mentarv  {ibid.,  p.  230  ud  PUte  XL VI.)-] 

*  rH.R.H.  toe  Gnod  Duke  of  HeMo,  murisd  to  the  Friaowa  Alice.] 

*  [Compare  VoL  XXI.  p.  ixiv.l 

'  [For  a  reference  to  thi*  drawing  we  Vol  XXXV.  p.  42fi  n.] 

*  [.AcMteny  IfotM  for  1875:  YoL  XIV.] 
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got  it  done,  with  other  worldliness,  uid  was  &way  into  the  meadows, 
to  see  buttercup  and  clover  and  bean  blossom,  when  the  news  came 
that  the  little  story  of  my  wild  Hose  was  ended,  and  the  hawthorn 
blossoms,  this  year,  would  fall — over  her.  Since  which  piece  of  news,  I 
have  not  had  a  day  but  in  more  or  less  active  business,  in  which  everybody 
congratulates  and  felicitates  me,  and  must  be  met  with  civil  cheerfiil- 
DesB.  Amooff  the  few  rests  or  goods  I  get,  indeed,  the  reading  of  the 
Knox's  portraits  *  has  been  the  chief.  I  never  saw  a  more  dose,  inevit- 
able piece  of  picture  criticism ;  and  the  incidental  sketches  of  Wishart 
and  Knox  are  invaluable.  I  am  coming  to  town  in  a  week  or  toi 
days  now,  What  possesses  Froude  to  go  away  again  so  soon?  Love 
to  Mary. — ^Ever,  dear  Fapa,  your  affectionate  J.  Ruskih. 


To  Dr.  John  Bkowm* 

OoBvua  Chribti  Coiimk,  OxpomD,  18th  Jvnu. 

DsASBST  Da.  Bbowm, — I  am  very  thankful  for  your  kind  letter, 
chiefly  in  that  it  shows  me  Fve  got  you  still.  I  was  afraid  you  would 
be  overworking  younslf  again. 

Hut  death'  is  very  bad  for  me — aeai  of  a  great  fountain  of  sorrow 
whid)  can  never  now  ebb  away ;  a  dark  lake  in  the  fields  of  lifie  as 
one  looks  back — Coruisk,*  with  Sarcophagus  Mountains  round.  Mean- 
while I  live  in  the  ontside  of  me  and  can  still  work.  Glaciers  going 
on  well.  They  have  become  four  first  chapters  of  Deuco/ion,  which  is 
to  be  the  Philosophy  of  Stones  in  Gmera/— after  Venice !  Soon,  really, 
now,  out  with  first  chapter. 

The  death  numbed  me  for  some  days  so  that  I  conldn^  work,  but 
am  none  the  worse,  as  far  as  I  know,  only  there's  no  blood  in  my 
hands  or  feet. 

Plkass  take  care  of  yoursdf — ^for  me,  as  Mr.  Winkle  asked  Mr. 
Pickwick  for  him.' — Ever  your  lovii^  3.  B, 


To  Mrs.  AmTHua  Sbvekn 

[OiMBD,  Jutu  26,  187«.] 
.  .  .  Pm  a  good  deal  better  these  two  or  three  last  days,  somehow, 
I  enjoyed  my  Turners  last  night  greatly. 

ICsrlfle'i  Snag:  «m  above,  p.   148.]  

'a  few  words  of  this  letUr  nsve  alresdy  been  printed  in  VoL  XXIT.  p.  xx. 
"^M  destb  of  Miss  Rose  U  Toncba:  see  Vol.  XXIV.  p.  zz.] 
B  Scott's  description  of  Loch  Coniisk  in  Tie  Lord  of  U«  i*fe(.l 
For  mj  sake,"  said  Mr.  Wiukl*  to  Mt.  Kekwlck  on  tha  ios  (eh.  zxix.).] 
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Corlyle  took  me  to  Bo^m*B>  —  who  is  such  a  duck — the  very 
ideal  of  noblest  intense  Germaniam,  with  the  grey  gleaming  eye,  and 
inexhaustible  wil] — rationalism — imagination — and  bodily  vigour.  And 
he't  done  the  only  horse  I  ever  cared  for — such  a  love — rearing,  and 
hitting  out  straight  with  his  right  fore-paw — hoof,  I  mean.  .  .  . 


TV)  F.  S.  Elub» 

LiooriMus  Jwu  aotk,  187fi. 
Mr  CKAs  Eixis, — ^I  have  just  seen  an  article  in  the  Telegra^ 
on  Dr.  SchliemanD,  the  excavator  in  the  Troad,  which  refers  to  his 
*' autobiography ,'"  I  am  intensely  desirous  to  see  this,  but  fear  there 
may  be  no  translation.  Can  you  refer  me  to  any  completer  account 
of  the  grand  fellow  than  this  absurd  Telegraph  one  P  Write  to  Bolton 
Abbey. — ^Er^  a^ctionately  yours,  J.  Rubeim. 

To  F.  S.  Ellis' 

BouroH  BaiDOE,  Juig  4lh,  1S7S. 

Mr  DSAK  Ellis, — I  am  really  vety  glad  of  your  two  delightful 
letters,  this  of  June  28f&  only  reaching  me  to-day,  and  being  especially 
helpfiil  to  me  in  all  ways,  but  chiefly  in  what  you  say  of  the  short 
letter  I  wrote  to  the  World.  It  is  so  very  valuable  to  me  in  con- 
firmatioa  of  errors  which  it  has  taken  me  long  to  make  entirely 
definite  even  to  myself,  and  which  I  feared  would  remain  more  thui 
disputable  to  men  actively  engaged  in  business.  It  is  this  sympathy 
witii  piy  ways  of  thought  which  renders  me  always  anxious  to  know 
f  my  books  have  given  you  pleasure. 

Your  letters  to-day  have  brightened  an  already  bright  forenoon, 
the  first  fair  one  we  have  had  on  our  journey;  and  a  walk  on  the 
moorland,  in  the  upper  reach  of  Wharfedale,  has  given  me  more  feel- 
ing of  return  to  life  than  has  come  to  me  since  those  dark  days  which 
Tou  helped  me  to  bear  patiently  (except  for  your  sake)  at  Coniston. 

If  at  any  time  you  like  to  follow  my,  i-eally  not  unwise,  example 
in  this  way  of  travelling,  and  bring  Mrs.  Ellis  to  Coniston  to  see  our 
fine  cascade,  you   would   really  find   it   little   else  than   one   delightful 

>  Pr  J.  £.  Boehm,  R.A.,  for  whom  see  Vol.  XIV.  p.  288  it.] 
'  [No.   20   in    SIS;   p.   32.     Schlienwna's    Autobiognph^   wu    prefizad    to  his 
Mo*.    The  Article  in  the  Daily  T^egraph  wu  a  "leader"  on  June  &,  in  eonnexioa 
witli  Schlienumn's  lecture,  to  the  Society  of  AutiqiuirieB,  od  the  Site  of  Troy.l 

■  [No.  21  in  WU,  pp.  33-34.  For  the  "  short  letter  to  the  Wortd  "_on  Rnskin's 
method  of  pnblishing— see  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  £19.] 
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pftrk-drire  all  the  way,  in  the  line  I  have  ti^en — Oxford,  Warwick, 
Lichfield,  Ashbourne,  Caatleton,  Wakefield,  and  here.  There  is  no- 
thing but  the  actual  towns  of  Sheffield,  Wakefield,  and  Leeds  to  pass 
of  entire  ugliness;  the  country  is  beautiful,  even  between  Wakefield 
and  Leeds;  and  the  drive  from  Castleton  commands  one  of  the  finest 
moorland  views  in  £ngland. 

I  shall  certainly  be  at  Coniston  for  two  months  from  this  time, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Severn  would  help  me  to  make  the  visit  as  pleasant 
08  we  could  for  you  both. — Ever  faithfully  and  gratefully  yours, 

J.  Rdskih. 


To  Chahlks  Eliot  Noetom^ 

Bkantwood,  IBth  Jvig,  187S. 

Deaxest  Chaslbs, — I  have  not  been  writing,  because  that  death, 
as  you  so  well  understand,  has  made  so  much  of  my  past  life  at  once 
dead  weight  to  me  that  I  feel  as  I  did  when  I  first  got  out  of  bed 
after  my  illness  at  Matlock,'  as  if  my  limbs  were  of  lead — mentally 
and  bodily.  This  is  so  with  me  just  now,  and  I  only  fight  through 
by  going  on  with  mechanical  work  all  I  can — but  the  effect  on  my 
general  health  has  been  very  paralyiang,  and  it  was  no  use  writing 
about  it;  also,  my  work  has  now  at  once  and  in  all  things  taken  the 
form  of  bequest,  and  I  am  reviewing  old  notes,  drawings,  etc.,  etc., 
and  being  my  own  executor  as  much  as  I  can  .  .  .  and  writing,  if  I 
can,  some  things  that  I  want  to  say  before  ending — not  that  I  defi- 
nitely expect  to  end  yet;  and  to  the  public  I  keep  my  head  above 
water  as  if  I  had  no  cramp ;  hitherto,  at  least,  I  think  so.  My  literary 
work  seems  to  me  up  to  its  usual  mark.  .  .  .  Proserpina  is  liked,  and 
Deucalion,  which  will  have  all  my  geology  swept  up  in  it,  is  liking  to 
myself.     If  only  I  can  keep  my  stomach  in  order. 

Now,  about  the  bust.  I  send  you  pbatographs  of  Carlyle,*  hut  the/ 
are  miserable.  Perspective  of  feet  of  course  ridiculous,  and  all  the 
subtlety  of  face  lost.  But  Boehm  is  a  jewel,  not  a  Jew.  A  perfect  type 
of  intense  blue-eyed,  Harz>bred  Germany,  I  hope  he  will  like  me,  and 
aik  to  do  me, — that  will  be  ever  so  much  better  than  if  I  asked  him,  or 
you  either.     But  if  he  doesn't  I  will.  .  .  .  Ever  your  loving       J.  R. 

>  [No.  IBS  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  116-118.  A  pirt  of  the  latter  <"I  Iwve  not 
been  WTitiDf  .  .  .  usual  mark ")  bad  previonslf  appeared  in  tlie  AUantic  Morith^, 
September  1904,  vol.  M,  p.  38a] 

*  [In  the  sominei  of  1871 :  see  ToL  y^TT.  p,  xviiL] 

■  [Of  Boelim'i  ststne  of  Carlvle:  tee  Vol.  XIT.  p.  288. ,  The  bnst  of  Raskin 
WIS  made  some  years  later:  see  oelow,  p.  301.] 
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To  Miss  Sdban  BeetekI 

Brantwood  [187fii^. 
I  hope  you  will  be  comforted  in  any  feeling  of  languor  or  de- 
pression in  yourself  by  hearing  that  I  also  am  wholly  lack -lustrous, 
depressed,  oppressed,  compressed,  and  (foarnpressed  by  a  quite  count- 
less presB^iang  of  despondencies,  humilities,  remorses,  shamefacednesses, 
all-ovemesses,  all-undemesses,  sicknesses,  dulnesses,  darknesses,  sulkinesses, 
and  everything  that  rhymes  to  leas,  mess,  and  distress,  and  that  Vm 
sure  you  and  I  are  at  present  the  mere  targets  of  the  darts  of  the  — , 
etc.,*  etc.,  and  Mattie's  waiting  and  mustn^t  be  loaded  with  more 
sorrow ;  but  I  can^t  tell  you  how  sorry  I  am  to  break  my  promise 
to-day,  but  it  would  not  be  safe  for  me  to  come. 

To  Miss  SiraAN  Bkevkh' 

BuNTwooD  [187£r]. 
I  am  a  little  better,  but  can^t  laugh  much  yet,  and  v/oa't  cry  if 
I  can  help  it.  Yet  it  always  makes  me  nearly  cry,  to  hear  of  these 
poor  working  men  trying  to  express  themselves  and  nobody  ever 
teaching  them,  nor  anybody  in  all  England,  knowing  that  painting 
is  an  art,  and  sculpture  also,  and  that  an  untaught  man  can  no  more 
carve  or  paint  than  play  the  fiddle.  All  efforts  of  the  kind  mean 
umply  that  we  have  neither  masters  nor  scholars — in  any  rank  or 
any  place.  And  I,  alas!  what  have  /  done  for  Coniston  schools  yet? 
I  don^  deserve  an  oyBier-shell,  far  less  an  oyster. 

7b  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Malleson* 

Brantwood,  23rd  July,  187A. 
Thanks  for  your  note  and  your  kind  feelings.  Bat  you  ought  to 
know  more  about  me.  I  profess  to  be  a  teacher;  as  you  profess  also. 
But  we  teach  on  totally  different  methods.  You  believe  what  you 
wish  to  believe;  teach  that  it  is  wicked  to  doubt  it,  and  remain  at 
rest  and  in  much  self-satisfaction.  /  believe  what  I  find  to  be  true, 
whether  I  like  or  dislike  it.  And  I  teadi  other  people  that  the  chief 
of  all  wickednesses  is  to  tell  lies  in  God's  service,  and  to  disgrace  our 
Master  and  destroy  His  sheep  as  mvotuntary  wolves. 

1  [So.  148  in  Sortut  Inatutat  (sM  below,  p.  632).] 
'  FSm  Epheriana  ri.  10.] 

■  \Via.  IM  in  Hortu*  Inehuiu  (we  below,  p.  632).l 

*  [No.  3  in  tlie  wynofwa  of  Rnskin'i  Letters  to  MsUeaon :  see  Vol.  XXXIV. 
p.  184.] 
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/,  therefore,  am  in  perpetual  effort  to  learn  and  discern — in  perpetual 
unrest  and  Dissatisfaction  with  myself.  But  it  would  simply  require 
you  to  do  twenty  years  of  such  hard  work  as  I  have  done  before  you 
could  in  any  true  sense  "speak"  a  word  to  me  on  such  matters.  You 
could  not  use  a  word  in  my  sense.  It  would  always  mean  to  pou  some- 
thing different.  For  insttmce — one  of  my  quite  bye  works  in  learning 
my  business  of  a  teacher — was  to  read  the  New  Testament  through  in 
the  earliest  Greek  IAS.  (eleventh  century)  which  I  could  get  bold  of.'  I 
examined  every  syllable  of  it,  and  have  more  notes  of  various  readings 
and  on  the  real  meanings  of  perverted  passages  than  you  would  get 
through  in  a  yearns  work.  But  I  should  require  you  to  do  the  same 
work  before  I  would  discuss  a  text  with  you.  From  that  and  such  work 
in  all  kinds  I  have  formed  opinions  which  you  could  no  more  move 
than  you  could  Coniston  Old  Man.  They  may  be  wrong,  God  knows ; 
I  trust  in  them  infinitely  less  than  you  do  in  those  which  you  have 
formed  simply  by  refusing  to  examine — or  to  think^-or  to  know — what 
is  doing  in  ihe  world  about  you.     But  you  cannot  stir  them. 

I  very  very  rarely  make  presents  of  my  books.  If  people  are  in- 
clined to  learn  from  them,  I  say  to  them  at  a  physician  would,  "Fay 
me  my  fee — ^you  will  not  obey  me  if  I  give  you  advice  for  nothing." 
But  I  should  like  a  kind  neighbour  like  you  to  know  something  about 
me,  and  I  have  therefore  desired  my  publisher  to  send  you  one  *  of  my 
many  books  which,  after  doing  the  worii  that  I  have  done,  you  would 
have  to  read  before  you  could  really  use  words  in  my  meanings.  If 
you  will  read  the  introduction  carefully,  and  especially  dwell  on  the 
10th  to  15th  lines  of  the  15tb  page,  you  will  at  least  know  me  a 
little  better  than  to  think  I  believe  in  my  own  resurrection — ^but  not 
in  Christ's :  and  if  you  look  to  the  final  essay  on  War,  you  may  find 
some  things  in  it  which  will  be  of  interest  to  you  in  your  own  work. 

Flease  also  read  carefully  the  84th  and  86th  pages  of  taX.  I 
thai]  hope  to  see  you  with  your  friends  on  the  day  you  name. — Ever 
faithfully  yours,  J.  Kdbkin. 

I  will  answer  the  other  parts  of  your  letter  vivi  voce — about  money, 
etc  When  you  know  more  of  me,  you  will  find  I  am  now  a  beggar,  not 
a  giver.  I  have  given  seven  thousand  pounds  to  a  charity  of  my  own 
fancy,*  and  now — beg  of  others  for  that  only.     I  will  say  one  word  as 

>  rSe©  VoL  XXXIV.  p.  703.] 

'  [7^  Oroan  (/  Wild  Olive.  For  tho  fint  and  last  «f  Rnskin's  references  (whiclt 
are  to  the  edition  of  ia7S),  we  now  Vol.  XVIIL  pp.  306  <"Oa  th«  contraiy, 
a  brave  beUef  in  death  .  .  .  energy  of  hand"),  and  448-460  (§  74).  For  the  Eamj 
on  War  (which  had,  howsvor,  in  1873  ceaied  to  be  the  final  em»,j),  see  ibid., 
pp.  4fi&  teq.] 

■  [The  St  G«orge'i  Onild.] 
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to  your  own  letter.  You  my,  "  We  see  the  gf«*»  of  the  Se»urrectiony 
Pardon  me — you  see  only  the  effects  of  beUtf  in  it.  There  is  not  an 
ornament  on  your  tongs — poker — or  railroad  carriage  which  is  not  the 
effect  of  belief  in  Jupiter,  and  the  birth  of  Athena  from  his  bead. 
But  they  don^t  prove  the  facts,  for  all  that. 

To  Dr.  John  Bbown^ 

Branttood  [4ik  Augutt,  187C}. 
DE&tESi  Ds.  Bkown, — It  has  just  occurred  to  me  that  you  aaxCi  come 
to  me  because,  like  a  stupid  beast  as  I  am,  I  did  not  ask  your  sister  too. 
This  was  pure  inadvertence  and  stupidity.  My  life  has  been  ruined  by 
stupidity ;  I  am  a  dolt,  a  cretin,  a  log,  a  dead  mole,  a  stuffed  hedgehog, 
a  fossil  echinus,  not  to  have  thought  of  it.  Come  both  directly.  I  am 
convinced  by  your  own  last  note,  BraatwoodV  the  only  place  for  you. — 
Ever  your  loving  J.  K. 

To  Mrs.  Cowpeb-Temh,k* 

Bbamiwood,  \Oth  Augiut,  187ft. 
Deakest  Ibola, — Your  sweet  letter  has  done  me  so  much  good, 
specially  the  prettiest  word  about  adopting  me  like  Juliet  ;>  it  is 
so  precious  to  me  to  be  thought  of  as  a  child,  needing  to  be  taken 
care  of^  in  the  midst  of  the  weaiy  sense  of  teaching  and  having  all 
things  and  creatures  depending  on  one,  and  one's  self  a  nail  stuck  in 
an  Hisecure  place.*  I  thotUd  like  to  come  to  Broadlands  and  feel  like 
that.  But  if  I  come,  you  most  let  me  keep  dtild^s  hours,  and  not 
even  come  down  to  dessert;  you  must  let  me  have  my  dinner  at  your 
lunch  time,  making  then  any  little  appearance,  or  being  of  any  poor 
little  social  use  I  can ;  then  I  must  have  my  tea  and  bit  of  toast  in 
my  own  room  at  your  dinner  time,  and  go  to  bed  at  my  own  time. 
X  can  do  nothing  now  unless  I  keep  these  [wimitive  hours;  and  am 
always  hurt  by  any  effort  to  talk  or  think  in  the  evenings.  It  is  very 
dear  and  wonderful  in  you  to  want  to  have  me  at  all,  and  really  I 
think  you  might  like  having  me,  so,  knowing  me  to  be  quite  comfortable. 

'  [No.  20  of  "Letters  from  Rnskin"  in  Lelltrt  9f  Dr.  Join  Brman,  1907, 
pp.  303-304.  Brown  replied  (p.  ZSfi) :  "No,  1117  dear  friendj  my  not  coming  to 
fou  in  no  senaa  whatever  depended,  or  was  in  any  aense  connected  with  my 
sirter  not  coming,  bo  assured  of  thia ;  it  was  simply  my  feeling  of  inabilit]'  for 
being  even  with  yoa.  .  .  .  Good-bye,  and  God  for  ever  bless  you  and  all  vou  love 
and  who  love  yuu.— Ever  affectionately,  J.  B."  Raskin,  in  sendiuft  the  letter  to 
Miss  Anderson,  trrote  on  it;  "Keep  this  for  me.  I  trust  he  may  writ»  often 
yet,  but  he  may  not."     Brown   at   tb»  Ume  was  seriously  ill  (p.  23A).] 

■  [A  few  words  of  this  letter  have  been  quoted  in  Vol.  XXIV.  p.  xxi.] 

'  [For  a  letter  to  whom,  see  below,  p.  182.1 

*  [See  Isaisli  xxii.  23.] 
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And  if  you — how  I  repeat  myself! — ^if  I  could  but  feel  indeed  that 
you  had  a  kind  of  motherly,  being  old  in  holinen  of  heart,  feeling 
for  me,  it  woald  be  the  best  thing  the  world  could  now  give  me. 
And  your  telling  me  a  little  about  yourselves  is  the  best  thing  you 
can  do  for  me:  though  I  shall  need  always  to  be  told  of  singing 
hymns  by  that  river,  for  I  shall  never  sing  anything  any  more.  I 
may  like  to  hear  it  through  my  window,  perhaps.  I  am  doing  some 
good  work,  when  there  is  any  weather,  however, — things  that  you  will 
like  to  see  on  your  table,  I  hope.  And  I  am  getting  a  little  stronger, 
lately.  Write  and  tell  me  if  William  and  you  will  let  me  have  tea  in 
my  room. — Ever  your  loving  St.  C. 

To  H.R.H.  Prince  Leopold 

BOANTWOOD,  SOtk  Avgutt,  187S. 

Sift, — I  received  your  Hoyal  Highness's  most  kind  letter  yesterday, 
and  the  Princess  Louis  of  Hesse's  drawings  were  safely  placed  in  my 
hands  by  Miss  Helps  on  her  arrival  the  day  before. 

I  should  be  unwilling  to  say  how  highly  I  thought  of  these  draw- 
ings, were  I  not  sure  that  your  Hoyal  Highness  has  already  seen  so 
far  through  roe  as  to  place  trust  in  my  ftsnkness,  and  to  feel  that 
however  much  I  may  desire  to  please  your  Royal  Highness  and  your 
gracious  sister,  or  to  obtain  tbe  favour  of  either,  I  should  neither 
think  insincerity  a  likely  way  of  doing  so,  nor  use  it  even  if  I  had 
the  foolish  hope  that  it  would  be  of  use.  Ilie  drawings  are  in  truth 
of  extreme  beauty,  showing  not  only  very  high  natural  gifts  for  art, 
but  an  energy  and  patient  industry  which  would  be  singular  and 
admirable  in  any  woman — how  much  more  in  one  whose  position, 
while  it  must  so  strictly  limit  her  available  time  for  exertion,  would 
in  so  nuuiy  cases  also  take  away  all  serious  disposition  for  it. 

I  confess  to  being  almost  morti6ed  in  finding  that  there  remains 
BO  little  for  me  to  show  to  her  Royal  Highness :  yet,  observing  that 
her  intelligence  and  power  show  themselves  no  less  in  the  discomfort 
with  which  she  reguds  her  work,  than  in  the  sterling  rightness  of 
all  she  does,  I  am  at  least  confident  of  being  able  to  make  some 
suggestions  to  her  Royal  Highness  which  will  prevent  this  disquietude, 
and  enable  her  to  take  some  of  the  delight  tn  her  own  skill  which 
it  must  always  give  to  others. 

May  I  trust  to  your  Royal  Highnesses  kindness  to  inform  the 
Princess  of  the  safety  of  her  drawings,  and  to  say  for  me,  that  just 
in  proportion  to  the  little  I  have  to  teach,  is  the  much  that  I  must 
think ;  so  that  it  cannot  but  be  some  days  before  I  am  able  to  return 
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the  drawings  with  such  notes    as  her   Royal    Highness  ezpreaaes  her 
gracious  wish  that  I  should  make  on  thera. 

1'he  brightness  of  a  golden  autumn  morning  on  my  poor  Lancastrian 
hills  leads  me  to  hope  that  your  Royal  Highness  may  have  found  the 
sunshine  warm  to  welcome  you  on  the  heath  of  your  noble  Scottish 
ones.  In  that,  as  in  all  more  serious  wishes  for  your  happiness,  believe 
me.  Sir,  ever  your  Royal  Highneas's  faithful  and  loyal  servant, 

John  Ruskin. 
To  Miss  SusAM  Becvsb' 

BaANTwoov  [X87fi]' 

I  am  most  interested  in  your  criticism  of  "  Queen  Mary."  I  have 
not  read  it,  but  the  choice  of  subject  is  entirely  morbid  and  wrong, 
and  I  am  sure  all  you  say  must  be  true.  The  form  of  decline  which 
always  comes  on  mental  power  of  Tennyson's  passionately  sensual  char- 
acter, is  always  of  seeing  ugly  things :  a  kind  of  delirium  tremens. 
Turner  had  it  fatally  in  his  last  years, 

I  am  BO  glad  you  enjoy  writing  to  me  more  than  any  one  else. 
The  book  you  sent  me  of  Dr.  John  Brown^'  aa  books  has  been  of 
extreme  utility  to  me,  and  contains  matter  of  the  deepest  interest. 
Did  you  read  it  yourself?     If  not,  I  must  lend  it  you. 

I  am  BO  glad  also  to  know  of  your  happiness  in  Chaucer.  DonH 
hurry  in  reading.  I  will  get  you  an  edition  for  your  own,  that  you 
may  mark  it  in  peace. 

To  Miss  ScsAM  Beevek* 

Brantwood. 

I  found  a  strawberry  growing  just   to   please  itself,  as  red   as   a 

ruby,  high  up  on  Yewdale  crag  yesterday,  in  a  little  corner  of  rock 

all  its  own ;  so  I  left  it  to  eojoy  itself.     It  seemed  as  happy  as  a  lamb, 

and  no  more  meant  to  be  eaten. 

To  Miss  Susan  Beeves* 

Bbaktwood. 

Yes,   those   are  all  sweetest   bits   from   Chaucer  (the  pine  new  to 

me);*  your  own  copy  is  being  bound.     And  all  the  Richard, — but  you 

>  [No.  IZS  in  Borttu  InOvtut  (we  below,  p.  630).] 
■  [A  book- lent  bj  Dr.  Jobn  Brown,  not  one  written  bf  him.] 
*  [Priuted  in  Hortut,  u  part  of  No.  130,  though  reallf  htm  a  leparkte  letter : 
see  below,  p.  630.] 

'  [ThiB    letter  wu  printed  m  a  part  of  No.  130  and  ai  No.  131  in  Horhu  (me 


below,  p.  690).    For  the  strswheriy  incident  dnriug  PiitinoTe's  visit,  bm  YoL  XXUI. 
p.  xsvt.    It  may  be  mentioned   that  Ruskin's  name   hai   beea  given   to  a  — "'~ 
of  strawberrf,  the  "John  RuBkin"  being  an  early  frnit  of  Alpine  flavour.] 
*  rSas     Rimumn/    of  tlu    RamK.    14^^-4^ :    "tha    Rirhard "    mav    ba    tbe    "1 


*  [See  ScmmtU  qf  the  Hot,  145fi-64 ;  "the  Richard"  may  be  the  ''Ballade 
sent  to  King  Richard,"  or  the  line*  on  the  death  of  Richard  in  the  "Nonne 
Preatn  ■ftle/'  627  •»».] 
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must  not  copy  out  the  Richard  bits,  for  I  like  all  my  Richard  alike 
from  beginning  to  end.  Yes,  mj  "seed  pearl"  bit  is  pretty,  I  admit; 
it  was  like  the  thing.^  The  cascades  here,  Fm  a&aid,  come  down  more 
like  seed  oatmeal. 

Now  it's  very  tiaughty  of  you,  Susie,  to  think  everybody  else  would 
have  ate  thai  strawberry.  Mr.  Severn  and  Mr.  Fatmore  were  both 
with  me;  and  when  /  said,  "Now,  I  don't  believe  three  other  people 
could  be  found  who  would  let  that  alone,"  Mr.  Fatmore  was  quite 
shocked,  and  said,  "Fm  quite  sure  nobody  but^ow  would  have  thought 
of  eating  it ! " — Ever  your  loving,  gormandising  (Fatmore  knows  me !) 

J.  R. 

To  Mis.  Susan  Beevee'  Bhantwood. 

What  a  sweet,  careful,  tender  letter  this  is!  I  re-enclose  it  at 
once  for  fear  of  mischief,  though  Fve  scarcely  read  it,  for  indeed  my 
eyes  are  weary,  but  I  see  what  gentle  mind  it  means. 

Yes,  you  will  love  and  rejoice  in  your  Chaucer  mote  and  more. 
Fancy,  Fve  never  time,  now,  to  look  at  him,— obliged  to  read  even 
my  Homer  and  Shakespeare  at  a  scramble,  half  missing  the  sense, — 
the  business  of  life  disturbs  one  so. 

Will  you  please  thank  Miss  Watson  for  tlie  QueaCt  Wakef  I 
should  like  to  tell  her  about  Hogg's  visit  to  Heme  Hill,  and  my  Aag 
Dashes  reception  of  him;  but  I'm  never  pleased  with  the  Shepherd's 
bearing  to  Sir  W.  Scott,  as  one  reads  it  in  Lockhart. 

There's  no  fear  of  Susie's  notes  ever  being  less  brif^t  as  long  as 
she  remains  a  child,  and  it's  a  long  while  yet  to  look  forward  ta 


To  Miss  Saka  Andeisom 

KnwioK,  IH  Stpt^  IB. 

It  is  really  a  very  great  comfort  and  help  to  me  to  know  you  ore 
so  happy.  I  have  a  great  desire  to  make  all  creatures  happy — par- 
ticularly lambs,  squirrels,  Joanies,  and  Diddies ;  and  if  the  squirrel 
really  will  come  and  play  with  me,  and  g&ther  nuts  with  me,  and  be 

■  [The  "  bit "  is  the  description  of  the  eucade  mt  "  Fairiea'  Hollow,"  near 
Chamouni,  in  Modtm  Painter*,  voL  t.  (Vol  VIL  p.  107).] 

'  [No.  123  and  part  of  No.  124  in  Boriat;  reallj  one  letter  :  see  below, 
p,  62UJ 

'  ]tKe  Quem't  Wakt:  a  Lagmilarg  Poem,  br  James  Hoggr.  Gdinbaiyh,  1813. 
On  Hogft's  viiit  to  Heme  Hill,  see  Vol.  XXXY.  p.  S3  n.  Per  his  "bearioj;  to 
Scott,"  see  Lockhart  paitiiti.] 
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admired  aa  well  aa  happy,  it  completa  my  latiBfiwtion  to  an  almort 
incredible  degree,  so  that  I  b^n  asking  myself,  over  and  OTer  again. 
Now,  w  that  squirrel  really  enjoying  itself  htref  But  truly,  if  youll 
oooie  again  next  year,  I  shall  be  finally  conviqped,  and  I  shall  be  lets 
bnay  (according  to  my  present  plans !),  and  we'll  have  some  nutting 
to  purpose.  Bat  next  year,  sometimes,  seems  a  long  way  away — and 
perhaps  yoo^ll  be  married  half-a-dozen  times  over  before  then — and  so 
Fm  very  sulky  to-day  at  being  obliged  to  stay  and  lose  my  day  in 
hand  for  days  far  hidden  in  hazel-bush. 

I  really  believe  it  must  be  fine  even  at  Coniston,  for  it  is  very 
divinely  beautiful  here  to-day,  and  there  are  little  white  cheerfol 
doads  in  the  sky,  beautiful  after  the  &shion  of  lambe  and  Diddles, 
which  do  my  heart  good. 

So  I  hope  the  woods  will  be  nice  and  shadowy-warm,  and  will 
know,  in  their  hearts,  what  a  Dryad  means,  before  I  return  to  them,  as 
/  shall — being  ever  yoor  loving  ta^master,  J.  Rusxnf. 


To   W.    B.    PBLLAR 

Bkahtwood,  Srd  SeplenAer,  '7S. 
Deak  Mk.  Pullax, — I  am  indeed  most  grateful  for  your  letter,  though 
I  have  a  quantity  of  work  to  do  now  which  forbids  all  but  essential 
answer.  Time  only  ''mollifies"  matters  to  me  by  killing  me.  That 
tranquillity  is  only  a  form  of  death.  But  I  am  thankful  to  have 
anger  enough  in  me  to  last  me  for  fifty  lives — and  love  enough  to 
reach  some  living  yet  from  its  home  with  those  who  are  not.  Your 
sweet  wife's  message  was  a  true  joy  to  me. — I  am  ever  faithfully  and 
affectionately  hers  and  yours,  J.  Rvskin. 


To  CoVKMTST  PaTMOBB^ 

Bbaniwocoi,  6tk  3^  [1875]. 
My  nsAB  PAXMoaz,— I  have  put  up  a  stone  for  Bertha,  which  would 
have  come  before,  but  I  wanted  to  see  the  moss  on  it  quite  dry,  that 
I  might  be  sure  it  would  reach  her  in  an  avtutable  state.  Let  her 
do  any  bit  of  it  she  thinks  pretty,  about  this  siae  [sketch] — the  moss 
and  stone  background  being  of  course  of  their  real  size,  aa  they  would 

*  {Memoir*  and  Corretpondmet  qfOimntty  Patmon,  toL  »■  P-  2M.    For  Fstmore's 
Tint  to  firantirood,  referred  to  in  this  letter,  sea  Vol.  XXEO.  p.  xxri.] 

XXXVII.  11 
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be  seen  through  a  hole  cut  in  paper  the  size  of  the  propoied  drawing, 
and  put  close  to  them. 

She  will  thus  get  practice  at  once  in  delivery  of  arborescent  form 
and  shadow  of  backgnyind^-which  most  look  transparent  and  detach 
the  moss  &om  it  by  the  mysterious  variety  of  its  half-seen  detail, 
not  by  any  mere  trick  of  painting.  Onl^  she  cannot  detach  tins 
moss  more  than  she  can  see  it  detached  in  nature  by  closing  one  eye, 
or  looking  through  a  small  hole, — for  nature  displays  small  distances 
stereoscopically  more  than  by  shade. 

You  made  me  very  hi^py,  not  by  disagreeing  with  me,  but  by 
giving  me  knowledge.  My  bdief  {s  that  our  opinions  are,  on  all  sub- 
jects with  which  we  are  equally  acquainted,  far  more  at  one  than  our 
feelings,  closely  as  these  often  correspond. 

Can  you  tell  me,  please,  where  a  verse  (of  yours?)  quoted  by  me 
in  Sesame  and  LiRes — "saddens  us  with  heavenly  doubts"^  —  comes 
from  ?     I  am  divided  between  you  and  Blake  as  author  of  it 

My  true  r^^anls  to  Mrs.  Patmore  and  Bertha — and  from  us  all 
here  to  yourself — your  affecte.  J.  Rdseih. 


To  HJtH.  Pbdjcb  tsaroisf 

KiRKBT  LoHuui^  Ititk  Sept.,  ys. 

SiE, — I  did  not  venture  to  reply  furtho-  to  your  Royal  Highnesses 
gracious  letter  on  the  day  I  said,  because  the  kind  wish  it  expressed  that 
I  should  lecture  in  Oxford  this  next  term,  joined  with  the,  to  me,  very 
sorrowful  foretelling  of  your  Hoyal  Highnesa's  leaving  us,  gave  me  much 
to  think  of,  just  when,  as  mischance  had  it,  I  had  least  time  to  think. 
It  was  my  intention  only  to  have  given  some  readings,  with  comments, 
on  Reynolds^s  lectures,  adding  here  and  there  any  pieces  of  Modem 
Paintert  written  with  reference  to  them,  and  I  trust  that  this  design 
may  not  be  without  interest  to  your  Royal  Highness,  in  that  you  have 
designed  to  take  the  same  relation  to  the  school  of  Oxford  which  the 
King  held  to  the  Royal  Academy  when  Reynolds  was  its  President.  But 
it  may  be  that  ^en  I  am  again  permitted  to  wait  upon  you  at  Oxford, 
I  may  have  arranged  materials  for  lecture  on  other  subjects  more 
directly  connected  with  the  institution  of  the  schools,  and  more  defi- 
nitely needing  the  good  auspices  given  by  your  presence  during  their 
delivery,  being  guided  in  such  choice  of  subject  by  your  Royal  High- 
nesses commands. 

The  beautiful  drawings  of  the  Princess  Louis  of  Hesse  are,  I  hope, 

■  [Nsitber  Pstmora  nor  BUk%  but  ^nenoa :  SM  VoL  ZVHL  p.  77.] 
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now  safe  in  her  Royal  Highaen^s  possessioQ ;  two  of  my  owd  were  tent 
also,  which  the  dark  weather,  joined  with  my  somewhat  failing;  Bight, 
rendered,  I  fear,  too  uaworthy  of  being  looked  at  by  the  Princess, 
bat  they  may  be  of  some  use  in  showing  methods  which  may  be  found 
Krriceable. 

I  did  not  venture  to  write,  except,  as  her  Royal  Highness  bade  me, 
on  the  backs  of  the  drawings ;  and  that  without  any  but  the  neeessaty 
notes  as  to  modes  of  work,  trusting  to  your  Royal  Highness  to  make 
known  to  the  Princess  the  admiration  which  I  feared  to  displease  hex 
by  too  constantly  expressing  in  connection  with  my  criticism,  and  my 
true  gratitude  for  the  pririJ^e  of  doing  anything  for  her  service,  being 
in  all  things,  also,  your  Royal  Highnesses  faithful  and  loyal  servant, 

J.  Rdskin. 

To  Mrs.  Akthds  Skteeh 

[BouvR  Bamaa,  S^  16,  1876-] 
The  letter  to  Arfie,  with  all  its  good  news,  was  a  great  delight  to 
both  of  us;  and  he  is  really  doing  quite  splendid  work.  I  am  entirely 
taken  aback  by  his  rapidity  and  technical  knowledge  in  tiiese  rock 
subjects;  he  did  in  half-an-hour  this  afternoon  as  much  as  I  could 
have  done  in  a  day,  and  better,  in  all  essential  ways. 


Tb  Chaklks  Euot  Nostoh^ 
BaiMTwoon  [?Kibiby  Lorkoaue],  17tk  Sap^mber,  1875. 

Dkakxst  Chau.es, — Little  deserving  a  letter,  I  greatly  weary  for 
one.  llie  summer  is  past,  and  the  dark  days  are  darker  to  me  than 
ever  yet,  and  fly  faster.  But  I  have  done  a  little  leaf-drawing  and 
Turner  drawing  in  my  old  way  which  may  please  you  a  little,  and  I^ve 
been  trying  to  get  photos  of  the  Italian  book  •  for  you,  but  they  will 
not  come  rightly;  a  very  little  darkening  of  the  shade  vulgarizes  all. 
And  in  all  ways  I  am  disappointed  and  failing,  yet  still  I  hope  advanc- 
ing in  main  battle.     Only  you  don^t  care  about  my  main  battle.  .  .  . 

My  old  work  haunts  me.  I  donH  like  to  let  it  all  rot  in  the 
damp  here,  till  you  can't  read  any  of  its  wreck ;  so  I  am  going  to  try 
to  edit  some,  with  engravings,  as  I  used  to  do,  if  I  can  find  ^igravers, 
or  else   numbering  the  drawings,  and  leaving  them   for  reference  or 

»  plB.  169  ID  Norton;  vol.  ii   pp.  HB-ISO.} 

*  [Hie  book  of  lulian  drawinm  {A  F^orenlint  Picture  Okroniele)  which  Rnskio 
lud  recenUr  bouffht:  tee  Vol.  XXII  p.  xxxviii.  It  is  now  in  the  British  Hutenm, 
and  the  drawingi  have  been  raproduced  by  photogiaphio  ptvcMS.} 
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.  publicfttioD  by  my  executon.  The  geology  and  botany  will,  I  h(^, 
become  classical  books  in  education.  I  mean  to  collect  and  leparatB 
with  extreme  care  what  is  really  known  of  geology  proper  from  mere 
theory,  and  illustrate  it  as  best  I  can.  .  .  . 

Tve  found  myself  rather  weak  in  body  this  summer ;  the  thing  that 
chiefly  tires  me,  however,  is  the  continually  dark  sky,  like  a  plague — 
all  the  rest  is  chiefly  stomachic  If  grief  would  only  let  one's  stomadi 
aloiM^  I  would  manage  the  heart,  well  enough.  Oh,  dear,  what's  this 
l»«wn,  horrid  stain P  Tea?  I*m  forbidden  tea  by  the  doctor,  and  ifs 
high  time  if  I  throw  it  about  like  this.  All  possible  good  be  with 
you. — Erer  your  affectionate  J.  B. 


To  AfiTHDS  Sevekn 

KiBEBv,  ntk  Sept.,  '7£. 
My  deab  Akfie, — I  hope  your  day  was  as  successful  as  mine.  It 
was  very  hot,  but  more  or  less  suoay,  and  Weathercote  is  wonderful. 
Fancy  one  of  the  narrow  Tivoli  falls  plunging  into  a  pit,  and  dis- 
appearing  in  it,  and  feeling  oneself,  as  if  one  might  go  through  a 
hole  into — wherever  holes  go  to, — at  any  moment.  But  you  couldnH 
have  painted  it.  llie  fall  fills  the  cave  with  spray,  and  it  is  always 
without  sunshine,  the  rottenest — deadliest — loveUest — horriblest  place  I 
ever  saw  in  my  life.  Mind  you  do  some  studies  of  the  trees  (pine  and 
holly)  in  that  Garden,  before  you  leave  it.  Oh  dear !  Fm  so  sleepy ! 
uid  I  havenH  written  to  Joanie,  and  must  say  good^night. — Ever  your 
adkte.  Di  Fa. 


To  Miss  Susan  Beevsk^ 

HntNB  Hiix,  «A  OeMttr  [1S75]. 
All  your  letter  is   delicious,   but  chiefeat  the  last  sentence   where 
you  say  you  tike  your  Chaucer  so  much.     And  you   need  never  fear 
toudiing  that  wound  of  mine.     It  is  never  more — nevei-  less — without 
its  pain.     I  like  you  to  lay  your  pure,  gentle  hand  on  iL 

But  I  am  not  despondent  or  beaten  at  all ;  and  Fm  at  work  on 
your  peacock's  feathers — and  oh  me,  they  should  be  put  into  some 
great  arch  of  crystal  where  one  could  see  them  like  a  large  rainbow, 
I  use  your  dear  little  lens,  deep  in  and  in,  and  cant  exhaust  their 
wonderfiilness. 

'  [No.  87  in  Uort^a  Aidiww.] 
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7\)  Chakles  Uuot  Nobton^ 

Herns  Hiu.,  MA  OeMw,  ISIB. 

...  I  am  more  cheerful  than  I  have  been  for  serera]  yean. 
David's  briiaviour  when  the  child  died  is  I  think  natural  and  pos- 
dbte,'  not  because  grief  is  a  fonn  of  prayer,  but  because  pure  grief 
is  not  a  disturbing  element  as  the  returning  waves  of  steadily  ebbing 
hope  are.  My  actoal  work,  however,  is  also  more  pleasing  and  inte- 
resting to  me,  comity  into  full  ear  oiit  of  its  blade. 

I  hope  you  will  b^n  to  like  Fon  better,  as  it  now  associates 
itself  with  other  things.  ...  I  don't  Itke  what  you  say  of  Froude. 
I  like  the  man,  and  have  learned  much  from  his  work.  If  it  is 
romance,  it  is  unintentionally  so,  and  at  present,  to  me,  unique  among 
history-work  since  lliiKydides,  for  being  of  no  side.  .  .  . 


To  Ch&kles  Euot  Noston* 

Bboadlanim,  ma  Odobm;  I87A. 
Mt  DKABEsr  CuAKLEs, — You  are  the  first  person  I  write  to  &om 
my  new  home.  The  Temples  have  given  me  a  room  here  for  my  own, 
and  leave  to  stay  in  it  in  the  evenings  instead  of  coming  down  to 
their  late  dinner — and  say  they  will  be  generally  good  to  me  and  take 
care  of  me ;  so  I  came  down  faere  to-day  from  my  old  nursery  at 
Heme  Hill,  and  am  making  myself  comfortable  in  my  new  nest — a 
cloudless  sunset  giving  me  its  good  omen,  over  the  sweet  river  and 
woods.  .  .  . 

To  Miss  SmAN  Bkbvek* 

BaoADUNM,  latk  Oet.  [187$}. 
I  am  very  thankful  for  all  your  dear  letters  always — greatly 
delighted  above  all  with  the  squirrel  one  and  Chaucer.  Didn^  he 
love  squirrels!'  and  doa\  I  wish  I  was  a  squirrel  in  Susie^s  pear  trees, 
instead  of  a  hobbling,  disconsolate  old  man,  with  no  teeth  to  bite, 
much  less  crack,  anything,  and  particularly  forbidden  to  eat  nuts! 

1  [No.  160  in  Iforton;  vol.  iL  p.  ISO.] 

■  \Sm  2  Sunoel  xii.  10-23.] 

'  rNo.  161  in  Norton;  vol.  iL  p.  ISLl 

*  [No.  84  in  Hort^  IneJwui.] 

*  ["  And  mxof  oquirelei,  that  lett 

Fnl  higti  npon  the  treet  uid  ete 

And  in  hi*  maner  made  twty^"—Tlie  DeU»»  itf  Btavncht,  490.] 
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77)  Miss  Susan  Beeves^ 

Bboadlanim,  Rombbt,  18<A  OcUbm'. 

I  was  very  thankful  for  ;our  letter  this  moming — ^baring  heard 
you  were  unwell  and  being  a  little  despondent  myself — more  than  of 
late — an  Italian  nobleman  is  here  who  cares  for  nothing  but  shooting, 
and  everybody  thinks  it  perfectly  right! 

It  is  a  great  joy  to  me  that  yon  find  so  much  in  The  Stones  qf 
Venice — I  hope  that  book  is  worth  the  time  it  took  me  to  write  it; 
ever;  year  of  youth  seems  to  me,  in  looking  back,  now  so  precious. 

How  very  stnuige  I  should  give  you  guietnett,  mywlf  bdng  always 
disquieted  in  heart — a  Ghost  of  poor  Samuel — helpless — in  sight  of 
ruining  Israel. 

To  think  of  the  difference  betweoi  those  two  scenes, — Samuel  at 
his  feast  sending  the  prepared  portion  to  the  expected  Saul. 

And  Samuel  the  Ghost — with  his  message.* 

Well — ^this  is  a  cheering  letter  to  send  my  poor  Susie.  It's  all 
that  Italian  Duke. 

To  Masahe  Deschamfs* 

CowixY  RaoTORT,  Oetobar  ZJ,  1875. 
My  sear  Jduet, — I  was  so  very  sorry  to  go  away  without  my 
kiss.  Please  keep  it  very  carefiiUy  for  me,  and  when  you^ve  any  to 
spare,  put  them  a^ide  with  it,  and  keep  them  in  rose  kaves,  with  a 
little  ice  outside,  till  I  come  back  in  December;  just  thaw  them  at 
the  fire  the  least  bit  the  day  before,  and  give  me  them  all  together. 
And  please  take  care  not  to  hurt  yourself  in  carrying  faggots  and 
chopping  them,  and  dont  get  scratched  in  the  hedges,  or  anywhere; 
and  play  one  bar  of  music  right  before  you  come  to  the  next;  and 
be  sure  that  Vm  always  your  loving  Rube. 

To  Chaeles  Euot  Noeton  * 

CowLBv  Rbotobt,  30tk  Oelober,  187S. 
My  DEAEEn*  CuA&LES, — I've  just  Bent — late — to  press  the  Novem- 
ber FoTs,  announcing  that  I  have  now  on  hand  altogether  seven  big 

>  [Na  97  in  ffoTttu  hidutu*  (ms  below,  p.  628).] 

■  ^M  1  S&inuel  ii.  22-24,  and  1  Ssmael  zzviil.  11  Ma.] 

*  [Mra  Cowper-Temple'B  adopted  daughter,  Juliet,  aged  oine  at  this  time.  The 
letter  U  printed  from  f.  P.'$  WMklg,  September  2«,  1003,  p.  £38.] 

•  [No.  162  in  Ifortm;  vol.  ii.  pp.  121-123.] 
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boolu  going  on  at  once' — and  I  must  always  have  a  little  book  going 
<m  betides,  to  dose  the  octave,  of  letters  to  jou ;  for  you  will  begin 
to  take  pleasure  in  my  work  again,  now,  if  vre  both  live.  .  .  . 

Meantime,  I  have  been  resting  a  little  at  Broadlands,  and  it  is  a 
great  relief  to  me  to  be  where  Fve  nothing  to  manage,  and  can  go 
out  in  the  garden  without  being  asked  what  is  to  be  sown,  or  cut,  or 
sold,  or  bought,  or  burnt,  or  manured,  or  drained,  or  fenced,  or  carted, 
or — something  or  other  that  I  don't  know  half  so  much  about  as  the 
blackbirds.  Then  the  servants  are  all  nice,  the  cook  especially;  and 
she  makes  creams  and  jellies  for  me,  and  I  go  down  to  the  kitchen 
and  make  experiments  on  glacier  moticm  in  valleys  of  napkin  and 
have  got  the  loveliest  results.'  .  .  . 

To-morrow  I  go  to  Oxford  to  give  twelve  lectures  on  Sir  Joshua's 
lecttues;"  then  Vm  going  to  Brighton  for  the  dark  days,  to  see  sun- 
sets over  sea,  and  Aquarium.  Then,  if  all's  well,  to  Brantwood  for  the 
spring;  and  to  F&ole  and  Siena  perhaps,  once  more,  for  the  summer 
— home  by  Venice. 

It  is  very  strange  to  me  to  feel  all  my  life  become  a  thing  of  the 
past,  and  to  be  now  merely  like  a  wrecked  sailor,  picking  up  pieces 
of  his  ship  on  the  beach.  This  is  the  real  state  of  things  with  me, 
of  course,  in  a  double  sense — ^People  gone — and  things.  My  Father 
and  Mother,  and  Bosie,  and  Venice,  and  Rouen — all  gone;  but  I  can 
gather  bits  up  of  the  places  for  other  people. 

Fm  wonderfully  well,  on  the  whole,  and  doing  masses  of  work — 
only  my  eyes  fail — in  languor  more  than  lens.  I  can  only  see  well 
by  strong  light  .  .  . 

Love,  very  true,  to  your  mother  and  sisters  and  children. — ^Ever 
your  devoted  J.  Rcsdn. 

To   ALEXAlfSEE   WeDDEBBD&N* 

IXm.,  1876.] 
Deab  Weddebbukn, — It  is  so  very  good  of  you  to  copy  all  so 
quickly,  and  Fm  so  glad  you  like  it ;  but,  my  dear  boy,  have  I  been 
so  arrogant  with  you  that  you  think  it  needful  to  speak  of  a  useful 
bit  of  help  as  "venturing  a  criticism^?  Indeed  I  am  able  to  be  found 
fault  with — please  don't  confuse  my  obstinate  statements  of  truth 
when   I   know  it,   with  a  temper  that  will  not  be  mended.     Tell   me 

>  TSm  Vol.  XSTHL  p.  444.1 

'  [See  VoL  XXIV.  p.  xxi.,  uid  Vol.  XXVL  p.  177.] 

*  [Sm  VoL  XXn.  pp.  4S3  nq.} 

*  [For  whoso  friendahip  with  Raskin,  wee  the  Introdoctlon ;  Vol.  XXXVI. 
p.  IxniL    Th«  present  letter  refers  to  The  Eoommitt  tf  Xtnophon  (iM  Vol.  XXXL).] 
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ADything  that  pains  or  disappoint*  yon  in  tliis  prefiue — ^I  may  have 
reason  for  it ;  but  I  may  alto  be  tmctniBciouB,  or  mistaken,  so  jdeate  tdl 
always :  I  am  very  slow  at  my  work,  baring  the  most  irregnlar  tlungB 
b^pening  to  disturb  me,  yet  to  help  also,  but  not  immediately. 

And  I  shall  try  your  patience — for  I  see  there's  no  hope  of  Ist 
January.  You  know  printers  won^t  work  for  a  week  after  Christmas. 
As  for  Inndimg,  we  must  give  all  thought  of  that  np,  and  issue  in 
mere  Review  stitching  at  first — for  people  to  bind  as  they  will;  I 
ean*t  settle  such  a  matter  as  binding  but  in  London. — Ever  your 
a&ctionate  J.  R. 

Write  now  to  Dr.  Oldham,  Lucastes,  Hayward's  Heath. 


To   COVENTBY   PaTMOEE* 

CoBPDS  Chbuti  Coixmb,  OzroBD,  12th  A'oe.  [187C  or  IB77?]' 
Db&k  Covbntsy, — Bertha's  drawings  came  safely,  with  the  books, 
for  whidi  my  truest  thanks.  I  can't  hare  too  many  if  you  have  really 
more  to  spare.  The  drawing  is  beautiful,  but  it  would  not  be  acc^ted 
at  an  exhibition,  nor  can  I  explain  to  Bertha  how  it  fails,  till  she 
has  done  simpler  exercises,  whereof  I  must  forthwith  {nvvide  her.  She 
needs  chiefly  perception  of  relation  of  parts.  I  shall  send  her  some 
ornaments  in  black  and  white  speedily.  My  love  to  her,  and  I  am 
ever  yours,  J.  Ruskin. 

To  F.  W.  H.  Myers  ■ 

Cwva  CHum  Coujmm,  Ozfokd  \\tfl6i\ 
Mt  dxas  Myehb, — I  cannot  tell  you  bow  grateful  I  am  for  the 
writing  of  that  noble  poem,  though  I  cannot  understand  how  you 
could  have  known  so  much  of  Death,  and  of  the  power  of  its  approach, 
in  your  fervid  youth, — and  though  I,  in  spite  of  all  you  and  other 
very  dear  friends  have  tau^t  me,  feel  too  fatally  the  terror  still.  But 
it  is  partly  a  help  to  know  that  one  does  not  work  in  the  shadow  alone. 
Yes,  I  can  come  to  Cambridge  at  the  time  you  ask  me — say  the 

>  \M«moir*  aitd  Oomtpondtnee  of  Cowntrj/  Patmon,  vol.  u.  p.  286.] 
*  [ThiB  and  the  fbllowing  Utter  are  From  Fr<iginmt$  4/*  A«m  amd  Ptetry,  bg 
F.  W.  E.  Myen,  edited  bv  hi*  wife,  IMl,  pp.  S3,  24.    For  Rnslda'a  acquaintance 
with  Ujwt,  see  Vol.  XXIT.  p,  uu.     The  ''noble  poem"  is  probabljr  "8L  John 
the  BaptiRt" ;  ws  above,  p.  H,  and  below,  p.  239.] 
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last  day  of  this  month — itaying  over  the  Sunday.     I  have  been  greatly 

pained  by  reading  some  of  Miss  R 's  SpwiHsm,  and  need  some  help 

from  nobler  handa. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  John  Rcscra. 

OxFOBD  [1876?]. 

Mt  dkab  Mtebs, — I  am  vety  grateful  for,  and  infinitely  surprised 
1^,  your  letter.  It  is  a  comfort  cmd  strength  to  me  in  extreme  weak- 
ness of  soul. 

The  surprise  being  that,  in  this  weakness,  I  am  able  to  (pre  you 
the  pleasure  you  tell  me  of. 

My  own  feeling  is  always  that  the  things  of  which  I  try  to  show 
the  force  are  open  to  every  one  who  will  look  at  them — and  that  my 
own  work  is  merely  a  dog^s  quartering  a  field,  and  that  the  very 
game  I  put  up  is  not  for  me;  and  I  don^  expect  anybody  to  care 
for  me  ever. 

I  mean  that  being  sure  there  is  a  spiritual  world,  I  am  bo  poor- 
hearted  and  cold  that  I  never  think  I  shall  get  to  it,  but  I  may  show 
the  path.  It  makes  me  hope  better  of  myself  ever  so  much,  that  you 
were  happy  with  me.  I  ought  to  have  written  to  have  thanked  you 
for  all  things,  and  to  be  remembered  to  all  the  friends  that  showed 
themselves  so  friendly — very  especially  to  Mr,  Stewart,  and  very  earnestly 

to  aa 

It  is  late — and  I  am  weary  and  cannot  say  what  I  would ;  but  I 
am  ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Rdsdn. 

To  Chaki£s  Eliot  Nobton^ 

CowLRv,  14tk  JVoMmter,  1S7S. 
.  .  .  Yoo  cannot  have  in  America  the  forms  of  mental  rest  with 
soothed  memory  of  other,  ftir  distant,  sorrow,  not  our  own,  which  is 
so  beaatiful  in  these  old  countries.  How  different  for  a  man  like  you, 
a  walk  by  our  riversides  under  Bolton  or  Furness,  or  in  cloister  of 
Vallombrosa  or  Chartreuse,  from  any  blank  cessation  from  absolute 
toil  in  that  new  land!  Do  come  to  us  again.  .  .  .  Let  us  have  a 
quiet  time  in  Italy  together,  as  soon  as  days  are  long,  next  year. 
What  will  a  picture  less  matter  to  me  ?  or  a  cipher  less  in  my  banker's 
book  P  Let  as  take  a  pleasant  tittle  suite  of  rooms  in  Morenee  or 
Venice — and  well  economize  together,  and  think  together — and  leam 
together — and  perhaps — even  Hope  a  little  together  before  we  die.  .  .  . 

*  UtlaHiic  MMtlUf,  September  IWH,  vid.  H,  p.  380.  No.  163  in  JCfrfon;  vol.  il. 
yf.  123-1S4.] 


d  by  Google 


188  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [i87» 

To  Mias  Susan  BekvxrI 

CoBPUi  CHRiiTt  CotjjUH,  OzroBs,  20tA  Son.,  7fi> 

If  you  only  knew  the  good  your  [>eacock''s  fe&then  have  done  me, 
and  if  you  could  only  eee  the  clever  drawing  Tm  making  of  one  from 
the  blue  breast  I  You  know  what  lovely  little  fem  or  equisetum* 
stalks  of  sapphire  the  filamenta  are;  they  beat  me  so,  but  they're 
coming  nice. 

Joanie  says  she  thinks  you  are  not  well;  and  Fm  easily  lightened 
about  you,  because  you  never  take  any  care  of  yourself  and  will  not 
do  what  Mary  or  Joan  or  I  bid  you,  you  naughty  little  thing. 

You  won't  even  submit  quietly  to  my  publishing  arrangements,  but 
Fm  resolved  to  have  that  book  remain  yours  altogether;  you  had  all 
the  trouble  with  it,  and  it  will  help  me  ever  so  mudi  more  tfaan  I 
could  mvself. 


To  Thokas  Caxlyle 

[Oxford,  Novm^ier  27-] 
Dearest  Papa, — Fm  just  putting   the  notes  tt^ther  for   my  last 
of  twelve  lectures.     Here's  a  nidsh  little  bit  just  concocted — I  rather 
like  it — I  hope  it'll  make  you  lauj^ : — 

"Enoubh  CoNnrrunoK 

"The  rottenest  mixture  of  Simraiy,  bribery,  sneaking  tyranny,  shameless 
cowardice,  and  accomplished  lyings  that  ever  the  Devil  ^ewed  small  to  spit 
into  God's  Paradise."' 

I  must  write  it  fair,  to  be  sure  it's  given  without  a  slip  of  the 
tongue. 

They  say  my  lectures  have  made  rather  an  impression  this  term. 

Oh  dear,  I  mustn't  go  on;  the  morning  is  the  only  time  I  can 
find  things  rightly  in  my  bead,  and  Fve  two  lectures  to-day — the 
closing  one  here,  and  one  at  Eton. — ^Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

>  [No.  106  in  Bortitt  /ncAwu*  (see  below,  p.  628>  Ths  "book"  fi  Frottde* 
AgmUi,  pnblishad  in  April  187S.  A  dnwing  of  a  peacock's  faatlier  (No.  80  in 
the  Muichester  Exhibition  of  1904)  was  noted  in  the  csUlogoe  as  inscribed,  "  For 
Mis*  Saiie.  3.  R.,  Dec.  7,  IS73"  (where  "1873"  is  probablv  a  mistake  for 
"1876").] 

■  [The  plsnt  popularly  Icnown  as  HoTBetajI  or  Mare'e-taiL] 

■{The  ^'nicish  Jittle  bit"  was  dnly  delivered  at  the  lecture:  see  Ted.  XXII. 
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To    W.    G.    COLLIN6WOOD^ 

Decamber,  1875. 
Now  that  I  have  got  my  head  £urly  Into  this  Xenophoo  buBineas, 
it  hw  expanded  into  a  new  light  altogether ;  and  I  think  it  would  be 
absurd  in  me  to  slur  over  the  life  in  one  paragraph.'  A  hundred 
things  have  come  into  my  head  as  I  arrange  the  dates,  ajid  I  think 
I  can  make  a  much  better  thing  of  it — ^with  a  couple  of  days'  work. 
My  head  would  not  work  in  town — merely  turned  from  side  to  aide 
— ^never  nodded  (except  sleepily).  I  send  you  the  proo&  just  to  show  you 
Tm  at  work.  I'm  going  to  translate  all  the  story  of  Delphic  answer 
before  Anabasis:  and  his  speech  after  the  sleepless  night. 

To  Miss  Susan  Bubveb' 

BaouiutnM,  lllh  Dte. 
Your  precious  letter,  showing  me  you  are  a  little  better,  cam« 
this  morning,  with  the  exquisite  feathers,  one,  darker  and  lovelier 
than  any  I  have  seen,  but  please,  I  still  want  one  not  in  the  least 
flattened;  all  these  have  lost  just  the  least  bit  of  their  shell-like 
bending  by  having  been  flattened.  You  can  so  easily  devise  a  little 
padding  to  keep  two  strong  cards  or  bits  of  wood  separate  for  one 
or  two  to  lie  happily  in.  I  donH  mind  giving  you  this  tease,  for  the 
throat  will  be  better  the  less  you  remember  it.  But  for  all  of  as,  a 
dark  sky  is  assuredly  a  poisonous  and  depressing  power,  which  neither 
Burg^  nor  medicine  can  resist.  The  di^rence,  to  me,  between  nature 
as  she  is  now,  and  as  she  was  ten  years  ago,  is  as  great  as  between 
Lapland  and  Italy,  and  the  total  loss  of  comfort  in  morning  and 
evening  sky  the  most  difficult  to  resist  of  all  spiritual  hostility. 

To  OscAS  Bkownino* 

BaoADLAKDs,  Deeen^er  14,  '76. 
DsAB  Mb.  BaowMmG,— As  I  heard  with  profound  regret  that  you 
were  leaving  Eton,  so  it  will  be  with  extreme  thankfulness  that  I 

I  [From  the  ^fi  and   Work  ^f  John  Satkin,  1900,  p.  3I0J 
*  [No  life  of  Xenophon  wu,  however,  included  in  the  Prebce  to  the  Ecimomiit: 
notes  on  tbe  subject,  we  ToL  XXUL.  p.  162  n.] 
8fi  in  Borliu  Inclunu.] 
Inskin  had  made  Mr.  Browiiing's  BoqnsintKiice  in  comiexion  with  leotnret  at 
xiion :  Me  above,  pp.  64,  85.    This  letter  is  reprinted  from  his  "FerBonal  RMollefr- 
tiona  of  John  Rutkln  "  in  St.  George,  190S,  vol.  vi.  p.  143.] 


'  [Ko. 
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shall  hear  of  jour  success  in  the  attainment  of  any  authoritative  educa- 
tional position.  I  am  sure  that  the  views  you  hold  on  all  subjects 
relating  to  the  education  of  the  higher  classes  of  our  youth  are  brightly 
and  liberally,  but  not  rashly,  extended  beyond  those  which  hare  too 
long  checked,  if  not  thwarted,  the  best  spirits  among  our  public 
schoolboys,  and  left  youths  of  the  highest  genius  undiscovered  for 
want  of  timely  sympathy.  What  I  have  been  permitted  to  see  of  the 
relations  existing  between  your  pupils  and  you  seemed  to  me  com- 
pletely to  realise  the  ideal  of  vital,  affectionate,  and  enduringly  bene- 
ficent education.— ^Believe  me  always,  affectionately  and  respectfully 
yoors,  John  Rttstot. 

To  Chables  Euot  Norton* 

BaoADLAiniB,  \itk  Deoetnber,  187d. 

...  I  have  beard  wonderful  things  this  very  afternoon,  I  have 
seen  a  person  who  has  herself  had  the  Stigmata,  and  lives  as  com- 
pletely in  the  other  world  as  ever  St  Francis  did,  froni  b«r  youth  upt 
and — this  is  for  you — ^  had  the  wounds  mwe  than  race,  but  on  one 
occasion  conveyed  instantly  by  a  relic  of  St.  Catherine  of  Siena. 

And  I'm  as  giddy  as  if  I  had  been  thrown  off'  Stnisbuz:g  steeple 
and  stopped  in  the  air;  but  thing  after  thing  of  this  kind  is  beUig 
brought  to  me,     I  can't  write  more  to-night.  .  .  . 


1876 

[Early  in  this  jm  Rasktn  •psBt  WOM  tinK  at  Brosdlands,  gtittg  thasM  U  0)rfM, 
where,  however,  he  did  not  feel  eqnal  to  lecturii^  (ToL  XXIV.  p.  zxsiv.).  In  April 
he  went  on  a  postiug  tour,  with  Mr.  Arthur  Severn,  to  Sheffield ;  several  letters 
written  «n  route  have  already  been  given  {ibid.,  pp.  xxvii,  zzz.-xxxi.).  After  some 
weeke  spent  at  Brantwood,  he  went  to  Venice,  in  accordance  with  a  snggeation  made 
b^  Prince  Leopold  t^t  he  should  r«stune  Veaetlan  stndiee :  see  ibid.,  pp.  xxsiv,— 

To  Chables  Euot  Nokton  ■ 

8tk  Jtaway,  187ft 
DEAaBBT  Charles, — In  case  of  missing  a  steamer,  I  answer  your 
kindest  letter  by  retm-n  post — though  only  a  word. 

I  am  most  thankful  for  its   warning;  uid  truly  I  need  it,  for  the 

>  [No.  164  in  JVorton;  vol.  tl.  pp.  12l-12fi.    For  the  spiritualist  experiences 
here  mentioned,  see  Vol.  XXIV.  p.  xziij 
'  [No.  IM  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  p.  126.] 
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forma  of  disturbance  that  present  themselves  to  me,  not  at  Broad- 
lands  only,  are  terrific  in  difficulty  of  dealing  with,  because  you  know 
the  Bliddla  Ages  are  to  me  the  only  ages,  and  what  Angelico  bdieved, 
did  produce  the  best  work.  That  I  hc^  to  as  demonstrated  &ct. 
All  modem  science  and  philosophy  produces  abortion.  That  miracle- 
beliering  fiuth  produced  good  &uit---th«  best  yet  in  the  wwld.  .  .  . 
Ever  your  loviDg  J.  R. 

To  Charles  Kliot  Nobton^ 

i3th  Jmuaty,  19. 

.  .  .  The  pleamre  you  take  in  thoae  diawiogs  and  scratches  i» 
infinitely  delightful  to  me-~-almo«t  iufimtely  amazing,  except  that  I 
suppose  you  fe^  through  their  fifdlure  the  intense  and  pathetic  love  of 
the  places  in  which  they  are  done. 

It  is  true  that  I  am  burning  the  candle  at  many  ends,  but  surely 
in  the  many  dark  places  I  live  in,  that  ie  the  proper  way  to  use  one^s 
life.  .  .  .  There  was  a  time  in  <  my  work  when  it  was  tentative  and 
stupid — ^to  a  d^;ree  now  quite  incomprehensible  to  myself.  .  .  . 

I  eneloae  proof  of  fifth  and  roughly  bound  fourth  Montinff.'  It  ia 
woeful  to  have  to  leare  that  pleasant  work — driven  out  by  fiendish 
modem  republicanism  too  horrible  to  be  borne  with. 

Here  in  England,  Atheism  and  Spiritualism  mopping  and  mowing- 
<m  each  side  of  me.  At  Broadlands,  either  the  most  horrible  lies  were 
told  me,  without  conceivable  motive — or  the  ghost  of  R.  was  seen  often 

beside  Mrs. f  or  me. — Which  is  pleasantest  of  these  things  I  know, 

but  cannot  intellectually  say  which  is  likeliest — and  meantime,  take  to 
geology. — Your  loving  J.  B. 


To  Ckasles  Euot  Nobtok* 

aoth  Jamtaty,  1876. 

...  I  am  absolutely  certain  that  were  either  St  Louis,  St.  C^nncis,. 

'  or  St.  Hugo  of  Lincoln  bete  in  the  room  with  me,  they  would  tell  me, 

as  positively  as  John   Simon  would  tell  me   the  disease  of  a  muscle,, 

that  my  ignorance  of  what  they  knew  was  wholly  owing  to  my  own 

^  [No.  166  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  126-127.  Parts  of  the  letter  ("It  is  trae  .  .  . 
mm'*  life."  "1  enelcM  proof  .  .  .  each  side  of  me,"  and  "  Wliieh  is  pleasantest  .  .  . 
genlogf' )  had  pieviou^y  appeared  in  tlie  Atlantic  Monthly,  September  19a4j  vol.  M, 
pp.  SBO-Wl.] 

'  [Morning*  in  fioretuie.'\ 

'  [Ao  extract  ia  Mr.  Nartaa's  preface  to  ArUidn*  Fioreatwia.  The  lett«r  ai  hera 
printed.  No.  167  in  JSoiion ;  voL  li.  pp.  127-128.] . 
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lust,  apathy,  and  conceit;  and  that  if  I  choee  to  live  aa  they  lived, 
I  should  leam  what  they  knew. 

My  perfectly  firm  conviction  of  this,  and  yet  the  distinct  duty 
which  I  feel  to  cultivate  the  rare  analytic  and  demoastrative  faculty 
of  me,  rather  than  the  enthusiastic  one  which  has  been  common  to  so 
muiy,  will  give  a  very  singular  tone  to  my  writings,  heiicefbrward — if 
I  am  spared  to  complete  any  part  of  what  is  in  my  mind.  I  have  sent 
to-day  the  first  chapter  of  the  Laws  (^  Fitaile  to  the  printer — and 
have  got  the  second  plate  home.  Here's  a  little  waste  study  for  the 
fifth  plate,  which  you  may  perhaps  like  to  have. 

I  have  been  looking  at  your  Vita  Ntiova  again  lately.  I  wonder 
whether,  when  he  was  alive,  you  would  have  told  him  that  "anything 
that  disturbed  him  was  bad  for  him"?  One  would  think  you  looked 
on  me  as  an  alderman  after  dimier.  All  the  same,  it's  very  true,  and 
quiet  after  dinner  is  very  good  for  me. 


To  Charles  Eliot  Nokton* 

Bboidi^nub,  1  Fibmaiy,  1876. 

...  I  am  being  brought  every  day  now  into  new  work  and  new 
thoughts,  and,  whether  I  will  or  no,  into  closer  contact  with  evidence 
of  an  altered  phase  of  natural,  if  not  supernatural,  phenomena,  the 
more  helpful  to  me,  because  I  can  compare  now,  with  dear  knowledge, 
the  phase  of  mind  in  which  J.  S.  and  other  noble  Deists  or  infidels 
are,  and  in  which  I  have  been  for  ten  years,  with  that  which  I  am 
now  analysing  in  the  earlier  Florentines,  and  reo^nizing  in  some  living 
Catholics. 

To  me,  personally,  it  is  no  common  sign  that  just  after  the  shade 
of  Rose  was  asserted  to  have  been  seen  beside  Mrs.  T,  and  beside 
me,  here,  I  should  recover  the  most  precious  of  the  letters  she  ever 
wrote  me,  which,  returned  to  her  when  we  parted,  she  had  neverthe- 
less kept.  .  .  . 

To  Miss  SosAM  Bekver* 

BRurwooD  [1876?}. 
I  am  so  very  glad  you  like  Sir  Philip  so  much. 
Fve  sent  for,  and  hope  to  get  him  for  you.     He  was  shot  before 

1  nia.  168  in  Sorttm ;  vol.  ii.  pp.  128-129.  The  first  pantgrapli  ("  I  am  being  .  .  . 
Catfaolics")  had  previouilj  appeared  in  the  Atlantic  Jfon/A^,  September  1904,  vol.  9i, 


p.  381.1 

'[No- 
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he  bad  done  half  his  Fulter — hb  Bister  fiDished  it,  but  very  meanly 
in  comparison ;  vou  can  tell  the  two  bands  on  the  harp  at  a  mUe  off.^ 

The  photograph — pleane  say — like  all  photos  whatsoever,  is  only 
nature  dirtied  and  undistanced. — If  that  is  all  one  wants  in  trees, — ' 
tbej  might  be  dead  all  the  year  round. 


To  COTENTBT   FaTMOKB* 

Comrm  Cmtran  Coixaaa,  Oxford  ^Ftbruarg,  1879]. 

Dear  Coventby, — Yes,  I  wish  I  could  come.  But  I  have  duties 
here— and  many  loving  friends  who  want  me  elsewhere.  And  talk  is 
delightful,  but  deed  needful,  nowadays. 

You  will  see  in  next  Fon  something  of  Catholic  Faith  wider  than 
yours! 

Bertha^s  drawing  is  quite  beautiful.  I  cannot  praise  it  enough: 
she  most  surely  have  learned  a  great  deal  in  doing  it. 

I  return  it  to-day  with  the  copy,  which  she  may  keep  if  she  likes^ 
and  another  photograph,  on  the  back  of  which  are  in  pencil,  directions 
for  what  she  is  to  do.  It  is  a  Byzantine  altar  at  Rome  of  extreme 
beauty  in  San  Nereo  and  Achilleo.* — Ever  your  affectionate       J.  R. 

Oh!  the  Angels  have  come,  and  Fm  so  very  glad  to  have  them.* 


To   CoVENTSr   PATMOaB* 

CoBPUS  Chbivti  CouAas,  Oxnas  ^ttHbraarn,  1876]. 
Dkab  Pathorb, — You  an  illogical.    I  did  not  tell  you  to  look  tor 
a  "morass"  wider  than  your  faith,  but  for  a  rock  wider. 

Gravely,  I  think  you  are  too  scornful  even  of  the  morass,  in  whidi 

>  [Ou  this  subject  of  the  joint  authorship  of  "SidneT's  Psalter,"  see  Vol.  ZXXI. 
pp.  iziv.-ixrii.] 

*  [Mamoirt  and  Oorrewondenee  qf  CovmUry  Patmore,  by  Basil  Charapnejrs,  vol.  il> 
pp.  3)6-286.  This  and  the  fbtlowin^  letter  are  addressed,  but  not  dated,  by  Rnskia. 
Mr.  ChampneTS  eoqjectnre*  "Jolv  1876,"  and  uys  that  the  reference  in  "nest 
Fort  ts  sometliing  of  Catholic  faith  wider  than  yonrs"  is  to  "a  namber  of  Ar* 
Oloolgara  which  contains  a  diatribe  against  usary."  But  Ruakin  was  not  at  Oiibrd 
in  July  1876.  Probably  the  date  ia  February  1876,  when  Ruikin  was  writing  at 
Oxford  Fort,  Latter  63  (see  Tol.  XZTUL  p.  MS),  in  which  he  develops  the  idea 
of  the  5t  Geoi^s  Company,  in  accordance  with  "The  Catholic  Prayer"  already 
given  in  Letter  58  {ibid.,  p.  417).  The  book  which  Kuskin  was  trying  to  get 
oat  would  in  this  case  be  £awt  ^  IVtok.} 

*  ^ee  above,  p.  103  n.] 

*  [No  doubt,  copies  of  the  different  parts  of  The  Angtl  in  the  Houtt.^ 
'  [Uemoirt  and  Cbm^Mndmee  ^  OoimUry  Patmore,  vol.  ii.  p.  292.] 
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there  is  much  bog,  hmther,  and   miserable  peat.     Ought   we  not  all 
to  be  redeeming  what  we  may  of  it? 

Love  to  Bertha.  If  cmly  I  could  get  my  book  out,  but  the  days 
melt  like  snow.— Ever  afiectly.  yours,  J.  R, 

To  Miss  Mast  Aitkev 

Coam  Chkiri  Collbsd,  Ozfobd,  4th  FA,  76. 

Mr  DKA&  Maky, — You  should  before  now  have  received  Ulrich  der 
Knechi,  and  I  cannot  tell  you  how  very  happy  I  am  in  the  thought  of 
your  translating  it,  with  occasionally  a  flash  of  guidance  or  sprinkle 
of  salt  from  your  uncle.  It  will  give  three  times  the  value  to  the 
book  that  it  baa  been  so  done;  and  the  character  of  Freneli  deserves 
it — no  less  than  of  the  House-mistress. 

I  think  it  would  be  well  to  keep  the  German  Knecht  in  our  title, 
and  call  it  Wrick  the  Knechi.  This  will  serve  to  lead  us  to  another 
kind  of  knighthood. 

For,  In  our  company,  the  title  of  Servant  is  to  be  highest!  Iliere 
are  to  be  thi-ee  oiders  of  Companions — namely,  lowest  C.  Rebunera, 
who,  though  taking  the  vow,  are  paid  as  labourers,  clerks,  etc ; 
CompanionH  simple,  who  are  paid  nothing,  but  attend  more  to  their 
own  business  than  the  Comp&ny''8,  giving  the  tenth  of  their  income, 
however,  always ;  and  Companion-Servanta,  who  devote  themselves 
wholly  to  the  Company's  work.  They  will  write  themselves  C.  R.  of 
St  George,  C.  of  St.  George,  C.  S.  of  St.  Gkorge,  which  will  be 
equivalent  to  the  knighthood  in  other  orders. 

The  book  has  perhaps  been  sent  to  Broadlands  by  mistake,  but 
will  wooa  come.     Dearest  love  to  Papa. — Ever  your  affectionate 

J.  RuSKIN. 

Fve  told  the  printers  to  send  you  a  revise  of  the  Prefiu%  to 
Xeiioph<m's  Econonust,  which  begins  the  series.^ 

To  Miss  SusAK  Beever* 

CowrvM  Caman  Cohutan,  Oxford,  IBtt  FVimarg  [1876]. 
What  a  sad  little  letter  I  written  in  that  returned  darkness.    How 
can  you  ever  be  sad,  looking  forward   to   eternal  life  with  all  whom 
you  love,  and  God  over  all?     It  is  only  so  far  as  I  lose  hold  of  that 

'  [BibBolheca  Pattorum,  in  which  it  was  tX  fint  intended  that  Vhie  should  be 
incluoed.  Mim  Aitken  ultimately  abandoned  the  task  of  translation :  we  her 
letter  in  Tol.  XXXII.  p.  344  n.] 

'  [No.  117  in  Hortu*  JiKiutiu.] 
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hope,  that  aaything  U  erer  a  trial  to  me.    But  I  can't  think  how  Fm 
to  get  on  in  a  world  with  no  Venice  in  it. 

You  were  quite  right  in  thinking  I  would  have  nothing  to  do  with 
lawyers.  Not  one  of  them  shall  ever  have  so  much  as  a  crooked  six- 
pence of  mine,  to  save  him  from  being  hanged,  or  to  save  the  Lakes 
from  being  filled  up.  But  I  really  hope  there  may  be  feeling  enough 
in  Parliament  to  do  a  right  thing  without  being  deafened  with  lawyers* 

I  have  never  thanked  you  for  the  snowdrops.  They  Uoomed  here 
beautifully  for  four  days.  Ihen  I  had  to  leave  them  to  go  and 
lecture  in  London.*  It  was  nice  to  see  them,  but  my  whole  mind  is 
aet  on  finding  whether  there  is  a  country  where  the  flowers  do  not 
fade.  Else  there  is  no  spring  for  me.  People  liked  the  lecture,  and  so 
many  more  wanted  to  come  than  could  get  in,  that  I  bad  to  promise 
to  give  another. 

To  CbariiEb  Euot  Noktov' 

CoBPOs  Chbuit  CobLBoa,  OxFoan  [Februarj/  22t  1876]. 

Mr  oKAsxsr  Chaklks, — Actually,  there  is  Amoican  Uood  in  you; 
strongly  as  I  have  denied  it.  To  think  that  after  all  your  work  at 
Siena,  you  can  still  think  that  the  races  of  m^i  were  made  to  do  their 
best  work  in  heartily  believing  lies. 

I  wish  you  would  read  the  AfemorainUa  Bt^n,  I  UDderatand->  tt 
so  much  better  than  of  old.*  The  endoeed  letter  may  interest  you.  I 
think  it  will  at  least  show  you  that  all  Spiritualism,  however  mistaken, 
is  not  cold, 

I  can  cmly  write  this  scrap  to-night,  but  am  your  loving 

J.  a 

Loweirs  Dante ^  is  very  good;  btU  the  entire  school  of  you 
modems  judge,  hopelessly  oot,  of  these  older  ones,  because  you  never 
admit  the  possibility  of  their  knowing  what  we  doo't.  The  moment 
yon  take  that  all-knowing  attitude,  the  heavens  are  veiled.  Lowell 
speaks  of  Dante  as  if  Dante  were  a  forward  schoolboy,  and  Lowell  his 


^  rrhe  referoDce  u  to  the  aritjitioD  ■gainst  Hailwavs  in  the  Lake  District:  see 
TqI.  XXXIT.  p.  136.1 

'  [The  lectare  st  the  London  Inatitutioa  on  Pmcioos  StoiiM,  on  Febrosrjr  17, 
1876,  repeated  on  Mftrch  28 :  lae  Yel.  XXYI.  p.  16fi.] 

J  No.  IW  in  IforUm;  vol.  u.  pp.  12d-130.] 
For  Roikin'i  re&reneM  to  the  book,  see  Oeoeial  Index  ("XoDophon").] 
An  ttMj  (1872)  in  the  form  of  a  review  of  Mum  F.  Roaetti's  Stadg  t^  Damte  ; 
ed  in  vol.  iv.  pp.  118-284  of  Lowell'i  Pram  Worlu  (1880).] 
xxxvn.  s 
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To  Chasues  Euot  Noktom* 

CoBm  CamisTt  Coujmb,  Iri  JWoraA,  1876. 

.  .  ■  My  final  work  on  Angelico  at  Fei-ngia  taught  me  mudi,  last 
year,  and  the  real  difference  between  you  and  me,  now,  is  in  my 
intense  "Practicality.''  .  .  . 

Fm  just  doing  a  moat  careful  pre&ce  to  Xenopfaon — mapping  Greek 
colonies  and  religion  all  over  Europe,*  and  am  giddy  with  the  lot  of 
things  that  focus,  now,  out  of  past  work. 

I  heard,  day  before  yesterday,  Crookes's  lecture  on  the  motive  power 
of  light.*  Black  things  first  absorb,  and  then  rnn  away  from  it.  .  .  . 
His  little  pith  wafers  behaved  beautifully,  and  whirled,  being  poised  m 
vacuo,  blackened  on  one  side,  white  on  the  other,  on  the  approach  of 
a  candle,  about  five  revolutions  in  a  second,  for  slowest.  In  sunshine, 
one  had  whirled  itself  to  pieces,  the  black  so  eager  to  get  away.  No 
saying  what  this  mayn't  l«ul  to, — Ever  your  lovingest  J.  B. 

I  donH  see  why  I  should  be  separated  from  you  la  our  i^ison, 
because  I  hope  to  get  out,  now,  and  yon  donH.  Cotainly,  it  would  be 
better  for  any  prisoner  to  have  his  friend  in  that — bowevn  absurd — 
condition,  though  he  might  not  find  him  so  literally  companionaUe.  .  .  . 

I  have  no  neto  faith,  but  am  ahle  to  get  some  good  out  of  my  old 
one,  not  as  being  true,  but  as  containing  the  quantity  of  truth  that  is 
wholesome  for  me.  One  must  eat  one's  faith  like  one's  meat,  for  what 
good's  in  it.  But  modem  philosophy  for  the  most  part  cmtents  itself 
in  the  eKcremental  function,  and  rejoices  in  that:  absolutely  inci^ble 
of  nourishment. 

To  H.R.H.  PftiNcE  Leopold* 

CoBptra  CHBim  Collm^  Oxfoui,  41A  Marth,  76. 
SiK, — I  yny  joni  leave  to  be  importunate,  now  that  once  I  have 
found  words,  for  indeed  here  is  sudden  occasion.     Yesterday  I  went  to 
the  Brit.  Museum,  and  found  the   beautiful   remains  of  the  Casbeltani 

'  [Of  this   letter   the   foUowiiw   portions — vis,,   "I   don't   we   why  .  .  .  oom- 

Sioioiuble,"  and  "1  hav*  no  now  Aith  .  .  .  good'a  in  it"— appeved  in  the  Atiantie 
OKth^,  September  1904,  voL  9i,  p.  381.  The  letter  was  next  printed,  with  one 
eieeptian  m  here  ^ren,  as  No.  170  in  Norton;  vol.  iL  pp.  130-132.  The  ezoep- 
tion  is  that  the  sentence  "I  don't  see  .  .  .  eompanionable *"  wm*  omitted.] 

■  [Bee  Vol.  XXXL  pp.  7  m;.] 

■  [Sir  William  Crookee,  F.R.S.,  first  delivered  his  leetore  on  "The  Ueehanieal 
Action  of  light,"  exhibiting  hii  instroment  Imown  a*  "Crooke^a  Radiometer,"  at 
the  Roval  Institution  on  Febmarjr  11,  1876 :  see  the  Froeeediitg;  vol.  8,  pp.  4^-67-] 


*  [The   "  renwini   of  the   Castellani   collection "   were   the  portion   of  Signor 
Alessandro  Cutellani't  antiquities  which    remained   for   Mle  ^ler  the  purofaasee 
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collection  ordered  to  be  packed  up  to  go  to  Philadelphia — quite  price- 
lew  Greek  marblea— Hjoite  nuurvellous  Etruscan  gold — and  hete  at  Oxford, 
where  what  power  we  have  of  teaching  gentlemen  what  their  name 
drananda  of  them  mu>t  always  depend  on  our  nurture  of  them  in  classic 
literature — here,  we  have  a  single  Greek  bust,  and  not  an  earring  nor 
a  brooch,  nor  a  bit  of  armoui-,  to  show  what  knights  and  ladies  of  the 
Greek  days  were,  or  wore  (for  what  they  were,  they  show,  as  all  of  as 
do,  by  their  decoration  no  less  than  their  deed).  But  just  think  of  it. 
Sir!  here  we  spend  half  a  million  as  if  it  were  a  handful  of  dust, 
to  build  an  iron  ship  and  sink  her — and  here  is  an  entire  history  and 
substance  of  Greek  art,  offered  us  for  forty  thousand,  and  we  send 
it  to  the  Americans.  Who  is  answerable  for  this?  Who  is  Mr. 
D^Israeti,  who  is  Mr.  Robert  Lowe,  that  th^  should  decide  such  a 
matter  as  this  for  the  Nation  or  for  its  Universities?  Why  should  not 
your  Royal  Highness,  with  your  noble  brothers  and  sisters,  take  such 
a  matter  into  yoar  own  hands,  and  hare  it  done  for  England's  good 
in  peace,  as  if  it  were  needful  you  would,  as  her  princes  did  in  heroic 
times,  serve  her  in  her  heroic  war?  I  am  going  in  again  to  the 
Museum  to-day  to  protest  to  both  Newton — if  he  be  there — and  Mr. 
Birch  against  the  utter  meanness  of  their  having  cheapened  (now 
these  two  times)  collections  wholly  beyond  all  estimate  for  historic 
value  (first  Count  Cesnola^s*  and  then  this),  and  let  them  be  lost 
for  ever.  And  what  a  farce  it  is,  also,  calling  any  one  Professor  of 
Art  at  Oxfntl  or  Cambridge,  and  never  so  much  as  writing  them 
word  of  the  discussion  of  such  questions.  I  have  made  it  a  steady 
law  never  to  act  on  motives  of  personal  fnde.  But  I  an  not  sure 
whether  it  would  not  become  my  duty  to  resign  my  Professorship 
if  this  Castellani  collection  went  to  America  without  any  question  of 
what  the  University  schools  required.  In  the  meantime  I  write  in 
such  disordered  haste  as  the  time  compels,  to  b^  your  Royal  Highness 
to  take  this  matter  into  your  kindly  thoughts,  believing  me  alwajn 
your  bithfiil  and  loyal  servant,  John  Ruskin. 


•zhibitej  in  the  Hnseiim  (for  an  account  of  ^em,  B«e  Titnm,  Jmkuuj  24,  1876), 
but  tha  Truiary  declined  to  purchnM  them  (tee  Atimmtm,  Msntfa  18,  1876).  In 
1872  the  Unirereitjr  of  Oxford  hsd  slm  purcbwed  >  collodion  of  Greek  sntiqnitiss 
(T>Ma,  t«rr>-cotta«,  sad  bronms)  from  Signor  CaBt«llui[  (see  W.  S.  W.  Vaox's  Oata- 
iegue  of  the  CaMeUani  CeiUetim  in  the  UniMrti^  QalkrUt,  Otfyrd:  tbii  wms  pnb- 
\iabtA  in  lB76j  but  the  work  had  beeo  in  hand  for  four  feus).  Rnakin'a  appeal 
in  1876  did  not  prevail,  and  the  Castellani  "remaioi"  went. to  America.] 

*  [For  another  rafareace  to  this  tranaustion,  oee  ToL  XXIX.  p.  fi63.  The 
remarks  in  ToL  XXV.  p.  161  are  there  noted  as  refenioK  to  the  Ceonola  oolleetion  ;. 
tbev  maj,  faoirever,  itlvi  to  tlie  Caatellani  collection  (for  though  the  lecture  in 
which  the  remarka  occurred  woi  delivared  in  1873,  the  MS.  may  nare  been  revised 
at  a  later  date).] 
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To  C,  Fairfax  Mobhay* 

CoBnw  CaBun  Coumi,  Oxtobd,  March  lOtk  [1876]. 

My  deab  Mttuat, — I  am  greatly  delighted  by  your  present  letters; 
do  yoa  know  the  writing  ma£eB  aU  the  difference  between  the  possi- 
bility of  answer  and  none!  I  never  coiitd  read  your  former  letters 
without  pains  which  I  put  off,  till  to-morrow,  for  ever. 

But  you  must  just  charge  me  for  all  the  photos  you  sent.  I  can't 
find  any  I  don't  want. 

I  enclose  cheque  for  if'lO,  and  cannot  say  how  glad  I  am  that 
yoo  feel  that  want  in  chiaroscuro.  I  beliere  it  can  only  be  remedied 
by  making  studies  io  chiaroscuro  only;  but  it  is  quite  immaterial 
whether  you  make  them  from  Carpacdo — ^Titian — Botticelli — or  nature. 
Merely  to  take  their  colour,  or  natures,  with  the  question  concerning 
ity  "Is  this  colour  darker  or  lifter  than  that,  and  with  what  grada- 
tions f  and  work  out  that  basic  scheme,  will  soon  lead  you  into  new 
views  of  all  they  do. 

I  shall  be  grateful  for  any  memoranda  you  can  make;  any  parts 
that  interest  you  either  in  the  Crowning  of  Madonna  or  St  Catherine 
and  Michael  Madonna  of  Botticelli's* — the  clouds  and  angels  of  the 
first  especially. — Always  affectionately  yours,  J.  Rdsuh. 

In  painting,  one  should  never  darken  to  full  chi&roscuro.  The 
use  of  chiaroscuro  study  is  to  enable  one  to  see  what  are  the  &cts 
before  we  modify  them,  beginning  with  the  highest  light,  and  lowering 
all  below  it  till  we  lose  ourselves  in  darkness.  In  true  colour-study, 
one  begins  with  Uack,  and  raises  all  above  it,  till  one  is  lost  in  light. 


To  Miss  Susan  Beever* 

Cgwcm  CHBtnr  Coixeob^  Oxford  [71876]. 

I  can  only  thank  you  for  telling  me;  and  say.  Praised  be  Grod  for 
giving  him  back  to  us. 

Worldly  people    say  "Thank   God"  when   they  get  what  they 

*  [No.  17  in  Art  and  LUeratun,  pp.  48-SO.] 
■  [Pot  these  pictures  in  the  Acotdemis  at  Florence,  i 

A  ftud]>  made  bj  Mr.  Mnrnt]'  from  the  latter  is  in  the  St.   George's 
(Vol.  XXX.  p.  188).] 

*  [No.  Ifi4  in  Hortv*  Inebuiu.    Pouiblj'  written  after  Dr.  John  Brown's  recoverjr 
from  illness.] 
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waat;  as  if  it  amused  God  to  plogae  them,  and  vas  a  vast  [nece  of 
self-denial  on  His  part  to  give  them  what  they  liked.  But  I,  who 
am  a  simple  person,  thank  God  when  He  hurts  me,  because  I  don't 
think  He  likes  it  any  more  than  I  do ;  but  I  can^t  praite  Him,  bectbue 
— ^I  don*t  understand  why.  I  can  only  praise  what's  pretty  and  pleasant, 
like  getting  back  our  Doctor. 


To  Miss  Constance  Oldhah 

Carsuiawit,  Slh  April  [1876]. 
.  .  .  For  C's  debate  with  you,  the  etience  of  a  gentleman  is  what 
the  -word  says,  that  he  comes  of  a  pure  gent,  or  is  perfectly  bred. 
After  that,  gentleness  and  sympathy,  or  kind  disposition  and  fine 
imagination.  After  that,  training  in  the  accomplishments  of  his  age 
and  time,  to  the  highest  point.  A  certain  quantity  of  self-restraint 
is  generally  a  result  of  all  this,  but  it  is  quite  possible  to  be  a  pas- 
sionate pU^m  and  yet  a  gentleman.  Ulysses  is  not  more  a  gentle- 
man than  Adiilles,  and  Claverhouse  is  only  more  a  gentleman  than 
Feigus  Maclvor,  not  because  bis  countenance  never  shows  bis  emotion, 
but  because  all  his  emotions  are  unselfish  and  all  faia  principles  honour- 
able. .  .  . 


To   COVENTEY    PaTUOBB^ 

Batter  Jfeadag  {AprU  17],  76. 

Bkae  Fatmoee, — Vour  letter  is  of  extreme  interest  to  me.  Will 
you  allow  me,  with  or  without  your  name,  to  print  it,  and  reply,  in 
my  Fore  Correspondence  P 

I  had  really  no  idea  that  Bertha  was  so  docile :  you  told  me,  you 
nau^ty  papa,  that  she  liked  taking  her  own  way,  and  I  find  that  so 
frequent  a  disposition  in  young  ladies  that  I  easily  credited  her  with 
it.  Love  to  her,  and  I  had  a  most  sokmn  intention  of  sending  her 
■omething  by  this  post,  as  the  first  that  Easter  lets  go  with  parcels. 
But  my  heap  of  letters  may  take  till  post  time. — Ever  yours, 

J.  R. 

*  [ifemotrr  and  Oorretpondmee  t^  Cbmnfry  Attmors,  vol  li.  p.  291.  If  this 
letter  be  rightly  dsted,  that  printed  In  Fwt  mnat  hare  been  not  the  one  of  lla^ 
IS  in  Letter  66  (Jnne),  bat  the  one  on  brickUyen  reeerved  for  a  Uter  nnmbar: 
•ea  Vol.  XZTm.  p.  633.] 
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To  Chakles  Eliot  Nobtom^ 

HoiitB  Hiu,  aE.,  2MA  AjtrU,  1876. 

My  deakest  Chakleb, — rm  leaving  H.  Hill  (my  old  nursery)  to 
port  quietly  down  to  Brantwood;  to-day,  D.V.,  to  St  Albans — to- 
morrow to  Cambridge,  then  Peterborougb,  Grantham — Lincoln,  etc.  I 
hope  to  get  down  in  about  twelve  days.  The  rubbishy  scrawl  with  this 
is  the  view  down  the  lake  (about  four  miles  long)  from  my  own  Int  of 
moor — oppoute  bills  from  three  to  five  hundred  feet  only,  width  &om 
a  quarter  to  a  half  mile — little  Monk  island  in  distance.  Looking 
north,  I  have  Helvellyn  and  the  Wordsworth  Fells,  but  this  view  to 
tbe  south  is  of  most  rare  and  sweet  beauty. 

All  these  things  are  little  more  than  a  dream  to  me,  now — the 
destruction  of  Venice,  Florence,  etc.,  being  to  me  simply  Jractus  orbit;* 
and  Rosie's  death,  fracttan  caelum  (which  Horace  might  as  well  hare 
added,  when  he  was  about  it) — and  I  am  chiefly  at  present  (slightly 
pavidut,  however)  trying  to  mend  both. 

I  wonder  when  you  will  begin  to  understand  me  a  little?  It  i» 
against  you  that  with  all  my  practical  and  logical  faculty — colossal  as 
both  are — I  canH  get  my  sums  in  addition  right  in  Fort. 

Tbe  thing  that  beato  me  most  of  all  is  tiie  Weather;  but  there's 
a  little  watery  gleam  of  sun  to-day. — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

To  H.R.H.  Fbincb  Leopold 

Brantvood,  CoNinvii,  LancAimims,  10th  Ma^,  1876. 

Sir, — ^I  have  jurt  been  made  very  happy  (in  the  midst  of  many 
sorrowful  matters)  by  a  letter  inia  my  dear  old  friend  Ilawdon  Brown, 
giving  me  account  of  the  joy  he  bad  in  attending  your  Royal  Highness 
at  Venice,  and  in  beiug  permitted  to  show  his  aifection  to  me  in  the 
many  ways  of  wbich  he  tells  me,  in  bringing  to  your  Royal  Highnesses 
notice  what  we  have  been  doing  together  at  Venice  about  Rino,'  etc. 

I  cannot  conceive  pleasure  greater  than  my  old  friend  would  feel 
in  all  this;  and  I  obey  instantly  the  command  he  conveys  to  me  to 
write  to  your  Royal  Highness  at  Nuremberg, — not  a  little  glad  myself 
to  have  the  opportunity   of  saying  how   grieved   I  was  not  to  have 

>  [No.  171  in  Norton;  voL  ii.  pp.  132-133.1 

*  [Horace,  Oda,  iii.  3,  7:— 

"  Si  fntctoi  illabstur  orbU, 

Impavidum  ferient  ruins."] 

*  [Cofnea  made  bj  Signor  CsldmiB  from  the  Herbal  of  Benedetto  iUno  in  the 
Uhruy  of  8t  Mark :  see  Vol.  XXX  pp.  08,  231,  Vol.  XXX.  p.  367.] 
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been  able  to  see  yoa  wheo  you  were  last  in  Oxford;  also,  to  thank 
jou  for  what  Mr.  Brown  tells  me  of  your  kind  encouragement  to 
prepare  a  new  edition  of  The  Stones  of  Venice.  I  hope  indeed  to  go 
to  see  my  old  friend  this  autumn;  and  we  will  consult  on  the  matter 
in  very  loyal  duty. 

rejoice  to  hear  that  you  had  pleasure  in  the  Paradise,  and  Scuola 
of  St.  Roch.  The  older  I  grow,  the  more  I  reverence  the  mighty 
Venetian  hand,  and  soul. 

I  had  a  happy  time  at  Cambridge  with  Mr.  Myers:  I  cannot 
en<Higb  thank  your  Royal  Highness  for  giving  me  that  friend. 

If  Mr.  Collins  is  with  you,  may  I  be  affectionately  remembered  to 
him,  and  will  your  Royal  Highness  please  always  believe  me  your  loyal 
and  ai^tionate  servant,  Jdhh  Rubkin. 

To  J.  D.  SBDDmo » 

Bajurrwoot),  27(A  May,  76. 

My  dear  SEDDiNO,~Your  work  is  all  good,  but  I  do  not  remember 
why  I  spoke  so  specially  of  texture.  I  was  under  the  impression  that 
I  had  dwelt  chiefly  on  fidelity  to  light  and  shade  of  surfaces — which 
you  are  gradoally  gaining.  As  for  not  having  time,  of  course  to  learn 
any  art  takes  time,  and  we  must  either  give  it  or  remain  no  artist. 

Modem  so-called  architects  are  merely  employers  of  workmen  OD 
oommissioQ — and  if  you  would  be  a  real  luwhitect,  you  must  always 
have  either  pencil  or  chisel  in  your  own  hand.  In  the  meantime  you 
can  scarcely  do  better  than  you  are  doing.  But  you  had  better  copy 
some  of  Holbein's  ornamental  work,  to  learn  use  of  pen  and  sepia, 
fast. — Ever  most  truly  yours,  J.  Rusdk. 


To  Miss  SosAN  Beeter* 

Brantwood. 

YoQ  could  not  possibly  have  sent  me  a  more  delightful  present 
than  this  Lychnis;  it  is  the  kind  of  flower  that  gives  me  pleasure 
and  health  and  memory  and  hope  and  everything  that  Alpine  meadows 
and  air  can.  Fm  getting  better  generally,  too.  The  sun  did  take  one 
by  surprise  at  first. 


endMToured  to  form  s  buiooI  of  csrvera  and  modeUera  from  nstnre;  F.R.I.B.A., 
1874 ;  diocenn  architect  for  Bath  and  Welts.] 

'  [These  aod  the  two  fbllowiiw  letters  wera  run  together  (with  some  words  tnm 
another  letter)  m  No.  101  in  Borttu  Inelumt  (see  below,  p.  628).  187S  la  con* 
JMtnred  a*  the  date  of  the  third,  as  it  was  in  Aiwust  1870  that  he  made  the 
Btndiea  of  gefanium  iu  Malbam  Cove :  see  VoL  XXIV.  p.  sziz.] 
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Bkahtwood, 
I  never  heard  the  like — my  writing  good !  and  jott  now !  I    If  you 
only  saw  the  scratched  notea  on  the  back  of  lecture  leaves ! 

But  I  am  BO  very  glad  t/ou  think  it  endurable,  and  it  is  so  nice 
to  be  able  to  give  you  a  moment^s  pleasure  by  Buch  a  nothing.  Fra 
better  to-day,  but  still  extremely  languid,  I  believe  that  there  is  often 
something  in  the  spring  which  weakens  one  by  its  veiy  tenderness; 
the  violets  in  the  wood  send  one  home  sorrowful  that  one  isn't  worthy 
to  see  them,  or  else,  that  one  isn't  one  of  them. 

It  is  mere  Midsummer  dream  in  the  woods,  to-day. 

BUNTWOOD  [?1876]. 

Here  are  the  two  bits  of  study  I  did  in  Malham  Cove;  the  small 
couples  of  leaves  are  different  pwtraits  of  the  first  shoots  of  the  two 
geraniums.  I  donH  find  in  any  botany  an  account  of  their  little 
round  side  leaves,  or  of  the  definite  central  one  above  the  branching 
of  them. 

Here^s  your  lovely  note  jnst  come.  I  am  very  thankful  that  the 
"  Venice "  gives  you  so  much  pleasure.  .  .  . 

I  have,  at  least,  one  certainty,  which  few  authors  could  hold  so 
surely,  that  no  one  was  ever  harmed  by  a  book  of  mine;  they  may 
have  been  offended,  but  have  never  been  discoamged  or  discomforted, 
still  less  corrupted. 

There's  a  saucy  speech  for  Susie's  friend.  You  wont  like  me  any 
more  if  I  b^j^  to  talk  like  that, 

lie  nice  bread  is  come.  May  I  come  to  tea  again  to-morrow  P  I 
never  send  my  love  to  Miss  Beever,  but  I  do  love  her  for  all  that. 


To  H.R.H.  Pbince  Lbotold 

BRANTiroOD,  VdA  June,  "JB. 
SiB,^ — A  delightful  telegram  from  Doctor  Acland  says  that  your 
Boyal  Highness  asked  for  me,  and  if  you  could  do  anytiiing  for  me. 
Yes,  a  thousand  things;  but  I  cannot  come  to  tumultuous  Oxford 
to  ask  for  them.  These  few  long  days  of  summer  in  the  hill-country 
are  the  main  strength  of  all  my  work,  and  my  petitions  must  be 
preferred  to  your  Royal  Highness — trusting  to  your  own  generosity, 
not  to  my  importunity.  Indeed,  if  besides  so  much  to  aak  th»e 
were  but  one  tiling  on  which  I  could  be  of  service,  I  would  wait 
on  your  Beyal  H^;hne8a  instantly.    But  I  know  of  nothing;  I  caooot 
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so  much,  when  I  am  in  Oxford,  u  hold  your  ponies  for  yon,  hx 
lees  drive.     It  waa  always  you  who  were  helping  me. 

And  I  can  Us)l  you  better  in  writing  than  I  coold  Id  speaking 
how  rejoiced  I  was  to  hear  of  your  kindness  to  Mr.  Bixiwn  at  Venice, 
and  of  your  having  been  interested  in  eome  of  my  dear  jHctures 
under  his  guidance.  I  cannot  imagine  anything  more  ri^itarous  than 
the  good  old  man's  feelings  in  being  able  to  iuterest  your  Royid 
Highness  in  praising  his  old  Venetian  pupil  (for  I  learned  Venice 
wholly  under  Mr.  Browii*s  rein),  or  in  having  the  pride  of  taking 
your  Royal  Highness  first  into  the  Great  Council  Chamber  of  his 
beloved  and  reverenced  State.  I  wrote  instantly,  on  receiving  Mr, 
Brown^B  account  of  it  all,  to  Nuremberg,  by  his  direction ;  but  beard 
afterwards  you  had  not  passed  there,  and  have  been  in  much  vexation 
of  heart  since. 

And  now,  lest  I  should  trespass  too  long,  if  I  allow  myself  to  say 
the  half  of  what  I  would  about  Mr.  Brown,  and  the  Paradise — and 
the  Kino  botany,  and  the  encouragement  your  sympathy  gave  to 
every  one  of  my  Venetian  friends — I  will  only  name  my  one  chief 
petition  for  our  Oxford  Schools,  that  your  Koyal  Highness  would 
get  Turner's  perspective  diagrams  for  them ;  ^  you  can  extricate  these 
drawings  with  B  word  of  your  lips,  from  the  darkness  of  their  prison 
under  the  floors  of  the  National  Gallery — they  will  perish  for  mere 
want  of  light  and  air,  and,  to  our  schools,  would  be  of  inestimable 
•ervice.  They  are  in  one  large  portfolio,  with  some  unfinished  drawings 
and  Mr.  Womnm  can  lay  his  hand  on  them  at  once.  And  for  other 
aid  and  comfort,  I  will  come  to  your  Boyal  Highness  as  I  need  it; 
but  only,  do  not  blame  me  for  want  of  duty  in  not  attending  on 
you  personally.  I  am  doing  my  best  duty  to  your  Royal  Highness, 
and  to  (dl  the  gracious  Persons  of  your  Family,  who  have  honoured 
me  with  their  ^d,  by  fitting  myself  here,  in  my  summer  labour,  for 
the  better  teaching  of  all  that  I  am  appointed  to  teach,  under  their 
ausfnces.  And  so  believe  me,  my  dear  Prince,  ever  your  loyal  and 
fiuth^  servant,  J.  Rcbkik. 

To  Miss  Susan  Besvsk* 

[1876.] 
I  believe  you  know  more  Latin  than  I  do,  and  can  certainly  make 
more  delightful  use  of  it. 

Your   mornings'   ministry  to  the   birds   must    be    remembered   for 

'  [These  remtinad  in  the  eelhus  of  the  Nstion&l  Gallery ;  but  a  larg«  saleetioai 
of  Tamer's  ikcrtcbM  was  obtained  in  IB78  on  loan  for  the  Raskin  Drawing  School 
at  Ozfotd.] 

*  [No.  83  In  Borttu  Inchutu.} 
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jou  by  the  angels  who  paint  their  feathen.  Tley  will  all,  one  day, 
be  birds  of  Paradise,  and  say,  when  the  advene  angel  accuses  you  of 
being  naughty  to  tOTiu  people,  "  But  we  were  hungry  and  she  gave  us 
corn,  and  took  care  that  nobody  else  ate  it." 

I  am  indeed  thankful  yoa  are  better.  But  you  mvurt  please  tell 
me  what  the  thing  was  I  said  which  gave  you  so  much  pain.  Do 
you  recollect  also  what  the  little  bit  ia  Proaerpina  was  that  said  so 
much  to  you?     Were  yon  not  thinking  of  Fortf 

To  Miss  Susan  Beetek' 

BiuNrwoon  [187S?]. 

What  can  you  mean  about  your  ignorance — or  my  afitonishment 
at  it?  Indeed  you  are  a  naughty  little  Susie  to  think  such  things.  I 
never  come  to  the  Thwaite  but  you  and  your  sister  tell  me  all  kinds 
of  things  I  don^  know,  and  am  so  glad  to  know. 

I  send  a  book  of  architect's  drawings  of  Pisa,^  which  I  think  will 
interest  you — only  you  must  underatand  that  the  miserable  Frenchman 
who  did  it  could  not  see  the  expression  of  face  in  any  of  the  old 
sculptures,  nor  draw  anything  but  hard  mechanical  outlines — and  the 
charm  of  all  these  buildings  is  this  almost  natural  grace  of  free  line 
and  colour. 

The  little  tiny  sketch  of  mine,  smallest  in  the  sheet  of  4  (the  other 
sheet  only  sent  to  keep  its  face  from  rubbing),  will  show  you  what  the 
things  really  are  like — the  whole  front  of  tiie  dnomo,  Plate  XI.  (the 
wretch  can^  even  have  his  numbers  made  legibly),  is  of  arches  of  this 
sweet  variable  colour. 

Please,  can  your  sister  or  you  plant  a  grain  or  grains  of  com  for 
me,  and  watch  them  into  various  stages  of  germination  P'  I  want  to 
study  the  mode  of  root  and  blade  development,  and  I  am  sure  you 
two  will  know  best  how  to  show  it  me. 

To  E.  a  S.* 

Bbantwooii,  CoNntOM,  LuicAiHiaa  [1876  P], 
Dear  Misb  ,  First,  be  your  mother's  true  daughter  in  all  need- 
ful service,  and  above  all  in  educating  your  thoughts  so  as  to  love  her 
as  exclusively  and  deeply  as  possible. 

1  [Na.  99  in  Eort^u  Indutiu  (««e  below,  p.  628].] 

■  [Let  MonumenU  de  Pirn  aw  Moijta  Agt,  Mr  H.  Geoiges  Rohault  da  Flsnrf, 
ArchitecU.    Atlas,  1866.     Plate  xi.  sbows  tha  trout  of  the  enthedral.] 

•  rsee  pp.  319-320  and  "  Lin^^tudy  V."  in  Vol.  XXV.  (PnwwTwia).] 

*  [Prom  the  Oirli'  StaJm,  April  1906,  in  an  article  by  £.  R.  S.  headed  "A 
Letter  from  Ruikiu :  a  Message  to  all  Giilhood."    The  date  is  not  given ;  it  la 
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But  be  Ksolute  in  feeling  and  saying  that  ;ou  owe  duty  to  others 
as  well  as  to  her.  The  "  Wist  ye  not  that  I  must  be  about  my  Father*s 
business?"'  has  to  be  spoken,  I  believe,  to  all  parents,  some  day  or 
other.  They  accept  it  when  it  is  a  matter  of  income,  scarcely  ever  as 
one  of  principle. 

Secondly.  Give  up  all  thoughts  of  work  in  LoBdon.  You  might 
as  well  work  in  mines  or  prisons.  There  is  no  remedy  for  London  but 
to  destn^  its  rich  luxury,  and  that  is  not  your  business. 

Thirdly.  Trouble  not  yourself  nor  any  one  else  about  Church 
quarrels.     Keep  yourself  invulnerably  silent. 

Be  gentle  to  everybody  who  is  gentle  and  lovii^,  helpful  when 
you  can  help,  and  sometimes  join  in  any  conventicle  or  household 
worship  that  comes  handy,  as  well  as  in  your  own. 

Don't  call  yourself  anything.  What  any  of  as  are  has  no  name, 
for  only  God  knows  it. 

Fourthly.  The  "Girls''  Friendly  Society"  sounds  inviting.  Tell 
me  what  it  attempts?  Jitaty  directing  what  girlhood  you  can  win 
the  friendship  of,  to  learn  first  itself,  and  then  teach  the  poor,  as 
much  true  music  and  pretty  natural  history  as  it  can,  seems  to  me 
a  quite  luminous  sufficient  sphere  for  you. — Ever  affectionately  yoors, 

J.  R. 

Yes.  I  never  wrote  truer  word  than  that  of  women,  and  have 
he&i  more  and  more  convinced  since  that  the  call  now  is  to  themf 
more  then  ever. 


To   COVBNTSY  P&mOBB  * 

Bbahtwood,  7  Jnln,  1876. 
My  aeab  Patmoke, — Enclosed  letter  seems  from  a  more  civilised 
sort  of  person  than  usually  writes  from  the  other  side  of  the  water. 
I  have  told  him  that  I  believed  you  had  some  copies  of  the  Angel, 
and  recommended  him  to  write  to  you.  I  hope  you  will  be  able  to 
give  this  reference  to  original  sources  some  encouragement.  Why  don't 
you  answer  my  snap  at  you  in  Forif  I  do  hope  Bertha's  drawings 
will  soon  come  out  of  my  hands. — Ever  afiectly.  yours, 

John  Ruskin. 


probably  abont  1876  (the  date  of  ki>  LtUm-  to  GirU).    The  postscript  refers  to  I 

letter  written  by  F   "*    "    "     " ...    -  

had  stirred  fan.] 


r  written  bv  E.  R.  8.  to  Raskin  tailing  faim  how  mach  hi*  Shoim  and  Lilie* 


*  [Luke  iL  4ft:  campwre  Vol.  XZXTL  p.  xrii.] 

■  [Memoir*  and  Corretpondenee  <tf  Coimttni  Pglmortf  vol.  il.  p.  291.    1 

p  in  Fort,"  sse  Letter  66  (Jnne  1876) ;  Vol.  XXTIIL  pp.  639-634.] 
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To   CoVENTEY   PaTHOKE' 

Wekss,  by  Hawiok,  PriA^,  2ltt  {Jufy,  187e]. 
Deab  Patmoke, — ^I  return  the  lovely  rose  at  once  in  c&se  aDything 
should  happen  to  it.  It  is  utterly  beautiful,  and  I  doubt  not  the 
miracle  of  finish  will  be  so  too.  You  can  teach  her  as  well  or  better 
than  I,  that  everything  done  in  "  pride "  wilt  be  ill  done,  that  her 
excellence  will  be  according  to  her  love  of  beauty,  and  dutiful,  not  in- 
solent, industry.    No  time  for  more. — Your  loving  J.  R. 

After  all,  I  keep  the  rose  till  Monday;  canH  part  with  it  so  soon, 
and  want  to  tell  B.  about  the  snowdrops. 


To  Charles  Eliot  No&tom* 

DoLOEi.i,T,  N.  Walvs,  2nd  Avjput,  1876. 

Mt  dxahzst  Charles, — I  want  to  write  to  you  every  day,  but  must 
at  last,  having  had  quite  a  feeling  of  next  door  neighbourhood  to  you 
this  last  month,  in  sight  of  Mr.  Moore  first,'  and  then  in  talk  with 
Leslie  Stephen,*  and  with  a  very  pleasant  American  traveller,  Mr.  Field.* 

I  was,  of  course,  delighted  with  Mr.  Moore;  and  had  most  true 
pleasure  in  the  time  he  could  spare  to  me,  increased  by  feeling  that 
I  was  able  to  show  him  things  which  he  felt  to  be  usefuL 

I  left,  on  Monday,  my  pleasant  Brantwood,  and  Miss  Thackeray, 
and  Leslie  Stephen,  and  my  Joanie,  and  all,  to  begin  movement  Venice- 
wards,  to  meet  Mr.  Moore  in  Carpaccio^s  Chapel.  Alaa,  every  place 
on  the  Continent  is  sow  full  of  acute  pain  to  me,  from  too  much 
association  with  past  pleasure,  giving  bitterness  to  the  existing  destruc- 
tion. I  do  not  know  how  I  should  have  felt  in  returning  to  the 
places  which  my  Father  and  Mother  and  I  were  so  happy  in,  had 
they  remained  in  unchanged  beauty — but  I  think  the  feeling  would 
have  been  one  of  exalting  and  thrilling  pensiveness,  as  of  some  glorious 
summer  evening  in  purple  light.    But  to  find  alt  the  places   we  had 

*  [ifitnuHr*  and  Oomtpoadenee  iff  Coveatry  Patmort,  vol.  ii- p.  20S.  Rnakin  wn 
stafing  >t  Weens,  near  Hawiok,  witli  Mr.  G«oige  Barclay.  The  refereooe  ia  to  a 
water-colour  drawing  of  a  wild  rose  vhich  Miss  Bertha  Patmore  had  sent  to  Rnakin.] 

)  [No.  172  in  yortm;  vol.  iL  pp.  13»-13&] 

*  [Mr.  Cbvles  H.  Moore,  then  inatroetor,  nnce  profeMor  of  the  Fine  Arts 
in  Harrard  Univenitj :  bm  Vol.  XXIV.  p.  zli.1 

<  [For  RiukiQ  and  LmIib  Stephen,  aae  Fbri  Oacigera,  Letter  48,  §  II  (Vol  XXVIII. 
p.  211  and  n.V] 

'  {"  Mr.  John  W.  Field,  a  most  fiiendlj  and  genial  man."— C  £.  N.] 
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loved  changed  into  railroad  stations  or  dust-heaps — there  are  no  words 
for  the  vithering  and  disgusting  pain.  However,  when  once  I  get 
there  I  shall  set  to  work  to  make  a  few  pencil  outline  drawings  from 
general  scenes,  snch  as  are  left,  to  illustrate  the  new  edition  of  Stonea 
tf  FfnJev.  It  is  DO  use  to  re-engrave  old  plates.  I  will  make  new 
drawings,  giving  some  notion  of  my  old  memories  of  the  place,  in 
Tomer's  time,  and  get  them  expressed  is  line  engraving,  as  hest  may 
be — then  I  shall  omit  pretty  nearly  all  the  architectural  analysis  of 
the  first  volum^  and  expand  and  comjdete  the  third.  Your  com- 
mented volumes  will  suggest  all  that  needs  to  be  done,  though  pro- 
bably the  line  I  shall  take  in  doing  it  will  be  more  divergent  from 
that  you  hoped  than  I  care  to  say,  till  I  find  out  what  it  is  really 
Ukcly  to  be. 

I  walked  ap  Cader  Idris  yesterday  with  good  comfort,  but  find 
my  limbs  Ckil  me  in  my  attempt  at  sadi  swift  descent  as  I  used  to  be 
[ffoud  of. 

But  I  would  &in  leave  all  my  printing  and  talking,  and  set  myself 
to  quiet  study  of  geology  with  such  legs  and  eyes  as  I  have  still 
left, — wwe  not  the  world  too  miserable  to  be  let  alone.  .  .  . 

I  shall  be  away  for  Venice  before  you  can  answer  thisL  It  will  be 
best  to  address  there,  but  let  The  Stonea  of  Venice  when  you  send 
them  (if  not  already  sent)  come  to  Oxford,  as  I  shall  not  use  tbem  till 
my  return,  .  .  .  With  love  to  your  mother  and  sisters,  your  faithful 
and  loving  J.  R. 


To  Miss  Susan  Beeves  > 

MoTCL  Hnnura,  Paius,  2$I&  Auffui,  76. 
Vm  so  very  miserable  just  now  that  I  cant  write  to  you:  but  I 
don't  want  you  to  think  tiiat  I  am  going  so  far  away  without  wishing 
to  be  near  you  again.  A  fit  of  intense  despondency  coming  on  the 
top,  or  under  the  bottom,  of  already  fkr-fallen  fatigue  leaves  me  help- 
less to-day,  my  tongue  cleaves  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth.  Oh  deai', 
the  one  pleasant  thing  Pve  to  say  is  that  it  will  make  me  know 
the  blessings  of  Brantwood  and  deamess  of  the  Thwaite,  twenty-fold 
more,  when  I  get  back. 

*  [Hukin  made  mui7  pandl-dnwings  st  Venice,  but  th^  were  not  used  to 
Ulufltnte  St.  MarV*  Batt.  Some  ue  reprodooed  in  this  edition:  we  frontisptM* 
to  VoL  XL,  Mid  VoL  XXIV.  Pistes  A,  B,  C,  and  D.] 

*  "Vo.  ^  in  fforfu*  /neAuu*.    For  tlia  Bible  refereuce  in  line  fi,  sm  PvUnu 
I.  6.] 


•  mo. 

cxxxril.  6, 
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To  Mrs.  Abthdk  Sevekn 

Hotel  des  BisRouisi,  Sundojf  Morning  [Gbrbta,  Avg.  27  (}),  1B761. 

I  got  your  Bweet  letter  to  Meiirice's,  to  my  great  relief,  jiut  befiire 
leaving  l&st  Digbt,  sad  have  had  an  entirely  prosperous  journey  here. 
Taking  two  first  classes,  by  good  chance  I  got  two  corner  coup^  seats, 
and  was  entirely  at  ease  all  the  way,  with  the  most  perfect  morn- 
ing sunshine  through  the  lovely  valley  from  Amberieux.  Certainly 
our  Cumberland  hills  have  little  to  say  for  themselves  in  "^jna^  but 
in  colour  and  siveet  detail  thqr  are  lovely.  Still,  I  never  felt  the 
superiority  of  Switzerland  more  complete. 

It  is  fine  still,  but  has  been  misty.  I  am  just  catching  a  glimpse 
of  the  Duet  at  last,  and  I  have  not  seen  so  mnch  snow  on  it  at  ttiis 
season  since  I  was  a  boy ;  and  I  am  convinced  at  once,  that  the  snows 
are  supplied  by  dew,  not  rain! — m.,  by  mow  dew,  in  fine  weather. 
For  here  ia  this  unexampled  drought  and  sunshine,  covering  them 
with  mow! 

I  am  greatly  delighted  at  this  discovery,  and  feel  myself  again, 
and  the  Alps  fAcmselves.  Not  that  the  glaciers  can  recover  them- 
selves, these  fifteen  years,  as  they've  been  more  than  that  going  back. 
But  to  see  the  upper  snows  again  right  is  an  immense  blessing.  .  .  . 


To  Dr.  John  Bbown> 

SiMPu>ii  Inn,  %  MoOtr't  BirlUas,  2nd  Septmbtr,  76. 

Deabbst  DocToa, — You  would  have  a  longer  note  than  this,  but 
that  I  am  finishing  with  great  care  a  little  bit  for  4th  DeucaSon,* 
which  mutt  be  written  in  this  room,  giving  account  of  the  evening 
spent  in  the  next  one  to  it  (whence  at  this  moment  the  voices 
of  the  diligence  people  at  breakfast  clatter  loudly  with  their  knives 
and  forks  through  ihe  ill-closed  door)  thirty-two  years  ago  by  my 
father  and  mother  and  me,  with  James  Forbes,  such  account  pxeUiO- 
ing  a  needful  critique  of  Master  Viollet-le-Duc  on  le  Massif  du  Mont 
Blanc  I !  I 

At  last  my  enemy  haa  written  a  book! 

Well,  next  about  myself.     Fm  a  good  deal  shocked  at  finding  how 

I  [No.  21  of  "  Letters  from  Buikio  "  in  Lutm-t  qf  Dr.  Join  BrwM,  1907,  p-  304. 
For  ue  Bible  reference  in  line  9,  see  Job  xxxi.  30.] 

■  [Fonrth  PaH  (clupter  x.):  see  Vol.  XZTI.  pp.  219  Mf.] 
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my  old  limbe  &il  me,  on  the  rocka  they  uied  to  love,  and  I'm  greatly 
vaed  to  find  the  hi^  Alpine  air  more  directly  provoking  bilioua 
headache  than  ever,  so  that  even  where  I  can  climb  to,  Fve  no  comfort- 
But  I  had  a  wonderful  study  yesterday  of  the  moraines  of  the  Siraplon 
Glaciers,  and  of  stomachic  as  distinguished  from  real  despondency; 
it  is  very  curious  that  the  stomachic  despondency  is  often  intensely 
tublime !  giving  a  wild,  lund,  fever-struck  grandeur  to  grand  things, 
which,  thank  God,  to-day  I  shall  see  none  of,  for  I  put  myself  on 
chicken  and  dry  toast,  and  am  all  right  again  for  the  nvine  of  Gondo, 
which  Tm  just  starting  to  walk  down.  .  .  . 


T\>  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Malleson^ 

[Vehiob]  S^ilmtber  8tk,  1876. 
Deab  Mr.  Maujesoh, — I  am  grateful  for  your  tetters,  but  if  you 
will  calculate  the  wwk  necessary  for  the  tasks  I  have  in  hand  you  will 
find  I  have  absolutely  no  time  for  private  corresppndence,  except  what 
is  owed  to  dear  friends,  and  full  fellow  workers.  You  have  also  your 
own  sufficient  work — and  I  do  not  suppose  it  will  ever  bring  you  much 
in  the  way  of  mine.  When  you  feel  inclined  to  help  me,  you  must 
find  out  how  by  reading  Fort  carefully,  I  dont  debate.  I  simply 
say — Whosoever  likes  to  come  thus,  let  him  come,  else  let  him  attend 
to  his  own  work  and  not  attempt  to  judge  mine. — ^Ever  fcithfiilly 
youn,  J.  R. 

There  is  nothing  whatever  said,  as  far  as  I  remember,  in  the  July 
Fon  about  "people's  surrendering  their  judgmenL*"  A  colonel  does 
not  surrender  his  judgment  in  obeying  his  general,  nor  a  soldier  in 
obeying  his  colonel.  But  there  can  be  no  army  where  they  act  on 
their  own  judgments.* 

The  Society  of  Jesuits  is  a  splendid  proof  of  the  power  of  obedi- 
ence, but  its  curse  is  falsehood.  When  the  Master  of  St.  Geoige's 
Company  bids  you  lie,  it  wiU  be  time  to  compare  our  discipline  to 
the  Jesuits.  We  ore  their  precise  opposites — fiercely  and  at  all  costs 
frank,  while  they  are  calmly  and  for  all  interests  lying. 

>  [No.  4  in  tha  spiop^  of  Riukia's  Letteis  to  HsUeson :  we  Vol.  XXXIT. 
p.l8i1 

*  [Tha  lebrence  is  to  the  passsga  in  i'brv,  letter  67,  where  Riukin  myt  that 
St  George's  Compsur  raost  obey  »  "Dictator"  (Vol.  XXVUI.  p.  &4»).] 


d  by  Google 


208  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [i876 

7b  Mias  Susam  ^evek^ 

Vbkiob,  VHh  Aptonior,  76. 

I  am  a  sad  long  way  from  the  prettj  garden  steps  of  the  Thvoite, 
sow;  yet  in  a  way,  at  home,  here  also — having  perhaps  more  feeling 
of  old  days  at  Venice  than  at  any  other  place  in  the  world,  having 
done  BO  much  work  there,  and  I  hope  to  get  my  new  Stones  qf  Venice 
into  almost  as  nice  a  form  as  Frondeg.  I^ni  going  to  keep  all  that  I 
think  Susie  would  like,  and  then  to  put  in  some  little  bits  to  my  own 
liking,  and  some  other  little  bits  for  the  pleasure  of  teasing,  and  I 
think  the  book  will  come  out  quite  fresh. 

I  am  settled  here  for  a  month  at  least — and  shall  be  veiy  thank* 
fill  for  Susie  notes,  when  they  cross  the  Alps  to  me  in  these  lonely 
days. 

Love  to  Mary — I  wish  I  could  have  sent  both  some  of  the  dark 
blue  small  Veronica  I  found  on  the  Simplon ! 


To  Geobge  Aixek" 

Vhnioi,  lOtk  Sept.,  76. 

My  i»Aa  Allen, — I  got  here  on  Thursday  in  great  comfort;  and 
find  things  much  leas  gnevouB  than  I  feared;  and  have  set  to  work 
fairly  oa  the  new  Stones  of  Venice,  which  will  have  all  the  "eloquent" 
bits  in  th»  second  and  tWd  volume  served  up  like  pickled  walnuts, 
in  sauce  of  a  veiy  diEferent  flavour — perhaps  brandy  cherries  would  be 
a  better  symbol  of  what  I  hope  the  book  will  be. 

I  bave  got  a  drawing  well  on,  with  two  days'  work,  already.  And 
Fm  not  miserable  here,  as  everybody -else  in  Italy.  The  sea  and  boats 
are  still  sea  and  boats — the  pictures  are  still  pictures,  and  I  have  the 
sense  of  home,  without  that  of  loss,  for  I  had  not  my  father  and 
mother  much  with  me  here. 

Bunney  is  doing  good  work  too,  which  pleases  me.  I  want  you  to 
send  him  a  Xenophon* — Fondamenta  San  Biagio,  S14S. 

I  have  some  nice  pickled  walnuts  getting  ready  for  Professor 
Tyndall,  too — fourth  DeucaSon*  will  be  a  duck.  But  oh,  how  the 
days  fly — and  get  so  short  I — Ever  affectly.  youra,  J.  R. 

I  [No.  29  in  Soiltu  Inehuu*  (see  below,  p.  6X4).] 

■  This  letter  was  printed  {jmrHj  Id  &oainiile)  in  the  Aeodemjf,  October  B,  1898.1 

•  The  Eoommiit  in  BfUtotJuca  Pattorum  (Vol.  XXXI.).] 

*  Pftrt  ir.,  containing  chap.  x. ;  for  the  reflsreacM  in  it  to  Trndall,  see 
Vol  XXVI.  pp.  S26  t»q.] 
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To  Miss  Sdsah  Beever^ 

VxinoB,  12a  StpUmber,  1878. 

I  most  just  say  how  thankful  it  makes  me  to  hear  of  this  trae 
gentleness  of  English  gentlewoman  in  the  midst  of  the  vice  and  cruelty 
in  which  I  am  forced  to  live  here,  where  oppression  on  one  side  and 
license  on  the  other  rage  as  two  war-wolves  in  continual  havoc. 

It  is  very  characteristic  of  fallen  Venice,  as  of  modern  Europe, 
that  here  in  the  principal  rooms  of  one  of  the  chief  palaces  in  the 
very  headmost  sweep  of  the  Grand  Canal  there  is  not  a  room  for  a 
servant  fit  to  keep  a  cat  or  a  dog  in  (as  Susie  would  keep  cat  or  dt^, 
at  least). 

To  Miss  Susan  ;  Beeveb  * 

Wmmat,  ISIft  Stfttmbtr  [1S76]. 
I  never  knew  such  a  fight  as  the  good  and  wicked  fairies  are  having 
over  my  poor  body  and  spirit  just  now.  The  good  fairies  have  got 
down  Uie  St.  Ursula  for  me  and  given  her  to  me  all  to  myself,*  and 
sent  me  fine  weather  and  nice  gondoliers,  and  a  good  cook,  and  a 
pleasant  waiter;  and  the  bad  fairies  keep  putting  everything  upside 
down,  and  putting  black  in  my  box  when  I  want  white,  and  making 
me  forget  all  I  want,  and  find  all  I  don't,  and  making  the  hinges 
come  off  my  boards,  and  the  leaves  out  of  my  books,  and  driving  me 
as  wild  as  wild  can  be ;  but  Fm  getting  something  done  in  spite  of 
them,  only  I  never  am  get  my  letters  written. 


To  Miss  SuBAM  Beev£r* 

\m«x,  Septemitr  2IMA  [1878^ 
I  have  woeful  letters  telling  me  you  also  were  woeful  in  saying  good- 
bye.    My  darling  Susie,  what  it  the  use  of  your  being  so  gooJ  and  dear 
if  you  canH  enjoy  thinking  of  Heaven,  and  what  line  goings  on  we  shall 
all  have  there? 

All  the  same,  even  when  I*m  at  my  very  piowest,  it  puts  nie  out 

*  [No.  30  in  EoHu*  Iveturai  (lee  beloir,  p.  624).] 
■  [No.  31  in  UoHu*  /imAwm.] 

*  [8««  VoL  XXIV.  p.  xixYi.] 

*  [No.  32  in  ifortw  /neAinu:] 

xxxvn,  o 
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if  my  drawings,  go  wrong.  I^  going  to  draw  St.  Ursula's  blue  slippers 
to-da;,  and  if  I  can't  do  them  nicely  thall  be  in  great  despair.  Fve 
just  found  a  little  cunning  inscription  on  ber  bedpost, "  IN.  FANN.TIA." 
The  double  N  puzzled  me  at  tirst,  but  Carpaccio  spells  anyhow.  My 
bead  is  not  good  enough  for  a  bedpost.  .  .  .  Oh  me,  the  sweet  Grange! 
— ^Thwaite,  I  mean  (bedpost  again) :  to  think  of  it  in  this  mass  of 
weeds  fuid  ruin! 

To  Chables  Eliot  Nobion^ 

Vknicb.  Nil  (Mdlm,  1876. 

My  dkaxest  Chasles, — It  always  seems  to  me  that  whenever  I  write 
a  careful  letter,  people  dont  get  it.  Fm  sure  one  or  two  long  ones 
to  you  have  been  lost.  However,  I  have  yours,  to-day,  and  sit  down 
to  tell  you  how  my  days  pass.  I  wake  as  a  matter  of  course,  about 
half-past  five,  and  get  up  and  go  out  on  my  bslcony  in  my  night- 
gown to  see  if  there's  going  to  be  a  nice  dawn. 

That's  the  view  I  have  from  it' — with  the  pretty  traceried  balcony 
of  the  Contarini  Fasan  next  door.  Generally  there  is  a  good  dawn 
(nothing  but  sunshine  and  moonlight  for  the  last  month).  At  six  I 
get  up,  and  dress,  with,  occasionally,  balcony  interludes — but  always  get 
to  my  writing  table  at  seven,  where,  by  scolding  and  paying,  I  secure 
my  punctual  cup  of  coSee,  and  do  a  bit  of  the  Law$  of  Flato  to  build 
the  day  on.  I  find  Jowett's  translation  b  good  for  nothing  and  shall 
do  one  myself,  as  Fve  intended  these  fifteen  years.* 

At  half-past  seven  the  gondola  is  waiting  and  takes  me  to  the 
bridge  before  St.  John  and  Paul,  where  I  give  an  hour  of  my  very 
best  day's  work  to  painting  the  school  of  Mark  and  vista  of  Canal  to 
Murano.     It's  a  great  Canaletto  view,  and  Fm  painting  it  against  him.* 

I  am  rowed  back  to  breakfast  at  nine,  and,  till  half-past  ten,  think 
over  and  write  what  little  I  can  of  my  new  fourth  vol.  of  Stone*  qf 
Venux.*  At  half-past  ten  I  go  to  the  Academy,  where  I  find  Moore 
at  'work ;  and  we  sit  down  to  our  picture  together.  Tliey  have  been 
vtety  good  to  me  in  the  Academy,  and  have  taken  down  St  Ursula  and 
^ven  her  to  me  all  to  myself  in  a  locked  room  and  perfect  light.  Vm 
painting  a  small  carefully  toned  general  copy  of  it  for  Oxford,*  and 

*  [No.  173  in  iVorton;  vol.  il.  m>.  138-141.] 

■  [See  fhcalroile ;  and  for  the  FUasio  ConUrial  Fbskh,  the  Flste  faciair  p.  212 
in  Vii.  III.] 

*  [ComiMra  beljnr,  p.  202.] 

*  [Rotlrin's  drawing  Is  tbe  frontiapieM  to  Vol.  XI.] 
»  miat  h,  m.  Xari/t  Jtafi.] 

*  [la  tb«  Rudcin  Dnwinjf  School  then :  ToL  XXL  p.  30O.] 
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shall  make  a  little  note  of  it  for  you,  and  ant  drawing  various  parts 
larger.  Moore  is  making  a  study  of  the  head,  which  promises  to  be 
excellent 

He  Bits  beside  me  till  twelve,  then  goes  to  early  dinno-  with  Mrs. 
Moore  and  Bessie — I  have  a  couple  of  hours  t£te^t^  with  St.  Ursula, 
rery  good  for  m& 

I  strike  work  at  two  or  a  tittle  after — go  home,  read  letters,  and 
dine  at  three;  tie  on  sofa  and  read  any  vicioui  book  I  can  find  to 
amuse  me — to  prevent  St.  Ursula  having  it  all  her  own  way.  Am 
greatly  amused  with  tlie  life  of  Casanova^  at  present. 

At  half-past  four,  gondola  agidn — I  am  floated,  half  asleep,  to 
Murano — or  the  Armenians — of  the  San  Gioi^o  in  Alga — wake  up, 
and  make  some  little  evening  sketdi,  by  way  of  diary,*  Ttien  take  oar 
myself,  and  row  into  the  dwrk  or  moonlight. 

Home  at  seven,  well  heated — quiet  tea — after  that,  give  audiences, 
if  peofde  want  me;  ottierwise  rted  Venetian  tiistory — if  no  imperative 
letters — and  to  bed  at  ten. 

I  am  very  much  delighted  at  having  Mr.  Moore  for  a  companion— 
we  have  perfect  sympathy  in  all  art  matters  and  are  not  in  dissonance 
in  any  others.     His  voice  continually  reminds  me  of  yours. 

And  lie's  not  at  all  ao  wicked  not  so  republican  as  you,  and  minds 
all  I  say!     But  for  all  your  naughtiness,  I'm  always  your  loving 

JORK  RnsKIN, 
To   MisB  SOBAM   BsEVBa* 

Vanoi,  \3tk  Nontmbtr  [1876]. 
I  have  to-day  your  dear  tittle  note ;  and  Iiave  desired  Joan  to  send 
you  one  just  written  to  her,  in  which  I  have  given  some  account  of 
myself,  tiiat  may  partly  interest,  partly  win  your  pardon  for  apparent 
neglect.  Coming  here  after,  practically,  an  interval  of  twenty-four  years, 
— ^for  I  have  not  seriously  looked  at  anything  during  the  two  hurried 
ym\*  with  Joan,* — my  old  unfinished  work,  and  the  possibilities  of  its 
lietter  completion,  rise  grievously  and  beguilingly  before  me,  and  I  have 
l>een  stretching  my  hands  to  liie  shadow  of  old  designs  and  striving 
to  fulfil  shortcomings,  always  painful  to  me,  but  now,  for  the  moment* 
intoleiatile. 

>  [For  s  reftrenoe  to  tha  Mimohtt  4»  Jae^iu*  OataiutM,  see  ToL  XXIV.  p.  446.] 

'  [For  andi  a  ilcatch  at  Hnnuw,  sae  Vol.  Z.  p.  4/\] 

■  [No.  33  in  Hortiu  Inohitv*.] 

*  [ln  1870  (MS  Vol.  XX.  p.  xlix.  ■>.,  and  above,  pp.  6,  7)  and  in  1873  (sm 
VoL  XXn.  p.  xzrL  M.).  He  had  also  been  in  Vauiea,  witfaent  Mrs.  Bovani,  in 
law  (see  Vol  XXXVL  p.  ff73).] 
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I  sm  also  s^proachiiig  the  close  of  the  sixth  year  of  Fort,  and 
have  plans  for  the  Sabbatical  year  of  it,  which  make  mj  thonghta 
active  and  troubled.  I  am  drawing  much,  and  have  got  a  study  of 
St.  Ursula  whidi  will  give  you  pleasure ;  but  the  pain  of  being  sepa^ 
rate  from  my  friends  and  of  knowing  they  miss  me!  I  wonder  if 
you  will  think  you  are  making  me  too  vain,  Soaie.  Such  Tanity  is 
a  very  painful  one,  for  I  know  that  you  look  out  of  the  window 
on  Sundays  now,  wistfully,  for  Joan^s  handkerchief.^  This  pain  seems 
always  at  my  heart, — -with  tha  other,  which  is  its  own. 

I  am  thankful,  always,  you  like  St.  Ursula.  One  quite  fixed  plan 
for  the  last  year  of  Fort  is  that  there  shall  he  absolutely  no  abuse  Tor 
controversy  in  it,  but  things  which  will  either  give  pleasure  or  help; 
and  some  dear  statements  of  principle,  in  language  as  temperate  as 
hitherto  violent;  to  show,  for  one  thing,  that  the  violence  was|^not  for 
want  of  aelf-command. 

I^n  going  to  have  a  good  fling  at  the  Bishops  in  next  Fort  to 
finish  with,*  and  then  for  January  I  Only  I  mustnH  be  too  good, 
Susie,  or  something  would  happen  to  me.  So  I  shall  say  naughty 
things  still,  but  in  the  mildest  way. 

I  am  very  grateful  to  you  for  that  comparison  about  my  mind 
being  as  crisp  as  a  lettuce.  I  am  so  thankful  you  can  fed  that  still. 
I  was  b^inning  to  doubt,  myself. 


7b  Albkxt  Gooj>win 

Vsmoa,  JAm,  30,  1876. 
My  deak  Albset, — I  am  very  happy  in  your  letter  received  to-day 
—grateful  for  the  regard,  and  glad  to  think  of  your  wise  and  happy 
life,  and  to  be  more  brought  into  sweet  entanglement  with  Ivy.*  But 
I  must  not  let  the  day  pass  without  saying  what  seems  to  me  the 
answer  to  your  questions  about  painting — that  all  great  efibrts  are 
errors,  and  that  we  only  use  our  powers  fully  by  doing  what  we  kuow 
we  can  do  well  and  enjoy  doing,  better  and  better  every  day.  I  have 
always  felt  deep  legcei  at  your  taking  to  oil  and  to  large  canvases^ 
The  virtue  of  oil,  as  I  understand  it,  is  perfect  delioeatioD  of  solid 
form  in  deep  local  colour.  It  seems  to  me  not  only  adverse  to,  but 
even  to  n^ative,  partially,  beautiful  landscape  effect. 

'  [Wben  Saiifl  «m  no  lon^rcr  able  to  go  to  cburch,  Hra.  Severn,  ia  driring- 
put  on  Snudaj  moniiuKj,  aIwatb  waved  her  hsndksreliief  from  the  wlndov  of  th» 
^uriwe  to  thkt  of  the  Thwaite-I 

■  l%ee  Letter  72 :  Vol.  XXVin.  p.  76ff.) 

*  [Mr.  Goodwin'i  daughter.] 
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To  lee  a  blue  mountain  Tamisbed  is  at  once  an  offence  to  me,  and 
the  aubtleat  conditions  of  colour  in  lights  whidt  are  opal  in  water- 
colour  are  japanning  in  oil.  Farther,  large  canvases  mean  the  com* 
plete  doing  of  what  they  contun,  and  the  painting  of  not  more  than 
three  or  four  in  the  year,  while  I  think  you  have  eyes  to  discern 
every  summer  three  or  four  and  forty,  of  which  it  is  a  treason  to 
your  genius  to  omit  such  record  as  would  on  small  scale  be  easily 
possible  to  you. 

And  as  a  mere  matter  of  personal  comfort,  twenty  people  can 
^ijoy  a  small  drawing  for  one  who  wants  to  cover  half  a  ftirlong  of 
wall.  Very  thankful  should  I  be  for  some  of  those  Danieli  dayt^ 
again.  I  can*t  sketch  myself  and  write  too;  nor  now  do  my  eyes 
jerve  me  as  of  old.  But  happiness  is  at  Ilfracombe  for  you,  not  here, 
and  I,  wishing  you  to  be  happy,  am  ever  yours  affectionately, 

J.  B. 

To  Thomas  Cakltle 

Veniov,  Itt  Deeeinber,  1876. 

DEAKEffr  Papa,-— I  am  so  thankfiil  to  hear  {rom  Mary  that  you  are 
jrourself  again,  and  bright, — and  reading  Shakespeare  to  her.  What  a 
blessed  girl  that  is,  to  have  you  and  another  nncle  to  "  do  for,"  and 
to  be  able  to  do  for  them  I — and  to  be  witty  and  insighted  besides ; 
and  have  her  uncle  liking  to  read  Shakespeare  to  her. 

Iliere  is  something  left  in  "the  Present"  still — if  we  can  get  tbe 
mischief  of  it  quieted — cocks  not  to  crow  except  on  properly  ht  off 
dunghills,  iuid  so  on.' 

Then  it's  so  nice  having  your  beautiful  letter  to  read.  I  didn^t  mean 
to  stay  out  this  winter,  and  Tve  no  Carlyle  with  me — not  a  bit — and  Fve 
been  reading  French  novels  instead,  with  no  benefit  in  the  change. 

All  the  same,  I  think  if  you  will  glance  over  two  stories  in  an 
English-French  one,  which  I  told  Joanna  to  get  and  will  tell  her  to 
•end  to  Cheyne  Kow — "Our  New  Bishop"  and  "A  Hero  of  the  Com- 
mune"— ^you  will  find  some  good  in  them.' 

Fm  very  unhappy  in  my  work  here.  I  donH  want  to  write  about 
Venice,  now,  but  about  Sheffield ; — and  yet  I  think  I  ought  to  finish 
rightly  what  I  have  done  so  much  of,  and  dot  all  the  i^s.    I  get  in  a 

*  [In  1872,  when  Mr  Goodwin  wu  at  Venice  wiUi  Rnskin  (ToL  XXU  p.  xxvL), 
and  made  for  him  ■  large  Dumber  of  unali  drawings  and  aketehea.] 

*  [A  nfenaet  to  CarlyU's  aufiering  fVom  the  cock-crowing  nniaance ;  tee,  ft^, 
f  ronde'i  Oar^'t  L{fe  in  Loitdon,  vol.  ii.  pL  13S.] 

*  iFrtnek  PIdur—  in  JSngiUh  OhiA;  Smith,  ETder  ii  Ca,  187%  The  author  ms 
&  C.  GieuTille  Mnnay.] 
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Airy,  because  whenever  I  come  to  the  original  statement  of  anjthing' 
it's  always  a  reference  to  an  MS.  in  the  Vatican,  or  the  like. 

Fani^,  papa,  what  timea  you  and  I  should  have  had  if  those  beast* 
of  aristocrats,  instead  of  spending  all  their  money  in  horses,  bad  set  up 
printing  presses,  and  printed  all  the  first  documents  of  their  own  history 
(the  worthless  dish-washings  that  they  are) — and  nice  Indexes! 

Please  give  my  love  to  Froude,  and  impart  the  above  idea  to  him.. 
Vtu  a  little  proud  of  it,  because  it's  the  first  time  it  ever  occurred 
to  me  what  printing  was  good  for. 

Love  to  Mary,  wid  thank  her  for  her  letter,  and  say  I  lather  like 
that  notion  of  the  bursting  bubble— only  I  fear  iVs  auyre  like  a  burst- 
ing balloon,  with  nnoll  chance  for  the  car. 

Foi^ve  my  ill  writing.  I've  tried  so  hard  to  do  better,  but  itV 
not  in  me. — Ever  your  loving  and  faithful  J.  Rdsxin. 

It  is  very  dear  of  you  to  revise  Ubic  for  me.* 


To  Miss  Susan  Bkever* 

Vamoa,  2nd  DtemOer  [1876]. 

I  have  been  very  dismal  lately.  I  hope  the  next  captain  of  St. 
George's  Company  will  be  a  merrier  one,  and  happier  in  being  of  use. 
I  am  inherently  Be]6sh,  and  dont  enjoy  being  of  use.  And  here  I've 
no  Susies  nor  Kathleens  nor  Diddies,  and  Fm  only  doing  lots  of 
good,  and  Fm  very  miserable.  IVe  been  going  late  to  bed  too.  I 
picked  myself  up  last  night  and  went  to  bed  at  nine,  and  feel  cheerful 
enough  to  ask  Susie  how  she  does,  and  send  her  love  from  St  Mark's 
doves,  lliey're  really  tiresome  now,  among  one's  feet  in  -St.  Mark's 
Place,  and  I  don't  know  what  it  will  come  to.  In  old  times,  when 
there  were  not  so  many  idlers  about,  the  doves  were  used  to  brisk 
walkers,  and  moved  away  a  foot  or  two  in  front  of  one;  but  now 
everybody  lounges,  or  stands  talking  about  the  Government,  and  the 
doves  won't  stir  till  one  just  touches  them;  and  I  who  walk  fast'  am 
always  expecting  to  tread  on  them,  and  it's  a  nuisance. 

If  I  only  had  time  I  would  fain  make  fnends  with  the  seagulls^ 
who  would  be  quite  like  angels  if  they  would  only  stop  on  one'** 
bakony.  If  there  were  the  least  bit  oF  truth  in  Darwinism,  Venice 
would  have  had  her  own  bom  seagulls  by  this  time  building  their 
nests  at  her  thresholds.  ' 

'  rSeo  sbore,  p.  192.] 

*  [No.  34  In  HvHtu  Inehuiu  (eee.belnv,  p.  624).] 
-[See  FM-t  OoBigera,  LetUr  82  (Vol.  XXIX.  pp.  240-M).] 
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7b  Miss  Sdsak  Beeves' 

Vbkiob,  IIM  Deember  [1870]. 

My  mouth^B  wfttering  so  for  that  1'hwaite  currant  jelly,  jou  caD*t 
fliink.  I  haven^  had  the  least  taste  of  anythtog  of  the  sort  this 
Uiree  months,  lliese  wretches  of  Venetians  live  on  cigars  and  garlic; 
have  no  taste  in  their  months  for  anything  that  God  made  nice. 

The  little  drawing  (returned)  is  nice  in  colour  and  feeling,  but, 
which  surprises  me,  not  at  all  intelligent  in  line.  It  is  not  weaknen 
of  hand  but  fault  of  perspective  instinct,  whi^  spoils  so  many  other- 
vise  good  botanical  drawings. 

Bright  morning.  Sickle  moon  just  hiding  in  a  red  doad,  and  the 
morning  stars  just  vanished  in  light.  But  we^e  had  nearly  three 
weeks  of  dark  weather,  so  we  mustn^t  think  it  poor  Conistoo's  fault- 
though  Coniston  hat  faults.  Poor  little  Susie,  it  shan't  have  any  more 
nasty  messages  to  carry,' 


1877 

[RnaluD  remuned  At  Venice  till  Mav  in  this  fMr;  ratuming  home  hy  tlie 
BimploR.  In  November  he  lectured  at  t)xfbrd.  Records  of  the  veu,  with  Mme 
letters  additional  tn  thoae  here  given,  will  be  firaod  la  VeL  XXIV.  pp.  zl.-zlv., 
and  VoL  XXV.  pp.  zix.-xxiLj 

To  Chaslbs  Eliot  Nobtoh' 

Vbmioi^  16IA  Jatuimy,  77. 
Mr  DEAREST  Chakles, — I  must  at  once  thank  you  for  your  Christ- 
mas note,  but  can  scarcely  do  more,  being  at  very  heavy  work  all  day 
long.  ...  I  cant  get  my  own  studies  for  Oxford  completed,  the  Car- 
paccio  colour  being  tbe  mott  sabtle  and  impossible  I  ever  attempted, 
except  TnmcT^s,  Giotto  and  Angelico  tried  me;  but  this  is  hardest 
of  all.  I  get  on  with  it,  nevertheless,  thou^  slowly,  and  with  modi 
else — chiefly  in  thoughts  good  for  Christmas  of  wluch^^-(7fA  February) 
and  so  it  stopped.  .  .   .   Fve   nearly  now  done  three   drawings   tram 

>  {No.  35  in  Borttu  Inchittu  (we  helow,  p.  624).] 

*  fXhe  drawing,  Bobmitted  to  Raskin,  was  by  a  friend  of  Mln  Beever.) 

*  [No.  174  in  JTorton;  vol.  iL  pp.  Ul-IU.  Part  of  the  letter  ^"I  have  been 
fonr  months  .  ,  ,  when  I  was  first  taught")  had  prvviooaljr  appeared  in  the  AUanlle 
MimtUg,  September  1D04,  vol.  M,  pp.  38I-d82;  and  a  fen  words  of  it  ('"Hno 
was  ,  .  ,  mother  deed")  had  been  printed  by  ProfeiMr  Norton  in  hi*  Introduction 
(ppw  viiL-b.)  to  the  Ameriosn  "  Brantwood  '^  edition  of  SUme*  ^  r«n<c^  1881.] 
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Corpaccio  '—one  of  the  entire  picture,  one  of  tlie  window  with  verwm 
leaves,  the  third,  of  the  hand, — hand  and  clothes  over  the  breast,  full 
size.  The  hair  has  cost  me  terrific  work.  I  thought  Carpaodo  had 
done  it  by  felidty,  but  found  it  was  art  and  cunning  carried  to  such 
a  pomt  as  to  be  totally  uniect^nizable  from  the  felicitous  lightness  of 
(xainsborough.  I  had  to  do  it  all  over  again,  putting  literally  every 
hair  in  its  place,  approximately. 

Fve  been  four  months  at  work  on  these  three  drawings,  with  other 
•ketches  going  on,  not  slight  ones,  and  a  new  history  and  guide  in 
Venice.  Tlie  detail  of  each  day  varies  not  much ;  nor  in  the  detail  of 
it  ou^t  you  to  take  much  pleasure — for  I  have  none — except  of  a 
solemn  kind.  Time  was,  every  hour  in  Venice  was  joy  to  me.  Now, 
I  work  as  I  should  on  a  portrait  of  my  mother,  deeA.  I  am  pleased 
with  myself  when  I  succeed ;  interested  in  the  questions  of  the  meaning 
of  such  and  such  a  bend  of  lip,  such  and  such  a  winding  vein,  pulseless. 
You  will  be  interested  in  tlie  history  of  her  life,*  which  I  can  thus 
write.  So  am  I;  and  "happy" — in  that  way  in  my  work.  But  it  is  a 
different  happiness  from  having  my  mother  to  read  Walter  Scott  to  me. 

There  is  also  now  quite  an  enormous  separation  between  yon  and 
me  in  a  very  serious  part  of  our  minds.  Every  day  brings  me  more 
proof  of  the  presence  and  power  of  real  Gods,  with  good  men;  and 
the  religion  of  Venice  is  virtually  now  my  own — mine  at  least  (or 
rather  at  greatest)  including  hers,  but  fiilly  accepting  it,  as  that  also 
of  John  Bunyan,  and  of  my  mother,  which  I  was  first  taught.  .  .  . 

I  hope  my  next  letter  will  be  able  to  report  more  actual  acootnplish- 
ment.  .  .  .  Ever  your  grate&il  and  loring  J.  H. 

I  have  been  very  "  happy  " — in  such  sense  as  I  ever  can  be — with 
Mr.  Moore,  he  w  so  nice. 

To  Miss  Susan  Beeves* 

23nt  Anuory,  1877. 
Fve  caught  cold,  and  can   think  of  nothing  to   do  me  good   but 
making  you   miserable   by  telling  you  so.     It's   not  a   very  bad   one. 
And  it's  a  wonder  Fve  got  so  tax  through  the  winter  without  any. 

Things  have  gone  very  weU  for  me,  hitherto,  but  I  have  been  de- 
{vessed  by  hearing  of  my  poor  Kate's  *  illness ;  and  can't  think  of  Brant- 
wood  wiUi  any  comfort,  so  I  come  across  the  lake  to  the  'Fhwiute. 

•  Then,  my  head  servant ;  now  Kate  Raven,  of  Coniston.    [J.  R.] 

■  [From  Csrpsceio's  pirtnre  of  the  Dresm  of  St,  Unala.  The  drawing  of  tlie 
wbolepicture  is  at  Oxford  (Vol.  XXL  p.  300].] 

*  mist  is,  in  tfa«  stoiy  of  St.  Uraals.] 

*  [No.  36  in  Hotiut  Inefutu*  (see  below,  p.  624).] 
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im)  "ST.  MARK'S  REST"  Sir 

A  great  mamy  lovely  thingi  h&ppened  to  me  this  Chriatmn ;  bat  if 
I  were  to  tell  Surie  of  them  I  am  sure  ihe  would  be  frightened  out  of 
ber  bright  little  wits,  and  think  I  was  going  to  be  a  Roman  Catholic 
Fm  writing  tuch  a  Catholic  biBtory  of  Venice,  and  chiselling  all  the 
Protestantism  off  the  old  Stones,  as  they  do  here  the  grass  off  steps. 

All  the  pigeons  of  St.  Mark's  Place  send  you  their  love.  St  Ursula 
adds  hers  to  the  Eleven  thousand  Birds'  love.  And  the  darlingest  old 
Pope  who  went  a-pilgrimaging  with  her,  hopes  you  won't  be- too  much 
shocked  if  he  sends  hit  too  I  ^    (If  you^  not  shocked,  /  am !) 

My  new  Catholic  history  of  Venice  is  to  be  called  St.  Mm}C»  Sat. 

To  Miss  SuBAK  Beevee' 

27(1  Jamiars  [1877]. 

Joanie  tells  me  you  are  writing  her  such  sad  little  letters.  How 
can  it  be  that  any  one  so  good  and  true  as  my  Susie  should  be  sad? 
I  am  sad,  bitterly  enough  and  often;  but  only  with  sense  of  fault 
and  folly  and  lost  opportunity,  such  as  you  have  never  fallen  into  at 
lost.  It  is  very  cruel  of  Fate,  I  think,  to  make  us  sad,  who  would 
fain  see  everybody  cheerful,  and  make  so  many  cheerful  who  make 
others  wretched. 

The  little  history  of  Venice  is  well  on,  and  will  be  dear  and 
interesting,  I  think, — more  than  most  histories  of  anything.  And  the 
stories  of  saints  and  nice  people  will  be  plenty. 

Such  moonlight  as  there  is  to-nigfa1^  but  notbiag  to  what  it  Is 
at  Coniston  t  It  makes  the  lagoon  water  look  brown  instead  of  green 
which  I  never  noticed  before. 

To  Mrs.  John  Sikom 


My  dkaeesi  S., — ^Tbat  is  pensive  news  to  me,*  as  you  partly  know — 
or,  it  may  be,  wholly  know,  understanding  me  sometimes  better  than 
I  do  myself,  and  it  may  be,  therefore,  knowing  beforehand,  more  than 
I,  how  solitary  these  departures  leave  me. 

To  walk  up  the  valley  now,  in  a  bright  morning,  with  the  dew 
on  the  grass,  and  the  eternal  Ught  on  the  snow,  and  so  alone  I  think 
of  it,  for  me. 

le  ntvnaem  sre  to  pktum  Nos.  6  and  7  in  the  St  UnulB  SeriHi  see 


■  (The 
ol.  XXI' 


.  pp.  lii.,  Uu.] 
17  In  "  ■ 


■  [No.  37  In  Hortut  biehim  (im  below,  p.  824].] 

*  [Ura.  Btmon  had  written  to  tell  him  of  ^e  daath  of  his  old  guide  ind  friend, 
Josepli  Coattst  (ms  VoL  XXIX,  p.  07).] 
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Indeed,  if  ever  now  /  begin  to  think  of  tbose  old  days,  then  are 
more  fountains  of  tears  in  me  than  ever  runteta  through  the  mon  (tf 
FtdrieB"  Hollow.^ 

I  icarcel;  know  what  sort  of  life  I  am  living  mm.  I  have  do 
pleasore  in  anything,  and  yet  am  not  unhappy  so  long  as  I  am  not 
tired — I  am  surprised  at  being  able  for  so  much;  at  Keawick  in  ^ — 
ten  years  ago! — though  I  could  walk  well,  I  could  not  work  after 
ten  o'clock ;  my  brain  seemed  tired.  But  at  present,  either  in  writing 
or  drawing,  my  wotk  is  oeasclesa  from  seven  to  three,  and  I  donH 
think  my  frieods  will  say  I  give  a  bad  accomit  of  my  time, — ^if  I  get 
home  safe  in  June. 

If  in  1860,  instead  of  writing  Unto  tkU  Latt,  1  had  taken  up 
the  flowers  of  the   Alps,  and   their  stories,  and   if  no  R.   had   come 

in  the  way,  and  if  my  Father  had  not  died,  and  if- After  all,  ^ 

the  poor  Father  had  loved  the  valley  as  much  as,  or  the  tenth  part 
as  much  OS  I,  perhaps  I  never  should  have  gone  into  political  economy. 

I  wonder  what  John  and  you  would  have  me  do,  now. 

Poor  Judith,*  I  wonder  if  saell  miss  le  papa,  as  I  do  mine.  She 
did  her  duty  to  him  better. 

I  am  very  sorry,  as  you  know,  that  you  have  been  iU.  Please  write 
me  a  little  line  some  day,  with  more  in  it  of  John  and  younel£ — 
Ever  your  afiectionate  J.  Buskin. 

Perhaps  I  am  wearing  myself  out,  without  knowing,  but  I  rowed 
more  strcMigly  yesterday  than  when  I  came  to  Venice,  by  much. 

To  Miss  Susan  Beeveb* 

VnnoB,  4U  Fibnmy,  1877> 
Your  praise  and  sympathy  do  me  double  good,  because  you  could 
not  praise  me  so  nicely  and  brif^tly  without  pleasure  of  your  own. 
Pm  always  sure  a  Fwa  will  be  good  if  I  feel  it  will  please  Susie ; — but 
I  can  only  write  them  now  as  they're  given  me;  it  all  depends  on 
what  Pm  about  But  Pm  doing  a  great  deal  jost  now  which  you  will 
enjoy — Pm  thankfbl  to  say,  I  know  you  will.  St.  Theodore's  horse  ia 
ddightful — and  our  Venetian  doggie — and  some  birds  are  coming  toot* 
lliis  is  not  a  letter — but  just  a  purr. 

*  [For  this  favoarite  hannt  of  Rusldn's  at  Cbunonsi,  tee  Vol.  VIL  p.  107,  and 
VoL  XXXV.  p.  634.1 

■  rCoutUt'a  dauf^hter :  iw  Vol  XXIX.  p.  67.] 

■  [No.  38  in  Bortut  Itidiuvt.] 

*  [Sm  tba  legeod  of  Thaodore,  sod  lis  spssking  to  his  "hone  of  Christ"  w 
t«  a  man,  in  /br«,  Letter  7S  (VoL  XXIX,  p.  66).  Tba  story  of  the  "Vsnetian 
doggie"  end  some  renuu'kt  on  birds  I'ollow  (pp.  68,  71).] 
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To  Mi»  Sdbam  BeeverI 

VwnoB,  nth  F^ruary  [1877]. 

It  19  very  grieTous  to  me  to  hear  of  your  being  in  that  woefdl 
weather,  while  I  have  two  days'  sunshine  out  of  three,  and  starlight 
or  moonlight  always;  to-day  the  whole  chain  of  the  Alps  from  Vicenza 
to  Trieste  shining  cloudless  all  day  long,  and  the  sea-gulls  floating 
high  in  the  blue,  like  little  dAzzliog  boys^  kites. 

Yes,  St.  Francis  would  hare  been  greatly  pleased  with  you  watch- 
ing pussy  drink  your  milk ;  so  would  St.  Theodore,  as  you  will  see  by 
next  Fort,  whidi  I  have  ordered  to  be  sent  you  in  first  proof,  for 
I  am  eager  that  you  should  hare  it  What  wonderful  flowers  these 
pinks  of  St.  UrsiJa'a  are,*  for  life!  They  seeni  to  bloom  like  ever- 
lastings. 

I  get  my  first  rosebud  and  violets  of  this  year  from  St  Helena's 
Island'  to-day.  How  I  b^in  to  pity  people  who  have  no  saints  to 
be  good  to  them !  Who  is  yours  at  Coniston  f  There  must  have 
been  some  in  the  country  once  upon  a  time. 

With  their  help  I  am  really  getting  well  on  with  my  history  and 
drawing,  and  hope  for  a  sweet  time  at  home  in  the  heathery  daya» 
and  many  a  nice  afternoon  tea  at  the  Thwaite. 


To  Miss  SosAH  Beever* 

Vbniob,  Btk  Mansk,  1&77. 

That  is  entirely  new  and  wonderful  to  me  about  the  singing  mouse.* 
Douglas's  (was  it  the  Douglas?)  saying  "he  had  rather  hear  the  lark 
sing  than  the  mouse  squeak  "  *  needs  revision.  It  is  a  marvellous  fact 
in  natural  history. 

The  wind  is  singing  a  wild  tune  to-night — cannot  be  colder  on 
our  own  heaths — and  the  waves  dash  like  our  Waterhead.  Oh  me, 
when  Pm  walking  round  it  again,  how  like  a  sad  dream  all  this  Vaiice 
will  be ! 

'  [No.  30  in  Eortut  Ineliuti*.] 

■  [Sm,  agaia,  fbn,  Latter  7S  (VoL  XXIX.  p.  69).] 

*  [For  this  OHM  boautifnl  spot,  doit  the  Mat  of  an  iron  fbundrv,  see  Vol.  X. 
p.  423  n.,  and  VoL  XXIV.  p.  xUit] 

*  [No.  40  In  Borlv*  AmAmim.] 

'  ["  A  pleuKnt  stOTf  that  a  Rieod  sent  me  from  Pnnce.  The  moose  often  came 
into  their  sittina-room  and  aetnsUf  nng  to  them,  the  notes  being  a  little  like  a 
canarr'a"— S,  ttj 

*  [See  eh.  XXX.  of  Sootfs  JUt>  MM  ^  Ptrtk,-\ 

\ 
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To  CoDNT  Alvise  Zoazi*  jg»- 

C&Bissmo  CoMTE  Zoftzi, — ^Tbat  is  all  the  Italian  I  know,  prettj 
nearly,  and  I  must  trust  your  sweet  secretary  to  interpret  my  letter 
to-day.  For  indeed  I  must  tell  you  why  I  am  so  troublesome  and 
hindering  to  you.  Indeed  there  are  most  grave  reasons  for  the  changes 
I  am  making  in  my  letter.*  You  have  been  thinking,  my  dear  friend, 
too  much  of  the  Prefecture  of  Venice — and  not  enough  of  the  Soul 
of  Europe.  It  is  neither  your  part  nor  mine  becomingly  to  play  the 
part  of  police  officers  detecting  petty  theft.  We  are  antiquaries  and 
artists,  defending  a  monument  of  Christianity. 

You  shall  forgive  me^but  I  mutt,  for  your  sake  as  for  my  own. 
Insist  on  the  word  "  Religion"  being  introduced  in  page  IS,  and  on  the 
other  alterations  made  in  the  pages  now  seat.  Between  14  and  15  the 
new  piece  comes  in,  and  I  have  had  to  transpose  the  San  Severo  bit, 
for  I  mean  to  finish  in  a  much  better  way.  I  shall  be  in  my  rooms  at 
ten  minutes  past  three  this  afternoon,  and  will  then  finish  all.  lliere 
Is,  alas!  enough,  and  too  much,  for  your  poor,  hardworked  secretary 
to  do,  though  for  your  loving  friend,  J.  Rcskin. 

Pleaae  also — Nothing  most  be  in  italics  or  capitals  in  Italian  which 
I  do  not  put  in  italics  or  capitals  in  English.  True  translation  is  as 
much  of  accents  as  words. 


To  Count  Alvibe  Zoxa* 

Zattkbb,  17  Uarek,  '77- 
MoN  cHEE  CouTE, — Je  fus  hier  chez  les  imprimeurs,  et  les  choses 
flont  hien  en  train;  mais  chaque  fois  que  je  relis  ma  lettre,  je  mVo 
trouve  moins  content;  je  vous  prierai  bien  de  venir — non,  la  prego, 
«ux  pieds  des  colonnes  d'Acre  conune  les  conspirateurs,  aujourdliui  i  4 
lieures  apres  midi,  pour  convenir  sur  certaines  choses  que  je  voudrais 
y  changer:  k  present  ce  n^est  presque  qu'une  reclamation  et  cri  au 
▼oleur — ce  qui  ne  me  semble  pas  ni  prudent  ni  politique.  Un  jour 
de  plus  ou  moins  en  telle  mati^  vaut  bien  la  chandelle;  en  cas  done 

'  [From  "Raskin  !n  Venica,"  bjr  Connt  A.  Zorzi,  ia  the  CbnJUfi  Magaattu, 
September  1006^  p.  36a  For  the  Coaafs  reminiscencei  of  Ruskln,  see  Vol.  XXIX. 
pp.  xri.-xiz.] 

'  [The  pre&tory  letter  to  Count  Zorzl'i  book  on  Venetiaa  restorations,  Rmkin's 
references  are,  as  will  be  aeea,  to  pages  in  tlie  proof-sheets  of  his  letter.  The 
word  "relision"  oocnrs  in  g  3;  the  "San  Serera  Int"  in  §  7 :  eee  VoL  XXIV. 
pp.  406,  400.1 

■  IConMtt  Maaaxiw,  September  1006,  p.  908.] 
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■|iie  TOUB  ne  pourriez  pas  venir  Tapr^  midi,  je  vous  attendnd  demaln 
soir;  rimprimerie  ne  petit  traTBtlter  le  dimanche,  je  suppose. — Croyez 
moi,  cher  Comte,  toujours  votre  ami  d^vou^,  J,  Ruskdi. 


To  Mra.  AaniDft  Skvbbn 

VaMttn,  Thurtdag,  22»d  Marek,  77. 

Fve  just  done  up  the  nicest  little  explosive  torpedo  Fve  ever  con- 
cocted, to  my  own  mind;*  and  am  in  good  hope  of  pitching  it 
into  the  Academy  of  Venice,  and  the  general  Artistic  Mind,  for  an 
Easter-Egg.  I'm  licking  my  lips  over  it  considerable.  Jowett  will 
aend  you  a  first  proof! 

And  yesterday,  for  a  compaiiioo  to  little  Bear,  I  began  painting 
the  Doggie  with  the  switch  in  his  mouth  and  his  paws  on  Carpoccio's 
name.* 

To  Madavx  Szcxetanowska  * 

ZffiA  Mwtk,  1877. 

My  dbak  Madam, — How  did  you  ever  know  that  those  flowen 
were  exactly  what  I  wanted  to  make  me  quite  happy  (as  far  as  old 
bachelors  can  be  happy),  in  my  little  sunny  rooms?  Who  told  you, 
or  how  did  you  guess?  I  don*t  recollect  talking  of  my  flowers  to 
you — and  I  had  no  vervain  when  you  came  that  fortunate  evening 
for  roe,  to  enlighten  my  solitude  in  that  charming  way.  Indeed  I 
thank  you,  I  can't  tell  you  how  much.*  ' 

The  moment  this  terrible  book  of  Count  Zorzi's  and  mine  (if  I 
may  claim  in  sympathy  some  part  of  it)  is  well  out  of  our  way,  I  do 
hope  that  I  may  be  permitted  to  show  that  earnest-hearted  secretary 
of  ours '  some  of  my  earnest  ways  of  drawing  study.  She  shall  not  be 
firof;  but  it  will  certainly  help  her  to  express  her  dwn  graceful 
fancies  with  more  ease  and  perfectness,  if  she  submits  to  a  monthV 
work  under  my  tyrannous  laws  of  imitation  of  the  natural  &cts. 

Will  you  please  tell  me  her  name,  so  that  I  may  write  it  properly 
in  a  book  I  want  to  ask  her  acceptance  of — and  so  believe  me,  dear 
Madam,  in  all  ways  possible  to  me,  your  faithful  servant, 

J.   HUSKIN. 

*  rrhe  Guide  to  the  Aeadrnty  at  Venice,  tssaed  In  March  187?.] 

■["LitUe  Bear"  !■  Ruskin'i  itndv  of  St  Unula ;  ths  "dofKie"  Is  in  tit9 
picture  of  "Venetiaii  ladles  and  their  Pets":  see  Plate  LXVII.  In  Vol.  XXIV. 
^^  864)0 

*  [OomkUl  Magaxine,  September  1906j  p.  970.] 

*  [On  the  lignificance  of  the  Terrain  to  Ruaklii,  MB  Vol.  XXIX.  p.  31.] 

*  [MJM  Eugenia  SiczepanowBka  (afterwards  married  to  Count  Zoni),  who  had 
undertaken  the  translation  of  Baskin's  letter.] 
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7b  Mrs.  Abthub  SetexH 

im  April  [VraioB,  1877]. 
I  have  to-day  your  lovely  account  of  the  roses.  It  is  delightful. 
But  alas,  only  a  more  graceful  form  thau  usual  of  our  English  selfish- 
oess.  Praiseworthy, — as  my  care  of  Turners  is;  all  our  passions  are 
praiseworthy  when  innocent  and  well  followed.  But  we  must  bare,  to 
be  right,  before  God  and  Man,  not  only  passion,  but  compassion.  It 
is  t{ie  poor  in  the  Elast  of  London,  the  East  and  West  of  Manchester, 
who  really  need,  roses.  Not  my  Puss.  It  is  mere  luxury  giving  them 
to  her,  and  getting  the  gratefiil  look  of  her  eyes,  in  exchange. 

To  Rawdoh  Bkowh  »  _ 

au  Moj/,  1877. 

My  dkabbst  Papa, — I  was  a  little  mortified  by  your  note,  for  I 
thought  you  would  have  been  more  pleased,  and  tiiat  you  had  more 
confidence  in  my  knowledge  of  architecture.  I  dont  go  by  the  School 
of  St  Mark^i  at  all — it  is  quite  corrupt  and  lascivious  of  the  style.  I 
go  by  the.  perfectly  faultless  work  of  Giocondo's  own  wholly  at  Verona, 
Uie  most  perfect  Renaissance  building  in  Italy,  till  its  recent  restora- 
tion— the  public  palace  in  the  little  square  where  the  statue  of  Dante 
is.  Giocoodo  also  did  the  most  difficult  work  of  the  Veronese  bridges, 
and  was  the  complete  founder  of  the  style,  which  the  Lombardi  merely 
ovendisuged.  with  fat  babies  and  succulent  ivy  leaves.  1'be  fantasy  of 
the  School  of  St.  Marco  is  brilliant,  but  I  bdieve  not  at  all  owing  to 
the '  Lombardi,  but  to  the  author,  whoever  he  was,  of  the  Sogno  di 
Polifilo.'     Also  the  enormous   inconvenienoe  of  the  double  meaning  of 

>  [The  letter  refen  to  a  panag«  in  Hnskin't  Outde  to  the  Aeademg  at  Vmiee 
(VoL  XXIV.  pp.  169,  170}  nhere  lie  proposed  to  call  the  arcbitectnnl  s^le  «f 
the  eerly  RenaiiraDCB  st  Venice  (lee  VoL  XI.  p.  20)— 1480-1520— the  "  (^oeoudine." 
In  the  itofiet  of  Veniet  (/.c),  Rnskin  had  iuftanced  the  Scuola  di  San  Marco  (see 
VoL  XL,  frontispiece)  u  tvrocal  of  the  stjle;  in  the  Ouide,  he  Instsnees  the 
ScooIb  di  San  GTiovaiini.  The  style  ia  question  i*  commonlv  called  at  Vonioe 
"  Lomhardic  "  (after  Pietro  snd  TuUio  Lombardo),  and  Ruidun  himself  in  hii  earlier 
booki  uses  the  term :  see,  t.g.,  Modem  Fointert,  vol.  iil.  (Vol.  V.  p.  76  n.).  He 
now  snggests  that  "Lomhard  '  snd  "Lomhardic"  are  confiitinB:,  and  propoeea,  for 
the  latter,  to  enbstitute  "Giooondine" — in  honour  of  tlie  bDildiog  wmch  he  con- 
•idered  the  masterpiece  in  the  ttyle,  namely,  Fia  Giocondo's  Loggia  at  Verona ; 
thU  is  shown  on  Plate  XVIII.  in  Vol.  XXX.  (pp.  207,  208).  For  Brown'a  com- 
ment on  Ruikin's  letter,  see  the  Introduction,  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  xciii.  n.] 

*  [Ruakbi's  reference  ie  to  the  authomhip  of  the  designs  in  the  HmtttroloimKlUa 
PaMjMH  (or  "S<«no  di  Polifilo,"  or  "Battle  of  Love  in  Dreams")  by  the  monk 
of  Treviso,  Fianowuo  Colonna,  publiBhed  by  Aldus  at  Venice  in  1480;  >  copy  of 
the  rare  first  edition  ia  in  the  British  Museum,  llie  desifcns  havs  been  variooaljr 
attributed  to  the  young  Raphael,  the  Bellinis,  Jaoopo  de'  Barhari,  Carpaedo,' 
Mantegns,  the  "master  of  the  Dolphin,"  and  others;  there  is  a  considerable  litera- 
ture abont  the  book:   see,  e.g.,  the  introduction  to  Claudius   Popelin'i  Frencb 
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tlw  word  Lombard  b  a  further  reason  for  changing  the  usual  name.  I 
■hall  keep  the  Lombard!  conspicuous  as  carvers  of  Giocondine  building, 
aa  Bartolomeo  Bon,  of  the  Ducal  Palace.  But  the  real  Inventors,  as  ao 
often  happens,  were  forgotten,  in  both  styles ;  and  RJzzo,  I  suppose  the 
designer  of  the  finest  Renaissance  thing  in  Venice,  the  Canonica  side  of 
the  Ducal  Palace,^  effaced  himself  bjr  his  own  crime — while  Giocondo 
was  aa  good,  I  believe,  as  strong  in  intellect. 

I  think  you  will  be  pleased  when  yoa  see  how  my  archivolts  and 
mosucs  work  out  on  St.  Mark's,*  however. — Ever  your  loving 

FiGUO. 

I  wonder  if  my  papa  would  be  so  very  good  as  to  tdt  me  if 
iancoratia  is  classic  Latin  for  "anchorite" — or  only  heraldic  Latin? 
I  don^t  seem  to  recollect  seeing  the  word. 

To  WiujAM  Waijkr* 

SncptON  Inn,  June  Bth,  1877. 
My  deak  Walxeb, — In  the  late  sale  of  drawings  at  Hiristie^s  there 
were  four  which  Tve  been  looking  after  for  thirty  years — and  I  would 
have  bought  them  with  my  last  guinea,  as  Goldsmith  his  bottle  of 
claret  Your  kind  letter  has  just  come.  This  one  will,  I  doubt  not, 
give  you  real  concern:  but,  my  dear  Sir,  be  assured — and  think  over 
your  experience  of  men  to  confirm  what  I  say — no  man  who  is  in  real 
danger  of  ruin  ever  takes  the  public  into  his  confidence,  or  allows, 
with  thanks,  the  advice  of  bis  friends,  even  when  he  does  not  follow 
It — Ever  gratefully  yours,  John  Rusnu. 

To  Chables  Euot  Nostoh* 

BUNTVOOD,  Sltt  July,  IB7?. 

DxAKEBT  Chables,  ...  I  have  no  comfort  now  for  anything 
unless  in  thoughts  which  you  would  not  care  for  my  telling  you.  I 
am  nearer  breaking  down   myself  than   I   meant   voluntarily   to   have 

tmulstioa  (Paris,  2  vols.,  18B3),  tlie  Science  and  Art  Department's  reprodnctiwi 
of  the  designt  (edited  b^  J.  W.  Appell,  1888),  and  Jot.  PoppelreDter'i  Der  Anonyma 
lUMgr  det  Foaphib  (Stnatbu^,  1904^.  The  ucliitectural  deaipis  («■?■,  the  fiiU  pagw 
in  Big.  c  ftnd  r)  are  said  to  lisve  inflnenMd  Pslladio  and  earUer  arehitoets.] 

'TWliBt  Rnskio  elsewhars  calls  tfaa  "Rio  facade"  r  see  VoL  XL  p.  32  sod  n. 
For  uie  crima.  of  Antonio  Riocio,  or  Rino,  aee  VoL  X.  p.  3M.] 

'  ^  ah.  viii.  of  «.  MarVi  Bett  (Vol.  XXIV.).] 

*  [Tha  word  is  not  given  in  Do  C^nge.] 

*  [No.  37  in  Acmno/f,  p.  02.  For  Mr.  Walker,  wlio  asdsted  Rnsldit  in  oon- 
nexhrn  with  St.  George's  Onild,  see  Vol  XXVIII.  p.  MO.] 

*  TNo.  170  la  A'ofiDM  ;  roL  U.  pp.  1M--146.] 
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run, — owing  to  the  extreme  need  for  doing  all  I  could  at  Venice  tfais 
winter — and  I  have  reduced  mjielt  nearly  to  the  state  of  a  brittle 
log — which  joQ  may  break  before  yon  can  fetch  fire  out  of,  or  grief 
— and  what  I  do  or  seem  to  do  is  more  a  kind  of  licbenoua  gremory 
than  anything  of  my  own ;  else  I  should  have  written,  as  you  may 
well  believe,  many  a  day  before  now.  .  .  . 

P.S. — I  read  your  note — ^knowing  how  much  pleasure  it  would  give 
— to  Joan  and  Arthur,  who  are  here.  You  will  be  glad  to  know  that 
when  I  read  them  the  fii-st  page  of  my  answer  I  was  stopped  by 
screams  of  laughter— partly  subdued,  indeed,  complimentary — -but  real 
enough,  because  I  was  out  walking  with  them  yesterday  and,  it  seems, 
gave  neither  of  them  the  impression  of  being  a  "  taittle  log.'' 

To  Miss  Sns&K  Beetek* 

Bbantvood  [1&77']> 

llie  feathers  nearly  made  me  fly  away  from  all  my  Psalters  and 
Exoduses,  to  you,  and  my  dear  peacocks.  I  wonder  when  Solomon  got 
his  ivory  and  apes  and  peacocks,'  whether  he  ever  had  time  to  look 
at  them  i*  He  couIdn^t  idways  be  ordering  children  to  be  chopped  in 
two  and  the  like.  Alas,  I  suppose  his  wisdom,  in  England  of  to-day, 
would  have  been  taxed  to  find  out  which  mother  lied  in  saying  which 
child  wa*n't  hers! 

But  you  mU  like  my  psalter,  Fm  sure.  Diddie  wouldn't  copy  the 
wickedest  bits,  so  I  was  obliged  to  leave  them  all  outl 

Oh  dear,  I  feel  to  wicked  to-day,  I  could  even  tease  you,  by  telling 
you  Joanie  was  better,  and  how  it  came  to  pass.  I  mustn't  say  more, 
but  that  I  love  you  ever  so  much,  and  am  ever,  etc. 

I  began  thu  note  esped^y  to  tell  you  how  delighted  I  was  with 
your  idea  of  the  flower  show;  how  good  it  will  be  for  the  people, — 
how  nice  for  you, 

BuNTwooD  [ia77?]. 

Fve  been  writing  to  Miss  R.  again,  and  Miss  I..*s  quite  right  to 
stay  at  home.  "She  thinks  I  have  an  eagle's  eye."*  Well,  what  else 
should  I  have,  in  daytime  P  together  with  my  cat's  eye  in  the  dark  ? 
But  you  may  tell  her  I  should  be  very  sorry  if  my  eyes  were  no  better 
than  eagles*  1    "Doth  the  eagle  know  what  is  in  the  pitP"*    /  do. 

'  [Thia  and  tha  following  letter  were  ran  tofether  Into  one,  u  No.  142,  ia 
"'—-t  Ini^unu  (iee  below,  p.  631).] 


*  [1  Kings  s.  22 :  compara  Vol.  XXIT.  p.  4MA 
•[This,  It  will  be  seen,  ii  " ^  ■'     - 


the  Bonroa  of  the  remark  given  in  VoL  XXXIT, 
{Ttz  this  qnoUtion  from  BUke,  sea  Vol.  XXn.  pp.  138,  151.] 
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To  Edwaed  Bdbhb-Johus^ 

PaANTwooD  pAvfiitt,  1877]. 

Dabuho  Ned, — You're  a  eoaph  of  dBrlinga,  Morrlt  and  you — kdA 
peritapa  I  may  want  you,  but  I  dont  think  bo.  It'a  mere  nata  and 
nectar  to  me  the  noHon  of  having  to  answer  for  myaelf  In  court, 
and  the  whole  tiling  will  enable  me  to  assert  some  principles  of  art 
economy  which  Pve  never  got  into  the  public's  head,  by  writing,  but 
may  get  sent  over  all  the  world  vividly  in  a  newspaper  report  or  two. 

Meantime  Fve  heard  nothing  of  the  matter  yet,  and  am  only  afratd 
the  fellow  will  be  better  advised. 

Dear  love  to  Gleoi^ie,  and  Phil,  and  Two-Sapphires.  I  am  so  very 
glad  you  like  poor  dear  Burgess.* — Ever  your  loving  St.  C. 

To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faonthorps* 

BftAHTwoop.  AntM  SlH,  1877. 

Mt  dkae  Sib,— I  am  sincwely  obliged  by  your  lettw  and  gift,  but 
must  dsdlae  tn  St.  Geoi^'s  part  to  accept  the  hat,  because  I  am  snre 
that  you  eaa  help  us  better  by  retahiing  all  the  power  you  hav«  far 
meeting  •xpeoses  connected  wIUi  right  education,  in  purchase  of  instru* 
nests,  mgravlng^  etc.,  and  if  yon  really  sympathise  with  St.  George 
your  designs  wiU  be  oontinually  extending. 

I  am  not,  of  course,  able  at  once  to  judge  of  the  diaraeter  of  yonr 
proposed  Standard  Books,*  but  I  think  the  term  "Standard"  a  little 
saucy,  unless  you  are  more  sure  of  your  ground  than  I  perceive  you  to 
be;  and  I  am  obliged  to  decline  permitting  any  entire  publications  of 
mine  to  be  issued  in  other  forms,  else  I  should  have  tiiem  in  cheap 
small  print  at  every  bookstall. — Always  faithfully  yours, 

J.  RUBUK-. 

'  [This  Utter  is  printed  (vith  some  omiMioni)  in  Memoriaii  iff  Edward  Bunu- 
Jonet,  ToL  iL  p.  86,  sad  m  tew  words  have  baen  cited  at  VoL  XXIX.  p.  zui.  The 
likal-actioD,  tlueataned  is  ooiwaquBnoe  of  RuaUa'a  attack  on  Whistler  in  fWt  fbr 
Jnte  1877,  waa  broaght  a  ytu  lator.] 

*  [Riiakin'»  engravar :  for  whom,  see  Tol.  XIV.  pp.  349  teq.1 

*  frhis  ia  the  first  of  Raskin's  letters  to  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Fawthorpe,  Pitndpal 
of  Whltelaiids  TrainiDg  College  (Church  of  Soglaud)  for  Girls  at  (Aela«».  Mr. 
FatiDthorpe'a  eollaction  of  letter*  from  B4iskin  was  privately  printad,  ia  two  volames, 
in  ISOfi.  For  partionlars  of  the  book,  and  of  the  oircamstancfia  in  which  tbe  oorrn- 
apondeace  hema,  see  below,  p.  641.  It  Is  henceforth  rafened  to  as  f^athoiye. 
Tbo  luwent  letter  is  ia  vol  i.  pp.  3,  4^] 

*  [The  Whitelmnds  Serie*  of  Standard  Reading  Books  for  girls — net  "■tai)d«rd" 
in  the  seuM  asBDmed  bj  Ruskia,  but  gisdnated  according  to  the  aevsrsl  "  Standards  " 
of  the  Education  Daportment.] 

ixxvn.  F 
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To  a   CoaKXSPONOENT  ^ 

B&AITTWOOD,  187?. 

Mr  DEAX  Sn, — Hie  leaves  which  have  ver;  rightly  interested  you, 
are  those  of  the  common  dock.  These  are  entirely  grand  in  tiieir 
sculpturesque  masses.  Turner  uses  them  always,  betwise  they  are  the 
only  ones  big  enough  to  be  completely  and  rightly  drawn  in  the  scale 
of  bis  ordinary  studies;  and  also  because  they  enable  him  to  get 
masaier  lights  of  noble  form.  He  sometimes  also  takes  Coltsfoot  and 
Fern  for  similar  purposes ;  but  is  afraid  of  Fern  because  it  takes  too 
much  work  to  finish  it  rightly,  and  it  draws  the  eye  away  from  the 
qualities  of  finely  divided  foliage. — Faithfully  yours,         J.  Ruskin. 

To  the  B«v.  J.  P.  Faunthorpe* 

BtuNTwooD,  S^tembar  6th,  1877> 
My  dear  Sia, — Your  very  kind  and  interesting  second  letter,  and 
the  report  which  accompanied  it,*  give  me  much  to  think  of;  but  I 
cannot  at  {wesent  think  of  it,  being  in  every  way  overwOTked  and 
overtboughted.  I  am  entirety  sensible,  however,  of  the  privilege  of 
being  brought  into  connection  with  the  teaching  in  an  establishment 
of  this  character,  and  hope  to  be  useful  to  you.  Would  the  Church 
of  £nglaud's  principles  permit  you  to  accept  the  published  series  of 
my  books  to  begin  with  ?*  I  am  unable,  to  my  sorrow,  to  take  part 
in  any  priae-givings,  or  the  like,  but  always  most  truly  yours, 

J.  Rdskin. 

To  Geosgs  Allen" 

BiuNTwooD,  2ath  Sept.,  77. 
My  dxax  Allbm, — This  orchis  plate  is  not  only  our  best,  but  it 
is  one  of  the  finest  things  ever  done  on  steel.  It  cannot  be  bettered 
(so  far  as  we  either  of  us  have  tried  to  go) — ^you  have  done  all  that 
could  be  done — and  I,  as  much  as  could  be  done  in  a  given  time. 
I  am    delighted   with   it,  and   very   much  pleased  also   that  you   like 

'  [No,  23  in  Art  aad  lAUrtilure,  pp.  60,  61.  The  reference  mxj  be  to  the 
leaves  in  the  fbraaroimd  of  Turner'a  " Okehunpton  Castle":  see  V«L  XXV. 
p.  303  ».] 

■  [No.  2  in  FlarnitkoTjie  (see  below,  p.  642).] 

*  [Report  of  Wbitelonda  College.] 

*  ["Of  ooane  we  sccepted  the  books,  aad  thev  now  form  part  of  the  Colleee 
Library."_J.  P.  F.]  -,  ,  t~  ^ 

*  [Some  words  of  tlila  tetter  liave  been  quoted  In  VoL  XXV.  p.  Ivi.,  la  connexion 
with  the  "orchis  piste"  in  Avwrpina.-  Srid.,  p.  341.] 
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Fitole.  I  have  the  second  part  Tirtnally  done,  but  it  .needs  just  a 
touc^  and  stitdi  here  and  there,  which  I  must  re-read  all  before  I  can 
do,  and  rm  perfectly  overwhelmed  under  the  quantity  of  things  which 
must  be  kept  in  my  mind,  now,  going  like  a  juggler's  balls  in  the  air 
— a  touch  first  to  one,  then  another.  I'm  doing  a  fifth  Deticaium  and 
ProterpiTui,  and  should  have  had  both  done  by  this  time  had  it  not 
been  necessary  for  me  to  rest  when  the  fine  weather  came.  I  have 
done  so,  and  am  now  nearly  recovered  from  Venetian  mischief.  Ilie 
mass  of  work  I  shall  (AF.)  bring  out  this  autumn  will  astonish  people, 
I  think,  who  know  what  work  costs. 

I  cannot  enough  praise  your  admirable  orchis  work.  It  shall  be 
Plate  Vn.,^  and  redeem  the  somewhat  cold  Plate  VI. 

I  cant  write  more'  to-day.  This  has  missed  the  post,  owing  to 
unexpected  interruptions.  I  shall  telegraph  to-morrow  morning  to  say 
how  pleased  I  am. — Ever  gratefully  yours,  J.  Rubeim. 


To  F.  S.  Euus* 


D  [October  Ott,  1877). 

Deah  Elub, — I  have  never  answered  yoar  kind  letter  of  gentle  re- 
monstrance with  me,  f<n:  asking  you  to  get  what  could  not  be  gotten. 
But  I  am  very  glad  to  know  the  rarity  of  that  old  German  Bible,* 
though  I  cun  very  sorry  for  it,  for  its  cots  are  splendid — nearly  all,  I 
believe,  designed  by  Holbein;  and  the  Apocalypse  cuts  especially  seem 
to  me  originals  by  Holbein,  afterwards  taken  and  enlarged  by  Durer. 
But  I  forget  all  about  the  dates  and  relations  of  these  two  men — and 
my  days  grow  shorter  and  fewer,  and  Fve  no  time  to  look. 

You  will  be  sorry  to  hear  of  a  trouble  Fve  had  this  last  ten  days 
in  Mrs.  Severn's  illness.  The  danger  is  past,  her  doctor  says  (and  he 
is  a  good  one,  to  whom  I  am  profoundly  grateful).  But  I've  had  a 
terrible  fright,  and  feel  now  stunned  a  little,  and  giddy,  and  cant 
remember  dates. 

Please  can  you  find  for  me  Sedgwick's  liters  on  Lake  Diatrictt* 

It  is  a  lovely  district  to-day;  cloudless,  and  the  lake  an  expanse  of 
boiling  blue  like  the  blue  of  ground  ivy.  Kindest  regards  to  Mr. 
White.* — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  R. 

*  [In  ftwerpteo,  Piste  VI.  (Pbte  XXII.  in  Vol  XXV.)  wm  "  Irii  G«nBMiiM."] 

■  No.  23  in  EIIU,m.  37,  Sal 

■  vn.tt  edition  of  FWshover,  Bwle,  ISSA] 

*  r*  Three  Letters  on  the  Geologf  of  the  Uke  District/  hj  Adam  Sedgwick, 
in  J.  HodMii'B  Omphte  Guide:  Kendal,  1843.] 

*  [Mr.  Ellis's  btuinees  pertnar.] 
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TVr  Dr.  JoHK  Bbowh^ 

Bhamtwood,  Ctmmov,  Lahoaoubi  [OeMar,  I87?3- 

.  .  .  Your  letter  ia  tuch  a  delight  to  me.     You   are  evidently  §o 

well  and  so  strong — reading  novels  at  that  rate !  but  what  a  cormoraBt  t 

There''B  some  more  Scott  in  next  Fon'  planned,  (uid  I  must  get  it 

'  soon  in  print,  as  I  want  to  tpuch  up  w.'Il  for  Christmas.     It  has  come 

well  into   my  head,  and  will   be  the   best  of  the   loqgest  For^  there 

has  been,  but  I  hope,  liked.     It^s  still  on  music,  but  brings  in  poetry 

and  Mamaon,  then  on  the  Lydian  measures,  Sftrdis,  Croesus,  and  the 

II.  Apocalypse  as  addressed  to  the  great  group  of  the  Lydian  diurches. 

Tye  got  to  draw  a  map  of  them  with  Tmolua  and  Factolus,  and  if  I 

dpnH  gQ  in  at  the  Nicolaitanes ! 

Then  it's  so  lovely  working  out  the  correspondence  in  each  case,  of 
the  Attribute  with  the  Threat  and  Promise.  The  "  that  shutteth  and 
no  man  openeth  ^  with  the  "  thou  shalt  go  out  no  more,^  *  etc.  .  .  . 

To  Mrs.  John  Simon 
BbaktwooSj  Covasfv,  l^tmvmiM»  [Oettbtr,  1877}- 
My  DEASBn:  S., — I  am  so  very  glad  of  your  letter.  Indeed,  con* 
sideriog  how  much  you  and  I  have  felt  with  eacii  other  Ibr  many  and 
many  a  year,  it  is  strange — and  partly  to  my  shame — ^that  I  do  not 
know  enough  of  your  past  Hfe  to  allow  for  those  old  shot  wounds,  nor 
— as  I  think  you  know — has  it  ever  been  ftuth  of  mine  that  "crescit 
Tuhiere  virtus  " ;  *— the  wounds  of  my  own  life  have  in  all  cases  weakened 
it — although  for  some  present  purposes,  such  weakness  is  better  than 
strength.  But  I  foel  more  and  more  that  all  our  extreme  cares  and 
sorrows  are  a  form  of  selfishness,  in  that  we  cenbe  our  aSections  too 
much  on  our  own  possessions — whether  of  things,  or  souls.    I  found,  by 

*  [No.  22  of  "  Letters  frotn  Rutkin "  ia  Leilert  qf  Dr.  Join  Browm,  1907, 
pp.  304-30JS,  Browu'R  letter  (ihid.,  pp.  2A3-2M)  was  in  ackaowledgnient  i4  aa 
valj  copy  of  Fon  Olavigera,  Letter  K)  (lee  Tol.  XXIX.  p.  297) :  "I  am  sure  foo. 
si«  right  aboDt  Th*  Heart  <^  MtUotMan;  it  b  the  most  mnerly,  M^uperian,  and 
spiritual  of  thew  all.  ...  I  have  within  ten  dan  r^sd  The  Monatterji,  The  AbM, 
Wartrby,  and  am  now  deep  in  Peveril  qf  llie  Peak,  and  a/n  lost  in  wonder  aai 
l0Te."l 

*  [^  Letter  84  (Vol.  XXIX.).  For  Riukin's  fnlfibnent  of  tlie  proroise  to  "p> 
in  at  the  Nioolaitaaea,"  see  p.  301  of  that  Tolnns.] 

■  rRaveUtion  iii  7,  12.] 

*  [Apparently  a  recollection  of  the  (aytog  of  Fnriiu  Antias  (in  Aulas  QellioB,  18, 
11,  4):  "IncrMCunt  aoioii,  viresoit  vuloeve  virtns"  ;  for  Rnskin's  criliokm  of  the 
aeutiment,  see  Vol.  VII.  p.  4fil.  For  the  atdMeqvent  Bible  refimsnce,  sea  Romans. 
xiL  Ifi.] 
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the  state  to  which  Joanie's  i1lnes8  brought  me  laat  week,  thai  I  was  too 
dependent  on  her,  as  I  used  to  be  on  Hose;  and  it  seems  to  me  that 
the  fbnns  of  afifectitMi  which  thos  occupy  us  wholly  must  really  be  ranked 
as  one  of  the  more  amiable  ctmditicHis  of  self-love ;  and  that  all  extreme 
pain  is  sent  to  show  ns  tint  we  are  thinking  too  little  of  others^  losses^ 
or  not  rejoicing  enough  with  those  that  rejoice.  Not  that  there  ore 
many  of  that  snt  nowadays — except  the  devils  and  tiieir  children. 

Dear  love  to  John-;  and  I  do  feel  that  weight  of  hot  cools — but  it's 
rather  comfortable  to-day,  for  the  Old  Man  has  fresh  snow  on  him, 
hnd  a  keen  north  wind  has  followed  a  storm  from  the  N.W.,  which 
tore  the  lake  up  into  elooda  as  if  it  were  being  rased  by  grapeshot — 
Ever  your  loving  J.  A. 

To  Henry  Stacy  Masks,  R.A.^ 

1877. 
...  I  greatly  thank  you  also  for  the  sentence  in  your  letter  about 
friendship.  I  do  most  seriously  think  that  among  all  my  friends  there 
b  none  with  whom  I  have  so  complete  sympathy.  The  differences 
between  us  seem  to  me  never  in  the  least  contran/,  but  to  be  in  each 
of  us  some  specialty,  which  as  it  were  goes  out  on  the  other  tdde, 
while  we  can  fit  like  hand  and  glove  on  the  fitting  side.  My  otl^r 
friends  fit  more  or  less  on  many  sides,  but  always  with  some  bumps  or 
grit  in  the  way. 

To  Henby  Stacy  Makxs,  R.A.* 

[Novtjnber,  1877.] 
I  jumped  all  about  the  room  when  I  got  your  letter.  Tve  been 
^oating  like  a  good  vulture  over  those  vultures  ever  since  I  got  them, 
nod  have  got  wilder  and  wilder  about  them  every  day;  and  Fm  just 
goin^  to  show  them  in  my  lecture  here  on  Tuesday  as  examples  of  true 
natural  history  drawing;  and  all  you  tell  me  of  your  feelings  about 
them,  and  your  work,  at  leaat  the  iasue  of  it  in  the  bird-room  at  the 
Duke  of  Westminsters,'  is  wholly  delightful  to  me;  and  that's  all  I 
can  say,  for  Fve  been  intermpted,  and  all  my  forenoon's  gone. 

'  [Pen  Mid  PmeU  jSMcAm,  ii.  168.  Foi  Rnskin's  frieodsbip  with  Marks,  Me 
the  Introdnrtion  (Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  Iwd.).] 

'  [Ibid.,  pL  171.  Uiutated  ;  but  the  due  is  approximatelv  fixed  hf  the  refflMnce  to 
tlie  iMtoret.  At  one  lectura  of  tiie  eonne,  entitled  "  Resdinn  in  Modem  PataUrt," 
RnikiD  showed  some  drawings  hj  Msrlo^  who,  he  sud,  "  prodQued  the  firrt  plctoras 
of  birds  "  (E.  T.  Cook's  Btudieg  at  BuMn,  p.  210L] 

'  [One  of  the  smaller  drswinf-rooms  st  £kton,  for  which  Marks  was  cein- 
uisnoned  bf  the  late  Duke  te  paint  twelve  panel*  of  birds:  see  Ftn  and  Peneil 
SkebAf,  vol.  L  pp.  217-21fi.] 
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To  Henky  Stacy  Mabxs,  R.A.' 

C.  C.  CoLii,,  OxvoKn. 

My  DBAS  Marco, — How  I  am  ever  to  say  enough  or  pay  enough 
for  those  most  precious  drawings,  I  donH  know,  even  if  tb^'s  a  letter 
with  them,  for  Fm  going  to  lecture  upon  them  on  Tuesday,  and  mean 
to  open  my  lectare  by  showing  the  caielessnen  of  a  really  great  painter 
about  his  work,  unfolding  the  parcel  and  investigating  its  crushed 
contents  as  I  speak. 

Fve  only  peeped  in  without  unfolding,  just  to  see  how  beautiful 
they  are,  and  when  I  think  of  the  imi»eBtdon  they  will  make  in  being 
unfolded,  I  can't  sc<dd  you  Sot  sending  them  so,  as  much  as  you 
deserve, 

I  think  this  will  b^n  an  entirely  new  system  of  things  in  the 
Oxford  Museum.     Can'^  write  more  to-night. — ^Ever  your  grateful 

J.  R. 

To  Henky  Stacy  Makks,  ILA.* 

Tve  been  buying  Japanese  books  of  birds  myself,  but  only  to  study 
their  way. of  extracting  the  ugliness  of  things  with  vicious  variety,  and 
the  way  they  gloat  over  black  as  if  it  was  blue  and  gold  I  There^s  a 
"peacock''  in  my  book  which  looks  like  a  cafaful  of  old  straw  tucked 
through  a  broken  gridiron ! — ^Ever  your  affectionate         CoNONoanu. 


To  Hekry  Stacy  Marks,  R-A.^ 

OxFoas,  Deetmber,  1S77. 
My  dear  Mabco, — Fve  just  been  framing  the  black  crane  with  the 
red  eyes  with  Turner  and  Bewick,  and  he  holds  his  own  against  both — 
a  glorious  fellow  I     But  look  here !   you  must  come  and  see  it  between 

*  rPm  and  PmcU  Skelchef,  vol.  ii.  p.  172. .  "  A  few  As-yt  later  f  sent  a  batch  of 
sketcEaa  \>j  book-poit  and  rolled  up,  withoat  may  protectius  cardbmird.  Across 
the  top  of  this  letter  wns  written  a  postscript :  'Note  found,  after  writing  tUs^ 
in  a  heap  of  unopened  letters.    Book-post  indeed!'"  (H.  S.  M.).] 

*  [AM.,  p.  IKl,  undated.  "The  Biguature,"  sb^b  Morki,  "was  owing  to  inf 
having  culled  Ruskin  '  a  oouundrical  professor,'  on  one  occasion  when  I  could  not 
reconcile  two  of  hi*  ststemeuta  that  appeared  contradictory,  or  as  I  sctually  put 
it,  'a  man  knows  not  when  to  have  yuu.'"] 

*  {BAd.,  pp.  172-3.  "And  a  meny  party  we  made,"  says  Mr.  Marks,  "at  an 
afternoon  penbrmsnce  at  Hengler's.  .  .  .  Soon  after,  a  brief  visit  to  Ruikiu  at 
bis  Tooma  ui  Corpiu  wss  settled.  Having  specified  the  dsy  and  the  train  1  thought 
most  convenient  to  both,  I  had  this  brief  but  prettily  expressed  note  in  reply  : — 

'  I  must  just  say  that  that's  the  very  nicest  and  best  train  yon  could 
possibly  come  by,  and  that  all  the  birds  are  dying  to  see  you,  and  I  living 
more  tnaa  usnsl  for  the  same  cause.*"] 
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the  Sth  and  the  10th;  all  irill  be  lonely,  quiet,  and  you  can  see  the 
Hillais  portrait  ^  and  everything  in  the  prafectest  peace.  Well  talk  it 
over  on  Saturday  when  we  meet  at  half-past  two,  and  will  have  a  time 
of  it  at  Hen^er^  and  afterwards.    Arthur  has  arranged  it  all.  .  .  . 

To  Miss  SosAN  BebverI 

CasFU*  Chbuti  CoLLBoa,  Ozpobd,  Znd  Dttvnber,  77- 
I  write  first  to  you  this  morning  to  tell  you  that  I  gave  yesto^ay 
Uie  twelfth  and  last'  of  my  course  of  lectures  this  tem,  to  a  room 
crowded  by  six  hundred  people,  two-thirds  members  of  the  Univer- 
uty,  and  with  its  door  wedged  open  by  those  who  could  not  get  in ; 
this  interest  of  theirs  being  granted  to  me,  I  doubt  not,  because 
for  the  first  time  in  Oxf<nd  I  have  been  able  to  speak  to  them 
boldly  of  immortid  life.  I  intended  when  I  began  the  course  only 
to  have  read  Modem  PaiaUert  to  them ;  but  when  I  began,  some  of 
your  favourite  bits  interested  the  men  so,  and  brought  so  much 
larger  a  proportion  of  undergraduates  than  usual,  that  I  took  pains 
to  re-inforce  and  press  them  home;  and  people  say  I  have  never  given 
•o  useful  a  course  yet.  But  it  has  taken  all  my  time  and  strength, 
and  I  have  not  been  able  even  to  tell  Susie  a  wcnxl  about  it  till  now. 
In  one  of  my  lectures*  I  made  my  text  your  pretty  peacock  and  the 
design  *  of  him.  But  did  not  venture  to  say  what  really  tnuit  be 
true,  that  his  voice  is  an  example  of  "the  Xlevil  sowed  tares,"  and 
of  the  aogeb  letting  both  grow  together.  .  .  .  My  grateful  compliments 
to  the  peacock.  And  little  (but  worm]  loves  to  all)  your  little  birds. 
And  brat  of  little  loves  to  the  squirrels,  only  you  must  said  &iem  in 
dream-words,  I  suppose,  up  to  their  nests. 

To  Miss  SosAM  Bbeves' 

HniifB  Hdx,  amda^,  lfU\  Dtimtbtr,  '77. 
It  is  a  long  while  since  IVe  felt  so  good  for  nothing  as  I  do  this 
morning.     My  very   wristbands  curl   up  in  a  dog's-eared   and  discon- 
solate manner;   my  little  room  is  all  a  heap  of  disorder.     Tve  got  a 

*  Decorative  art  of  his  Plumage. — J.  R. 


■  [Of  Rnakin,  twlongin^  to  Dr.  Aclaod:  Me  the  froiitiq>ieM  to  Vol.  XII.] 

*  [No.  42  in  HoHut  Inchmu  (see  bolow,  p.  626).    For  tin  Bible  reference  in 
the  letter,  see  Matthew  xiii.  25,  30.1 

J  See  Vol  XXU.  p.  BZfl.l 
Perhape  Lecture  Iv.  (of  which  otdj  a  few  notes  are  preeerved) :  we  Vol. 
,  p.  520.] 

*  [Na  43  In  Borttu  AwAMtM.] 
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faoarMness  and  wheezing  nnd  sneezing  and  coughing  uid  choking.  I 
can't  speak  and  I  cant  think ;  Vm  miBaraUe  In  bed  and  unleH  ont  of 
it;  and  it  leemi  to  me  as  if  I  coald  nerer  ventuK  to  open  a  window 
or  go  oat  of  a  door  any  more,  I  have  the  dimmest  sort  ot  diabolical 
pleasure  in  thinking  how  miserable  I  shall  make  Susie  by  telling  her 
all  this;  but  in  other  respects  I  seem  entirely  devoid  of  all  moral 
sentiments.  I  have  arrived  at  this  state  of  things,  first  by  catching 
cold,  and  since  by  trying  to  "amuM  myself"  for  three  days.  I  tried 
to  read  Pidarick,  but  found  that  vulgar,^  and,  besides,  I  know  it  all 
by  heart.  I  sent  from  town  for  some  chivalric  romancce,  bat  found 
tbem  immeasurably  stupid.  I  made  Baxter  read  me  the  Oaify  Tde* 
grtfih,  and  found  that  the  Home  Secratary  had  been  making  an 
absurd  speech  about  art»*  without  any  coosciousness  that  such  a  person 
as  I  had  ever  existed,  I  read  a  lot  of  games  of  chess  out  of  Mr. 
Stamiton's  handbook,*  and  couldnt  understand  any  of  them.  I  ana* 
lysed  the  Dock  Company's  bill  of  chaises  on  a  box  from  Venice,  and 
sent  tbem  an  examination  paper  on  it.  I  think  that  did  amose  me  a 
little^  but  the  account  doesn't — ^I,  8s.  6d.  for  bringing  a  box  two 
feet  square  from  the  Tower  Wharf  to  here  I  But  the  worst  of  all  is^ 
that  tile  doctor  keeps  me  shut  up  here,  and  I  can't  get  my  business 
done;  and  now  there  isnt  the  least  chance  of  my  getting  down  to 
Brantwood  for  Christmas,  nor,  as  far  as  I  can  see,  for  a  fortnight  after 
it.  There's  perhaps  a  littie  of  the  diabolical  enjoyment  tgoin  in  that 
estimate;  but  really  the  days  do  go,  more  like  dew  shaken  off  branchei 
than  real  sunrisings  and  settings.  But  TU  send  you  word  every  day 
now  for  a  little  while  how  things  are  going  on. 


To  Henbt  Stact  Masks,  R.A.* 

[HKwn  Hiu,  Dk.  23.] 
Bear  Mabco, — We  hod  a  jolly  night  of  it,  of  which  quite  the 
brightest  pcont  to  me  was  your  being  so  pleased  with  the  little  blue 
crane.     X  send  you  a  rough   piece   of  the   rock   it   came  out  of,  con- 
tuning  various  illustrative  pieces  of  colour.     It  may  lie  about  in  your 

*  (His  pabUcation  of  tha  lettar  in  Borbu  cslUd  forth  soma  strietarM  on  this 
pssssge  in  ttis  DaUg  IVtgnpk,  to  wfaich  Rnikin  replied  in  ikt  IbUbt  printed  in 
VoL  ilXIV.  pp.  Sli-3.] 

'  r"Mr.  Cross  on  Art/'  in  the  Dtiilu  TV«graph  of  DoMmber  14,  1877-] 
Tke  Cheu-Plaifet't  Sandbox,  by  Howud  Staunton,  IM?.] 
"  A  nftrenM  to  an  evaniug  spent  at  Hamlhon  Terrace  (MsTlai'a  bona 
a  gave  me  a  nnal'  i  ■  ...  .  .        ,_  .    _      .. 

,  pp.  170-171).] 
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studio  whereTer  yoa  like,  being  perfectly  muDJurable,  except  by  actoat 
hamaMT-itroke  (it  could  only  be  Bcratched  by  diamond  or  ruby):  only 
it  most  not  be  on  the  chimney-piece,  or  oUierwise  near  fire,  nor  in 
hot  Bun;  all  heat  above  a  certam  point  diminiihea  opaJ  colour. 


7b  Miss  SosAS  Beeves  > 

[Hmbni  Hili,]  SMHfav,  28nf  [187?]. 

rm  going  to  Oxford  to*day  {D.V.),  really  quite  welt,  and  rather 
merry.  I  went  to  the  circus  with  my  new  pet,  and  saw  lovely  riding 
and  bail  play;  and  my  pet  said  the  only  dnwback  to  it  all,  was  that 
she  couldn't  sit  on  both  sides  of  me.  And  then  I  went  home  to  tea 
with  her,  and  gave  mamma,  who  is  Evangelical,  a  beautiful  lecture  on 
the  pi«^  of  dramatic  entertainments,  which  made  her  laugh  whether 
^le  would  ot  no;  and  then  I  had  my  Christmas  dinner  in  advance 
with  Joanie  and  Arfle  and  Stacy  Marks,  and  his  wife  and  two  pretty 
ilaughters,  uid  I  had  six  kisses— two  for  Christmas,  two  fbr  New 
Year's  Day,  and  two  far  Twelfth  Night — and  everybody  was  in  the  best 
humour  with  evarybody  else.  And  now  my  room  is  ankle  deep  in  an* 
UiBwered  letters,  mostly  on  business,  and  Vm  going  to  shovel  then 
up  and  tie  them  in  a  parcel  labelled  "Needing  particular  attenticm"; 
and  then  that  will  be  put  into  a  cupboard  in  Oxford,  imd  I  shall  feet 
that  everything's  been  done  in  a  business-like  way. 

Hiat  badgerls  beautiful.  I  dont  think  there's  any  need  for  such 
beasts  as  that  to  turn  Christians. 


To  Miss  Sdsam  Besver* 
Coami  Chbisti  Cou,eob,  Oxford,  24fft  Deeembtr  [13?7]- 
This  is  just  for  Christmas  love,  and  I'm  quite  well  and  up  to  work 
{his  morning,  and  the  first  thing  I  opened  here  was  St.  Ursula  from 
Mr.  Gould — and  I  hope  the  darling  will  be  with  me  uid  you  and  him, 
and  all  good  lovers  and  labourers  everywhere.  Love  to  Mary.  Abo 
to  the  servants.  Also  to  the  birds.  If  any  mice  are  about — also  to 
them, — and  in  a  hush-a-bye  to  the  Squirrels — wherever  they  are. 

'  [Nd.  119  in  Bortiu  huluwt.] 

*  [No.  92  ID  Hortv  JmAimw.  "8t  Crania  from  Mr.  Gould"  means  one  of 
Mr.  Dsvid  Gould's  colonred  reinwluctiona  of  Carpaceia's  plotnrs  :  tee  Vol.  Xlll. 
p.  0»L] 
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To  H.  S.  Maris,  R.A.^  

Xmat  Bfx,  1877. 

Knowing  you  as  I  have  teamt  to  do  this  year,  adds  a  very  broad 
"bit  of  blue"  to  my  Christmas  sky,  and  a  very  bright  "bit  of  red" 
to  my  Christmas  holly-bush.  I  am  at  ease  with  you  as  I  have  not 
been  with  any  one  since  I  lost  my  own  very  dearest  relations,  and  I  am 
not  the  least  afraid  but  that  I  shall  tell  you  ao  again  more  earnestly 
next  Christmas,  if  we  all  live.  I  can  only  write  you  this  tiny  card 
to-night  with  truest  wishes  that  your  kindly  and  modest  life  may  be 
more  and  more  brightened  with  daily  love,  uid  due  and  tranquil  pros- 
perity,— Ever  your  affectionate  J.  RtranN. 

To  Miss  SusAM  BcEVEa* 
CoKPire  CHRnn  CoixBe^  OxroBD,  26tA  Daeembar,  '77- 

I  don't  know  really  whether  I  ot^ht  to  be  at  Brantwood  or  here  on 
Christmas,  Yesterday  I  had  two  lovely  services  in  my  own  cathedral. 
You  know  the  cathedrai  of  Oxford  is  the  chapel  of  Qirist  Church 
college,  and  I  have  my  own  high  seat  in  the  chancel,  as  an  Honorary 
Student,  besides  being  bred  there,  and  so  one  is  ever  so  proud  and 
ever  so  pious  all  at  once,  which  is  ever  so  nice,  you  know;  and  my 
own  dean,  that>  the  Dean  of  Christ  Church,  who  is  as  big  as  any 
bishop,  read  the  services,  and  the  psalms  and  anthems  were  lovely; 
and  then  I  dined  with  Henry  Acland  and  bis  family,  where  I  am  an 
adopted  son, — all  the  more  wanted  yesterday  because  the  favourite  son 
Herbert  died  this  year  in  Ceylon, — the  first  death  oat  of  seven  sons. 
So  they  were  glad  to  have  me.  Then  Tve  all  my  Turners  here,  and 
shall  really  enjoy  myself  a  little  to-day,  I  think;  but  I  do  wish  I 
could  be  at  Brantwood  too. 

Oh  dear,  Tve  scribbled  this  dreadfully.  Can  you  really  read  my 
scribble,  Susie  P     Love  you  may  always  read,  however  scribbled. 

To  Miss  SctsAH  Bekves' 

Corpus  Christi  Collbob,  Oxford,  27'A  Deeembtr,  '77. 
Yes,  I  really  think  that  must  be  the  way  of  it.     I  am  wholly  cattish 
in  that  love  of  teasing.     How  delighted  I  used  to  be  if  Bosie  would 
even  condescend  to  be  the  least  bit  jealous ! 

*  [Fm  and  Pencil  8keU\e»,  vol.  ti.  pp.  160-170.  "A  Bit  of  Udc"  wu  the  title 
of  ou«  of  th«  srtisfi  pictures  (No.  246)  in  the  Kajtl  Aosdemf  of  1877.] 

*  Wo.  44  in  Eorttu  Inokuu*  (see  below,  p.  624).] 
'  [No.  4fi  io  SorUi  Jaehuu*  (we  below,  p.  62S).J 
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By  the  way,  what  a  shame  it  is  that  we  keep  that  word  in  the 
second  commaDdment,  as  if  it  meant  that  God  was  jealous  of  Images. 
It  means  burning,  jeeolous  or  full  of  life,  visiting,  etc,  i^.,  necessarily 
when  leaving  the  iather,  leaving  the  child ;  necessarily,  when  giving  the 
father  life,  giving  life  to  the  child,  and  to  thousands  of  the  race  of 
them  that  love  me. 

It  is  very  comic — the  way  people  have  of  being  so  particular  about 
the  second  and  fourth  commandments,  and  breaking  all  the  rest  with 
the  greatest  comfort.  For  me,  I  try  to  keep  all  the  rest  rather  care- 
fully, and  let  the  second  and  fourth  take  care  of  themselves. 

Cold  quite  gone. — Now  it^s  t/ovr  turn,  Susie ;  IVe  got  a  love  letter 
in  Chinese,  and  can^  read  it! 


1878 

[On  New  Year's  THj,  1878,  Ruskin  went  from  Oxfbrd  to  Windsor  on  il  viait 
to  Prince  Leopold.  I^ter  in  the  month  he  visited  Mr.  Gladstone  Kt  Hswarden. 
JUtuTniDg-  to  Brsntwood,  be  wag  engmged  in  mnch  hard  work,  and  at  the  end  of 
Febraarv  ha  succnmbed  to  a  veiy  ■eriana  attack  of  brain-fever  :  see,  for  theee  events. 
Vol.  XXV,  pp.  zxii.-xxv.  By  the  end  of  April  he  was  convalescent ;  letters 
written  on  his  recovery  to  Prince  Leopold  and  Dr.  Acland  are  printed  in  VoL  XXV, 
pp.  xxvi.-zxviii.  In  Juljr  be  was  able  to  go  to  London,  and  do  varions  irork  there. 
In  Aiunst  he  went  with  Mr.  Arthnr  Severn  to  Malhsm.  In  September  he  stayed 
with  Mr.  William  Graham  at  Donira,  and  in  October  again  visited  Hawardeu.] 


To  Rawdon  Brown 

WittDsoB  Castu!,  Iff  Jan.,  1878. 

Mr  DBAS  Bkowk, — It  is  doubly  my  duty  to  write  you  just  one 
affectionate  line  to-day,  for  right  b^^inning  of  the  year,  and  that  it 
may  take  you  the  pleasant  news  of  the  pleasant  memory  which  Prince 
Leopold  has  of  you.  He  was  talking  of  you  nearly  ail  through  dinner, 
and  seems  to  have  been  entirely  happy  in  his  visit  to  Vetuce  (he  gave 
me  the  story  of  the  brown  paper  and  vinegar — and  I  took  your  part 
and  not  the  Doctor's ! — as  you  may  well  suppose). 

That  I  am  sorry  not  to  be  with  you  again,  this  winter — I  hope 
you  much  more  thui  suppose.  But  I  have  not  got  ihs  half  of  the 
things  done  I  had  to  do  this  summer;  and  I  found  my  sight  would 
not  bear  the  kind  of  work  I  hod  been  doing  with  the  lens,  for  another 
winter.     I  am  full  of  sorrow  for  a  thousand  things  I  cannot  do, — do 
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not  ftdd  to  the  fiilliieis  by  distnisting  the  r^ard  with  i^ch  X  am  ever 
{[ratefiilly  and  fiaithfully  yours,  J.  RumN. 

My  true  love  to  Toni — and  to  Mr.  Lorenzd — my  respectful  regards 
to  Signer  V«ludo. 

To  Miss  ScBAN  BbevbrI 

WiNMoB  CuTLB,  2ad  January,  78. 

Fin  horribly  sulky  this  morning,  for  I  expected  to  have  a  room 
with  a  view,  if  the  room  was  ever  so  little,  and  Fve  got  a  great  big 
one  looking  into  the  Castle  yard,  and  I  feel  exactly  as  if  I  was  in  a 
big  modern  county  gaol  wiUi  beautiful  turrets  of  modem  Gothic  I 
came  to  see  Prince  Leopold,  who  ha«  been  a  prisoner  to  his  80& 
lately,  but  I  trust  he  is  better ;  he  is  very  bright  and  gentle,  imder 
severe  and  almost  continual  pain. 

My  dear  little  Susie,  about  that  rheumatism  of  yours  P  If  it  wasn^ 
for  that,  bow  happy  we  both  ought  to  be,  living  in  Thwaites  and 
Woods,  instead  of  nasty  castles !  Well,  about  that  Shakespeare  guide  P  ■ 
I  cannot,  cannot,  at  all  fancy  what  it  ia.  In  find  out  among  the  stars; 
it  sounds  like  a  plan  for  stringing  the  stars.  I  am  so  very  glad  you 
have  told  me  of  it. 

"Unwritten  books  in  my  brain"?  Yes,  but  also  in  how  many 
other  brains  of  quiet  people,  books  unthought  of,  "  In  the  Book  and 
Volume"  which  will  be  read  some  day  in  Heaven,  aloud,  "Wban  saw 
we  thee?"*    Yes,  and  "When  read  we  ourselves?" 

My  dear  Susie,  if  I  were  to  think  really  iott  what  you,  ibr  instance, 
have  never  fotmd  in  your  own  powers  of  receiving  and  giving  pleasure, 
the  beautiful  faculties  you  have  scarcely  venturing  even  to  diow  the 
consciousnesB  of  them,  when  it  awakes  in  you,  what  a  woeful  concep- 
tion I  should  have  of  Clod's  not  caring  for  us  ■  He  will  gather  all  the 
wheat  into  His  gamer.* 

To  Henbt  Wiliett' 

Coarv*  Caavn  Collbsi^  Oxpobd,  9th  Jan.,  "19. 
Dkab  Mk.  Wiueti, — Anything  more  entirely  delicious  than  this 
book*  you^ve  sent  me   cannot  be!     It  ends  the   matter — its   wit  and 

'  rNo.  M  in  Hortv*  buAuv*  (tee  bftlaw,  p.  626).] 

■  [E^tfaer  A  Book  </  S^firmct  to  BemarhMg  Pattaget  in  Shaketptart,  by  Siuaims 
Beever  (1871),  or  a  previously  publislied  The  Shaketpean  Smdbook.] 

»  [PBalms  xl.  7 !  Matlhew  xxt.  37.1 

'  [Matthew  iii.  12.1 

*  TFor  whom,  mo  Ue  Introdnction,  YoL  XXXTL  p.  bcxil.  n,] 

'  [l^  EnffHth  Uturer;  or  Uttay  Condemned.  .  .  ,  CoOeeted  bu  John  BlaxUm, 
PreaeAer  .  .  .  (1634).    Rnildi]  rt&n  to  the  book  In  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.   422.     The 
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truth  an  flavleas.  I  think  I  shall  jmhis  an  mtire  reprint.  Then 
hanng  the  jdg's  haad  for  crett  It's  mine  too!  and  has  the  doubl* 
meaning  of  being  j^igttieker  in  general  and  ytA  having  a  Dotain 
quantity  of  pigguhnesa  for  gnibbing  up  ground  myself.  Where  did 
you  find  it? 

Well,  I  talk  of  ray  own  a^in  fint  I  but  now  of  the  picture.^  All 
that  I  can  say  is  what  I  said  before — that  there  is  "even  a  probability" 
of  its  being  by  Ghirlandajo  ratlier  than  Botticelli — but  I  have  never 
studied  Ghirluidajo,  and  am  no  authority  about  him.  When  my 
friend  Mr.  Murray  comes  hack,  he  will  tell  you  at  once. 

Without  the  name,  the  letter  will  be  all  I  want ;  but  if  even  thai 
is  trespassing  on  the  "  private '"  sign,  I  will  not  ask  it,  and  be  assured 
that  I  shall  never  do  anything  without  your  permission. — Ever  yourS' 
a^ctionately,  J.  Kuskin. 

To  Thomas  Cau,tle> 

lUwuim  C«Bn%  ISA  Jim.,  '7& 
DxABEST  FtfA, — ^I  am  going  home  to-day,  but  I  think  it  will  br 
only  to  bid  the  servants  good  New  Year,  and  that  I  shall  be  qoickly 
up   in  Oxford  again;  and  th«  more  that   I  want  to  see  you   again, 
sotm,  and  not  let  you  say  any  more  "How  longp" 

Also,  I  want  to  bring  with  ma  to  your  quiet  pre8enc»«hamber  a- 
jFOuth,*  who  deeply  loves  you,  and  for  whom  the  pennisBioa  to  look 
upon  your  &oc  wil)  be  strvngth  and  memory  in  tiie  future,  much 
hel{^  to  the  resolution  and  ^  beauty  of  his  life,  and  give  me  alsai 
better  will  to  retont  to  my  Oxford  duty  from  the  Calypso  wogda  of 
Coniston. — ^And  so,  helieve  me,  ever  your  luthAil  and  loving  son, 

J.  Rdskih. 

7b  the  Hon.  AtFaan  Lytteltox* 

[1878.3 
My  DEAa  A.,— I  am    moat  thankful  for  your    letter,  and   much' 
more  earnest  to  see  you  than  you  can  possibly  be  to  see  me,  though 

"pig's  hsid  for  aert"  nfbn  to  tke  bookplste  of  a  fbnner  owner  bi  the  copy' 
wiuch  Mr.  WiUett  b^A  given  to  Buakio.  For  his  owa  ^s  crert,  see  Vol.  XX^V. 
p.  3fl0j 

'  [Prohsbly  the  portrait  of  6ionuin&,  wife  of  Lorenzo  Tomsbaonl,  lent  tor  Mmfr 
time  bv  Mr.  Wlllett  to  the  Nstionsl  Osllerv  (we  B.  T,  Cook's  Fomtlar  Eandbook, 
Mh  1^  p.  808).] 

*  \Pnm  LMtrt  ta  M.  ff.  and  S.  Q.,  1809,  praEus,  to.  z.-st.] 

■  [The  RL  Hon.  Alfred  Lyttelton,  K.C.,  M.P. ;  then  sn  undergndute  st 
Csmlnidge.] 

*  [From  lattert  to  M.  O.  and  H.  O.,  1903,  prefluM,  Bp.  si.-xU.  Mr.  LfttehMk 
liad  eonsnhed  Rukia  oa  his  cboiGe  of  a  pnMsimi,  indkatisg  s  preflection  for 
the  bar.] 
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I  aja  not  certain  tbat — for  many  a  daj  yet — I  may  be  able  to  tell 
you  what  you  ask  in  a  way  acceptable  to  yon.  That  will  depend  on 
the  time  you  take  in  receiving  (I  do  not  doubt  your  receiving  ulti- 
mately) the  truth  I  have  been  trying  to  teach  theae  ten  yean,  t^t 
neither  the  Holy  Ghost — nor  the  Justice  of  God — nor  the  life  of  man 
— may  be  sold. — Ever  afiectionately  yours,  J.  R.* 


To  VLRM.  PaiKCK  Leopold 

Bkantwood,  19th  Jtmy.,  1878. 

Sib, — I  have  waited  that  from  my  own  home  I  might  in  quiet 
gratitude  acknowledge  the  kindnesses  with  which  you  have  crowned  the 
Ix^inmDg  of  this  year  to  me,  and  strengthened  me  with  more  hope 
than  I  have  been  able  to  feel  for  many  past  years,  and  indeed,  in  the 
same  deep  and  fixed  measure,  to  feel  at  all. 

Your  Royal  Highness  cannot,  I  feel  assured,  be  doubtful  of  my 
especial  joy  in  the  gracious  letter  written  by  your  own  hand,  which  I 
received  two  days  ago,  not  only  for  my  Father^s  sake  or  my  own,  but 
because  in  the  few  words  that  closed  it  you  admitted  me  so  far  into 
the  seclusion  of  your  thought  as  to  give  me  courage  in  saying  to  you 
what  only  my  own  experience  of  very  great  sorrow  enables  me  to  say 
with  cerbuaty — that  by  our  acceptance,  at  the  hand  of  our  Father  in 
Heaven,  of  tjl  that  He  appoints  whether  for  those  whom  we  love  or 
for  onTselves,  as  indeed  a  Father's  ordinance, — every  diatresa  will  become 
to  us  at  last  ordinances,  every  distress  wijl  become  to  us  at  last  a 
blessing,  chiefly  in  the  power  given  us  to  feel  for  others,  but  not  a  little 
in  enabling  us  to  form  hi^^  hopes  than  any  which  this  world  has  to 
give,  and  in  quenching  and  subduing  the  mean  interests  and  petty 
prides  which  inevitably  choke  the  currents  of  a  too  happy  life.  Many 
good  men  I  liave  known,  untroubled — but  none,  without  pain,  brought 
to  high  discernment  or  perfectly  beneficent  power. 

I  do  not  like  to  speak,  after  these,  of  any  lower  mattos,  but  must 
yet  also  most  earneBtly  thank  your  Royal  Highness  for  your  letter  to 
the  Trustees  of  the  National  Gallery,*  of  which  the  issue  cannot  but 
complete  all  that  I  have  been  endeavouring  to  do  in  the  Oxford  schools 
to  a  perfectness  beyond  my  best  hopes  hitherto. 

'  ["  Tlia  man's  sffsction  for  jrontb  is  falltfWed  here  somewhat  »braptiv  bf  the  pro- 
phefe  fdlmination  of  his  meaasge  to  the  irorld.    But,  in  another  note,  he  writes : — 
'Yon  know  I  ectiralf  sympathise  irith  your  ericketiiig',  uoogb  I  don't 
make  a  ftiSB  aboQt  it'" 
(Mr.  Oeorga  Wfndham'i  Pra&oe  in  IMert  U>  M.  6.  and  H.  Q.,  p.  zU.)] 

*  [In  support  of  Roskin'a  request  for  the  loan  of  a  collection  of  sketcbM  hj 
Tumer :  we  above,  p.  201,] 
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I  have  much  more  in  my  heart  to  mj,  but  must  not  be  a  v 
to  yoo — if  in  any  way  I  can  ever  be  a  comfort,  you  cannot  but  know 
the  surety  of  service  in  which  I  shall  always  remain  your  loyal  and 
grate&l  and  loving  subject,  Jokn  Ruskdi. 

To  Miss  Maky  Gladstone^ 

Brentwood,  IBth  Jatmmrg,  1&7& 

Dbab  Miss  GLABsrom, — You  are  then  yet  at  HawardenP  It  has 
been  only  my  doubt  of  your  stay  there  that  has  prevented  mtf  letter 
of  thanks  &om  dutifully  anticipating  this  lovely  one  of  yours — t^ier 
which,  it  feels  itself  very  helpless  and  poor,  not  so  much  in  actual 
words,  as  is  ways  of  showing  the  pleasant  hiding-places  of  the  web  of  - 
things  one  doesnt  quite  like  to  say;  one^s  flattered  little  prides  being 
all  threaded  in  among  quite  real  and  more  close-set  humilities — equally 
unspeakable — and  quick  little  affections  which  one  is  greatly  ashamed 
of  for  having  grown  so  fast,  and  which  one  dares  not  teil  of.  But  I 
will  courageously  say  this  letter  of  yours  makes  me  very  happy. 

For  the  thanks  after  the  J.  R. — they  mean  both  the  things  you 
have  all  guessed — but  are  meant,  or  were  on  the  sudden  when  you 
brought  me  the  book,  meant,  to  distinguish  the  poem*  as  one  which 
had  tau^t  and  helped  me  in  the  highest  ways,  from  those  which  one 
merely  reads  with  admiration  or  equal  sympathy ;  one  falls  "  upon 
the  great  world's  altar  stairs"  helplessly  betide  Tennyson.*  I  thank 
Myers  for  lifting  me  up  again. 

I  thank  Fors  and  your  sweet  sister,  very  solemnly,  for  having  let 
me  see  your  finther,  and  understand  him  in  his  earnestness.  How  is  it 
possible  for  the  men  who  have  known  him  long — to  allow  the  thought 
of  his  course  of  conduct  now,  or  at  any  other  time,  having  been  warped 
by  ambition,  to  diminish  the  lustre  and  the  power  of  his  name?  I 
have  been  grievously  deceived  concerning  him  myself,*  and  have  once 

1  [Latiart  to  M.  0.  and  H.  0.,  pp.  31-33.1 

*  [Above  tha  poem  "8t  John  the  Baptist"  (P.  W.  H.  Mjrras),  Ihukin  had 
wTitten,  "J.  R.,  with  deep  thanki."] 

*  ["  I  talter  where  I  firmly  trod, 

And  &lliii|^  with  ray  weifht  of  cares 
Upon  the  world's  Kreat  altar-etairs 
That  slope  thro'  darkaesa  np  to  God  •  >  ." 

In  Mtmoriam,  Iv.] 

*  [So  in  aDOther  letter,  alio  written  in  January  1878,  Roskia  aaid  :— 

"  It  was  a  complete  revelation  to  me,  and  has  taught  me  a  marveUons 
qnantity  of  most  precious  things^-above  all  things,  the  raahaeis  of  my 
own  jndgmant  (not  as  to  the  right  or  wrong  of  things  themselves,  but  as 
to  the  temper  in  which  men  lay  and  do  them)." 
ilttttrt  to  M.  a.  and  S.  &.,  p.  34.)] 
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vrittcn  words  about  him  wluch  I  trmt  pin  aX  \«ui  may  ivwr  aee. 
They  ahall  be  effiu»d  heaceforwaxd  (I  liave  written  to  cancel  the  pfligQ 
on  which  they  we>^).  If  ever  you  aee  tbem,  forgive  me,  and  you  will 
luow  what  it  i*  to  forgive. 

And  you  will  iUce  having  me  with  you  again,  then,  in  the  autumn  P 
I  never  can  understand  that  people  can  like  me  at  all,  if  I  like  them. 
ni  read  your  letter  over  and  over  again,  meantime;  and  am  indeed^ 
myself,  to  your  Father  and  to  you  all,  your  grateful  and  loving 

JcuH  RuBinf, 

To  Jahfj  Reddie  ANsxaBOM 

BBAtrrwDon^  19th  Amiwy. 
What  a  anail,  slug,  limpet,  crab,  slow-worm,  pholus,  barnacle — and 
everything  that  hinders  and  sticks — you  mtat  think  me  by  this  time. 
My  dear  boy,  since  1st  January  Tve  just  rolled  over  and  over  down 
the  days  without  being  able  to  catch  at  a  blade  of  grass  in  them. 
rve  got  breath  at  last,  and  well  have  St.  Geoi^  "lanc^"  at  long 
last  —  before  I  do  anything  else  now  in  this  world.* — Ever  your 
loving  J.  R. 

To  CAKtmraL  Manning* 

Mt  DBAi  LoBD  Cakqdial, — It  was  a  great  joy  to  me  to  receive 
your  letter.  In  all  but  that  it  told  me  you  had  been  ill.  There  are 
few  people  now  left  for  me  in  the  world  whose  illness  troubles  me; — 
yours  does,  both  for  my  own  heart's  sake,  and  in  its  anxiety  ioi  the 
good  of  the  Christian  Church  (when  does  one  get  over  that  wicked 
fbolishnesB  of  anxiety  P) — which  can  ill  spare  you,  it  seems  to  me. 

Yes,  that  Oxford  Lecture,*  in  common  with  all  I  have  written 
aince  1876,  means  what  you  desire  It  should ;  and  that  in  the  ultimate 
degree  implied  in  what  I  am  well  assured  you  remember  me  once 
saying  to  you,  that  "no  educated  man  could  be  a  Christiaii^  without 

>  [S«e  Fort,  Letter  57,  Tol.  XXVm.  p.  403  (whsrw  Ruikin's  latter  to  Hr. 
Allen  cuicelltDg:  the  jiage  is  giTsu),  And  Vol.  XXIX.  p.  364.] 

■  [The  refereoce  u  to  the  loug  delaved  "Second  Saoplemsat"  to  St.  MarVt 
Batt,  writteB  by  Mr.  Anderson ;  not  published  till  March  1879,  thongh  Rnsldn^ 
lotradnctioa  to  it  is  d»ted  "26th  J&miv?,  1878" :  aee  Vol.  XXIT.  p.  373.] 

*  [Printed  from  •  copy  kept  by  Roslua :  for  Ub  fHendahip  with  Msnniiigr,  see 
tlie  Introdnction,  Vol.  XXXVI.  p,  Imvi.,  and  Vol  XXXV.  p.  xxx.] 

*  [In  the  Nin^trntk  Oentiay  for  Janaarr  1878 :  ise  now  Vol  XXfl.  p.  SS9.] 
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also  being  a  Catltolic" — and  yet,  your  Eminence's  interpretation  ot 
that  last  word  would  be — is — so  much  otber  (and  so  much  narrower!) 
than  mine,  that  I  fear  you  are  a  long  way  yet  &om  being  abie  to 
rejoice  over  your  "piece  which  was  loot."* 

For,  while  ny  own  hardness  of  heart,  and  folly,  and  sin  do  so 
hinder  and  blind  me  that  I  know  not  where  I  am  nor  what  I  do,  and 
utterly  forbid  my  speaking  with  any  confidoice  of  the  higher  tnitiis  of 
Christianity, — so  fiir  as  I  im^ioe  myself  to  know  these,  or  dare  tO' 
speak  of  them,  it  seems  to  me  that  yoor  Catholic  Hierarchy  is,  to  the 
Oiristian  Church  it  governs  now,  precisely  what  the  Hierarchy  of 
Caiaphas  was  to  the  Jewish  Church,  and  that  you  are,  as  a  priestly 
wder,  leading  it  to  its  ruin, — desirous,  at  heart,  the  main  body  of 
you,  only  of  your  own  power  or  prevalence  in  doctrine,  and  regard- 
less wholly  of  the  infinite  multitude  of  your  flock,  who  are  periling 
because  you  do  not  a^)arate  yourselves  heroically  froin  the  rich,  and 
powerful,  and  wicked  of  this  world,  but  entangle  yourselves  in  their 
schesies,  comply  with  their  desires,  and  share  with  them  in  the  spoils 
ol  the  poor.  So  that  I  believe  the  existiug  Hierardiies  of  Christianity 
must  perish — and  the  King  Himself,  in  some  way  we  dream  not  of, 
come  t»  posseas  Hb  people  in  peace. 

Let  me  thank  yoor  Eminence  once  more  from  my  heart  for  your 
kindness  in  tliinking  of  me,  and  pray  you  to  believe  me  your 
Eminence's  faithful  and  gratefiil  servant,  Johk  Ruskih. 


To  Comre  Alvoe  Zomi  * 

BaANTWoon,  29  An.,  78. 

Deak  Codnt  Zorzi, — My  silence  has  been  only  in  sadness.  When 
I  left  Venice  I  found  myself  (measuring  my  strength  and  sight  on 
the  Alps)  far  more  exhausted  than  I  knew — and  was  forced  to  rest 
utterly  through  great  part  of  the  summer,  throwing  all  my  intended 
work  in  England  out  of  tune,  and  at  last  preventing  my  return  to 
Venice. 

What  was  the  use  of  writing  to  tell  you  this?  When  I  received 
your  book  on  San  Mois^,'  though  I   entirely  agreed  with  you,  I  was 

'■  [See  Luke  xv.  9.] 

*  [Fmn  "  Roildn  at  Venice,"  in  the  Oomkilt  Maga»ina,  Heptember  1906,  pp.  37fr- 
376.} 

■  [In  1877,  sen  Oonnt  Zorri,  "the  Teebnieal  Commiirion  of  tiie  'OeDie  CMIe 
dl  Vene^'  had  decreed  the  demoKtion  of  the  Choreh  of  San  Moui,  deterted  bf 
all  tiie  BiHeaUed  parista,  who  oenndered  it  an  artietio  atrocity.  ...  I  oppoeed  tM 
pnrieeled  detliBeUon,  and  Ae  eofaeme  was  abandoned.  I  sent  the  little  paMspUet 
wUdi  onbedied  n^  vtowa  on  tke  sabjeet  to  Mr.  Rusldn"  {CmttMU,  p.  370).] 
xxxvu.  d 
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sorry  that  you  had  divided  yoar  stren^h,  and  appeared  aa  a  general 
caviller,  and  objector,  instead  of  champion  of  St.  Mark^i  alone,  and 
I  was  more  and  more  disgusted  with  Venice  henelf  and  her  doings. 
What  was  the  use  of  writing  to  say  Mtf 

In  my  own  country,  all  is  going  wrong  too — and  my  battle  here 
is  not  only  with  those  who  would  pull  down  churches,  but  who  would 
pull  down  England — church,  people,  and  God — ^if  they  could  rake  six- 
pence out  of  the  ruin.  All  my  days  are  (x^nipied  to  the  last  instant 
when  I  dare  work — and  of  all  work,  writing  is  the  most  painfiil  to  me; 
do  you  wonder  that  I  shrink  from  it,  when  I  have  none  but  these 
thit^  to  say !  You  know,  or  ought  to  know,  that  I  care  for  you, 
and  for  your  mother  and  sisters,  and  for  your  sweet  secretary  and  her 
sister  and  mother.  But  the  more  I  care,  the  leas  I  am  able  to  speak 
when  I  have  only  sorrowful  things  to  say. 

I  got  all  the  pretty  cards,  but  they  are  not  needed  to  assure  me 
oi  your  a&ctionate  memories. 

If  only  I  could  be  in  two  places  at  ouce !  It  always  seems  a& 
if  one  ou^t  to  be.  But  I  am  sure  that  my  business  at  presoit  is 
in  England.  Only  believe  me,  as  mudi  there  as  in  Venice,  your 
afiectitHiate  friend,  John  Roskw, 


To  H.  S.  Maus,  R.A.1 

Bbantwood,  Abraary,  1S78. 
My  dkak  Maxco, — That  is  just  whaX  I  want  I  like  to  give  Severn 
the  pleasure  of  buying,  and  of  coarse  you  are  the  man  in  the  whole 
world  to  choose  what  is  my  taste  in  animal  drawing.  DonH  go 
against  Leslie.  I  should  like  him  to  have  all  he  cares  for.  If  there^s 
anything  you  think  I  should  like  much,  and  he  doesn^t  want  much, 
then  he,  I  am  sure,  wont  go  against  me.  No  anxiety,  please,  no 
sense  of  responsibility ;  just  buy,  you  and  Leslie,  as  you  would  for  your- 
selves; but  with  carte-bl<mche  for  drawings  in  pencil  by  his  own 
hands  which  Leslie  does  not  want.  Buy  no  rare  editiorUf  no  fine  bind, 
mgs,  no  blockt;  only  drawings  and  any  cheap  going  copies  of  the 
Birdt* 

iL  pp.  176-177.1 
ttendj  an  Ruikin  s  behalf,  the  sale  of  Mr.  £.  B. 
Japp's  library,  comprising  books  illnitrsted  by  the  brotliera  Bewick,  etc  MatIcb 
bought  for  Ruskin  thirty  drswiugt  in  pencil  Mr  the  Biitory  q/*  Brttitk  BinU  (43 
piineas) ;  two  wster-coiour  dratriags  of  a  starling  and  a  shrike  (13  giiiiiau),  and  two 
of  a  merlin  and  a  quail  (60  guineas).  "  I  was  deHghted  with  my  Bewick, '  Ruskin 
wrote  a  i«w  days  afterwards ;  "  I  hops  Leslie  and  you  had  nice  ones  too."] 
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To  Chaklbb  Eliot  Noktom^ 

B&ANTwooD,  17th  Fi^nuHy,  1878. 

Dkabbsi  Cbakles, — Crood  things  have  "  chanced "  to  me  to-day. 
Perhaps,  to  many  besides.  I  have  had  a  wonderful  letter  from  America, 
and  would  &in  tell  you  vhat  some  day  or  other  you  will  be  glad  to 
bear  of  the  incredible. 

I  seot  you  some  etchings.  "F^le"  w  going  on. — Dont  be  angry 
with  me — I  can't  do  it  faster.  Second  number  all  but  done — and  it  is 
nice.     My  love  to  your  mother — ^to  your  sister. 

Oh,  how  little  I  ever  show  you  of  the  gratitude  and  love  I  have  to~ 
yourself! — Your  fMthfiil  John  Rdsbn. 

Written  with  Sir  Walter  Scott's  own  pen,  given  by  him  to  Maria 
Edgeworth,  and  lent  to  me  by  Mr.  Butler,  to  whom  it  came.* 


To  Miss  Susan  BEsnca' 

Bkamtwood,  nth  Fihruarf,  1878. 
By  Hook  or  by  Crook,  by  Swans  and  Cygnets,  by  Carpaccio  and 
the  Queen  of  Sheba,  111  come  to  see  you,  please,  "to-day." 

[Tha  np  in  the  oorraspoadence  at  this  point  wh  ouwed  bjr  Bnskiii's 
attack  of  bnin-ferer.] 


To  Geoxos  AlXSN* 

BftAinwooD,  IBth  Aprii,  1878. 
Deak  Aixen, — How  good  and  kind  you  are,  and  have  always  been. 
I  trust,  whatever  happens  to  me,  that  your  position  with  the  copyright 
of  my  books,  if  anybody  cares  for  them,  and  with  the  friendii  gained  by 
your  honesty  and  industry,  is  secure  on  your  little  piece  of  Kentish  home 
territoiy.  I  write  this  letter  to  release  you  from  all  debt  to  me  of 
any  kind,  and  to  leave  you,  with  my  solemn  thanks  for  all  the  energy 
and  fiuth  of  your  life,  given  to  me  so  loyally,  in  all  that  I  ever  tried 
to  do  for  good,  to  do  now  what  is  best  for  your  family  and  yourself. 

p.  176  in  JV«*w;  vol.  II  pp.  14«-146.1 
_B  Vol.  XIII.  p.  400  ».] 
*  [Printed  (without  the  date)  as  part  of  No.  144  in  Eorttu  Jnehuui  (we  below, 
p.  631).    Manj  of  Riukiu'a  notea  to  Misi  Beerer  (as  also  mnch  of  his  other  corre- 


'  p«o.  1 
*  [See  \ 
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Ax  I  look  back  on  my  life  in  this  cloring  time  I  6nd  myself  in  debt, 
to  eveiy  friend  that  loved  me,  for  what  a  score  of  lives  could  not  repay, 
and  would  fain  say  to  them  all,  as  to  you,  words  of  humUiatioa  which 
I  check  only  because  they  are  so  vain. 

Ever  (Nay — in  such  a  time  as  this  what  "ever"  is  there  except 
**  to-day "" — once  more)  your  thankful  and  sorrowful  friend — Master,  no 
more —  J.  Rdskin. 

To  Mrs.  John  Sihon 

teunrwooo,  IStk  April,  78. 
DEAXBffT  S., — ^The  goodness  of  all  my  fViends  to  me — but  chiefly 
John's  and  yours — through  all  these  wilful  and  foolish  years  I  have  so 
wasted,  would  need  another  life  to  repay — if  real  goodness  is  meant 
to  be  ever  repaid  but  in  the  joy  of  it,  ag  my  own  uselessness  and 
selfishness  are  now  brought  home  to  me  in  pain,  which  I  will  not 
burden  you  with  the  bitterness  of.  Joanie  is  so  good,  and  so — I  know 
not  how  far  in  noble  prettTice — cheerful,  and  has  so  many  and  many 
and  manifolded  many  burdens  on  her,  that  I  dare  not  write  a  word  of 
the  sadnws  that  is  in  my  own  mind,  lest  she  should  see  my  letter. 
This  I  mutt  write  to  you,  with  beseedungB  that  you  and  John  forgive 
me  for  my  dull,  wretched  silence.  J.  R. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  PAnuTHoaPE* 

Bbantwood,  17M  April,  1878. 
Deab  Me.  Padntrobfe, — I  can  yet  say  nothing  to  all  my  dear  and 
noble  friends,  but  what  wonld  grieve  them : — ^this  illness  having  been  one 
continued  vision  to  me  of  my  selfishnesses,  prides,  insolences,  lailures, 
written  down  day  by  day,  it  seemed  to  me,  with  reversed  intei-preta- 
tion  of  all  I  had  fondly  thought  done  for  others,  as  the  mere  foamii^ 
out  of  my  own  vanity.'  If  only  those  dear  good  girls  could  know  how 
much  more  I  always  in  truth  thought  of  their  doings  than  of  my 
talkings,  and  how  ashanted  I  am  to  cause  them  any  concern,  when 
there  are  thousands  of  suffering  people,  liow  much  worthier  than  I. 
And  yet  how  thankful  I  am  to  them,  and  liow  helpless  to  say  it!  I 
am  not  allowed  to  write,  but  they  will  believe  my  gratitude  to  than, 
and  my  sorrow  that  I  have  been  no  more  to  them,  except  in  flruitless 
intention. — ^Ever  bithAilly  theirs  and  yours,  J.  Buskik. 


:& 


'o.  7  in  FauiUluvjie;  voL  L  pp.  13,  14.1 
-    J«U  11] 
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To  Miss  Besvee* 

Brantwood,  find  May, 

Dbas  Mus  Beevbx, — I  neovr  saw  anytiiing  so  wonderful  as  this 
Narcissus!  llie  perfect  fiuish  and  accuracy  of  its  lines,  and  tlie 
development  of  the  Corona  into  the  entire  flower,  with  the  petals  and 
sepals  becoming  mere  appendages,  interest  me  in  the  highest  degree. 
I  hope  to  draw  its  outline,  but  Kave  not  yet  attempted  any  careful 
drawing  since  my  illness. 

It  is  so  nice  to  be  able  to  find  anything  that  is  in  the  least  new 
to  jfoti,  and  interesting;  my  rocks  are  quite  proud  of  rooting  that 
little  saxifrage. 

Fm  scarcely  able  to  took  at  one  floww  because  of  the  two  on  each 
side,  in  my  garden  just  now.  I  want  to  have  bees''  eyes,  there  are  so 
many  lovely  things. 

To  Mrs.  John  Siuon* 

BaumrooB,  \Stk  Mqr,  '78. 
Mt  DKAiEffr  S., — ^Ite  Spliigen  Pass — ^with  all  its  mountains — was 
moved  here  by  your  fatth  in  me  and  that  of  other  dear  friends,  last 
night.  I  could  be  well  content  to  go  through  a  wtjrse  illness  than 
that  in  which  John  and  Dr.  Parsons  have  carried  me  forth  of  the 
shade,  to  receive  the  tenth  part  of  the  witness  it  has  won  for  me  of 
manifold  kindness  which  I  h.-\d  not  before  understood  or  conceived. 
But  it  doa  seem  to  me  rather  unfair  that  I  should  be  so  rewarded 
fur  being  absurd ;   and   receive  so  many  coogntulations  upon  having 


^  [No.  49  In  VoHu*  JncJuftM  (bm  below,  p.  62A).1 
■  [Thi*  letter  refera  to  the  gift  to  Rukin  by  s  body  of 
nwlii^  of  the  "Spltigen" :  ie«  Vol.  XIII.  p.  487.     The  fiill 


•nbacribera  of  Turner's 
following  was  the  eircaUr 

"Pfwafa  and.  flbivbbniia/.— Mb.  RIT8KIN.— Soma  friendi  of  Um.  BUSEIirs,  irho  know 
Out  h«  hu  fieqiWDtl;  r«gr«tt«d  ImTjuk  od  two  ooomIoiu  failed  to  umwu  hinurit  at  Tunisr'i 
dmdng  of  tbe  'Pbm  o(  the  SplUesn,   »nd  who  griaTe  to  think  Out  illne 
' ■"    '       B,o«or8d  by  f"  N*"**'".  **'**<'' 

and  Emt!tad«  for  biJ  teaching;. 
"Thav  b«Une  tkat  m 
.  BlukiD  thti  nua]!  tc 
opentioD  of  all  lach  p 
"  CoDtribadam  inaf  b 

The  Ufht  Em.  1 

A,  W.  Huin,  Bii!,  TW'vTi'CQim^dM^T'w.  I"  ^ 

Thoku  HuaHSB,  Ecq.,  Q.C.,  AtiMimum  Ciub.  -' 

Prof.  Bimnr  Coltin,  Cambridge. 
Hm  Bar.  B.  St.  Joan  Ttbwhitt,  Oxlord. 
"WhMi  One  lliaaMtid  Qiudm*,  tbe  pHoe  of  the  Diawiiw,  baa  baan  rwtalTad,  the  BabMrip- 
ticm  Lbt  win  he  oUaad."] 
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tambled  down  the  stairs  of  my  wits,  whidi  never  were  forthcomiiig 
when  I  kept  my  feet  on  them. 

I  am,  however,  profoundly  thankful  both  for  the  sweet  gift,  and 
that  I  have  again  eyes  to  see  it, — for  indeed,  I  am,  as  far  as  I  can 
make  out,  quite  myself  again,  and  for  the  present  one  self  only,  and  not 
one — beside  myself.  I  never  understood  the  meaning  of  that  phrase 
before,  but  indeed  I  was  a  double,  or  even  treble,  creature  through 
great  port  of  that  dream. 

I  am  more  solicitous  to  know  what  Master  John,  of  40  Kensington 
Sq.,  is  about,  than  for  my  own  future  state  just  now.  For  indeed, 
my  dear  S.,  he  had  got  Us  head  fuller  of  contagion  than  ever  mine 
was  of  religion.  He  is  cored,  I  doubt  not,  of  his  notions  of  my 
*' angelic"  character,  bat  I  do  hope  you  will  perauade  him  to  be  lew 
enthusiastic  on  the  subject  of  "tMcteria,^  or  whatever  the  things  are 
called  in  scientific  terms,  and  insist  on  his  taking  true  holiday  this 


I  must  not  write  more, — and  whatever  I  wrote  would  be  alike  useless 
to  say  how  grateful  I  am  to  you  and  my  other  Mends  at  all  times, 
for  loving  me  at  all,  which  seems  to  me  extremely  odd  of  them  ^  (giving 
me  Turners  being  quite  a  minor  corollary  of  that  marvellous  state  of 
their  minds). — ^Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

To  GeoKoE  RiCHMotm,  R.A. 

BaAtmrooD,  31if  JV^  1878. 

Mr  oEAREST  Richmond, — I  must  not  let  May-time  leave  as,  this 
year,  without  telling  the  firiend  who  has  oflenest  gone  in  heart 
a-Maying  with  me,  Uiat  indeed  the  pleasantness  of  beholding  the  sun 
baa  been  given  me  again — now,  I  think  it  may  be  said,  as  clearly  as 
of  old;  and  that  although  I  must  not  think  of  what  would  trouble 
me,  on  peril  of  more  than  health,  I  may  still  work  at  things  that 
don't  trouble  me,  and  have  Uie  joy  of  giving  yet  some  pleasure  to 
those  who  care  for  me.  Of  whom  you  and  Henry  Adand  are  now 
diief;  both  of  you  being  always  helpers  of  me  in  my  iirst  days  of 
effort;  and  i^ou  especially  associated  with  my  Father  in  his  anxieties 
for  me, — and  pride,  such  as  he  could  take. 

I  should  have  written  to  you  long  ago;  but  it  is  a  pathetic  matter 
tar  me,  still,  to  do  so,  for  the  chief  final  result  of  that  long  Dream 
was  a  terrific  impression  of  my  failure  in  duty  to  my  Father,  and  of 
the  pain  I  bad  caused  him,  and  my  best  friends. 

Tia  dream  itself,  though  &11  of  merest  fantasy  and  madness  in 
>  [Compwe  T<^  XXXTI.  p.  343;  snd  above,  pfh  1&5,  240.] 
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Bouiy  respects,  was  on  the  wholk  a  sifting  eiamination  of  me,  by 
myself^  on  all  the  dark  sides  and  in  all  the  dark  places;  coupled  wiUi 
some  passages  of  proud  conceit  enough ;  and  others  of  great  beauty 
and  bright  jest.  I  find  that  among  the  ezpressions  of  this  last,  given 
audibly,  the  references  to  "  George  Richmond's  joke "  were  the  most 
earnest — the  fact  being  that  you,  Henry  Acland,  and  Mrs.  Edward 
Jooet  were  the  three  principal  real  personages  recognised  as  such  in 
the  depth  of  the  trance. 

I  only  knew  Mrs.  Severn  and  Kate  as  I  got  better,  and  was  en- 
tirely unconscious  of  Henry  Acland's  living  presence  at  tiie  time  when 
I  was  most  concerned  with  him  in  the  Dream. 

Your  Joke  was  a  beneficently  practical  one,  whidi  ended  in  some 
Princess's  getting  unexpectedly  married,  and  living  happily  ever  after, 
but,  though  one  of  the  most  interesting  pieces  of  the  earlier  part  of 
the  trance,  it  got  efiaced  by  terrific  ones  that  followed,  with  which 
none  of  my  friends  had  any  association  except  Geoigie  Jones  as  a 
continually  protecting  and — sometimes  disagreeably  Advising  Matron ! 
(Fm  so  frightened,  in  UxA,  I  daren'%  write  to  her  ■)  However,  the  end 
of  it  all  has,  I  trust,  come,  except  in  warning  memory ; — I  doa^  think 
that  any  mischief  has  been  seiiously  done  to  my  brains,  and  when  yon 
see  something  Fm  saying  about  Michael  Angelo  in  my  new  Tunier 
Catalogue,!  yon^U  be  very  sure  no  good  has  been  done  to  them  1 

So  that,  as  far  as  I  cui  judge,  I'm  about  as  wise  as  I  was  before; 
only,  knowing  the  view  the  public  always  took  of  my  wisest  sayings, 
I  shall  porhaps  be  more  chary  in  future  of  the  expresaion  of  those 
opinions  whidi  I  myself  consider  most  valuable. 

In  one  way,  I  am  wiser  than  before — I  never  knew  how  kind,  w 
how  many,  Mends  I  bad,  and  my  chief  present  discomfort  u  not  being 
able  to  acknowledge  their  kindness  in  any — I  do  not  say  adequate,  but 
remotely  intelligible  way. 

The  more  so  that  the  doctors  still  say  I  must  not  write  of  any- 
thing that  much  excites  me.  Forgive  me,  therefore,  my  silence  till  now 
— and  give  my  love  to  yourself  first  and  then  to  Mrs.  BitJimond,  and 
Julia,  and  all  who  have  any  care  for  love  not  wholly  clear  in  its  wits. 
I  wrote  rather  a  pretty  bit  about  Ophelia  almost  the  last  thing  before 
I  fell  ill,  which  I  think  is  really  better  than  I  could  have  done  if 
I  hadn't  been  going  crasy — but  Fm  not  going  to  correct  it  for  press 
yet  awhile,* 

Fve  much  to  say  t  but  must  not,  more,  at  present — only  I  am 
always  em  yfrar  loving  and  grateful  J.  RnsKin. 

>  1^  VoL  XIU.  p.  080.] 

■  [Never  peMbfaed,  and  not  now  availsUe-l 
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To  the  Rev.  £.  P.  B&rbow^ 

BBANTw<Kn>,  Atfty  [187B]. 

You  are  a  great  darilng,  and  your  doings  and  advice  are  all  delight' 
fill,  oalj  you  needn^  be  frightmed  about  me.  .  .  .  Tite  difficulty  of 
talkiDg  amiably  in  Fan,  too,  was  too  much  for  me,  and  I  woo^  persevere 
in  that  pemicioua  practice. 

Aud,  at  present,  Fm  really  doing  nothing  but  catch  flies  (only  Fve 
been  rather  put  off  that  by  some  nasty  Darwinite  flovrers  that  do  it 
too!*)  and  break  stones — with  other  little  exercises  of  one's  destractive 
tonper— and  find  myself  quite  refredied  and  givii^  plenty  of  little 
scTMches  of  satisfactioi].  .  .  .  Ever  yom*  afiectiimate  J.  R. 


llw  chief  effect  of  my  illness,  so  for  as  I  can  myself  trace  it,  has 
been  to  make  me  timid  and  irresolute,  and  I  can  at  present  fcMin  no 
plans,  bat  I  am  doing  Mrly  good  work  on  natural  histoiy,  and  perhapa, 
aa  the  longer  days  return,  may  revive  into  some  sense  of  power  and 
duty,  but  at  present  I  have  neither  will  nor  contdenoe,  and  think 
only  of  getting  any  pleasure  I  can  out  of  the  paaaing  day. 

If  it  is  really  thought  desirable  that  I  should  keep  the  Profenor- 
ship,  I  believe  I  can  read  some  short  and  quiet  lectures,  without  disgust 
to  the  audience  «'  harm  to  myself.*  But  I  must  wait  a  while  yet  to 
see  what  the  spring  does  for  me. — Ever  afiectionately  yours, 

J.  HnsEni, 


To  Thomas  Carlyle 

Bkamtwooo,  SSrtf  Jmm,  '76. 
Mt  DKAAEn  Papa, — I  have  not  written  to  you,  because  my  illness 
broke  me  all  to  pieces,  and  every  little  bit  has  a  different  thing  to  say 
—which  makes  it  difficult  in  the  extreme  to  write  to  any  one  whom 
one  wants  to  tell  things  to,  just  as  they  are,  and  who  cares  v«:y  truly 
irfiether  they  are  right  or  wrong.  It  was  utterly  wonderfid  to  me  to 
find  that  I  could  go  so  heartily  and  headily  mad ;  for  you  know  I  had 

*  (This  and  tits  foIlowiDg  letter  an  nprinlei  timu  "  Rscolleotloni  of  RosUa 
St  Oxford"  in  SI.  George,  vtd.  vL  p.  113.1 

*  1^  Vol.  XXym.  p.  183,  sad  Vol.  XXV.  p.  2241 

■  tUltinately,  b«w«ver,  be  dedded  to  redga :  see  Vol  XXIX.  p.  xxv.] 
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been  priding  myself  on  my  peculiar  B&nity!  And  it  was  more  won- 
derful yet  to  find  the  madneu  made  up  into  things  so  dreadfiil,  oot 
of  things  so  trivial.  One  of  the  most  provoking  and  disagreeable  of 
the  spectres  was  developed  out  of  the  firelight  on  my  mahogany  bed- 
post;  and  my  fate,  for  all  futurity,  seemed  continually  to  turn  on  tiie 
humour  of  dark  persraages  who  were  materially  nothing  but  the  stains 
of  damp  on  the  ceiling.  But  the  sorrowfullest  part  of  the  matter  was, 
and  is,  that  while  my  illness  at  Matlock  encouraged  me  by  all  its 
dreams  in  after  work,^  this  one  has  done  nothing  but  humiliate  and 
terrify  me;  and  leaves  me  nearly  unable  to  speak  any  more  except  of 
the  natures  of  stones  and  flowers. 

I  have  r^ained  great  part  of  my  strength,  and  am  not  in  bad 
tpiritt, — on  the  condition,  otherwise  absolntely  essential,  that  I  think 
of  nothing  that  would  vex  me.  But  this  means  a  very  trifling  form 
of  thought  and  direction  of  work,  throughout  the  day. 

Nevertbeless,  I  am  working  out  some  points  in  the  history  and 
geography  of  Arabia*  which  I  think  will  be  lueftil,  and  reading  you, 
and  Gibbon !  alternately — or  M^omet  1  I  am  going  to  stigmatise 
,  Gibbon's  as  the  worst  style  of  language  ever  yet  invented  by  man — its 
affectation  and  platitude  being  both  consummate.  It  is  like  the  most 
tasteless  water-grael,  with  a  handful  of  Epsom  salts  strewed  in  for 
flowers,  and  served  with  the  airs  of  being  turtle. 

Has  Mary  done  any  more  GotthelfP*  I  never  read  him  without 
raiewed  refreshment. 

By  the  way,  you  are  very  unsatisfactory  about  Mohomefs  death  * — 
which  I  want  to  know  all  that  may  be  known  of;  and  also,  in  re- 
reading Frederick,  the  first  book  I  got  to,  after  I  got  my  natural  ^es 
again,  I  was  worried  by  your  never  entering  on  what,  it  seemed  to  me, 
was  the  question  of  quntions  in  his  life — How  for  it  was  good  for 
Silesia  to  be  Prussian  or  Austrian — whether  Silesia  itself  is  Prussian 
f>r  Austrian — tempered — and  how  its  geography  marks  its  relations  to 
south  and  north.  I  m^t  make  out  this  from  detached  passages ;  but 
the  great  impression  1c^  on  me  was,  bow  blessed  it  would  have  been 
for  Silesia,  Prussia,  and  Austria  if  all  their  soldiers,  generals,  and 
I^noes  hod  been  made  at  the  first  outbreak  of  the  war  one  grand 
duto-do^  of,  in  the  style  of  my  recent  scenic  effects  deduced  from 
damp  in  the  ceiling. 

I  csm^  write  more  to-day,  but  am  «ver  your  loviugest 

J.   RctSKlN. 


.  e  &bov«,  p.  192.] 
[Touched  on  very  ootwhly  in  Hantt  and  E«n-  fTonhip.'} 
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To  Miss  SmAM  Bestek* 

Bmaitiwood. 

Fm  ao  idl&  I  look  at  the  hills  out  of  bed,  and  at  the  pictures  off 
the  sofa.  Let  as  both  be  useless  beings;  let  us  be  butterflies,  grass* 
hoppers,  lambs,  larks,  anything  for  an  easy  life.  Fm  quite  horrified 
to  see,  DOW  that  these  two  have  come  back,  what  a  lot  of  books  Fve 
written,  and  how  cruel  Fve  been  to  mjself  and  everybody  else  who 
ever  has  to  read  them.    Fm  too  sleepy  to  finish  this  note. 


To  Feedeeick  Gale' 

Bbantwood,  Jvig  2nd,  187B. 

D£AB  Ma.  Gale, — I  was  at  first  very  grieved  at  the  thou^t  of  your 
going  to  Australia,  even  for  ever  so  short  a  time ;  not  only  because  of 
my  own  loss,  but  because  I  thought  the  papers  you  were  occasionally 
now  writing  in  our  periodicals  were  so  exactly  what  was  chiefly  wanted  in 
the  present  state  of  English  Society,  both  to  warn  and  stimulate  us. 

But  what  I  feel  in  my  own  case  may  be  also  true  in  yours — that 
the  ant^onism,  or  at  least  the  hubbub,  of  other  voices  prevents,  among 
us,  any  quietude  of  common  sense  from  obtaining  a  hearing;  and  if, 
indeed,  over  there  in  Australia  the  instruction  of  harder  and  simpler 
life  has  already  so  far  prevailed  that  the  voice  of  Old  England,  as  you 
interpret  it,  may  yet  be  there  understood,  I  quite  feel  that  you  do 
wisely  and  well  in  taking  such  missionary  office. 

You  and  I  agree  so  utterly  in  all  our  views  of  life,  and  its  duties 
and  pleasures,  that  it  would  be  gratuitous  and  ridiculous  in  me  to 
say  what  I  think  of  your  teaching,  political  and  other ;  and  I  do  Dot 
know  if  I  keep  within  the  limits  of  modesty  in  wishing  you  success, 
seeing  that  I  would  &in  be  following  in  your  track,  if  I  had  the 
spirit  and  zeal  to  do  so.  Anyway,  I  hope  you  will  soon  come  back  to 
us;  and  remain,  wherever  you  are— -or  go — your  faithful  and  grateM 
friend,  J.  Bcssdi. 

I  pJo.  100  In  Bortiu  Ijubum  (see  Mow,  p.  ezeU 

*  [No.  21  in  Varimu  Otrretpondmtt,  pp.  67-66.  Fraderiok  Otle  (1823-1901),  s 
brother-in-law  of  Mr.  Arthur  Serem,  was  edocsted  at  Winchester,  and  for  many 
years  was  s  well-Icnowa  Parliamenbuj  sgenL  He  wh  still  better  known  as  a 
cricketer  (in  the  Surrey  sleren)  and  as  s  writer  on  games  and  iports  (largely 
under  the  ihhr  de  ptuma  of  "The  Old  Bnffsr")  in  ^W*  Maga^lM.  H«  was 
admitted  a  Brother  of  the  Charterhouse  in  1898,  and  died  there.  For  reftrences 
\n  Raskin  to  his  articles  in  Bai^i,  see  Vol.  XXIX.  pp.  162,  220 ;  and  sea  also 
Vol.  XXXIV.  pp.  580-1.] 
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To  E.  S.  Dali^* 

Bkantwood,  Jufy  8lh,  1878. 

My  deab  Dallas, — I  am  sincerely  obliged  to  ;ou  for  your  kind 
letter;  but  I  trust  there  will  be  no  need  to  relieve  the  anxiety  of  my 
Mends  by  the  intrusion  of  bulletins  on  public  notice. 

I  have  got  into  quiet  work  again,  and  from  time  to  time  I  hope 
that  a  number  of  Dettcalion  or  Fisole  will  assure  the  people  who  care 
for  me  that  I  am  still  moderately  well,  and  partially  sane. 

It  is  pleasant  to  hear  of  such  clear  and  bright  sunset  life  as  Lady 
WoodY  For  the  question  about  the  green  Venetian  blind,  I  have  no 
doubt  it  was  used,  as  the  girl's  apron  which  Lady  Wood  will  find 
noticed  ■  in  the  "  Flint  Castle  " — painful  in  itself,  but  having  lovely  result, 
on  the  rest  of  the  picture.  While  Turner  was  alive,  his  eccentricities 
were  too  provoking  to  the  public  to  be  forgiven,  and  the  reasons  of 
them  were  never  looked  for.  But  his  best  pictures  were  those  which 
Deeded  neither  forgiveness  nor  patience. 

Returning  for  a  moment  to  myself,  I  must  further  say  that  though 
X  hope  to  be  able  for  quiet  work  in  future,  I  must  never  again  risk 
the  grief  and  passion  of  writing  on  policy  or  charity;  and  scarcely 
permit  myself  the  excitement  of  correspondence,  much  less  that  ^ 
society.  But  I  would  not  have  it  thought  that  I  have  grown  sullen, 
or  that  I  regret  anything  that  I  have  said  or  intended.  I  merely  mis- 
counted  my  days,  and  over-rated  my  strength — but  am  as  much  as  ever 
my  friends'  and  yours,  faithfully  and  affectionately,  J.  Bdskih. 

7\>  Miss  SosAH  Beeves* 

[FHeiwb  Hill,  Jvly,  1S78.] 
Your  letters  always  warm  me  a  little,  not  with  laughing,  but  with 
the  soft  glow  of  life,  for  I  live  mostly  with  la  mart  dang  f&ttK. 
(It  is  curious  that  the  French,  whom  one  thinks  of  as  slight  and 
frivolous,  have  this  true  and  deep  expression  for  the  forms  of  sorrow 
that  kill,  as  opposed  to  those  that  discipline  or  strengthen.)  And 
your  words  and  thought  just  soften  and  warm  like  west  wind. 


'  [No.  22  in  Variou*  Gomtpondentt,  pp.  70-72.] 
*  [Th»t  is,  in  " *'  ■ 


^ J,  In  Ruskin's  then  recently-piiblished  NoUt  on  hi*  Dramngt  bv  Tumtr, 

No.  41:  see  Vol.  XIU.  p.  443.] 

■  {No.  116  in  Borlu*  lantutiu  (see  bslow,  p.  629).  The  letter  besra  no  indics- 
tion  of  date  or  place;  but  "worJc  at  the  Amndel  Sociatr"  perhaps  means  the 
address  ef  I87B  (see  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  634}.] 
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It  IB  nice  being  able  to  please  you  with  what  Tm  writing,  and 
that  ;oa  can  tell  people  Tin  not  so  horrid. 

Here''s  the  Fort  you  saw  the  proof  of,  but  ihia  isn't  quite  right 
yet. 

The  Willy  quotations  are  very  delightful.  Do  you  know  that 
naughty  "Cowley"'  at  all?  Tltere's  all  kind  of  honey  and  straws 
berries  in  him. 

It  is  bitter  cold  here  these  last  days.  I  don^  stir  out,  but  must 
this  afternoon.  Pre  to  go  out  to  dinner  and  work  at  the  Arundel 
Society.  And  if  you  only  knew  what  was  in  my  thoughts  you  would 
be  to  sorry  for  me,  that  I  cant  tell  you. 


To  Charles  Eliot  Norton' 

Herne  Hm.,  Tvetday  [23rd  Jvlg,  1878]. 

Dearest  Charlbb, — I  havent  read  your  last  letter!  but  I  cao 
answer  it  at  least,  and  at  last,  so  far  as  to  tell  you  with  some  secu- 
rity that  I've  got  most  of  my  strayed  wits  together  again,  for  better 
or  worse,  and  have  for  the  present  locked  the  gate  they  got  out  at, 
and  they  seem  all  pretty  quiet  and  very  much  ashamed  of  themselves, 
so  I  hope  the  best  for  them. 

The  Doctors  say  it  was  overwork  and  Worry,  which  is  partly  true, 
and  partly  not.  Mere  overwork  or  worry  might  have  soon  «Kkd 
me,  but  it  would  not  have  driven  me  crazy.  I  went  crazy  about 
St.  Ursula  and  the  other  saints, — chiefly  young-lady  saints, — and  I 
rather  suppose  had  offended  the  less  pretty  Fors  Atropos,'  till  she 
lost  her  t^per.  But  the  doctors  know  nothing  ethca-  of  St  Ursula 
or  St.  Kate,  or  St.  Lachesis — and  not  much  eJse  of  anything  worth 
knowing. 

Tbe  chief  real  danger  of  the  delirium,  I  believe,  was  not  in  the 
brain  disease  itself,  which  was  a  temporary  inflammation,  running  its 
course,  and  passing,  but  in  the  particular  form  it  took  during  the 
first  stages  of  recovery — the  (quite  usual,  I  believe,  in  such  cases) 
refusal  to  eat  anything;  not  that  I  didnt  want  to,  but  I  wouldnt 
take  it  out  of  a  cup  with  a  rose  on  it,  or  the  like, — and  so  on,  till 
poor  Joan  was  at  her  wit's  end,  nearly^but  her  wits  were  longer 
than  mine,  and  held  on.    How  she  ever  got  through  it,  I  cant  think, 

'  [For  a  reftrence  bj  Raskin  to  Cowlaj,  oee  Vol  XVIL  p.  473.  For  the  "  Willy 
(Sbakeroeare)  qnotations,"  see  above,  p.  238.] 

*  pla  177  in  Nortm;  vol.  it.  pp.  148-lflO.] 

•  TSm  Vnl.    XKVII.   fi.  «xi.l 


'  [See  Vol.  XX Vn.  'p.  jtm.] 
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for  I  took  to  calling  her  hard  tuunei  at  one  time,  and  didat  know  ber 
at  another. 

Howerer,  here  she  is,  and  well ;  and  h«e  I  am,  not  much  the  wone 
in  looks,  people  say ;  and  I  believe,  if  anything  a  little  bit  wiaer  than 
I  was  before, — but  very  little. 

I*ractically,  I  can  go  on  with  my  Botany  and  6eol<^,  and  with 
ft  Httie  Turner  work,  but  nothing  else,  and  no  more  of  that  than  I 
can  do  without  the  least  trouble.  TTtertfore,  I  couldo^t  read  your 
letter,  nor  can  I  take  up  the  Turner  etching  business  in  the  least. 
Fve  far  more  on  my  hands  for  Fitok  than  I  shall  get  through  this 
year  with  all  the  time  I  have  or  can  have,  and  will  not  add  to  it  by 
a  grain  of  pains  in  any  other  direction.  .  ,  .  This  is  all  I  can  write 
to-day, — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 


To  Coventry   Patmoee^ 

[187a] 

Mr  OEAK  Patmoke, — Vour  paper  has  come  safe  (which  I  thought 
it  as  well  to  assure  you  of),  and  tkaH  be  safe.  Tiiough  I  do  not 
promise  to  return  it  in  less  than  a  week,  it  being  intensely  in- 
teresting to  me,  as  declaring  what  I  now  believe  to  be  entirely 
true  (though  entirely  contrary  to  my,  up  to  this  time,  strongly  held 
opinion),  that  verse  must  **feel,  though  not  sutTer  &om"'  the  restraint 
of  metre.  My  type  of  perfection  h^  hitherto  been  perfect  and  ener- 
getic prose: — 

"You  have  the  Pyrrhic  dance,  a>  yet: — where  Is  the  Pynhic 
phalanx  gone  f — of  two  inch  leasons,  why  ferget  the  noblcdr  and  tha 
manlier  one?"> 

But  I  believe  you  are  entirely  right.  The  Gothic  simile  crushes  me. 
I  was  afraid,  after  our  walk  yesterday,  that  yon  would  go  home  in  a 
rage  at  my  depressing  and  degrading  inquiries.  It  must  have  been 
the  coosciousness  of  helping  that  made  you  feel  helped. 

I  hope  to  see  you  again  soon  and  hear  that  Mrs,  Patmore  is 
better. — With  all  our  best  regards,  yours  gratefully,         J.  Rdbdn. 

>  [MffRoirf  anil  Oamtpmdenet  <tf  Ooventrg  FtUmon,  vol.  iL  pp.  284-28JS.1 
*  [The  qnoutioa  b  from  p.  11  of  Patmore's  evav,  "PrafatMT  Studj  of  £D^i«h 
Metneal  l^w,"  publialwd  with  Amelia  (1878).  For  ''tht  Gatbio  ■uuile,"  see  p.  12 : 
"Hie  Terr  dafsraiitiM  ptodneed,  ttuij  or  appuentl^,  iu  the  phrmolo^  of  a 
fTWt  poet,  by  the  confiowoent  of  matie,  are  beautiful,  ezactlj'  for  tk»  same  reasons 
that  ui  architMtuM  jostify  tha  boas;  Ootlik  fdlia^"  etc] 

■  [Compare  Vol.  XTYVT,  p.  388,  where  Resldii  qnotaa  theaa  linaa  from  Bfroa's 
"  Islaa  of  UTMce  "  in  the  Mune  way  and  in  tli«  aamo  Muwsioa.] 
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To  Mifls  Haby  Gtjjtsto'sm'^ 

Nationai.  GALLDtr,  Friday,  2»A  Jvig,  1878. 

My  deak  M ,   You   were    a  perfect    littie   mother  to   me  last 

night.  I  didnH  feel  safe  a  moment  except  when  I  was  close  to  you. 
liook  here,  I've  got  notice  from  George  Bichmond  and  Acland  saying 
they're  botit  going  to  try  to  find  me  this  afternoon.  And  I  should  like 
to  see  them,  and  to  have  that  music  to  hope  for  all  this  evening  and 
to-morrow  morning;  and,  besides,  I  want  you  to  give  me  a  cup  of  tea 
this  afternoon  at  about  five,  and  if  you  caQ%  you  can't,  and  never 
mind ;  but  Tit  just  ask  at  the  door,  and  it's  of  no  consequence,  as 
Mr.  Toots  says.*  You  can't  teU  me  you  can't,  tiU  I  ask  at  the  door; 
because  I  dont  know  where  I  shall  be.  And  Til  come  for  my  music 
at  three,  to-morrow,  instead,  and  you  needn't  say  I  may,  because  I 
must  and  will. — And  Fm  ever  your  devoted  J.  Ruskin. 

To  F.  S.  Ellis' 

BtMut  Ink,  Haiaui,  Augutt  3rd,  1878. 

Dkak  Elub, — I  was  very  heartily  sorry  not  to  see  you  again  before 
leaving  town,  to  assure  yon  how  much  I  was  pleased  with  Jones's 
work,*  and  mut^  else  derivative  from  it,  in  the  Grosvenor.  I  shall  be 
compelled  to  disturb  my  peace  among  the  hills  here  by  giving  Master 
Mallock  his  pickle  in  next  Nineteerdh  Certtury.' 

Will  you  kindly  get  this  book  for  me,  and  send  it  here:  TA« 
Ear^  by  Elis^  R^us  p  And,  if  it  is  getable,  I  want  a  nice  copy  of 
James  Forbes's  Traveli  m  ike  Aip$  sent  to  my  godson,  Phil.  Borne- 
Jones,  at  the  Grange. — "Ernx  your  afiectionate  J.  Rdbkih. 

To  Miss  Maey  Glaimtone* 

Halham  (by  Lbkdb),  4U  Juhf — no^  Avgud,  1878. 

My  dkae  M ,  Please   thank  your  Father   very   dearly  for  his 

message,  and  take  dearer  thanks  still  for  your   own.     I  will  come  to 

\L^I»t  to  M.  a.  md  H.  G.,  pp.  36-96.] 
Dombeg  and  Boa,  pBHim.] 


[Dcm 


*  [The  reference  ii  to  an  article  ity  W.  H,  Mkllock  in  the  Sin^euUh  Omttirg 
tor  AuEiut  1878  (vol.  4,  pp.  S88-302},  entiUed  "A  Familiar  Colloquy,"  on  recent 
art,  with  hostile  critidfim  of  Bumo-Jones  and  an  incidental  reference  to  RdsIud's 

7'  of  art  and  moiali^.] 
LdUr*  to  M.  G.  mi  H.  G^  pp.  88-37.] 
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Hawardem  if  I  may,  tovards  the  close  of  autumn,  for  I  want  the  longer 
days  for  walks  among  the  hitis  to  get  gradual  strength,  and  I  shall 
be  better  able,  I  trust,  so,  for  all  the  happy  talk  of  Hawarden.  But 
papa  must  mark  branches,  not  trees,  for  me.  /  can't  cut  anything 
more  than  inch  thick. 

Yes,  I  wish  I  had  known  that  about  Mr.  B. ;  yet  it  was  perhaps 
better  as  it  chanced,  for  I  am  in  a  wonderfully  sad  marsh  and  pool 
of  thought  myself  since  my  illness,  and-  should  perhaps  only  have 
done  him  mischief  if  the  talk  had  touched  that  shore. — Ever  your 
grateful  and  loving  J.  Ruskin. 

7b  Alexander  Macdonald^ 

ISth  Avgatt  [1878]. 
Dear  Macdonald, — The  enclosed  letter  from  Mr.  Burton  announces 
the  satisfactory  issue  of  my  visit  to  London,  and  if  you  will  now 
wait  upon  him,  first  enclosing  him  this  note,  and  naming  your  time, 
I  do  not  doubt  but  his  kindness  will  allow  you  to  took  over  the 
aeries  and  make  the  necessary  notes  for  preparation  of  the  cabinets, 
I  write  this  only  on  the  supposition  that  you  may  still  be  in  Oxford ; 
if  not,  I  will  have  the  drawings  packed  when  finally  conceded  to  us, 
and  sent  to  Oxford  for  the  Deim  and  Dr.  Acland  to  take  order 
about. — ^Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Kdbxih. 

There  are  some  larger  sketches  than  any  we  have  got,  but  I  think 
all  will  go  into  my  latge  frames,  tm^x>rarih/. 

>  ["  Rualdn  Drawing  Muter  "  at  Oxford :  Me  ToL  XXI.  p.  xxri.  The  "  enclosed 
letter"  is  aa  follom  ;— "  N*t.  Gau.,  Aug.  7,  187a— My  dub  Mb.  Rotdk,— I 
b>ve  Iteeii  kept  so  cloeel]'  st  worli,  ever  since  the  Board  meeting  of  Mondaj',  that 
I  have  found  no  qaiet  moment  to  ipend  in  writing  to  you. 

"I  mntt  now  first  of  all  thank  yoa  heartiljr  for  the  two  parts  of  year  edncft- 
tional  work  which  yon  so  Idndly  caused  to  be  «ent  me.  I  snatched  time  on 
Sundajr  morning  to  read  as  &r  aa  was  pncticable  in  the  first  Part,  and  was  power- 
follf  struck  by  the  admirableprecepts  tnere  inculcated,  and  hj  the  clear  manner  in 
which  they  are  laid  down.    There  are  senteacM,  both  in  the  pre&ce  and  amongst 


tlie  Aphorisnia,  which  slKwld  be  blazoned  on  the  walls  of  every  Khool  of  Art  i 
golden  character!. 

"The  Trasteee  are  qaite  content  to  ac<ini«sc«  in  the  selection  joa  have  made 
ODt  of  onr  Tomer  trMsnre,  for  the  Oxford  Schools  ;  and  there  now  remains  nothing 
more  to  be  done  than  to  have  a  form  of  agreement  drawn  up  between  the  National 
Gallery  Trustees  and  thoH  of  the  Oxford  Museums,  so  that  tlie  respective  parties 
to  the  arrangement  may  be  secured  from  risk.  This  will  be  indispensable,  ss  the 
TrUHtMs  have  no  power  to  alienate  these  works,  but  only  to  lend  them.  But  no 
time  will  be  lost  in  securins  aid  from  the  Treasury  in  the  proceeding  alrave  uien- 
tioned.^-Belleve  me,  dear  Mr.  Raskin,  yours  moat  sincerely,     F.  W.  BraroN." 

The  "two  parts  of  your  educational  work  "  are  Parts  I.  and  II.  (see  Vol.  XV. 
p.  337)  of  Tht  LatBi  <^  Finite.  For  the  "Turner  treasare"  lent  to  Oxford,  see 
above,  pp.  201,  238,  and  VoL  YTTT.  pp.  M(Mi6&] 
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3Tj  Miss  Sdsak  Bzzver^ 

Inaunov,  17th  Avgutt,  7S. 

It's  a  charming  post  here,  and  brings  me  my  letters  the  first 
thing  in  the  morning ;  and  I  took  care  to  tell  nobody  where  I  wa« 
going,  except  people  I  vanted  to  hear  from.  What  a  little  busy  bee 
of  a  Susie  youVe  been,  to  get  all  those  extracts  ready  by  this  time. 
Fve  got  notiiing  done  all  tlie  while  Pre  been  away,  but  a  few  mathe< 
matical  figures,  and  the  less  I  do  the  less  I  find  I  can  do  it;  and 
yesterday,  for  the  first  time  these  twenty  years  at  least,  t  faadn^t  so 
much  as  a  "plan"*  in  my  head  all  day.  But  I  had  a  lot  to  look 
at,  in  the  moorland  flowers  and  quiet  little  ancient  Yorkshire  farm- 
houses, not  to  speak  of  Ingleborougfa,  who  was,  I  think,  a  little 
depressed  because  he  knew  you  were  only  going  to  send  your  "remem- 
brances" and  not  your  "love^  to  him.  The  clouds  gathered  on  his 
brow  occasionally  in  a  fretful  manner,  but  towards  evening  he  resumed 
his  peace  of  mind  and  sends  you  hia  "remembrances"  and  his  "bless- 
ing." I  believe  he  saves  both  you  and  me  from  a  great  deal  of  un- 
pleasant east  wind. 

Well,  Fve  got  a  plan  in  my  head  this  morning,  for  the  new 
extracts.'  Shall  we  call  them  "  I^pides  (or  "  Marmora  ")  Portici " ; 
and  put  a  little  preface  to  them  about  the  pavement  of  St.  Mark^s 
porch  and  its  symbolism  of  what  the  education  of  a  good  man's  early 
days  must  be  to  him  F  I  think  I  can  write  something  a  Uttle  true 
and  trustworthy  about  it.  Love  to  Mary  and  singing  little  Joan.* 
You  are  very  right  about  its  not  being  good  for  me  to  be  alone, 
but  I  had  some  nice  little  times  in  London  with  Mary  Gladstone,  or 
I  shouldn^t  have  known  what  to  do.  And  now  Pm  coming  home  aa 
fast  OS  X  can. 

To  Miss  Mary  Gladstone* 

EwBU,  IMA  Avftul,  1878. 

My    seas   M ,   Pm   going   home   to-day,   and   have  just   been 

putting  these  letters,  that  have  been  carried  in  my  breast-pocket  on 
the  moor,  to  keep  the  Ueak  breezes  out,  up  in  their  own  separate 
envelopes,  written  in  the  corner — F and  M .     Pve  taken  them 

*  [Ns.  47  in  Uwtat  Inclutu  (where  it  is  wrenghr  dated):  see  bdo»,  p.  626.] 

■  [A  pTojected  hook  of  extnuts  from  Sloiut  of  Vmiee,  to  oompuiion  Fntklet 
AgrtetM;  th»  projeot  was  abuidoned.] 

■  [Probablr  a  bird.] 

*  [UOtn  to  M.  a.  and  H.  0..  pp.  37-40;] 
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as  near  the  sky  as  I  could  reach — always;  you  have  been  od  the  top 
of  every  moorland  at  Malham,  and  finished  with  Ingleborough  last 
Sunday  after  church.  Judge  hoT  fondly  by  this  time  I  think  of  the 
Hawarden  trees !  Not  but  that  there  are  some  dark  clusters  about  the 
older  farmhouses  very  beautiful,  and  I  learned  something  quite  new  to 
me  of  the  majesty  of  the  plane  in  a  group  of  them  which  I  took,  in 
the  distance,  for  Scotch  Firs,  and  could  scarcely  believe  my  eyes  as  I 
drew  near,  and  saw  the  great  leaves,  the  branches  had  been  twisted  so 
grandly  by  the  rock-winds. 

Are  you  really  going  to  be  at  Hawarden  all  the  autvmn  ?  and  can 
you  let  me  come,  when  the  leaves  begin  to  fall  P  I  don^  think  a 
jnetty  tree  is  ever  meant  to  be  drawn  with  all  its  leaves  on,  any 
more  than  a  day  when  its  sun  is  at  noon.  One  draws  the  day  in  its 
morning  or  evening,  the  tree  in  its  spring  or  autumn. 

But  Fm  still  ^raid  of  myself,  whether  I  shall  be  able  to  draw  at 
all.  I  am  not,  yet ;  that  is  to  say,  it  tires  me  more  than  anything, 
when  it's  the  least  difficult.  It  is  but  too  likely  I  shall  just  want 
you  to  play  to  me  all  day  long. 

■You  never  told  me  why  you  were  disappointed  that  day  with 
Browning,  or,  did  you  say,  as  it  seems  to  me  I  remember,  "alwoff* 
disappointed  " P  He  knows  much  of  music,  does  not  he?  bat  I  think 
he  must  like  it  mostly  for  its  discords.^  I  haven't  had  anybody  to 
show  off  to  since  you  told  me  whom  to  talk  of,  and  now  Fve  for- 
gotten his  name.  It's  a  great  shame  to  have  forgotten  anything  you 
told  me,  but  I  think  it's  better  to  confess  at  once,  and  thui,  perhaps, 
y<Hi'll  send  me  a  little  note,  and  tell  me,  will  youP 

With  truest  and  most  respectftd  r^ards  to  your  fother,  and  grate- 

fill  remembrances  to  Mrs.  G ,  and  love  to  your  sister. — Ever  your 

affectionate  J.  Rdskim. 

To  Miss  Maky  Gijuwtohe* 

Bm«NTwooi>,  27'A  Augiat,  1878. 

My   DEUi   M ,  I've  been  trying  these   three  days  to  make  up 

a  plan  to  please  myself,  and  can't.  There's  always  something  to  be 
left   out,  or  dropped,  or   shortened,  or   passed   by  on   the  other  side. 

xXK'     *  [Ruskin  had  forgotten  perhsps  the  linea  id  Abt  VogUr: — 

\a-   u  \"  ^"^  wbst  is  our  &ilnre  hera  but  a  triumph's  evidence 
^\.y    I     Por  the  fnlnesa  of  the  days?    Have  we  withered  or  agoaised? 

'4r       I     Whj  else  was  the  pause  prolonged  hot  that  siDsiiig  might  issue  thence? 

l"         I     Whj  mibed  the  discords  in  but  that  faarmonj  ihould  be  prised?"] 
^  ■  [£«««rt  U>  M.  Q.tatd  H.  Q.,  pp.  40-t2.] 

zzxvn.  B 
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Do  ;oa  koow,  I  think  we  children — you,  wad  F ,  and  I — had  better 

let  the  old  people  arrange  it  all  for  us;  and  then  we  shan't  quarrel, 
aod  we'll  aay  iVs  all  their  &ult  if  aoytiiing  goes  wrong,  won^  we  f 

Vm  BO  very  glad  your  Father  is  interested  in  Deucaiion.  I  never 
get  any  credit  from  anybody  for  my  geology,  and  it  is  the  best  of 
me  by  far.  And  I  really  ihink  Pve  got  thote  stuclc-up  surveyors  in 
a  fix,  xather!  I'm  going  in  at  the  botanists  next,  and  making  dia- 
grama  of  trees  to  ask  them  questiiHis  abouL  I  expect  him  to  tell 
me  how  to  answer  them  myself. 

I  never  was  so  lazy  as  I  am  just  now,  in  all  my  lift.  If  only 
I  enjoyed  bang  lazy  I  should  not  mind,  but  Tm  only  ashamed  of 
myself,  and  get  none  of  the  comfort.  Perhaps,  aftn  sJl,  youll  have 
to  bring  papa  here.  Sometimes  I  think  I  nevw  can  stir  out  of  this 
house  any  more.    But  Tm  evw  your  afiectionate  J,  R. 


To  Miss  Sdsad  Besvbs^ 

BsAMTmoD,  IIM  Apf.,  "IS. 
That  you  may  not  make  a  complete  infidel  of  yourself  with  those 
insidiouB  Arabian  NigkU,  or  a  complete  philosopher  of  yourself,  which 
would  be  unbecoming  at  your  age,  with  tiie  Council  of  frieoda,'  I 
send  you  a  Western  book  of  a  character  at  once  prosaic,  graceful,  and 
simple,  which  will  disendiant  and  refresh  you  at  once.  I  will  find  a 
Mcond  volume  before  you  have  fini^ed  the  first,  uid  meanwhile  yon 
must  come  and  choose  the  next  book  that  is  to  be,  out  of  my  library, 
^lich  yoa  never  condescoid  to  look  at  when  you're  here. 


To  Chaelbs  Euot  Noeton* 

PtnomA,  Cbikfp,  N.B.,  2Atk  ae^m»btr,  ISTS. 
Mr  DXAXEsi  Chables, — At  last  I  thiok  I  may  tell  you  that  you 
need  not  be  seriously  fearful  for  me  any  more,  except  as  for  all  mental 
creatoren,  for  I  have  passed  a  week  of  total  idleness,  with  some  ap- 
plause from  my  doctors,  and  no  great  dis:»mfort  to  myself,  and  think 
the  practice  of  doing  nothing  inures  me  to  that  hardship  far  more 
quickly  than  could  Iwve  been  expected. 

■  [No.  144  ID  HortuM  Inchuu*  (we  below,  p.  631}.] 

*  f  Powibly  the  Book  of  Job ;  the  coatnsted  Western  volume  seems  to  pF*^o<^ 
Help^i  Frimda  in  Oiunei/.] 

*  [No.  ITS  in  Notion;  toL  U.  pp.  ISO-151.] 
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Tlie  Vtber  SiuSionim  focsiniilei  aie  perfectly  lorely,  aad  for  all 
practical  purposes  whatever  as  good  as  the  originals.' 

Love  to  you  all,  erer  and  cTer  your  grateful  J.  Rmnn. 

I  am  dtong  birly  good  work  on  TVow^pma  I  think,  and  on 
FttoU,  which  is  turning  out  a  different  sort  of  thing  from  the  old 
Eemmtty  and  I  hope  a  better  sort  of  thing.  Jiut  it  will  include 
whatever  was  really  nseful  in  them. 


To  Miss  Mart  Gudstonk* 

Bkantwood,  Sunday,  SOU  Afitemtor,  1878- 

Mr  DKAS  M        ",  How  dreadfully  TVe  behared   to  you;   and   it^s 

Ttot  aU  F 'b  fault,  but  partly  her   pomes'  fault,  who   bewilder  me 

by  always  standing  on  their  hind  legs,  or  going  eighteen  miles  an 
hour;  and  partly  the  dc^'  fault,  who  are  always  getting  between  n^ 
legs,  or  pulling  my  hair,  or  licking  my  face;  and  partly  her  place's 
fault,  which  is  resJJy  too  pretty  wid  too  good  for  her  or  anybody 
else,  and  drove  me  half  craey  agaic  becaose  I  couldn^  paint  it  up 
and  down  and  both  aides  everywbeie;  and  partly  her  people''s  fault, 
who  wanted  to  "show"  me  things,  and  wouldn't  understand  that  it 
was  a  vain  ^ow,  and  that  my  heart  was  disquieted  within  me;' — and 
portly  my  own  fault.  (I  meant  to  have  »aid,  "of  course,^  but  shouldn^t 
have  meant  it.)  And  so  I  didnH  answer  your  letter;  and  now  here^s 
your  foraying — parthf  foigiving,  at  least — but  laconic  note,  and,  of 
course,  I  deserve  it— them,  I  mean,  both — the  forgiveness  and  the 
Laconiaoism. 

Well,  yes,  I  can  come  on  the  9th,  or  on  the  10th,  or  on  any  day 
joa  want  me,  pretty  nearly.  (**  You "  is  to  have  an  emphasis,  mind, 
but  Fve  nnderlined  too  many  words  already.)    But  what  does  the 

Duke  of  A want  to  see  me  for?    He  used  to  be  so  grim,  at  the 

Metaphysical,  I  nevo-  ventured  within  the  table's  length  of  him.  But 
look  here, — you  know— (emphasis  on  "you"  again)  that,  though  I 
duUl  mistily  tike  studying  wood-craft  with  papa — papa  wouldn't  have 

got    me   to    Ha  warden   all   by    himself,   and    Mr.    G ,   you    know, 

wouldn't  have  got  me  to  Dunira   all   by  himself — and   I  should   very 

I  {Fkthtimilm  <f  TMrts-t*iree  Stohing*  bg  the  late  J.  it.  W.  TWner,  R.A.,  fvr 
the  juatei  nf  Ike  Liber  Studiorum,  reprvdmed  from  eopiM  Hi  tke  pottestion  qf  Mr, 
Ktukin  and  of  the  fUitor  (C.  E.  Norton).    Cambrid^,  Mus-j  18700 

■  [LeOert  to  M.  6.  «Rd  B.  6„  m.  4S-4fi.] 

■  [See  P«alma  zzxix.  6,  xliiL  fij 
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mach  like  to  meet  the  Duke,  of  conne,  yes— but  .  .  .  Please,  do  you 
know  if  M.  C/s  coming  too?' 

You  see,  I  can  come  on  the  lOtb,  but,  after  this  time  of  utter 
do-nothingneas  at  Dunira,  I  really  want  to  see  a  little  bit  o^  and 
about,  books  (they're  all  standing  on  their  hind  legs  at  present,  and 
the  printers  rabid).  And  I  meant,  really  and  truly,  to  have  written 
this  morning  to  say  I  was  at  Mr.  Gladstone's  orders  from  the  S5th, 
on ;  but  now  I'll  do  just  what  you  tell  me  will  be  esemplaiy,  and 
what  I  ought  to  do,  and  that  is,  come  whenever  you  please,  not  bt^fbre 
the  10th.  But,  quite  seriously,  I  cannot  riay  more  tiian  two  or  three 
days  at  utmost,  for  I  am  indeed  not  well,  and  the  excitement  of  con- 
vocation breaks  me  or  bends  me,  banefully  always.     This  was  so  even 

before  my  illness,  and  you  know  if  Mrs.  W had  not  forced  me,  I 

never  should  have  ventured  to  Hawarden,  and  you  must  be  a  dear 
good  little  Mother  to  me,  and  take  care  of  me  every  minute  all  the 
while  Fm  there.  Love  to  Papa,  though,  and  very  true  and  respectful 
regards  to  Mrs.  Gladstone,  and  Fm  ever  your  obedient  and  affec- 
tionate J.  Buskin. 

To  Miss  Maby  Gladstone* 

Bkantwood,  2nd  Oetobar,  187S. 

Mt  dear  M ,  I  am  most  thankful  for  your  letter,  and  will 

come  on  Saturday  the  12th,  God  letting  me.  It  shocks  me  to  have 
written  as  I  did,  not  knowing  ot  the  Duchess*  death,  but  you  know  I 
never  know  arching  that  happens  in  these  days,  unless  I  am  specially 
told  by  some  one.  For  my  own  part,  I  have  so  much  to  do  with 
death,  that  I  am  far  better  in  the  house  of  mourning  than  of  feasting, 
when  the  mourning  is  noble,  and  not  selfish. 

.  .  .  Yes,  I  meant  Lady  Mary ;  very  glad  am  I  she  is  coming,  and 
more  glad  still  that  you  still  speak  of  her  as  "  little."  I  donV  "  know  " 
her  a  bit.  But  she  came  once  to  tcdie  tea  in  my  rooms  at  Corpus, 
and  she  once  gave  me  a  smile  as  she  was  driving  throuf^  the  narrow 
street  in  Kensington.  And  yes,  I  know  how  ill  Mrs.  Acland  is,  and  I 
would  I  could  make  her  well  again — and  bring  the  years  back  again, 
and  move  the  shadow  from  the  dial  evermore.  And  I  am  not  inclined 
for  "play,"  therefore,  just  now,  but  am  fit  for  no  work,  and  yet  the 
thoughts  come  into  my  head,  and  if  I  don't  set  them  down,  they  tor- 
ment  me — the  angry  ones  chiefly ;  and  to  keep  them  quiet,  I  mutt  try 

Lady  Mary  Campbell  r  we  the  next  latter.] 

f^iUert  to  M.  0.  and  H.  G.,  pp.  45-48  (where  the  letter  ii  wrongly  dated 


^  [Lad 
•  [ted 
B7»"). 
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to  aet  down  tome  of  the  pretty  ones,  so  Fm  going   to  write  abont 

Ned^s    pioL*    F showed   me   three   such   lovely   ones    at   Dtmira, 

pencil. 

But  the  wont  of  all  is  that  I  must  not  be — what  the  things  and 
people  I  like  always  make  me— in  the  least  crazy  again,  if  I  can  help 
it.  Have  you  no  notion  at  all  how  very  had  for  me  you  are  ?  how 
very  bad  for  me  Lady  Mary  will  beP  how  very  baddest  Ned  and 
P  woold  beP    I  dont  think  I  can  possibly  surrive  more  than — 

well,  anyhow,  FU  try  to  get  Ned,  for  indeed  it  is  quite  seriously  needfdl 
for  me  to  see  him  and  talk  to  him  while  I*m  writing  about  his  pics. ; 

but  F must  not  come,  for  Ned  and  I  should  both  b^in  to  think 

about  her  instead  of  the  pics.,  and  that  would  never  do.  Besides,  Fm 
busy  OD  the  **  Bankruptcy  of  IJidia,"  *  and  vAght  aay  some  things  about 
Indian  merchants !  and  my  own  throwing  away  of  the  money  my  poor 
dear  father  made  out  of  Spain,  which  she  mightn't  like  to  hear,  I 
cant  write  more  to-day.  Love  to  your  father,  and  thanks  for  sewing 
op  Hector.> — And  Tm  ever  your  loving  J.  R. 


To  Miss  Masy  Gudbiohe* 

Oelober,  1878. 

My  deas  M ,  Yes,  I  think  all  is  best  as  you  have  decided; 

and  I  will  come  when  you  tnd,  and  do  as  you  bid,  and  for  me  it  is 
certainly  better  that  I  should  be  at '  your  command  and  at  those 
children's,  for  what  good  they  can  find  in  me,  than  that  I  should  be 
led  into  the  track  of  my  own  special  work  and  thought  by  my  friend's 
•verwhelming  strength  at  present ;  besides  that,  much  as  we  love  each 
other  there  are  some  points  of  essential  difllerence  in  feeling  between 
us,  which  I  sometimes  hurt  Mr.  Jones  by  showing,  and  myself  mudi 
more  through  him.  I  am  very  thankful  to  know  that  the  diildren 
will  like  me  to  come. 

I  have   never  heard   of  anything   so   instantly   terrible,*  except  in 

*  [A  noticQ  of  baroe-Jones,  ingvMtod  bv  mum  diBwinn  »t  Dunira,  sinMared 
~     -        -  ■  -  -     -    ■  ^^      .-  see  Vol.  XXXTT.  w-  147  uqA 

«n,  so  entitled,  in  t£e  Nintttmtik  Ceniurjf 

*  [The  Mfarenca  is  to'^r.  GUdstone'i  article  in  the  Niattatntk  Oentvry  for 
October  1B78,  pp^  7S2-7U,  entitled  "The  Slidng  of  Heotor."  "Hector,"  con- 
clodes  the  article,  "  i*  likelf  to  •nrrive  tho  ingenioai  sMaulti  of  Homeric  diulism ; 
■ad  I  hope  to  bare  left  him,  aa  I  found  him,  in  a  whole  akin."] 

*  {IMer*  to  M.  O.  and  B.  G.,  pp.  40-AO.] 

*  fThe  sadden  death  of  Elizabeth,  Duebeaa  of  Argyll,  when  dining  in  company 
with  Mr.  and  Hra.  Gladstone  at  31  Carlton  House  Terrace,  the  house  of  Lord 
Frederick  Cavendish.] 
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tiie  grief  of  war^  but  yet  how  ii^nitefy,  in  the  full  aeiua  of  the  word» 
better  to  saffer  uich  grief,  than— as  to  many  timea  it  chance*  in  this 
terrible  age — never  to  have  loved  enough  to  be  capable  of  it. — Ever 
your  afibctionate  and  grateful  J.  Rdskik. 


To  Miss  Maby  Gladstone* 

Bbantwood,  lllk  October,  1878. 

My    bxae   M ,  I  got  home  quite  easily  and  swiftly,  though 

feeling  much  woe-b^one  till  I  got  in  sight  of  my  own  hills.  I  liked 
the  pony  drive  and  the  ideed  breakfast  in  library  mightily.  The  tea 
at  iJie  Rectory,  and  cake,  also  a  pleasant  memory,  nc^  less  your 
bther's  and  mother^s  kindness,  though  I  think  those  bright  eyes  of 
yours  see  that  I  am  often  pained  in  talking  to  your  father  by  not 
being  able,  and  sometimes  by  not  permitting  myself,  to  say  what  I 
want  to  say.  Really  and  truly,  I  never  can  do  so,  but  very  slowly, 
and  in  books  1  So  I  send  you  another  book,'  which  really  says  more 
of  what  I  want  to  say,  than  any,  if  anybody  cared  to  hf»r.  See- 
specially  pp.  60  to  66. — Your  grateful  and  affectionate  J.  R. 


To  Dr.  JoHH  BsowM* 

Braittwood,  SSni  October,  '78. 
It  is  BO  delicious  to  me  that  you  enjoy  those  Turners,  and  my  old 
things  so  much.     I  don't  recollect  what  the  "Calais**  is,  but  yoa  are 
utterly  and  infinitely  welcome  to  it,  whatever   it   is,  and  to  Torner's 


.  G.,  pp.  co-Cl.] 
pp.   ei>-6fi   (in  t 


.  ,.  (in  tbe   oiigln»]  edition),  g§  61-64,  see 

Vol.  XXIT,  pp.  133-167.    Thef  coatain  leflections  u  Ixnidon,  aad  an  ineideDtji 
nArence  to  Mr.  Glsdrtone.] 

*  [No.  S3  of  "  Lettan  from  Rnslda  "  in  letter*  qf  Dr.  JoIm  Browm,  1007,  pp.  905- 
306.  Brown'i  letters  to  which  this  i«  in  aniwer  are  «t  pp.  207,  269  :  ''On  mv 
return  home  I  nw  these  predous  thines  of  Tamer'i  and  fonn.  .  .  .  What  a  pair 
of  eyea  jon  hare  !  The  l^rners  sre  delightfnl,  so  modest,  bo  Ifttla  ^iaplay  for  dts- 
^)^s  sake,  10  none  at  all,  and  what  a  doK  !  th«  comer  of  his  month  I  his  tail, 
the  mastery  everTwhere,  the  maximmn  of  eSeot,  with  the  minimnm  of  means.    But 


fonn  went  still  more  to  mv  heart,  and  my  wonider  too.  >  >  .  What  we  all  felt  waa 
diat  if  jon  had  not  been  bom  with  a  nlrer  spoon  in  vour  month,  and  had  had 
to  malce  jtyox  own  liring,  jou  would  have  been  a  great  Fainter,  and  wa  mlgbt  have 


lost  Modem  Putnter*  and  maoh  else.  The  'Calais'  drawing  is  worth  £eo  to  me,  if 
I  had  it  to  Klra."  The  "Calui"  ii  reprodnoed  on  Pkto  XI.  in  Vol.  XIV.,  wherw 
(p.  408)  Ruskin  mentions  his  gift  of  it  to  Dr.  Brown.] 


Digitized  byGoOgle 


18T8]  A  VISIT  TO  HAWAKDEN  te» 

dc^  too.  It  onglit  to  be  yoors  of  all  people  in  this  world ;  bo  pleaM 
put  than  both  up  in  any  corners  there  are  to  spare  in  the  [netty 
rooms;  and  for  ihe  rest,  keep  them  at  present  with  you,  if  tbey'^ 
not  too  troublesome. 

Yes,  I  was  at  Hawarden  last  week  (three  days  of  it),  but  I  cannot 
now  go  into  society.  People  are  perpetually  trying  to  discuss  things 
with  me  of  which  I  know  the  bottom  and  all  round,  and  have  told 
them  the  bottom  and  all  round  twenty  years  ago;  and  the  deadly 
feeling  of  the  resilience  and  immortality  of  the  undintable  caoutchouc 
of  which  most  peopled  heads  are  made  is  too  much  for  me. 

The  Duke  of  Argyll  was  there  too,  and  I  couldn^  say  half  I 
wanted  to  Mr.  Gladstone,  because  ooe  had  to  be  dvil  to  the  Ducality 
(the  more  as  it  was  in  mourning).  My  refuge  was  always  Maty  Glad- 
stone, who  is  a  very  "perfect  woman,  nobly  planned."^  Papa  and 
Mamma,  and  the  Duke,  and  everybody  went  away  on  the  Tuesday, 
and  left  Mary  to  take  care  of  me  all  Wednesday,  and  she  did,  and  I 
wa«  very  sorry  to  come  away. 

All  the  same,  I'm  glad  to  be  at  home  again,  but  have  to  put  bridle 
on  my  lips.  Well,  about  that  blessed  Bank.  People  are  b^inning  to 
undenitand  a  little,  then,  are  they  ?  *  .  .  . 


To  ILui  Caime' 

^00.  aih,  78. 

I  have  of  course  the  deepest  interest  in  your  woric — and  Jbr  that 
reastm  must  keep  wholly  out  of  it.  I  should  drive  myself  mad  again 
in  a  week  if  I  thought  of  such  things.  I  am  doing  botany  and 
geology — and  you,  who  are  able  for  it,  must  fight  with  rascals  and 
fools.     I  will  be  no  more  plagued  by  them. — Ever  truly  yours, 

J.  KuBKm. 

I  wrote  first  page  on  reading  your  printed  report  before  reading 
your  latter.  My  dear  Sir,  I  am  entirely  hopeless  of  any  good  whatever 
against  these  devilisb  modem   powers  and  passions;   my  words  choke 

^  [For  other  qpototioiia  from  Wordawortb'a  "She  wm  ■  phantoBi  of  delight," 
•ea  Setame,  ToL  XVIIL  pp.  12fi,  181,  and  Vol  iPArtio,  Vol.  XXUI.  q.  126.1 

■  [Broirn  bad  wrhten :  "  Wh&t  an  mwfol  eaUmity  and  crime  this  Bank  Cata- 
clysm ia  ;  H  will  put  Scotland  back  a  senBiation.  It  it  an  eaormoiu  (ocial  crime, 
and  will,  1  trust,  be  treated  so  b^  tbe  Lew."  For  RnakiQ  on  tbb  itoppefe  of 
&a  Citv  of  GiaMKom  Bank,  we  Vol  XXX.  p.  10.] 

*  [Fartlf  printed  in  My  SUny,  bf  Hall  Cafn^  1908,  pp.  M-M.  Hr.  Hall 
Calne  wmi  at  the  timB  eontributiiig  artidce  to  various  newnaaers  on  architaetanl 
sabjasts,  hiveigbinff  against  the  "restontioa"  of  amdent  bniUinga  (iMi,  p.  44).] 
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me  if  I  try  to  wpetk..  I  know  nothing  of  lirerpool;  and  what  can  I 
Bay  there,  but  that  it  hai  fint  to  look  after  its  pocn:  and  the  chnrchet 
will  take  care  of  themselTes. 


To  Misa  Ma&t  Glaimtokk^ 

Bkantwood,  12(A  NoanAtr,  1878. 

Mr   SEAA  M ,  It  ia  very  sweet  of  you   not   to  reproach   me 

with  forgetting  the  poor  sick  painter.*  I  have  not,  but  all  my  Bcholar- 
work  is  so  severe  iJiat  I  had  no  heart  to  send  it  him.  At  last  I 
have  ordered  a  somewhat  rough  Hunt  to  be  sent  to  your  care  (for  I 
forget  his  address),  which  I  think  it  will  be  of  extreme  service  to  him 
to  copy. 

I  am  very  glad  to  know  where  F is,  and  if  either  of  you  will 

tdl  me  anything  of  each  other,  it  will  be  much  beatific  to  me.  I  am 
In  a  despondent  state  at  the  short  days  and  shorter  years,  and  need 
whatever  comfort  is  in  either  of  your  hands.  I  was  so  glad  you  noticed 
what  I  told  you  at  that  last  breakfast.  It  is  a  wonderful  story,  if  ever 
I  may  tell  you  more  of  it. 

My  most  faithful  and  respectful  regards  to  your  father  and  mother. 
— Ever  your  loving  J.  Rdskin. 

If  the  whole  drawing  be  too  fatiguing,  the  blackberries  and  plums 
are  the  essential  part. 

TO.T.   C.   HOBSPALL* 

Brahtwoodj  IWh  Novmiitr,  1878. 
Dkak  Ms.  Hossfall, — I  am  entirety  delighted  with  your  paper, 
and  quite  prepared  to  act  with  you  in  all  that  it  recommends;  and 
that  with  all  my  heart,  in  Manchester  or  elsewhere ;  nor  did  I  ever 
accuse  the  living  manu&cturers  of  being  what  they  are  (any  more  than 
I  do  the  poor  idle  upper  class  women  of  the  capitals  of  being  what 
they  are)  by  their  own  fault — I  merely  say  that  until  smoke,  filth,  and 
overwork  are  put  an  end  to,  all  other  measures  are  merely  palliative. 
I  will  write  more,  but  am  colded  to-day  and  stupid.     In  general  health, 

'  lUtiert  to  M.  Q.  and  S.  G^  pp.  61-62.] 

*  [A  young  norking-niBii  &t  Hswarden,  dying  of  consumption,  who  had  been 
trying  to  draw  socording  to  ths  teaching  he  had  found  in  book*  by  Ruakin.] 

*  [On  recairing  a  copy  of  hia  paper  on  Art  tn  ViUaget.  For  [ovvioni  oorre- 
spoudence  with  Mr.  Honndl,  see  Vol  XXIX.  pp.  CBS  mq.l 
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I  hope  nearly  as  strong  as  I  was,  but  warned  never  more  to  try  to 
do  what  I  was  trying  to  do. — ^Ever  affectionately  youra, 

J.  RcsziM, 

I  never  pass  my  bookcase  without  thanking  you  again  for  the 
Aichters  in  it.  Can  you  find  anything  out  about  that  man^s  private 
life  P     I  should  like  to  know  all  I  conld.^ 


To  Miss  ScBAN  Beevek* 

Bbantwood,  lUk  Nov.  [1878]. 
I  must  tell  you,   interrupting  my   botanical  work  this  morning, 
something  that  has  just  chanced  to  me. 

I    am    anrang^ng    the    caryophyllB,    which    I    mass    broadly    into 
"Clarissa,"  the  true  jagged-leaved  and  clove-scented  ones;  "Lychnis,^ 
those   whose  leaves  are  essentially   in  two    lobes;    "Arenaria,"    which 
I  leave  imtouched ;  and  "  Mica,"  a  new  name  of  my  own  for  '  the 
peaHworts  of  which  the  French  name  is  to  be  Miette,  and  the  repre- 
sentative type  (now  Sagina  procttmberu)  is  to  be  in — 
Latin — Mica  arnica. 
FreTKh — Miette  Tamie. 
English — Pet  pearlwort.      ■  • 

Thai  the  next  to  this  is  to  be — 

Latin— Mica  mill^rana. 

French — Miette  aux  mille  perles. 

Engiiih — Hoiuand  pearls.' 

Now  this  on  the  whole  I  consider  the  prettiest  of  the  group,  and 
so  look  for  a  plate  of  it  which  I  can  copy.  Hunting  throu^  all 
my  botanical  books,  I  find  the  best  of  all  is  Baxter^  Oxford  one,  and 
determine  at  once  to  engrave  that — when,  turning  the  page  of  his 
text,  I  find :  "  The  specimen  of  this  curious  and  interesting  little 
plant  from  which  the  accompanying  drawing  was  made  was  communi- 
cated to  me  by  Miss  Susan  Beever.    To  the  kindness  of  this  young 

*  [Tor  Ruikin's  admiratioa  of  the  designs  of  Lnding  Richtor  (1809-lSM),  see 
Vol.  aXIX.  p.  B9B,  and  General  Index.  His  autobiography  (L^>tntninneruTit*tt 
einet  deuttehen  Maiert)  was  pablished  in  1682,  and  its  reveXation  of  tHe  artist's 
nmplicity  of  life — delighting  most  to  sit  among  his  roses,  snirounded  by  laughing 
chiMreD — would  hare  pleased  Ruskia  greatly.] 

■  Wo.  49  in  Hortat  JbcAmu*  (see  below,  p.  62«.] 

*  [Radiols  Millegrana;  or,  ThouMnd-seeiled  FlBz.seed.  See  vol.  iii.  188  in 
William  Bwrter's  BrtiUh  Pluttugamout  BUmj/  (1837).] 
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kdy,   and  that  of  ber  uBter,  Miss  Mary  BeeT«r,  I   am   indebtsd  for 
the  four  plants  figtued  in  this  number.'" 

I  have  copied  lest  you  should  have  trouble  in  looking  for  the 
book,  but  now,  you  darling  Susie,  please  tell  me  whether  I  may  not 
separate  these  lorely  peariworts  wholly  from  the  spergulas, — t^  the 
pearlworts  having  only  two  leaves  like  real  pinks  at  ^  joint^  and 
the  spergulas,  a  clurier;  and  tell  me  how  the  speigalaf  scatter  their 
seeds,  I  can't  find  any  account  of  it. 


To  Chables  Euot  Novros^ 

B&AMTwooD,  26a  NaoetiAer,  1678. 

My  DKAABST  Chablbs, — I  am  profoundly  thankful  for  your  letter, 
most  chiefly  in  its  assurance  <^  your  continued  health  and  power, 
which  are  really  at  my  heart  more  than  any  other  things  hoped  for 
relating  to  my  personal  friends,— either  for  liieir  own  sake  or  for  that 
of  any  desires  I  have  that  what  I  have  endeavotued  to  do  may  be 
carried  forward.  .  .  . 

To-day  (Monday — date  guessed  above),  I  believe  the  comic  Whistler 
lawsuit  is  to  be  decided.'  I  enclose  you  a  copy  of  my  last  "instruc- 
tions**  to  my  lawyers.  >  .  , 

I  keep  fairly  well,  on  condition  of  doing  only  about  two  hours* 
real  work  each  day.  But  that,  with  the  thouf^ts  tiiat  come  in  idle- 
ness, or  OS  I  chop  wood,  will  go  a  good  way  yet,  if  I  live  a  few 
years  more. 

X  hope  the  III.  Filoh  will  be  with  you  nearly  as  soon  as  the 
n.,  and  two  mote  Proterpmat,  not  bad  ones,  are  just  done,  too.' — 
£ver  your  lovingest  J.  Bobkim. 


To  Miss  SnsAK  BEEV£a* 

26U  Nooembar,  '78. 
I  have  entirely  resigned  all  hope  of  ever  thanking  you  ri^^tly  for 
bread,  sweet  odours,  roses  and  pearis,  and  must  just  allow  myself  to 

^  [No.  179  in  Norton;  vol.  li.  pp.  lAI-152.  Part  of  tha  latter  («1  koep  feirly 
well  to  the  end)  IumI  pnriouilf  •ppeared  in  tks  Atlamtk  MrntO^,  September 
1904,  vol.  H,  ■p.  382J 

■  [Sm  Vol.  XXIX.  pp.  xzii.-Kzlv.,  580  Mq.] 

*  [Part  II.  WM  imied  in  Jolv,  Part  III.  in  Ootober  (VoL  XV.  p.  S87)l  Tbe 
"two  more  Protrpmat"  {Parts  V.  and  VI.)  were  not  iMiied  till  JanoiuT  and  April 
1879  (VoL  XXV.  p.  192).] 

*  {No.  48  In  BoHm  Inehm*  (see  ImIow,  p.  OU).] 
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be  fed,  Keated,  nMe-garlonded  and  be>pearled  as  if  1  were  a  poor 
Uttile  pet  dog  or  pet  pig.  Bat  my  oold  is  better,  and  I  am  getting 
on  with  this  botaiiy;  but  it  is  really  too  important  a  work  to  be 
pushed  for  a  week  or  a  fortnight.  And  Mary  and  you  will  be  pleased 
at  last,  I  am  sine. 

I  have  only  to-day  got  my  four  families,  Clarissa,  Lychnis,  Scintilla, 
and  Mica,  per^ctly  and  simply  defined.*     See  how  nicely  they  come: — 

A.  CUrisaa  cbaoged  from  Diaathus,  which  is  bad  Greek  ■  (and  all  my 

pretty  flowers  bare  osmee  of  giria).     Petal  jtigged  at  the  outside. 

B.  Lychnis,    Petal  divided  at  (tco  at  the  outside,  and  the  fringe  retired 

to  the  top  of  the  limb. 

C.  Scintilla.     (Changed  from  Stellaria,  becanse  I  want  Stella  for  the 

hoQseleeks.)     Petal  formed  by  the  tm  lobes  of  lychnis  without 
the  retired  fringe. 
D.  HiCB.    Single  lobcd  petaL 

When  once  these  four  families  are  well  understood  in  typical  ex- 
amples, how  easy  it  will  be  to  attadi  either  subordinate  groups  or 
spedalitiea  of  habitat,  as  in  Arenaria,*  to  some  kinds  of  them !  The 
entire  order,  for  their  purity  and  wildness,  are  to  be  named,  from 
Artemis,  "Artemides,"  instead  of  Caryophylace« ;  and  next  them  come 
the  Vestals  (mints,  lavenders,  etc);  and  then  the  Cytlierides  (Viola 
Veronica,  Giulietta,  the  last  changed  from  Polygala).  Dost  you  think 
Wilbf  will  be  pleased?* 

To  Miss  Susan  Beevsr' 

27th  Ifovember,  78. 
We  have  all  been  counting  and  considering  how  old  you  can  possibly 
be  to-day,  and  have  made  up  our  minds  that  you  are  really  thirteen^ 
and  must  begin  to  be  serious.  There  have  been  some  hints  about  the 
necessity  of  sending  you  to  school,  whidi  I  have  taken  no  notice  of, 
hoping  that  you  will  be  ready  at  last  to  make  up  your  mind  to  do 
your  lessons  at  home  like  a  dear  good  little  girl  as  you  are.  And 
because  to-day  you  enter  upon  your  *'  teens,"  I  have  sent  you  a  crystal, 

*  [The  tOra  ftmiKes  of  "Artemid«s"  In  Rosldn's  elatsiflcation:  see  AoMrjiiita 
(ToL  XXT.  p.  3fi3).l 

■  [Compue  Fbri  Clavigera,  Letter  74  (TdL  XXIX.  p  33),] 

*  [Arenaria,  the  sandwort,  ■  noina  given  as  an  inataace  of  distiu^lshiiw  a 
MUDS  by  its  DBbitkt  (as  in  thia  case  of  the  nndwort) ;  printed  "America  in 
ifortw.] 

*  ["Willv"  is  Shakespeare  (above,  p.  SSI),  and  It  was  a  point  with  Raskin  in 
bis  hotanieal  Domenciatura  to  iotrodace  poetical  associations.] 

*  [No.  SI  In  Horhit  Ivelaitu  (mo  below,  p.  flSO).     Rnskin  signed  bimiell  on  this 
«non  "  Old  Lecturer,"  the  title  taken  for  himself  in  Sthict  qf  the  DuH  (Vol. 
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and  a  little  bit  of  native  gold,  and  s  little  bit  of  native  ailTer,  for 
symbols  of  this  lovely  ** nativity*'  of  [M^vioiis  years;  and  I  do  wish 
you  all  love  and  joy  and  peace  in  them. 

To  GSOROE  Auxn 

Brahtwood^  2Bth  Nov.,  73. 

My  dka£  Allen, — I  am  mack  pleased  with  all  you  say,  and  will  in 
future  refer  eveiy  letter  on  publication  to  you  absolutely. 

Pditical  Econ.  qf  Art  I  have  always  held  one  of  my  very  best 
books,<  and  should  be  thoroughly  glad  to  have  it  out  in  the  series — 
but  I  really  must  b^n  to  realise  a  little  now,  and  not  go  on  extending 
ideal  capital.  And  you  know  the  edition  of  Stonet  of  Venice  is  lying  all 
but  done  in  Jowett's  dead  type,  and  he  is  really  very  patient  about  it.* 

I  am  at  work  just  now  on  the  long  promised  Proaody.  As  soon  as 
you  send  me  a  proof  of  globes'  with  any  assurance  of  iU  coming  nice, 
I  will  knock  off  the  fourth  Fitole. 

The  5th  and  6th  Proterpa.  will  be  very  interesting.  Comic  enough, 
the  whole  trial,*  the  public  may  think — but  Fll  make  them  remember 
it,  or  my  name's  not  mine. — Ever  your  affect.  J.  R. 

To  Miss  Sdsan  Beeves* 

BlUNTWOOD. 

llw  weather  has  most  grievously  depressed  me  this  last  week,  and 
I  have  not  been  fit  to  speak  to  anybody.  I  had  much  interruption  in 
the  early  part  of  it,  though,  from  a  pleasant  visitor ;  and  I  have  not 
been  able  to  look  rightly  at  your  pretty  little  book."  Nevertheless,  Fm 
quite  sure  your  strength  is  in  private  letter  writing,  and  that  a  carious 
kind  of  shyness  prevents  your  doing  yourself  justice  in  print.  You 
might  also  surely  have  found  a  more  pregnant  motto  about  birds* 
nests!  Am  not  I  cross?  But  these  grey  skies  are  mere  poison  to  my 
thoughts,  and  I  have  been  writing  tudy  letters,  that  I  don^  think 
many  of  my  friends  are  likely  to  speak  to  me  again. 

'  FComp»re  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  24a] 

*  [Mr.  Jowett,  manager  of  Mean.  Hssell,  Watson  &  Viney'i  priatiiiff  worki 
at  Aviesburv.  For  the  "TraTetUrs'  Edition  "  of  SUmtt  of  r«ni«0,  then  io  the  press, 
see  VoL  it.  ■p.  Iri.] 

»  [Plate  Tt.m  The  Lam  nf  FVtole  (VoL  XV.  p.  447).] 

*  [WhUtler  c.  Sutkin,  heard  on  November  25  :  see  Tdl.  XXIX.  p.  680.] 

*  [No.  160  in  Horttu  Ttulutiu  (see  p.  632).] 

*  [Mr.  Flemmg  does  not  know  what  book  is  here  referred  to.  Tbe  pub^hed 
books  bv  Mill  Susan  Beever  are  the  two  Shakespeare  handbooks  previooalj  men- 
tioaed  (a.  236),  and  two  enull  ti»cta  on  Baned  SchooU,  issned  at  £di)ibu^  in 
1862  and  1B&3 ;  but  she  also  printed  some  things  at  her  brottier's  private  press 
(see  above,  p.  cix.  n.).] 


dbyGoogk 


1878]  SUSIE'S  BOOK  2«» 

To  Miss  Susan  Beeves^ 

BRiurrwooD. 

I  hope  you  did  not  get  a  chill  in  the  garden.  Ilie  weather  ia  a 
little  vrong  again,  but  I  am  thankful  for  lut  nighrs  suniet. 

You  know  our  English  Bible  is  only  of  Jamea  1st  time — Stalk  U 
a  Saxon  word,  and  gets  into  English  I  fiuicy  as  early  as  the  Ptan- 
tagenets — but  I  have  not  hunted  it  down. — Pm  just  in  the  same  meas 
with  "  pith,"  but  Pm  finding  out  a  great  deal  about  the  thing  though 
not  the  word,  for  next  DeucaSon,'  in  chopping  my  wood. 

You  know,  "  Funckia "  won't  last  long.'  I  am  certain  I  shall  have 
strength  enough  to  carry  my  system  of  nomenclature  at  least  as  far 
as  to  exclude  people^s  individual  names. 

I  wont  eren  have  a  **Susia" — stay — that^s  Christian — yes,  I  will 
have  a  Susia.     But  not  a  *'  Beeveria,"  though. 

To    Miss   SCBAK    BEEVEa* 

Bkamtwood  [Deeentbir,  1878]. 
It  is  very  sweet  of  you  to  give  me  your  book,  but  I  accept  it  at 
once  most  thankfully.  It  is  the  best  type  I  can  show  of  the  perfect 
work  of  an  English  lady  in  her  own  simple  peace  of  enjoyment  and 
natural  gift  of  truth,  in  her  sight  and  in  her  mind.  And  many 
pretty  things  are  in  my  mind  and  heart  about  it,  if  my  hands  were 
Dot  too  cold  to  shape  words  for  them.  The  book  shall  be  kept  with 
my  Bewicks;  it  is  in  no  wise  inferior  to  them  in  fineness  of  work. 
The  finished  proof  of  next  Pro»erpina  *  will,  I  think,  be  sent  me  by 
Saturday's  poet.  Much  more  is  done,  but  this  number  was  hindered 
by  the  revisal  of  the  Dean  of  Christ  Church,  whidi  puts  me  at  rest 
about  mistakes  in  my  Greek.* 

■  [No.  6t  in  Bortiu  Ineliuu*.'] 

*  [A  slip  of  the  pen  for  Prompina;  see  the  obaptor  (ii.  ch,  viL),  called  "Science 
in  her  Cells,"  whudi,  tboncb  Dot  issued  till  188fi.  was  written  in  1879  (Vol.  XXT. 
p.  483).     On  "pith,"  we  Ufrf.,  p.  400  ;  on  "stalk,"  pp.  302,  305,  311,  316.] 

»  l^e  VoL  iXV.  p.  389. 1 

*  [No.  136  in  Hortiu  Inehuiu.  In  a  Utar  letter  (No.  141  in  Sortu*)  Raskin 
aaya:— 

"The  little  book  ii  verf  loral^,  all  of  it  that  is  yonr  own.  Titt  relinon 
of  it  you  know  is — anybodj's,  what  mj  poor  little  Snsie  was  told  when 
■be  was  a  year  or  two  ronnger  than  she  u  now. 

"What  wa  should  all  try  to  do,  is  to  find  out  aomething  certain  about 
God,  tar  ouTMftiM."] 

*  ^^rt  v.,  containing  ChaiAar  zi.,  iaanad  In  Janoarj  187&.] 

■  [For  Rnakin'i  letten  to  Dean  liddall  in  this  connexion,  aae  ToL  XXV.  p.  xL} 
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1879 

[HariDg  cengned  tiie  Blade  ProfiM»o»hip  «t  Oxfbrd,  Rnskm  (pent  this  jmt 
quietly  kt  Bnatwood,  with  occaaional  vaatm — to  his  MuHom  at  Sheffield  wid  else- 
ithere.] 

To  Deak  Liddbll 

Brahtwood,  4th  Jan,,  '78. 

Dkui  Mb.  Dcam, — llie  Turner  sLetdies^  ai^  I  hope,  by  this  time 
mt  Oxford.  Fo<wd  has  made  a  meas  of  my  cfttalt^ue  uad  lent  the 
□ambers,  which  makes  me  very  savage;  but  I  eant  do  my  wofk  twice 
over,  and  they  must  just  be  catalogued  by  Crawley  as  wdl  as  be  can, 
till  I  can  come  to  Oxford  again. 

I  hope  that  I  may  be  able  to  pay  a  visit  to  Ch.  Ch.  and  C.  C.  C. 
in  the  autumn  term;  in  the  meantime  the  enclosed  letter,  which  I 
received  yesterday  from  Mr.  Herkomer,  will,  I  hope,  relieve  yon  and 
all  other  of  my  friends  in  Oxford  from  any  further  regret  at  my 
resigning ;  £■»  I  would  have  resigned  in  Herkomer's  favour  had  I  even 
otherwise  been  minded  to  stay — and  have  written  to  him  to  say  so. 
If  Herkimer  be  elected,*  I  can  always  work  with  him,  or  under  him, 
as  mudi  as  I  ever  couJd  have  done,  and  if  I  want  to  say  anything 
about  matters  he  does  not  care  for,  and  feel  able  to  say  it,  I  daresay 
you  will  lend  me  the  theatre  stlU.  If  my  health  does  not  fail  again, 
I  will  certainly  oome  in  the  autumn  term  to  introdace  Mr.  Herkomer 
and  put  him  at  ease;  «nd  to  say  a  few  concluding  words  about  my 
own  Professorship. 

Z  may  at  once  say  of  Mr.  Herkomer,  in  case  you  may  not  have 
met  him,  that  he  is  a  gentleman;  and  one  of  supreme  innooence, 
honour,  and  healthy  genius.  You  will  see  by  the  etching  on  his  note 
what  he  can  do.  It  is  possible  that  he  may  do  more,  some  day — but 
at  fdl  events  you  see  the  wholesomeness,  rimj^dty,  and  entirely  bene- 
ficial, unmixed  with  mischievous,  qu^itiee  of  this. 

I  am  happy  in  the  bright  frosty  days  to  find  that  my  own  hand 
and  eyes  can  still  do  what  I  ask  of  them :  and  I  am  asking  a  little 
more  than  anybody  yet  has  seen  ot  their  doing. 

I  will  retmm  the  heath  sketch  as  soon  as   the  holidays  are  over — 

>  [The  collection  lent  by  the  TrustMS  of  the  Matlotul  Gallery  (we  above, 
pp.  201,  238,  2M}.] 

*  rSubeequenth  Mr.  Herkomei  withdrew  hia  nomtnatioD,  owing  to  ill-heUth, 
and  Mr.  W.  B.  Ricbniond  wu  appointed  Profeaeor  ia  snocuBion  to  Ruskin.  Mr. 
Herkomer  became  Profeewr  in  sacceesioii  to  Buskin  after  his  aecond  profeasonhip.] 
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but  it  does  not  show  how  mtidi  the  trees  had  been  in  flower.  You 
must  please  tell  me  all  you  reccJIect  about  tbem,  for — thou^  t  suppose 
heaths  have  been  the  ornament  of  ever}'  En^ish  greenhouse  for  the 
last  half-centory—I  find  not  one  word  in  any  of  my  botanical  books 
about  Ihese  great  trees! — ^Ever  gratefully  and  affectionately  yoiu% 

J.  Rdseih. 

I  am  wutii^  to  pat  index  and  bind  the  first  vol.  of  Prvterfinai 
theu  I  shall  send  it  to  Alice.  She  did  treat  me  shamefully  that  day, 
though,  didn\  she? 


To  Mias  Maky  Gia&dstone^ 

BiuNTWooD,  January,  1879- 

Mr  DxaK  M  ■  ,  It  is  wonderfully  good  and  dear  of  you  to  write 
a  word  to  me,  when  Fve  been  so  long  signless,  but  Fye  been  curiously 
oppressed  by  many  things,  and  could  not  apeak,  l^liapk  you  again 
and  again.  I  am  happy  in  having  given  that  poor  spirit  some  comfort.* 
IS^p  the  drawing  at  present,  I*m  in  confusion,  and  am  only  too  glad 
to  have  it  in  your  care.  I  would  have  written — somehow,  anyhow — 
only  I  wanted  to  read  Paracelsus  first,  but  always  felt  disinclined  to 
be^,  but  Fm  dying  to  know  what  it  is  you  call  me.*  I  do  so  like 
to  be  called  names. 

Poor  F ,  I  hear,  is  gone  to  Africa,  and  she  haanH  sent  me  a 

line !  but  I'm  sure  I  dont  deserve  half  of  the  sweet  notes  she  di^  send 
me  duiii^  the  autumn.  Only  I  did  oak  her  once  where  ^ou  w&ce,  and 
she  never  told  me. 

Kind  regards  to  Mr.  O ,  though,  I  think,  if  he  ever  asks  me 

where  you  ore  /  wont  tell  him. 

Lrove  to  papa  and  manuna,  and  Mrs,  W ,  if  with  you. — And 

I  am  ever  your  devoted  J.  Bdskin. 

1  [Lattert  to  M.  G.  and  S.  O.,  pp.  63^4.] 
■  [Sw  »boTe,  p.  964.1 
'  [PuMelsas  on  Apnle — 

"How  he  (taiids 

With  sve'a  Utt  •nnbeam  rtBying  on  his  hair 

Which  tarns  to  it  ss  if  th^  were  akin ; 

And  thof  a  clear  smiling  eyea  of  saddsst  bliw 

Nearly  set  fnt,  so  &r  thej  rise  above 

The  painfol  froitlesi  atriving  of  the  hrow. 

And  enforced  knowledge  of  the  lips,  firm  eet 

In  ilow  deapondencv'e  eternal  lizn  I 

Hat  he  too  misud  liftfi  end,  and  learned  the  canae?" 

— BaowMiMa.] 
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To  Miss  Bestek' 

20th  Jmtuarg,  1870. 

You  will  not  doubt  the  extreme  sorrow  with  which  I  have  heard 
of  all  that  was  ordered  to  be,  of  terrible,  in  your  peaceful  and  happy 
household.  Without  for  an  instant  supposing,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
utterly  refusing  to  admit,  that  such  cakmities*  may  be  used  to  point 
a  moral  (all  useful  morality  baring  every  p<Hnt  that  God  meaut  it 
to  have,  perfectly  sharp  and  bright  without  any  burnishing  of  ourf), 
still  less  to  "adorn  a  tale"'  (the  tales  of  modem  days  depending  fkr 
too  much  upon  Scythian  decoration  with  Death^s  heads'], — I,  yet,  if 
I  had  been  Mr.  Chapman,*  would  have  pointed  out  that  all  conceal- 
ments, even  of  trivial  matters,  on  the  pari;  of  young  servants  from 
kind  mistresses,  are  dangerous  no  less  than  unkind  and  ungenerous,  and 
that  a  great  deal  of  preaching  respecting  the  evil  nature  of  man  and 
the  anger  of  God  might  be  spared,  if  children  and  servants  were  only 
taught,  as  a  religious  priuriple,  to  tell  their  mothers  and  mistresses, 
when  they  go  out,  exactly  where  they  are  going  and  what  they  are 
going  to  do.  I  think  both  you  and  Miss  Susan  ought  to  use  every 
possible  means  of  changing,  or  at  least  checking,  the  current  of  such 
thoughts  in  your  minds;  and  I  am  in  hopes  that  you  may  have  a 
little  pleasure  in  examining  the  plates  in  the  volume  of  Sibthorp's 
F.  Graca  which  I  send  to-day,  in  comparison  with  those  of  F. 
Damea.*  The  vulgarity  and  lifelessness  of  Sibthorp's  plates  are  the 
more  striking  because  in  mere  execution  they  are  the  more  elabo- 
rate of  the  two;  th^  chief  point  in  the  F.  Danica  being  the  lovely 
artistic  skilL  The  drawings  for  Sibthorp,  by  a  young  German,  were 
as  exquisite  as  the  Dane's,  but  the  English  engraver  and  colonrist 
spoiled  all. 

I  will  send  you,  if  you  like  them,  the  other  volumes  in  succession. 
I  find  immense  interest  in  comparing  the  Greek  and  Danish  forms  or 
conditions  of  the  same  English  flower. 

I  send  the  second  volume,  in  which  the  Rufias  are  lovely,  and 
scarcely  come  under  my  above  condemnation.  The  Jlrtt  is  nearly  all 
of  grass. 

>  [No.  £3  in  Hortut  Indutat.} 

*  ["One  of  our  ^un||«st  Mrvanta  had  gone  on  to  the  frooea  Iska;  tbe  ice 
fBVB  wmr,  and  she  wm  drowned." — 9.  B.] 

'  [See  Vol.  n.  p.  67.] 

*  [Vicar  of  ConUton.] 

■  [For  the  Sibtliorp,  bm  Vol.  XZV.  p.  406  ».,  and  VoL  XXVIIL  p.  265 ;  and 
for  the  Fhn  ZloRlca,  Vol.  XV.  p.  482,  and  Vol,  XXY.  p.  20S.] 
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To  Miss  Mart  Gladstone' 

BiuimrooD,  \H  Febnuvy,  1879. 

Mt  dear  M ,  The  enclosed  pensive  little  line  lay  under  yours, 

this  morning,  on  toy  writing  table.     Very  thtakful  I  was  for  both  of 

them,  as,  indeed,  I  ought   to  be.     Poor  F is  Badly  gentle;  but  I 

trust  the  bright  Mediterranean  sky  will  revive  her  father,  and  rai«e 

her  into  a  coruscant  F of  fair  South  France.     It's  very  pretty  of 

you  to  give  me  those  lovely  tines:*  I  like  them  because  iJiat  child  I 
told  you  of,  who  died,  who  wasn't  usually  by  way  of  paying  me  com- 
pliments, did  once  say  "  Those  eyes,"  after  looking  into  them  awhile.* 
If  they  could  but  see  ever  so  little  a  way  towards  her,  now !  To- 
morrow,  Lady-day,  it  will  be  thirteen  years  since  she  bade  me  "  wait " 
three,*  and  I'm  tired  of  waiting. 

But  I'm  taking  care  of  myself,  yea;  perhaps  not  quite  the  greatest, 
but  enough  to  do.  I  tike  the  frost.  I  can't  skate,  and  won't  run  the 
risk  of  shaking  my  shaky  wits  by  a  fall ;  but  I  wa»  sliding  about 
four  miles  altogether  up  and  across  the  lake,  yesterday,  and  came 
in  very  hot,  and  am  not  stiff,  for  an  old  gentleman,  this  morning. 
Please  imagine  me,  bowing  or  kneeling  as  low  as  you  please,  and  ever 
gratefully  and  a&ctionately  yours,  J.  T 


To  Miss  Susan  Bbeveb' 

Bbaiitwdod  {FUbrvary,  1870]. 

Fve  had  this  cold  five  days  now  and  it's  worse  than  ever,  and  yet 
I  feel  quite  well  in  other  respects,  and  the  glorious  sunshine  is  a  great 
joy  to  me.  Also  Prince  Leopold's  words,"  seen  to-day.  Very  beautiful 
in  themselves — and — I  say  it  solemnly — just,  more  than  ever  I  read 
before  of  friend's  sayings.  It  is  strauge — I  had  no  conception  he  saw 
so  far  into  things  or  into  me. 

It  is  the  greatest  help  that  has  ever  been  given  me  (in  the  view 
the  public  will  take  of  it). 

\UUerM  to  M.   a.  and  H.   Q.,  pp.  U-«0 
Oa  April*  {Fttrveelmu):  see  Move,  p.  271-] 
Compare  PnsUnta,  Vol.  XXXV.   p.  281.1 
See  Vol.  XXXV.  pp.   lxx.-]zzl.] 
No.  9fi  in  HorUu  /noAwtu.J 
*  [In  k  ipeech  delivered  at  the  Huttion  Honse,  February  19,  1S7&,  in  aopport 
of  the  Ext«Daion  of  UniTeralty  TeacUng  :  see  Vol.  XX.  p.  xxztL] 

XXXTU.  S 
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To  Miss  Sdsan  Bbevek* 

BuimrooD,  ilk  !».,  79- 
You  knov  I  am  getting  my  Oxford  minerals  gradually  to  Brant- 
wood,  and  whenever  a  box  comes,  I  think  whether  there  are  any  that 
I  donH  want  myaelf,  which  might  yet  have  leave  to  live  on  Susie's 
table.  And  to-day  I've  fomid  a  very  soft  purple  agate,  that  looks  as 
if  it  were  nearly  melted  away  with  pity  fiir  birds  and  flies,  which  is 
like  Susie;  and  another  piece  of  hard  wooden  agate  with  only  a  little 
ragged  sky  of  blue  here  and  there,  which  is  like  me;  and  a  group  of 
crystals  with  grass  of  Epidote  inside,  which  is  like  what  my  own  little 
cascade  has  been  all  the  winter  by  the  gMxIen  side;  and  so  Fve  had 
them  all  packed  up,  and  I  hope  you'll  let  them  live  at  the  Thwaite. 


To  Miss  Susan  Bebvee 

BtUKTWOOD. 

Then  here  lire  some  more  bits,  if  you  will  be  a  child.  Hne's  a 
green  piece,  large,  of  the  stone  they  cut  those  green-weedy  brooches 
out  of,  and  a  nice  mouse-coloured  natural  agate,  and  a  great  black 
and  white  one,  stained  with  sulphuric  add,  black  but  very  fine  always, 
and  interesting  in  its  lines. 

Oh  dear,  the  cold;  but  it's  worth  ant/  cold  to  have  that  delicious 
Robin  dialogue.*  Please  write  some  more  of  it;  you  hear  all  they  say, 
I'm  sure. 


To  Miss  Susan  Beever 

BiuMTweoD. 

I  cannot  tell  you  how  delighted  I  am  with  your  lovely  gift  to  Joanie. 
llie  perfection  of  the  stone,  its  exquisite  colour,  and  superb  weight, 
and  flawless  clearness,  and  the  delicate  cutting  which  makes  the  light 
flash  from  it  like  a  wave  of  the  lake,  make  it  altogether  the  most 
perfect  minerolagical  and  heraldic  jewel  that  Joanie  could  be  bedecked 
with,  and  it  is  as  if  Susie  had  given  her  a  piece  of  Coniston  Water 
itself.  And  the  setting  is  delicious,  and  positively  must  not  be  altered. 
I  shall  come  on  Sunday  to  thank  you  myself  for  it.  Meantime  Tm 
working  hard  at  the  Psalter,  which  I  am  almost  sure  Susie  will  like. 

t  [This  sod  the  two  fbUowing  letters  were  printed  tofcether  as  No,  64  ia  Hortut 
Jbuhtnu  (see  below,  p.  62S).] 

*  [Ad  earlier  "  Rabin  dialogue "  occun  in  a  latter  of  Miss  Beever's  printed  at 
p.  162  (ed.  3)  of  Hortu*.] 
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To  Miss  Susan  Bebvea^ 

Bbantwood. 

Hiia  Teminiseence  of  birds  —  entirely  dcli^tfiil  —  puts  me  on  a 
thou^t  of  better  work  that  you  can  do  for  me  than  even  the 
Shakespeare  notes.  Each  day,  when  you  are  in  spirits, — never  as  an' 
effort, — sit  down  and  tell  me — as  in  this  morning'''s  note — whatever  you 
remember  about  birds — going  back  to  very  childhood — and  jutrt  chatting 
on,  about  all  you  have  seen  of  them  and  done  for  them. 

You  will  make  a  little  book  ae  deltgtitfiil— nay,  mu(^  more  delight- 
ful than  Whits  of  Selbome — and  you  will  fed  a  satisfaction  in  the 
experience  of  your  real  knowledge,  powers  of  observation  and  loving* 
sentiment,  in  a  way  to  make  them  even  more  ezemplaiy  and  helpfiiL 

Now  donH  say  you  cant — but  b^n  directly  to-morrow  morning. 

Ta  Chakles  Eliot  Noexom' 

Brantwood,  idtk  Februarif,  1879. 
.  .  .  What  will  come  of  Dante  in  America  P  I  believe  a  good, 
careful  account  of  the  vision  of  Hell  I  had  myself  would  be  more  to 
the  purpose.  There  was  one  very  tremendous  scene  of  a  blue-and- 
purple  hot  fire  which  I  wish  I  could  paint.  It  was  very  beautiful — 
other  bits  were  very  much  the  contrary;  but  as  &cts  of  delirium, 
highly  instructive.  It  was  just  this  time  last  year.  I've  got  a  horrible 
cold  in  my  head — but  otherwise  never  felt  much  better.  My  vile 
writing  means  much  laziness — not  shakiness — and  partly  cold  hands. 
I^ke  ^zen  again  this  morning,  a  mile  square. 

To  Chakles  Eliot  Norton  * 

Bk*n>wood,  27fA  February,  79. 

My  DKAKlsT  Chablks, — I  took  out  a  feather  to-  begin  for  you  this 

morning;   but   sbyed  it — and   took   to   sorting   out   sketches.     I   have 

found  some  that  I  am   sure   you   will   think    useful ;  *   others   which  I 

believe  you   may   take  some  pleasure   in,  partly   in  friendship,   partly 

'  Ps'o.  03  in  H0Tlu4  hukmu.} 
'  [No.  180  in  Nortm;  voL  ii.  pp.  Ifll-IBZ.] 
'  [No.   181  in  NorUnt;  vol  ii.  pp.   1S3-1«S.J 

'  [ProfMar  Norton  wu  smnging  an  Exhibition  of  Roslcin'i  Dravings  it  Boston 
and  N«w  Vork.    For  the  CHlalopw,  *M  Vol.  Xlfl.  p.  583.1 
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in  knowledge  of  the  places.  I  am  putting  nearly  all  I  have  of  Assist, 
bat  the  best  are  at  Oxford' — they  will  be  more  useful  in  your  hands 
than  any  one  elae^s,  and  perhaps  of  more  in  America  than  in  England. 

I  b^n  to  think  that  it  is  of  no  use  talking  to  a  country  in  her 
decline.  What  was  the  use,  even  yet,  of  their  teachers  to  them?— 
Jeremiah,  or  Horace,  all  the  same.  But  in  a  new  country,  one  way 
or  another,  a  man  will  have  power. 

Many  of  these  sketches  I  feel  disgraceful  to  me — but  I  send  them 
for  such  pleasure  as  they  may  give  you.  Giotto^s  "Poverty,"  for  in- 
stance. The  one  you  ask  especially  for  I  am  a  little  afraid  to  risk, 
for  it  is  in  a  part  of  the  &esco  that  nobody  but  I  could  have  made 
out.  I  wilt  try  to  copy  it :  the  St.  Mark's  copy '  appals  me  a  little  as 
I  think  over  it  to-i^y — but  I've  had  bad  cold  and  stomach  illness, 
and  am  much  down.  Fm  signing  and  dating  all  the  sketches — on 
back,  if  not  front.  Shall  I  risk  all  by  one  ship?  I  will  wait  your 
answer  before  sending  the  best;  a  certain  set  I  will  get  ready  and 
despatch  at  once. — Ever  your  loving  J.  B. 

I  have  been  speaking  as  if  they  were  all  to  stay.  Fm  not  sure 
that  they  may  not. 


I  am  better,  though  I  was  uncomfortably  ill  last  night,  and  being 
summoned  to  London  to  give  evidence  on  a  charge  of  foi^ty,  variously 
painfiil  to  me,'  was  .considering  whether  I  would  go  or  no1>— I  greatly 
trust  in  the  Sortes  Horatianae,  as  well  as  Virgilian,  at  least,  for  me, 
— and  opening  my  Horace  in  the  morning  at  "Mots  et  fugacem,"* 
determined  at  once  to  go :  and  have  been  much  more  comfortable  in 
mind  and  body  ever  since.  .  ,  . 


To  Mias  SosAM  Beever* 

BmANTWooD  [March,  1B79]. 
That  third  Herb  Robert  one  is  just  the  drawing  that  nobody  but 
me    (never    mind    grammar)   could   have    made.     Nobody!    because    it 
means  ever  so  much  careful  watching  of  the  ways  of  the  leaf,  and  a 

'    Ooly  three  drawinKB  of  Araiu  renuuD  there :  see  ToL  XXI.  ^  40,  101.] 
'    See  below,  p.  286.] 

*  Sm  ToL  XXXm.  p^xi.] 

*  Compare  Vol.  XXXITI.  p,  xxvL] 

*  'Thia  letter,  heie  printed  from  the   origiDsl,  was  made  in  Hortut   to  eon- 
tribate  ita  first  five  linea  to  No.  48,  and  its  last  tvro  lines  to  No.  101  (ue  below. 


pp.   D20,  vio).         Tbat  third  Herb  Robert"   ia  the   third  figure  on  Plate  XL. 
[inaed  Idarch  1879)  of  Lam  <^  Pitole:  aea  Vol.  XV.  p.  477.1 
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lot  of  work  in  cramp  perspectiTe  besides.    It  is  not  quite  right  yet, 
bat  it  w  nice. 

How  blessedly  happy  Joanie  and  the  children  were  yesterday  at  the 
Thwaite  t     Fm  conmig  to  be  happy  there  myself  to-morrow  (2>.  V.). 


To  Geokge  Allek 

Bhamtwood  {f  March,  I870]. 

My  dkak  Allen, — I  want  a  Requiem,  and  a  Shepherd's  Tower,^ 
please — and  to  know  how  the  ^obe't  getting  on.* 

I  nerer  read  till  yesterday  your  account  of  the  booksellers'  meeting 
where  they  groaned  at  you.  It  gives  me  much  to  think  of.  Yon 
have  certainly  had  a  great  deal  to  put  up  with  in  fighting  this  battle 
— and  I  had  no  conception  myself  of  the  way  my  friends  would  fail 
me  in  it,  nor  of  the  general  folly  of  the  public.  It  is  like  banning 
a  battle  with  a  man,  and  finding  him  change  into  a  heap  of  mud. 
But  veil  wath  him  away,  if  we  canH  throttle  him ! — Ever  affectly.  yrs., 

J.  R. 

Just  keep  this  note — will  you? 


7\>  H.  ScuOtz  Wilbok 

Bbantwoud,  17U  Mareh,  1878. 
Deab  Ma.  ScHffxz  Wilson, — Vm  greatly  delighted  with  that  review 
of  Goethe — you  always  say  just  what  I  most  want  to  have  said.  I 
didn't  know  Schiller  was  such  a  mean  wretch,  but  always  heartily  dis- 
liked his  writings.  And  the  only  thing  I  would  a  little  plead  for 
chuige  of  or  shaving  of  is  your  aimott  German  estimate  of  Faust. 
No  one  has  learned  more  from  it  than  I,  and  especially  from  the 
second  part,  which  I  dont  think  many  English  people  can  read.  But 
for  youj  a  true  Shakespeare  disciple,  to  show  indulgence  to  those 
German  notions  of  the  book .'  For  one  of  many  quite  vital  infirmities 
remember  there  is  no  character  in  Faost:  Margu^  is  mere  Maiden- 
hood, Mephistopheles  mere  Devildom,  Valentine  a  men  soldier,  Faust 
a  mere — philosopher.  But  Cordelia,  Desdemona,  Perdita,  Imogen,  and 
Juliet  are  every  one  di£ferent,  violets,  roses,  and  lilies,  while  Margaret 
18  nothing  more  than  a— Marguerite.     Then   Wilhelm  Meiater  is  of  all 

>  [Part  iii.  of  St.  Mari^t  Sett  (Vol.  XXIV.)  and  Part  vL  «f  Momb^  in 
Ftorence  (Vol.  XXHT.).] 

■  [Por  tbs  ZaiM  if  Fimle:  ■««  above,  p.  26&  For  Rnskin's  "battle"  wiUi  th« 
booksellmt,  see  Vol.  XXYIL  pp.  Ixxxii.  tef.] 
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Bteriw  that  ever  human  being  of  biauis  wrote,  the  intokrablert  for 
dullness  and  weak  romance,  mashed  up  with  a  precious  spioe  of  wisdom 
—but  who  has  learned  anything  of  it? — except  Caddie.  Can't  write 
more,  but  best  thanks. — Ever  gratefully  yours,  J,  Rdbum. 


To  Misa  Bektke*  ^  j,^j 

I .  am  ashamed  not  to  have  sent  you  a  word  of  expresdon  of  my 
real  and  very  deep  feelings  of  i^ard  and  respect  for  you,  and  of  my, 
not^^men^  (in  the  usual  phrase,  which  means  only  hasty  and  ebullient), 
but  serenely  worm,  hope  that  you  may  keep  your  present  power  of 
,  benevolent  happiness  to  length  of  many  days  to  come.  But  I  hope 
you  will  sometimes  take  the  simpler  view  of  the  little  agate  box  than 
that  of  birthday  token,  and  that  you  will  wonder  sometimes  at  its 
labyrinth  of  mineral-vegetable !  I  aasure  you  there  is  nothing  in  all 
my  collection  of  agates  in  its  way  quite  so  perfect  as  the  little  fairy 
forests  of  dotty  trees  in  the  comer  of  the  piece  which  forma  the 
bottom.  I  ought  to  have  set  it  in  silver,  but  was  always  afraid  to 
trust  it  to  a  lapidary. 

What  you  say  of  the  Greek  want  of  violets  is  also  very  interesting 
to  me,  for  it  is  one  of  my  little  pet  discoveries  that  Homer  means 
the  blue  iris  by  the  word  translated  "violet"* 

I  am  utterly  sorry  not  to  come  to  see  you  and  Susie  before  leaving 
for  town,  but  can't  face  this  bitter  day.  I  hope  and  solemnly  purpose 
to  be  bock  in  a  week. 

To  Thohas  Carlyle 

Amvuk  Sevbbh's,  HeMHB  Hill,  Friday  [2aU  M«rat,  1870]. 
Mt  deabest  Papa, — I  couldfCt  come  to-day;  it  was  so  cold  in  the 
train,  yesterday — it  took  all  the  life  out  of  me,  and  I've  been  forced 
to  rest;  and  now  I've  no  day  till  Tuesday,  when  I  can  come,  I  hope, 
whenever  yoa  would  like  me.  I  am  fairly  well  and  can  do  much, 
yet — if  I  keep  myself  quiet ; — but  if  I  read  papers,  or  try  to  talk,  I 
get  excited  and  weary  very  soon,  bo  that  my  days  are  passed  either 
in  my  wood  or  my  library,  and  I  dare  not  come  up  to  London,  llie 
lawyers  forced  me  just  now.'  I  wout  say  how  it  grieves  me  nevor  to 
see  you — or  would,  if  I  could  now  let  myself  grieve.  But  I  am  ever 
your  faithful  and  loving  John  Rdskin. 

'  [No.  103  in  Horttu  Inchuu*  (see  below,  p.  BSO),] 

■  [Sm  abon,  pp.  90-100.] 

■  [8e«  above,  p.  276.] 
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To   CUAJLLEB   EUOT   NOBTOK^ 

Bmhtwood,  Sa^er  ifondag  [April  14],  187S. 

My  dasuho  Chablss, — I  have  to^ay  your  delightful  note  of  the 
Slrt 

I  think  that  book  on  the  EuTopean  power  of  Italy  would  be  a 
very  gloriooB  thing  to  do.  It  is  certainly  unknown.  People  fancy 
they  civilized  themselves  t  and  that  they  could  have  had  Shakespeare 
wiUiout  Verona,  and  Blackfriars  Bridge  without  St.  Francis,  (Tve  just 
been  finding  a  place  for  my  F^otrtH*  in  my  fixed  library  here; 
Oxford  finally  dismantled.)  But  please  set  to  work  on  that  book  at 
once.  Fve  put  off  everything  I  meant  most  to  do,  till  I  feel  as  if  I 
hadn^  ten  days  to  live. 

We  had  snow  and  hail  three  days  last  week,  and  as  I  look  up  from 
my  paper  the  sun  touches  silver  streaks  on  the  mountains.  But  weVe 
had  snowdrops  for  six  weeks  back — tbey^re  all  over  now,  and  the 
daffodils  all  a  dazzle. — £ver  your  loving  J.  R. 

We  launched  my  own  first  boat  on  Saturday—^arch-built  as 
thorooghly  as  boat  can  be — with  a  narrow  stem  seat,  for  <me  only, 
and  a  Lago  di  Garda  bow.  I  had  a  nice  pretty  niece  of  Joanie^s  to 
-dirigten  her  for  me — ^the  Jmmpmg  Jmmy*  (Ste.  Gateviizie  on  the  sly, 
you  know) — and  the  following  benediction  was  spoken  over  her : — 

"Waves  give  place  to  tbee. 
Heaven  send  grace  to  thee, 
And  Fortune  to  ferry 
Kind  folk,  and  meriy." 

She's  my  first  essay  in  marine  architecture,  and  the  boat-builders  &r 
and  near  approve! 

To  Jahbs  L.  Dakisll* 

BMHTWoon,  29th  April,  76. 
Mr  DSAS  Sir,— -Many  thanks  for  your  letter.     The  book  quoted  in 
§  47  of  Saame*  is   Unto   this   Last,   of  which  all   my  other  political 
writings  are  only  the  expansion. 

■  [No.  1S2  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  ISS-lfi?.] 

*  [A  copv  which  Professor  Norton  had  gireD  him :  see  Prteterita,  Vol.  "XXTV. 

f.  tak} 

*  [See  ToL  XXTL  p.  364.1  . 

*  [Secretarr  of  a  Literary  Society  at  Bristol.] 

■  [See  Vol.  XVni.  p,  103 ;  aud  fot  the  other  references  to  Suame,  pp.  61, 
6»-64,  8«.] 
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My  reason  for  making  my  books  de&r  ia,  I  think,  almost  enough 
explained  by  §§  10,  13,  and  32  of  Sesame,  in  which,  however,  I  have 
not  said  the  bmidredth  part  of  what  I  feel  about  the  mischief  of 
cheap  literature. 

But — if  deadly  in  a  thousand  ways — it  is  at  least,  in  one  way, 
enough  excuse  for  my  obstinacy.  If  a  "poor  student"  can  get  a 
shilling  Shakespeare,  a  sixpenny  Bible,  and  any  quantity  of  poetry  or 
science  at  4d.  a  pound,  is  there  any  pitiful  necessity  for  his  having 
J.  R.  too,  at  such  a  price  as  will  enable  him  to  pack  his  groceries  in 
my  best  paragraphs? 

Yet  tiie  poor  nation  is  now  at  such  a  pinch  in  pocket,  and  in  such 
a  comparatively  rational  state  of  mind,  that  I  am  beginning  to  think 
of  a  pocket  edition  calculated  for  this  pinch — but  can't  tell  you  more 
of  it  to-day. — Ever  faithfully  yours,  J.  Rdsziii. 

It  may  interest  the  Society  to  know  a  fact  about  Unto  thit  Latt. 
A  working  man  copied  it  all  out,  from  this  first  word  to  that  last. 
Somebody  came  to  me  pitying  him  very  much.  I  answered  that  the 
poor  man  had  only  done  once,  easily,  what  I  had  done  myself  three 
times  over,  with  great  difficulty,  and  that  he  would  be  very  mudi 
the  better  for  the  business. 

Surely  it  would  be  much  better  to  read  quietly  one  scene  of  Shak^ 
speare  for  the  evening's  study — and  take  it  line  by  line! 


To  Miss  Susan  Beetbb* 

Bkaittwood,  Uk  Jfiv,  7S. 
The  whole  household  was  out  after  breakfast  to-day  to  the  top  of 
the  moor  to  plant  tranberries;  and  we  squeezed  and  splashed  and 
spluttered  in  the  boggiest  places  the  lovely  sunshine  had  left,  till  we 
found  places  squashy  and  squeezy  enough  to  please  the  most  particular 
and  coolest  of  cranberry  minds ;  and  there,  each  of  us  choosing  a  little 
special  bed  of  bog,  the  tufts  were  deeply  put  in,  with  every  manner 
of  tacit  benediction,  such  aa  might  befit  a  bog  and  a  berry,  and  many 
an  expressed  thanksgiving  to  Susie  and  to  the  kind  scaider  of  Hba 
luxuriant  plants.  I  have  never  had  gift  from  you,  dear  Susie,  more 
truly  interesting  and  gladdening  to  me,  and  many  a  day  I  shall  climb 
the  moor  to  see  the  fate  of  the  plants  and  look  across  to  the  Thwaite. 
Fve  been  out  most  of  the  forenoon  and  am  too  sleepy  to  shape  letters, 

*  [No.  fiO  in  Hortiu  Inehint  (sm  below,  p.  926).] 
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but  will  try  and  get  a  word  of  tb&nks  to  tlie  finder  of  the  little 
dainty  things  to-morrow.  What  lovelineu  everywhere  in  a  duckling 
sort  of  state  just  now ! 

To  Miss  Saka  Ahbeksok 

Bkantwoos,  Mail  6,  79. 
lliat  rubbish  little  note  looked  too  good  for  nothing  in  the  great 
envelope!  Did  I  really  never  explain  in  the  least  what  I  wanted  by 
the  arranged  index  P  I  want  you  to  find  out  all  my  wisest  Irits  and 
choose  the  wisest  of  the  wise,  and  then  put  all  the  other  bits  that  are 
like  it,  round  it — or  in  a  row  beside  it — and  then,  when  you^ve  quoted 
the  pretty  ones,  say  "  compare  "  the  others  up  and  down  the  books,  and 
if  you  see  anything  you  don^t  agree  with  or  donH  understand,  mark  it 
and  ask  me.  And  don^  hurry,  and  let  the  order  rather  tumble  into 
yoar  head  and  hands  than  be  sought  for.  And  you  needn*t  index 
things  that  you  don'^  care  about.  You^re  to  be  a  little  sieve — ^to 
catch  what's  good,  not  let  it  through. 


To  Dr.  John  Bbown^ 

Brantwood,  llth  Mag,  '79> 

DEAoxar  Docroa, — I  was  on  the  very  "jump-off*  of  a  letter  to  yoo 
to  say  I  had  got  bock  to  Scott  again,*  at  last,  which  I  thought  would 
please  you.  Oa\y  I  shall  have  sad  things  to  say  of  him,  more  than 
perhaps  you  think,  concerning  the  waste  and  the  cutting  short  of  his 
days,  by  the  double  sin  of  writing  for  money  and  for  mob.  My 
**AJas'*  comes  so  often  in  the  margin,'  that  I  shall  have  to  shorthand 
it  into  A  for  alas,  as  I  had  already  D  for  damn,  whenever  the  names 
of  Terry  or  Ballantyne  blot  the  page. 

Never  waste  your  time  on  people  who  want  their  pictures  looked 
at  to  see  if  they're  genuine.  They  never  are,  and  any  dealer  will 
tell  them  so  for  a  guinea. — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

■  [No.  S4  of  the  "Letters  from  Raskin"  ia  Lattert  q/  Dr.  John  Brown,  1907, 
p.  806.1 

'  ['  Bock  sgun,"  tb»t  is,  from  the  stodies  of  Scott  in  ^br*,  which  hsd  plessed 
Dr.  Broirn,  to  stadiM  partly  embodisd  ia  Firiioa,  Fair  and  Foul,  sad  partly  left  in 
US.  form  (sea  Vol.  XXIX.  p.  £41).  For  ScoU  "writing  for  mtmvf,  see  Fietion, 
Fair  and  Foai,  %%  10.  12  (VoL  XXXIV.  pp.  274,  Z76>.  For  another  refenmee  to 
th«  BslluitTne  partnenhip,  see  Vol.  XXXV,  p.  40.  For  tho  pecuniar}'  losi  in 
which  Terry's  theatrjosl  ■pecnlatioiis  "involved  Scott,  see  Loekfasrt  Raskin  osed  to 
say  that  Scott  was  "Tended  to  desth."] 

*  [That  ii,  in  hU  copy  of  Lookhart's  XfA.] 
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To  Dr.  JoHM  Bkowm> 


>[i«7a]. 

.  .  .  You  shan't  make  an^  drawbacks  to  the  Heart  of  Midlo&ian, 
or  I  woN^  be  sweet-blcKxied !  "All  but  the  end**  indeed!!!  Sappose 
I  were  to  say  all  but  the  beginning,  which  would  be  more  to  the 
purpose  P  The  long  Forteoua  mob  business  is  a  duller  thing  than  the 
beginning  of  fVaverlei/.  But  that  dark  first  background  and  the  ghastly 
close  are  all  essential,  only  it  was  Heaven  and  Nature  did  it  for  Mm, 
not  He,  Scott,  who  was  exactly  like  Turner,  inspired  quite  rightly 
only  when  quite  passive.  Fve  just  been  reading  the  PwnOe  again. 
Thkhe  ie  a  Farrago  of  ugly  stuff  for  you  at  the  end  indeed,  very 
difficult  to  analyse, — ^hke  Turner's  bad  work.  But  the  end  of  the 
Heart!  What  could  have  ended  it  otherwise P  Should  Staunton's  son 
have  had  an  attaches  place  like  Cunniogluun  Falconer  P  Do  you  know 
Patronage  f  There's  good  and  refreshing  reading  in  it. — 'Ever  your 
lovingest  J.  R. 

Pve  got  cranberry  blossom  all  aglow  on  my  moorland.  It  and 
JnagaUU  teneUa!  and  milkwort!  (Giiiiietta')  and  the  bog-heather  just 
budding — can  you  fancy  all  these  togethw,  mixed  with  rain  out  of 
rainbows  P 


To  F.  S.  £LiJa« 

BuNTWooD,  Jfoy  IMA,  TO. 
Deas  Fata*  Ellis, — How  are  youP  and  what  are  you  about P 
Cataloguing,  or  buying  P  You  haj^y  creature.  And  I  bavent  bought 
a  bit  of  MS.  this  six  months!  and  have  left  your  account  unpaid, 
havent  I P  Please  just  send  me  brief  word  what  it  is,  and  I'll  remit. 
But  I  write  to  ask  about  enclosed  gentleman's  MS.,  which  I  left 
with  you  for  your  opinion.  Can  you  give  me  any  price  for  itP  If 
so,  please  write  to  the  owner,  and  make  your  offer. 

'  [No.  27  in  "Lettna  from  Ruskiu"  in  LtUert  of  Br.  John  BrMUi,  1907, 
p.  308  (see  below,  p.  634).  I'o  the  Heart  of  Midlothian,  Ruskin  gave  "  pre-eminence  " 
Binong  BcoU'b  novels:  lea  VoL  XXIX.  pp.  267,  4A6.  For  Scotfe  "psMtre"  imagi- 
nstion,   see  ibid.,  p.  263.] 

*  [For  another  reference  to  Miw  Edgeworth's  storv,  see  Vol.  XXXT.  p.  604.] 

■  [Rustcin'a  name  in  Protrpina  for  poh/gaia;  bm  Vol.  XXV.  pp.  366,  ASi  §eq. 
On  AnagaUU  temeUa,  we  ibid.,  p.  643.] 

*  [No.  26  in  JEUb,  pp  44,  45.  AiuTf  LatUn  U>  Alt  JIHntAft  (a  Augment  «f 
Scott's  aatobioertpliy)  was  published  in  Jantuiy  1816.] 

■  [See  the  Introduction,  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  Ixrv.} 
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Aod,  I  want  «  nicelj  bonnd  edition  of  Scott's  mixtd  pi!D§e  and 
poetry,  if  there  is  one ;  but  especially  of  PauFa  Letten. 

And,  I  thall  faave  a  gnat  lot  of  old  books  to  sell,  now  I've  done 
witk  Oxfoid.  Would  you  manage  it  for  meP  And  I  am  always 
your  affectionate  and  obedient  J.  Rdsuh. 


To  George  Alian 

Bkamtwood,  20(A  liag,  '?&• 

Deae  AiiEH, — I  do  not  know  when  I  have  been  more  pleaaed 
by  anything  than  by  this  lovely  study  of  Hugh^^  in  its  promise  of 
anccess  and  distinction  of  no  ordinary  kind,  in  carrying  out  the  work 
which  you  and  I  have  laid  the  foundations  of.  I  hope  it  will  meet 
your  views  for  him  that  he  should  devote  bimself  wholly  to  drawing 
with  a  view  to  engraving,  not  in  a  servile  way,  but  as  Durer  and 
Botticelli  engraved.  He  has  evidently  a  perfect  sense  of  all  that  can 
be  done  in  black  and  white,  and,  I  hope,  sensibility  to  beauty  of  no 
common  refinement-     The  rapidity  of  execution  is  also  wonderful. 

I  will  not  enter  into  table  of  sections  to-day,  but  it  teat  rather  a 
shame  of  you — after  all  our  cleavage  work  together — to  skip  over  all 
my  careful  cleavage  of  Aiguille  Bouchard,  etc.,  in  the  upper  section.* 
You'll  have  a  little  trouble  still  to  get  them  right, — Ever  aflectly.  yrs., 

J.   RnSETN. 

To  F.  W.  Pdllem 

BsMinmm,  22  itoj/,  1879. 
Deab  Me.  Pullen, — I  am  deeply  grateful  for  your  letter,  and  for 
all  you  have  done,  and  wholly  glad  to  hear  of  the — to  me  quite 
wonderful — progress  of  the  Society.'  It  is  a  hard  trial  for  a  man  to 
be  forced  to  think  himself  wise  in  his  generation  above  others,  but 
God  knows  I  don^t  want  to  be  so,  and  would  make  every  soul  on 
earth  wiser  than  I  if  I  could ; — but  so  it  is,  that  in  tnattei's  of  abstract 
principle  (I  don^  mean  unpractical  I  but  as  distinct  from  the  subjects 
of  debate  in  one's  own  conduct)  I  know  that  I  am  at  one  with  the 
wisest  men  of  all  ages,  and  that  the   other  thinkers  of  the  day  are 

*  [A  drawing  of  s  bruich  of  bramble,  Bftflrwards  engrared  hy  Mr.  Hugh  Allen. 
RnakU  kept  the  ttudf.] 

'  rrbe  refereoce  i*  sppuentlv  ta  ■  proof  for  •  Plate  in  JVuooHm  ("llie  Strata 
of  SwitEerUnd  and  Camberlaud ''),  Plate  XVX  in  Vol.  XXTL  (p.  276).] 

■  [The  Ruakin  Sodtity  of  Abncbester :  see  YoL  XXXHL  p.  mil.] 
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fearfully  divided  from  them,  and  I  know  that  it  will  be  well  for  those 
who  listen  to  me,  in  the  d^ree  that  they  obey:  and  therefore  I  am 
moat  solemnly  thankful  that  your  work  prospers,  and  that  I  am  still 
permitted,  with  unblighted  mind,  to  give  what  help  there  may  be 
in  any  thankful  sympathy  to  these  my  friends. — Ever  foithfully  and 
affectionately  yours,  J.  R, 


To  Miss  Saka  Amdebson 

B&U4TW00D  [22nd  May,  1B79]. 

I  thought  you  had  been  and  got  married  in  Camden  town,  or 
gone  to  Africa  to  nurse  the  military— or  preach  to  the  Zulus.  Do 
you  know  I  haven^  had  a  letter  this — twelve  months — or  so  ? 

What  to  look  at  in  the  National  Gallery !  a  nice  little  question 
when  it  does  come !  I  generally  myself  dovi't  look  at  anything  now 
much,  but —  Well,  I  don^t  see  any  good  it  would  do  you  to  know 
what — ^you  may  guess  if  you  like  I  Seriously,  if  you  look  well  at 
Perugino^s  Raphael  with  Tobit — and  Botticelli^s  Adoration  of  the 
Shepherds  (newly  bought),  and  if  yonVe  not  tired,  Bellini's  St.  Jerome, 
and  dittoes  Peter  Martyr — it  will  be  a  good  moming^s  memory  for  you.^ 

When  ABE  you  coming  north  ? 


To  Miss  SnsAN  Beetsk* 

SNkMag. 

This  is  a  most  wonderful  stone  that  Dr.  Kendall  has  found — at 
least  to  me,  I  hare  never  seen  anything  quite  like  it,  the  arborescent 
forms  of  the  central  thread  of  iron  being  hardly  ever  assumed  by  an 
ore  of  so  much  metallic  lustre.  I  think  it  would  be  very  desirable  to 
cut  it,  so  as  to  get  a  perfectly  smooth  surface  to  show  the  arborescent 
forms;  if  Dr.  Kendall  would  Hke  to  have  it  done,  I  can  easily  send  it 
up  to  London  with  my  own  next  parcel. 

I  want  very  much  to  know  exactly  where  it  was  found ;  might  I 
come  and  ask  about  it  on  Dr.  KendalFs  next  visit  to  youP  I  could 
be  there  waiting  for  him  any  day. 

I  am  thinking  greatly  of  our  George  Herbert,  but  me''s  so  wicked 
me  don't  know  where  to  begin. 

■  [The  Pemgino  is  No.  288 ;  the  two  Bellinli  sk  Nob.  6M  aod  8t2.  For  muf 
other  reiereiic«a  to  these  pictures,  see  the  General  Index.  The  "Adoratioa  of 
the  Magi,"  No.  1033,  is  now  ascribed  to  Filippiuo  Ijppi.] 

■  [No.  66  in  Bortv*  Indumt  (see  below,  p^  WS).] 
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To  Miss  SnsAN  Beever^ 

Vve  only  a  cru^ed  bit  of  paper  to  express  my  crushed  heart  upon. 
It's  the  best! 

That  you  should  be  thinking,  designing,  underminding,  aa  Mrs. 
Somebody  says  in  that  disgusting  JUUl  on  the  Flou,'  to  send  to 
London  for  port.  And  m^  port  getting  crusty,  dusty,  cobwebby,  and 
generally  like  its  master,  just  because  it's  no  use  to  nobody.  I  don't 
drink  it;  Joan  donH;  Ar(ie*g  always  stuck  up  with  bis  clarets  and 
French  vinegaret  things  (gave  bim  all  his  rheumatism,  /  say);  and 
now  here's  my  Susie  Bendiug  to  London,  and  passing  me  by  and  my 
aorrowful  bin.  I  didnH  think  she'd  have  bin  and  done  it!  Even  the 
Alpine  plants  of  which  I  hear,  as  darlings,  don't  at  present  console 
me.     Just  you  try  such  a  trick  again,  that's  all ! 


To  Cbakles  Euot  Noktoh* 

BnjufTwooD,  4lh  Ante,  1879. 

Mt  DKASE8I  Cbables, — The  sad  closing  sentences  of  your  letter 
efface  ttom  my  mind  most  of  the  rest  of  it.  For  indeed  it  is  only 
by  my  own  follies  and  sins  that  I  have  fallen  so  far  short  of  the 
knowledge  of  good  as  to  be  now  unable  to  cheer  you — ^by  blaming 
you — and  saying.  Why  should  blindness  be  darkness — and  why  the 
coining  of  Death  a  Sorrow  P  It  is  only  in  utter  shame  and  self- 
reproach  that  I  ever  allow  myself  (or  cannot  help  myself)  in  despon- 
dency; and  the  very  wildness  of  howling  devilry  and  idiocy  in  the 
English  mob  around  me  strengthens  me  more  than  it  disgusts — id 
the  definiteness  of  its  demoniac  character.  To  see  the  devil  clearly  is 
in  the  nineteenth  century  all  that  less  than  saints  can  hope  for — 
but  I  am  content  with  so  much  of  Apocalypse  as  all  that  I  deserve; 
and  with  the  absolute  sense  that  he  and  I  are  not  of  the  same 
mind. 

It  is  very  foolish  of  me  never  to  be  able  to  get  over  the  notion 
of  the   Atlantic  between  us,  so  as  to  write  notes  as  I  should  if  you 

■  [No.  124  is  Bortut  /ncAuuf  (see  below,  p.  629).] 

■  [For  another  reftreuce  to  Mrs.  Olcsg'i  ''underminduig,"  (M  JWwit,  Fair  and 
Ftml,  Vol.  XIXIV.  p.  294.] 

*  [No.  183  in  iforlm;  vol.  ii.lpp.  Ifl7-lfi9.1 
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were  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake.  Fve  mach  to  tdl  you  that 
would  please  you — but  except  that  the  St.  Mark's^  is  well  od,  and 
a  pheasant's  feather  and  spray  of  cotoneaster  done  (I  send  them  to 
Oxford  to  be  looked  at,  to-day,  to  spite  them  that  they're  to  have 
no  more  of  the  sort  but  that  yon  are  wiser  over  the  water) — I  wonH 
tell  you  anything  to-day,  that  I  may  be  forced  into  writing  again 
to^norrow — except  that  the  anti-hyptetbral  pamphlet*  is  a  really  grand 
piece  of  work,  exemplary  in  matter  and  manner,  and  a  noble  "  number- 
one"  of  such  essays.  Its  glacial  tone  of  infidelity  may  be  fbi^ven  to 
a  youth  who  has  studied  Boric  only, — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 


To  Miss  Violet  Hunt' 

BaANTirooD,  Jwna  4,  1879. 
My  deae  Violet, — I  am  very  glad  of  your  loving  little  letter,  and 
I  hope  you  will  always  love  me  enough  to  read,  with  some  prejudice 
in  their  favour,  hooka  which  you  might  otherwise  have  little  cared 
for,  and  which  I  am  yet  sure  contain  things  that  will  be  useful  to 
you.  But  you  must  not  waste  your  heart  or  your  time  in  what 
perhaps  Papa  and  Mama  might  think  only  a  dutiful  and  necesaaiy 
memory  of  me.  Make  it  the  first  object  of  your  present  life  to 
discover  among  the  persons  with  whom  you  may  have  frequent  inter- 
course, those  who  best  deserve  your  respect  and  affection,  and  think 
it  better  than  the  discovery  of  an  Arabian  treasure  when  you  have 
found  a  human  creature — old  or  young — whom  you  may  reverence, 
please,  and  love  in  constant  and  prudent  ways.  Give  my  love  to  Papa 
and  Mama  and  Venice  and  Sylvia,  and  then  make  them  all  give  yoa 
a  piece  of  theirs  for  yourself,  and  in  every  piece — and  in  the  whole — 
believe  me,  ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Rdsein. 

1  of  his  atndy  of  the  facade  nhicli  Ruskin  sent  to  Mr. 
Vol.  Xin.  p.  £86,  No.  69)  and  aftenrarda  ^to  to  him. 
Plate  D  in  Vol.  X.  The  studiea  of  Cotoneaatar  and  a 
rere  Nos.  108  and  104  in  the  same  exhibition  fwe  Vol.  XTIL 
p.  588,  where  it  is  atated  erroneoiislv  that  the  latter  is  now  at  Sheffield).  Twa 
Htudies  of  Cotoneuter  were  engraved  fbr  Prtmrpma  (Vol.  XXV.  pp.  fiSS,  £96). 
The  drawing  of  the  former  (mil  &ce)  was  included  in  an  album  preaeuted  Xa 
Qoeen  Victoria  on  her  Jubilee.] 

'  [The  BypathraJ  Quettion:  An  Attempt  to  determine  the  Mode  in  ccAtcA  ...  a 
Greek  Temple  aae  lighted.  Bjr  Joseph  Thacfaer  Clarke.  Harvard  Art  Club  Papen, 
No.  1.] 

'  [From  "Ruskin  as  a  Guide  to  Yonth,"  by  Mist  Violet  Hunt,  in  the  Wett- 
mtnOer  Gajtette,  Febmarr  3,  1900.] 
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To  Dttix  LioDBU,^ 

BHAiirwiMD,  Uk  /una,  '7fl. 
Deak  Mb<.  Dkan, — I  donH  Id  tho  least  know  what  aa  "honorary'* 
degree  means,  but  I  am  quite  content  wijth  my  Ch.  Ch.  Studentship, 
and  donH  want  any  more  honours ;— and  supremely,  at  present,  object 
to  any  manner  of  trouble — so  please  let  the  matter  drop.  IVe  sent 
Alice  a  little,  book  with  a.  word  in  it  she  may  care  to  read. — Ever 
a£&ctly.  yrs.,  J.  B.VBXIN. 


To  Min  Bebvx&i 

^ANTirooo,  8tk  Jun». 

Dbak  Miss  Bkbvbb, — I  would  &in  Have  come  to  see  that  St.  Bruno 
IHy ;  bat  if  I  dont  cotne  to  see  Susie  and  you,  be  snre  I  am  able  to 
come  to  see  nothing.  At  present  I  am  very  deeply  involved  in  the 
classification  of  the  minerals  in  the  Sheffield  Museum,'  important  as 
the  first  pnictioal  arrangement  ever  yet  attempted  for  popular  teac^ng, 
and  this  with  my  other  work  makes  me  fit  for  nothing  in  the  afternoon 
but  wood-chopping.     Bat  I  will  call  to-day  on  Dr.  Brown''8  &iends. 

I  hope  you  will  not  be  too  much  shocked  with  the  audacities  of' 
the  new  number*  of  Froterjma,  ca-  with  its  ignorances.  I  am  going- 
during  my  wood-chopping  really  to  ascertain  in  my  own  way  what 
simple  persons  ought  to  know  about  tree  growth,  and  give  it  clearly 
in  the  next  number.  I  meant  to  do  the  whole  book  very  difl^ntly, 
but  can  only  now  give  the  fragmentary  pieces  as  they  chance  to  come, 
or  it  would  never  be  done  at  all. 

You  must  know  before  anybody  else  how  the  exogens  are  to  be 
completely  divided,  t  keep  the  four  great  useful  groups,  mallow, 
geranium,  mint,  and  wallflower,  under  the  head  of  "domestic^  orders, 
that  their  sweet  service  and  companionship  with  us  may  be  understood ; 
then  the  water-lily  and  the  heath,  both  four  foils,  are  to  be  studied 
in  their  solitudes  (I  shall  throw  all  that  are  not  four  foils  out  of 
the  Ericacee);  then  finally  there  are  to  be  seven  orders  of  the  Dark 

*  [ki  a.  Convocation   held  on  Jnns  18,  1S7B,  It  was  proiKMed  to  confer  t1i« 
degree  of  D.C.L.,  himorit  cauta,  upon  Rnskiii.    Ultimatelr,  the  honorary  deoree 
«ui  conferred,  withont  Raskin's  sttendance,  in  1893 :  see  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  zliii:] 
'^"    GO  in  Horttu  Inclunu  (m»  below,  p,  620),] 
Vol.  XXVI.  pp.  4ie  «?.] 

,  5,  contaiuing  chapters  xi.  and  sii.  of  voL  i. :  see  now  Vol.  XXV.  pp.  338 
teg.  The  "  next  number,"  as  at  this  time  iateoded,  altimstelv  became  ch.  vii.  of 
vd.  ii. :  Vol.  XXV.  p.  483.] 
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ProKTpine,  headed  by  the  Dracomda  (BUapdngims),  and  including  the 
anemones,  hellebores,  ivies,  and — foTget-me-DOts ! 

What  plants  I  cannot  get  ranged  under  thew  lS+4+!e+7  =  25 
in  al),  orders,  I  shall  give  broken  notices  of,  as  I  have  time,  leaving 
my  pupils  to  arroDge  them  as  they  like.     I  can^  do  it  all. 

To  Dr.  John  Bbowni 

BaAifTwooD,  2Snd  June  [1879]. 

I  heard  yesterday  from  Susie  that  you  vere  a  little  depressed,  and 
that  die  thought  a  letter  from  me  would  do  you  good !  Well,  I  can 
write  more  cheerful  letters,  perhaps,  than  once  upon  a  time,  and  I 
really  hope  it  may  please  you  a  Uttle  to  know  how  often  I  am  thinking 
of  you — and  how  the  idea  of  your  liking  anything  I  may  do  helps 
me  in  the  languid  times,  when  fme  says  to  oneself,  or  feels,  without 
coming  to  point  of  utterance,  that  it  is  of  no  use  to  do  or  say  any- 
thing more. 

I  think  one  of  my  best  mythological  discoveries  was  that  the  Sirens 
were  not  pleasures,  but  dew-es,'  and  part  of  the  cheerfulness  in  which 
I  now  am  able  to  live  is  in  the  aocomplishmeut  of  that  word  upon 
me — "Desire  shall  fail,  because  man  goeth  to  his  long  home.*"  The 
taking  away  from  me  of  all  feverish  hope,  and  the  ceasing  of  all 
feverish  effort,  leaves  me  to  enjoy,  at  least  without  grave  drawback  or 
disturbance,  the  Veronica  blue,  instead  of  the  For;get-me-not,  and  above 
all,  the  investigation  of  any  pretty  natural  problem,  the  ways  of  a 
wave,  or  the  strength  of  a  stem.  With  the  persons  whom  I  most 
loved,  joy  in  the  beautjf  of  nature  is  virtually  dead  in  me,  but  I  caa 
still  interest  myself  in  her  doings. 

Fve  just  finished  colouring  a  section  of  Cumberland  rocks,  for 
pattern  to  the  hand  colom^rs  of  the  last  plate  in  1st  Vol.  of  Deucatum^*' 
and  hope  soon  to  send  you  a  copy.  Also,  I  am  well  into  my  Scott 
work  again,*  and  do  earnestly  hope  to  send  you  something  to  read 
before  the  summer^s  over.  Meantime,  keep  happy,  and  let  us  both 
look  for  the  happy  hunting  ground  where  we  shall  meet  all  our — dogs 
again.  A  darling  little  hairy  terrier  who  got  kicked  and  killed  by  a 
clumsy  horse  the  other  day  because  he  was  too  good  for  this  world, 
will  certainly  get  between  St.  Peter^s  legs  as  he  lets  me  in.  .  .  . 

■  [No.  2S  of  "Letton  from  Roskio"  in  IM»*  ^  Dr.  Johm  Jmcn,  1907» 
pp.  306-307  (see  below,  p.  634).] 

■  [See  UtMtra  FVkerit,  §  M  (ToL  XVU.  p.  212}.] 
>  [Eccleriaatea  xii.  6.] 

•  [See  PUte  XVL  (p.  278)  in  Vol.  XXTL] 

■  [See  sbove,  p.  S81  n.] 
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To   Mrs.   BUKNE-JOKES 


BuHTwooD,  i4ih  June,  '79. 

So  many  thaoks  for  setidiiig  me  this  superb  address.  I  had  not 
seen  it,  and  read  it  at  firat  in  dips  of  delighted  astonishment — thinking 
it  was  some  n«iv  strong  voice  at  Birmingliam.  Seeing  then  who  was 
speaking,  joQ  will  easily  suppose  I  have  some  fault  to  find,  and  that 
grave — which  may  be  summ^  in  the  finding  two  words  wholly  omitted 
in  the  address — those  which  Naboth  was  accused  of  blaspheming.' 
Their  omission  is  a  form  of  blasphemy  which  certainly  does  not  e^st 
in  Morris's  heart,  and  ought  not  to  have  been  ,accaseable  in  his 
work.  .  .  . 

Has  Ned  no  St.  Mark's  news  for  me?* 


To  Miss  Susan  Beeter 

ZJOt  Jum,  78. 

Everybody's  gone!  and  I  can  have  all  the  new  potatoes,  and  all 
the  asparagus,  and  all  the  oranges  and  everything,  and  my  Susie  too, 
all  to  myself! 

I  wrote  in  my  diary  this  morning  that  really,  on  the  whole,  I  never 
felt  better  in  my  life.  Mouth,  eyes,  head,  feet,  and  fingers  all  fairly 
in  trim.  Older  than  they  were,  yes;  but  if  the  bead  and  heart  grow 
wiser,  they  wont  want  f^t  or  fingers  some  day. 


To  Miss  SosAM  Beevkk* 

PIBW.] 
I  am  vety  thankful  that  you  like  this  St.  Mark''s  so  much,  and 
do  not  feel  as  if  I  had  lost  power  of  mind.  I  think  the  illness  has 
told  on  me  more  in  laziness  than  foolishness.  I  feel  as  if  there  was 
as  much  in  me  as  ever,  but  it  is  too  much  trouble  to  say  it.  And 
I  find  myself  reconciled   to  staying   in   bed  of  a  morning  to  a  quite 

>  [1  Kings  xxL  10:  "Thoa  didst  blaspheme  God  and  the  King."  The  addreai 
(publbhsd  M  an  Sto  pampblet)  was  delivered  W  Morris  in  tba  Town  Hall,  Bir< 
roioKbain,  on  Febrnarv  19,  1879,  as  President  of  the  Birmingham  Society  of  Arts 
and  School  of  DesifD.J 

*  [In  reference,  that  is,  to  the  protest  which  Bnme-Jonet  was  making  antnat 
"rMtoration,"  and  to  hia  aaaittaiice  in  Rnakln'i  "memorial  atudiee":  see  Vol.  X. 
p.  463,  VoL  XXIV.  p.  424.1 

■  [No.  06  in  Hoitu*  Inclunu  (see  below,  p.  626).] 

*  [No.  lis  in  Horlu*  Inckutu  (see  below,  p.  629).  "This  31.  Marift"  may  be 
Part  lii.,  inoed  in  July  1879.] 

xxxvn.  T 
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woefiil  extent.  I  have  not  been  affected  so  much  by  melancholy,  how- 
ever, since  this  illness,  beinj;  very  thankful  to  be  still  alive,  and  to  be 
able  to  give  pleasure  to  some  people, — foolish  little  Joanies  and  Susies, 
and  BO  oD.     You  have  greatly  helped  me  by  this  dear  little  note. 

And  the  bread's  all  right  brown  again,  and  I*m  ready  for  asparagus 
of  any  stoutness,  there  I  Are  you  content  ?  But  my  own  asparagus  is 
quite  vijnble  this  year,  though  bow  much  would  be  wauted  for  a  di^ 
I  don't  venture  to  count,  but  must  be  congratulated  on  its  definitely 
stalky  appearance. 

I  was  over  the  water  this  morning  on  school  committee.  How  bad 
I  have  been  to  let  those  poor  children  be  tormented  as  they  are  all 
this  time!  Fm  going  to  try  and  stop  all  the  spelling  and  counting 
and  catechising,  and  teach  them  only — to  watch  and  pray. 

The  oranges  make  me  think  myself  in  a  Castle  in  Spain ! 


To  Miss  Susjjf  BbkvsrI 

BUNTWOOD  [1870?]. 

What  infinite  power  and  treasure  you  have  in  being  able  thus  to 
enjoy  the  least  things,  yet  having  at  the  same  time  all  the  fiutidious- 
nesB  of  taste  and  fire  of  imagination  which  lay  hold  of  what  is  greatest 
in  the  least,  and  best  in  all  things. 

Never  hurt  your  eyes  by  writing ;  keep  them  whoUy  for  admiration 
and  wonder.  I  hope  to  write  little  more  myself,  of  books,  and  to  join 
with  you  in  joy  over  crystals  and  flowers  in  the  way  we  used  to  do 
when  we  were  both  more  children  than  we  are. 

!  have  been  rather  depressed  by  that  tragic  story  of  the  Codlin.  I 
hope  the  thief  of  that  apple  has  suffered  more  than  Eve,  and  fallen 
&rther  than  either  she  or  Adam. 

Joan  had  to  be  out  early  this  morning  and  I  wont  let  her  write 
more,  for  it's  getting  dark ;  but  she  thinks  of  you  and  loves  you,  and 
BO  do  I,  every  day  more  and  more. 

To  Dr.  Jomi  Bbown* 

BaiNTWooD,  Irt  Jufy,  ^. 
How  lovely  of  you  to  write  to  me  when  you  were  so  sad,  and  how 
very  naughty  of  you  to  say  "good-bye"  at  the  end  of  the  letter.  .  .  . 
One  thing  I  want  to  say  to  you  very  specially,  playing  "Doctor" 

>  [No.  102  in  Sortu*  Inehuiu  (see  below,  p.  6S8).] 

■  [^^o.  26  of  "Letters  from  Huakin"  in  Lettert  qf  Dr.  John  Bnnm,  1907. 
pp.  307-306.] 
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myself!  I  am  sure  it  is  veay  bad  for  you  to  read  stupid  and  flimsy 
DUxJem  books.  I  think,  of  all  devils,  the  Rubbish  devil  is  in  these 
days  the  most  dangerous,  .  ,  .  You  should  never  read  anything  bat 
the  noblest  books,  or  the  simplest. 

You  ask  me  about  this  new  Odgftte^J*  Now  you  have  no  business 
with  new  Odytteyt.  Old  Chapman  is  entirely  insuperable,  another 
Homer;— or  for  ns  English  and  Scotch  better  tlmn  Homer — an  entirely 
blessed  and  mighty  creature  of  owe  own.  Here  are  four  lines  at 
random  opeoiug  for  you: — 

"The  Cheerful  I^ie  of  the  Light,  deckt  in  her  saffron  robe, 
Disperst  her  beams  through  every  part  of  this  mfloivered  globe ; 
When  thtmderiog  Jove  a  Court  of  Gods  snembled  by  his  will, 
In  top  of  all  the  topmost  heights  that  crown  th'  Olympian  Hill."  ■ 

I  send  you  the  old  book  itself;  it  may  revive  yon  to  bathe  in  it, 
like  the  Dysart  sea.* — ^Ever  your  lovingest  J.  R. 

I  donH  know  if  there^s  an  honest  modern  edition.  If  you  Edin- 
burgh people  cared  for  a  real  Temple  of  the  Greek  Spirit  on  your 
Calton,  you  would  republish  it  letter  for  letter,  and  make  a  modem 
Aigos  of  yourselves.  HcHner  was  an  Achaiao,  not  an  Ionian.*  Glad- 
stone has  shown  that,  and  I  forgive  him  all  the  rest  of  his  existence 
fbr  it. 

The  Scott^s  life  a»fl  be  separate  now,  Fora  is  wound  up  on  her 
own  authority.  You  see  that  sentence  about  Jael's  nail'  was  the  real 
finish. 

To  Chasleb  Euot  Nokton* 

BuNTwoos,  Oa  Juls,  1879. 
...   I  get  very  little   dona   now   of  anytbing-~but  am,  on   that 
condition,   very  well;    and   I   hope   that   what  I  do   get   done  is  not 

■  [The  Odg-ag  t^  Homer  done  into  BngKtk  ProK,  by  8.  H.  Bntciier  sad  A.  Lang, 
1879.1 

'  [The  opening  lines  of  book  viiL  of  Chapmui'a  IRad.  Brown  took  Rusldn's 
sdric«,  far  he  wrote  later  in  the  month  to  J.  T.  Brown:  "1  am  Teadiag  Cbspmsn's 
Odytteg  slowly  and  with  great  relish ;  a  wonderfol  poem— wad  it"  {LtOera  q/"  Dr. 
JiAa  Brvum,  p.  268).  for  other  reforences  by  Rusldn  to  Chapman'i  Honur,  see 
Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  52,  >nd  Genenl  Index.] 

*  [Where  preeumablj  Dr.  Brown  had  been  stBving.l 

'  [See  GlsdBtone'B  arUcles  on  "  The  Place  of  Homer  in  History,"  in  the  Oon- 
tmtporarg  Bmiew,  June  and  July  1874,  vol.  24,  pp.  1-22, 17S-200,  and  Mpedallf  p.  8.] 

>  [The  concluding  words  of  Lettar  87  (March  1878),  Tol.  XXIX.  f.  379.  la 
1880  For*  was  rMumed  for  a  while,  irregularly.  The  intended  "Soott's  life"  was 
neter  completed:  see  aliovej  p.  281.] 

•  [No.  184  in  NorUm;  vol  ii.  p.  1«».] 
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apoplectic.  Fm  doing  the  Loim  of  Plato  thoroa^ly.  Jowett>  traiula- 
tun  is  a  disgrace  to  Oxford,  and  how  much  to  PUto, — if  he  could  be 
disgraced  more  than  by  everybody's  neglect  of  him,— camiot  be  laid, 
and  I  mast  get  mine  done  all  the  more.^  Tm  at  work  on  Scott  again,' 
too,  and  soma  abstract  questions  about  poetry  and  dnuna,  of  which 
I  know  more  than  I  did  of  old. 


To  Miss  Susan  Beeves' 

BuKTwooD  [/wM,  1879]. 

I  send  you  two  books-— neither,  I  fear,  Tery  amusing;  but,  on  my 
word,  I  think  books  are  always  doll  when  one  really  most  wants  them. 

No,  other  people  don^  feel  it  as  you  and  I  do,  nor  do  the  dogs 
axtd  poniem  but  oughtn't  we  to  be  thankful  that  we  do  feel  it  ?  Hie 
thing  I  fancy  ve  are  both  wanting  in,  is  a  right  power  of  enjoying 
the  past.  What  sunshine  there  has  been  even  in  this  sad  year!  I 
have  seen  beauty  enough  in  one  afternoon,  not  a  fortnight  ago,  to  last 
me  for  a  year  If  I  could  rejoice  in  memory. 

Fve  a  painter  friend,  Itfr.  Goodwin,  coming  to  keep  me  company, 
and  Tm  a  little  content  in  this  worst  of  rainy  days,  in  hopes  there 
mmf  be  now  some  clearing  for  him. 

Oar  little  kittens  pass  the  days  of  their  youth  up  sigainst  the  wall 
at  the  back  of  the  bouse,  where  the  beat  of  oven  comes  through. 
What  an  existence  t  and  yet  with  all  my  indoor  adTantages  I  am  your 
sorrowful  and  repining  Cat.* 

To  the  Rev.  Stewart  D.  Headlam* 

Bbantwood,  18M  Ji^,  79. 
Dbak  Ms.  Heasum,^-!  dont  know  when  I  have  been  more  pleased, 
amused,  or  amazed,  than  by  your  letter,  and  the  papers  of  the  Guild. 
Pleased — both  by  again  hearing  fWim  you,  and  by  the  fact  of  this 
unity  between  clergymen  and  actors;  amused — by  thinking  what  some 
people  would  have  said !  and  some  will  still  say,  <h)  hearing  of  such  a 

>  [far  referaocM  to  Jowett's  Plato,  see  Above,  p.  210,  ind  JW«  Clamatra,  Latter 
37,  §  11  (Vol.  XXVni.  p.  23  n.}.  Rnskin,  m  Blready  wid  (VoL  XXXL  p.  iv.), 
made  a  traaalation  of  the  first  two  booira  of  the  Xaiet.] 

■  [See  below,  p.  315.] 

*  [No.  129  in  Boittu  Imeluttit  (sse  below,  p.  630).  The  diu?  records  very  bad 
wmther  in  Jnne,  and  a  visit  from  Mr.  Albert  Goodwin  in  July,  1B7B-] 

*  [A  signature  which  is  referred  to  In  other  letters:  see  above,  p.  83i,  and 
helow    pp.  £66,  631  (No.  14«).] 

*  [One  of  the  fbonders  of  ''The  Chtuch  and  Stage  Giuld."] 
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thing ;  and  amued — in  a  good  many  irays,  bot  not  least  by  the  pro- 
fessional limitation  of  the  word  church! — which  I  should  not  have 
expected  from  clergy  so  liberal  in  their  notions.  Why  shouldn^t  you 
also — and  much  more  urgently — hare  a  "Church  and  Ploughed  Field" 
' — Guild? — or  a  "Church  and  Shepherd"  Guild? — (or  a  Church  and 
Bankers  Guild?  on  modern  notions  of  Christianity  and  Usury]?  Is  it 
the  Vocal  or  the  Histrionic  character  of  the  professional  stager  that 
causes  you  to  burst  into  this  special  fit  of  ecclesiastical  sympathy  ?  (Did 
you  ever  read  to  study  it — Fatutf)  Well,  I  wish  I  could  come — but 
Fm  here  and  cant — only,  quite  seriously,  you  have  my  entire  sympathy 
and  good  wishes ;  but  as  my  St.  George's  Guild  includes  all  "  Musica  ^ 
and  all  "  Paideia,"  I  can't  join  partial  ones  Inside — or  outside — of  it. — 
Ever  faithfiiUy  yours,  J.  R. 

To   E.   D.    GlU>LS8T0NB^ 

Bbamtwood,  £lfl  Ju^,  '76. 
My  dear  Sik, — ^I  am  siocerely  grieved  to  hear  of  your  having  also 
been  sufiering  from  broken  strength — ^but  you  had  better  hopes  before 
you  than  I,  and  I  trust  may  carry  forward  your  good  work  happily. 
I  am  still  mending,  however,  and  able  to  do  more  than  I  ever  ex- 
pected to  do  again.  It  is  curious  that  sense  of  inability  to  learn 
aesthetics — but  how  much  better  than  to  fancy  oneself  able  when  one 
isn''t.  But  in  fact  there^s  nothing  to  be  learnt  in  it !  People  either 
like  runbows  and  roses,  or  douH,  and  there's  an  end. — Ever  most 
truly  yours,  J.  Rdsxin. 

To  C.  T.  Gatty' 

Bbahtwcmh),  Ju^  ZUh,  1879. 
Dkak  Mb.  Gattt, — Come  as  soon  as  you  can  in  August — and  I 
hope  I  may  then  be  able  to  say,  "Stay  as  long  as  you  can";  but  I 
am  somewhat  bound  by  the  convenience  of  other  friends. 

Yes,  I  know  a  good  deal  about  pottery.  But  all  that  I  know  I 
can  sum  the  practical  issue  of  in  a  sentence  for  you.     You  can  have 

>  [For  whom,  ms  YoL  XXVIIL  pp.  fiU,  606.] 

*  [Cnnitor  of  the  Lir^pool  Free  Pablie  MawutH]  uid  of  the  Hajw  oollection 
tlierMn :  see  Yol.  XXXIV.  p.  168.  The  following  portion  of  «  letter,  written  by 
Mr.  Osttf  to  Mr.  Mvfvr,  ana  descriptive  of  his  visit  to  Ruakin,  is  of  interest : — 
"Ht  sbar  Mr.  Havbx,— I  had  a  moat  charming  week  with  Mr.  Rnsldn.  His 
eompaoy  is  moat  improving,  and  I  leamt  in  those  few  dsya  more  than  many  houri' 
I  miliim  and  solitarj  work  could  give  me.  He  has  greet  ideas  about  Moaenma,  and 
wonld  have  a  very  systematic  edneatlon  given  in  thtcn.  He  eomeata  over  and 
above  the  ordinary  bangle  of  mergthing,  and  over  and  above  tu  otdinar7  Hit 
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noDe  good  of  auy  sort  in  a  manu&cturit^  country.  Let  me  ftrongly 
recommead  you  to  Btady  at  present  only  fi>r  your  own  improvonent^ 
You  can  do  nothing  for  the  English  people  except  a*  stodents;  nor, 
even  bo,  till  you  are  yourself  put  tiie  stage  of  studentships — Ever 
affectionately  yours,  J.  Rithkih. 


To  Miss  Maky  Gladstone^ 

BuimroOD,  28fA  Julff,  1879. 

Mx  DEAft  M  '■  ,  I  find  it  will  be  quite  impossible  for  me  to  come 
to  Hawarden  tliis  autumn.  I  am  very  utterly  sorry,  and  ^outd  only 
make  you  sorry  for  me  if  I  were  to  tell  you  the  half  of  the  weak> 
nesses  and  the  worries  which  compel  me  to  stay  at  home,  and  forbid 
all  talking.  The  chief  of  all  reasons  being,  however,  that,  in  my 
present  state  of  illness,  nearly  every  word  anybody  says,  if  I  care  for 
them,  either  grieves  or  astonishes  me  to  a  degree  which  puts  me  off 
my  deep,  and  off  my  work,  and  off  my  meat.  I  am  obliged  to  work 
at  botany  and  mineralogy,  and  to  put  cotton  in  my  ears;  but  you 
know  one  cant  pay  visits  while  one's  climbing  that  hill  of  the  voices, 
even  if  some  sweet  ones  mingle  in  the  murmur  of  them. 

Fm  rather  going  down  the  hill  than  up  just  now,  it's  so  slippery ; 
but  I  havent  turned — only  slipped  backwards. 

Love  to  your  father  and  mother.  I  wonder  if  your  father  will  for- 
give my  sending  him  a  saucy  message  by  his  daughter,  that  I  don'^ 
think  he  need  have  set  himself  in  the  Nineteenth  Century  to  prove 
to  the  Nineteenth  Century  that  "  all  the  treasuies  of  wisdom  and 
knowledge"*  were  valueless. — Ever  your  afiectionate  J.  R. 

Catalogta, — n  esse  containing  selected  objecti,  and  photognpbs  and  dnwings  of 
flrtt-nte  objects,  teBcfainf  such  {toiiits  as  'The  rislit  use  of  ornsment,'  with  an  vf 
pluutoiy  prettily-printea  Catalogue.  There  would  be  ezamples  of  ornament  insoffl- 
dent  or  barbarooB ;  of  ornament  subordinate  to,  and  aansting,  constmction ;  of 
omainent  orerdone  ;  of  ornament  faithful  and  uafaithfal  to  nature ;  etc.,  etc  Hie 
oaae  to  be  a  slopiag  desk  case,  into  which  frames  coald  be  slid,  with  illuminated 
MS.  pages,  drawmgt,  photos,  etc. ;  and  above  all  the  plates  from  books,  taken  ont 
and  made  to  do  good  tetvice  /or  the  poor  ako  Mver  tw  the  ualadblt  and  beaut\fui 
book*  they  poiKtt.  I  am  much  stmek  by  all  this.  I  think  it  fine  in  the  extreme ; 
a  oonaiderable  advance  upon  any  efforts  as  yet  made  in  England  to  apply  antiquities 
for  tbe  benefit  of  all.  1  met  Charles  Darwin  also  at  Coniston,  who  ii  very  charming 
and  intererting."] 

>  [L^ttrt  to  M.  O.and  B.  0.,  pp.  M-68.'] 

'  [ColoasianB  ii.  3.  The  reference  appears  to  be  to  Mr.  Gladstone's  oontrovern' 
with  Mr.  Lowe  and  otbere  on  the  extension  of  the  County  Fnnobise,  in  which 
he  had  maintained  that  the  Jud^jment  of  tbe  nnlsamed  multitude  was  a  better 
guide  in  politics  than  that  of  tbe  edaoated  classes.  He  had  resDmed  his  aign- 
ment  in  "A  Modem  Sympoainm"  in  the  Jfmeteenth  Century  for  July  1878|  voL  4, 
pp.  134-189,  and  the  letter  may  possibly  Im  dated  wrongly  in  Letter*  to  II.  0.] 
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To  the  Hev.  F.  A.  Malleson  ■ 

Brmitwood,  Augutt  9Qtk,  1878. 
Dkak  Mr,  Mallbson, — I  hftve  your  tvo  kind  little  notea.  It  is  a 
pleasure  to  me  that  Christopher  Harvey  ia  not  in  your  library,  for 
it  will  be  a  pririlf^  to  me  to  be  allowed  to  place  it  there.  I  send 
it  by  this  poet,  and  I  doubt  not  you  will  have  many  a  happy  hour 
with-it.  There  oomes  with  it  also  the  first  volume  of  the  books  of 
mine  I  do  wish  the  public  to  read ;  *  and  if  you  can  get  Mr.  Cross  *  to 
look  at  the  opening  lecture  in  it  which  discusses  the  ofBce  of  books  in 
general,  I  believe  he  will  not  think  the  writer  of  it  likely  to  let  public 
fancy  or  demand  guide  him  in  his  decision  which  of  his  hooka  they 
shall  or  shall  not  have  cheap.  This  question  of  book  price  is  touched 
upon  at  p.  44,  and  if  Mr.  Cross  will  read  on  to  the  sixtieth,  he  will 
find  more  Important  things — wholly  indisputable — stated  coaceming 
national  policy  than  all  the  joumcda  of  England  have  had  in  them 
for  the  last  twelvemonth.*  You  will  find  the  pneit  question  alfo 
touched  on,  with  others,  at  p.  9A,  I  will  look  up  the  passages  in 
Fora,  and  send  you  them  on  Monday,  and  shall  be  most  glad  to 
answer  as  I  best  can,  any  notes  you  send  me  on  the  subject  of  the 
Letters. — Always  afilectionately  yours,  J.  R. 


To  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Mallesom* 

BeptmAtr  ind. 

Tliat  there  are  only  a  hundred  copies,  in  that  form,*  is  jart  a  reason 
why  the  book  should  be  in  your  library,  where  it  will  be  enjoyed  and 
useful ;  and  not  in  mine,  where  it  would  not  be  opened  once  in  a 
twelvemonth.     It  ia  one  of  the  advantages   of  a  small  hooae  (and  it 

*  The  passage,  for  instance,  about  poor's  rates  at  bottom  of  page  57 
is  worth  all  the  five  volumes  of  Modem  Pahiten — and  five  thousand  issues 
of  the  Timet  in  one. 

>  [No.  SO  in  the  svnopala  of  Ruakla'a  Letters  to  Malieson  (aee  Vol.  XXXIV. 
-   IBS).    To  CiaUb    ■       -fi^     ■    -  - — 


Chrictoyher  Harrtf^a  Poema,  RiuUn  )i>d  referred  in  one  of  th«  public 
lenan  on  she  Lor^t  Pn^/er  and  the  Clnireh;  Me  Tol.  XXXIT.  p.  204.1 

'  [Afonu  and  LlMet:  the  fint  volume  in  the  "Works"  aeries  (sea  VoL  XviiL 

&&).    Roakin'B  re&reaeaa  are  to  the  edition  of  1871 ;  see  now,  VM.,  pp.  86-W, 
n.,  6al 

'  [No  aonbt  Mr.  Richard  Ataheton  Croaa,  Hr.  Mallaaon'a  pariahioner  In  Brooghton- 
fai-Furaeaa,  then  Home  Secretary,  and  afterwards  Tiacoont  Croaa.]  

*  [No.  21  in  the  ajnopais  of  Raakin's  Letters  to  Malleaon  (we  ToL  XXXTV. 
p.  IM).] 

*  [Groaarfa  edition' of  AetM  qf  OhriHeplm'  Santj/.-  sea  ToL  XXXIV. p.  SMn.] 
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has  many)  that  one  ia  compelled  to  ooiuider  of  all  one'^a  books  whether 
they  are  in  use  or  not. 

I  yesterday  ordered  a  Fort  to  be  sent  you  containing  in  its  close 
the  most  important  piece  of  a  reHgious  character  in  the  book* — ^this 
I  hope  you  will  also  allow  to  stay  on  your  shelves.  The  two  that  I 
aend  with  this  note  contain  so  much  that  is  saucy  that  I  only  send 
them  in  case  you  want  to  look  at  the  challenge,  referred  to  in  the 
Letters,*  to  the  Bishop  of  Manchester,  see  October,  187T,  pp.  622, 
SS3,  and  January  1875,  p.  11.  You  can  keep  as  long  as  you  like, 
but  please  take  care  of  them,  as  my  index  is  not  yet  done.  The 
next  letter  will  come  before  the  week  end,  but  it's  a  difficult  one.* 


To  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Mallksom  * 

Beftembtr  Ith,  1679. 
It  ia  rather  comic  that  your  first  reply  to  my  challenge  concerning 
usury  should  be  a  prospectus  of  a  Company  wishing  to  make   5  per 
cent,  out  of  Brouf^ton  poor  men's  ignorance:     You  couldn't  have  sent 
me  a  project  I  should  have  r^arded  with  more  aboniination. 


To  Miss  SrsAN  Beeteb^ 

Brantwood  [18T&}. 

The  blue  sky  is  so  wonderful  to-day,  and  the  wood  after  the  rain 
M  delicious  for  walking  in,  that  I  must  atill  delay  any  sdiool  talk  one 
day  more.  Meantime  Pve  sent  you  a  book  whidi  ia  in  a  nice  large 
print  and  may  in  some  parts  interest  you.  I  got  it  that  I  mi^t  be 
able  to  see  Scott's  material  for  Peveril;*  and  it  seems  to  mc  that  he 
might  have  made  more  of  the  real  attack  on  Latham  House,  than  of 
the  fictitious  one  on  Front  de  Boears  castle,  had  he  been  so  minded; 
bat  perhaps  he  felt  himself  hampered  by  too  mueh  known  bet 

<  [Not  identified  hy  Mr.  Blalleaon,  but  probKblr  either  Letter  7S  or  Letter  84.] 
■  \TbM,t  ia,  the  Lettart  U>  th§  Oferyy.-  tee  Vol.  XXXIT.  p.  20i.    For  the  refer- 

•oeea  to  fYm,  we  now  ToL  XXVni.  p.  243  (Janatry  1B7S),  and  Vol.  XXIX. 

p.  243  (Octaber  1877).] 

.  r»T_         ,    ,jj  LeiUn  to  the  derm  {Vol.  XXXIV.  pp.  206,  210).] 


*  pfo.  24  in  the  eTiiojwiB,  YoL  XXXlV.  p.  18&  The  Company  was  to  establieh 
a  projected  Public  HalLJ 

*  [No.  1S7  in  Eorttu  Itmlutui  (tee  below,  p.  032).  Tb«  lart  chapter  of  toL  i.  of 
DeuealioR,  with  the  Index,  was  iasned  in  October  1879.] 

*  [Sen  chap,  ft  for  the  attack  on  lAtham  Houae ;  and  chap*.  29-31  of  /txnUiM 
for  that  on  FroDt-de-Baeafa  castle.  For  Scotfa  hiitorical  luthoritiaa,  see  his 
Intiodiictioa  to  Pmeril.] 
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Fve  juat  finiihed  and  wnt  off  the  index  to  Deucalion,  fint  volume, 
and  didn^  feel  inclined  for  more  schooling  to-day. 

Pre  jiut  had  a  charming  message  fivm  Martha  Ciale  under  the 
•ddreas  of  "  that  old  duckling.'"  Isn''t  that  nice  P  Ethel  ^  waa  coming 
to  see  70U  tiMlay,  but  Tve  confiscated  her  for  the  woodwork,  and  she 
sban^  come  to-m<HTOw,  for  I  want  you  all  to  myself;  only  it  isnt  her 
fkult 

To  Miss  Sttsan  Beever* 

Brantwood. 

That  photograph  is  indeed  like  a  visit;  how'  thankful  I  am  that 
it  is  still  my  hope  to  get  the  real  visit  some  day! 

I  was  yesterday,  and  am  always,  certainly  at  present,  very  unwell, 
and  a  mere  trouble  to  my  Joanies  and  Susies  and  all  who  care  for  me. 
But  Fm  painting  another  bit  of  moss  which  I  think  Susie  will  enjoy, 
and  hope  for  bettor  times. 

Did  you  see  the  white  cloud  that  stayed  quiet  for  three  hours  this 
morning  over  the  Old  Man^s  summit  ? '  It  was  one  of  the  few  remains 
of  the  heaven  one  used  to  see — the  heaven  one  had  a  Father  in,  not 
•  ra^ng  enemy. 

X  send  you  Rogers*  Itafy,  that  is  no  more.  I  do  think  you  wiU 
have  pleasure  in  it 

To  yfivAJM  Ward* 

fiiuimrooi),  Stpter^er  Wi,  1879. 
Dear  Ward, — This  "  Heysham ""  is  entirely  wondwful  to  me — this 
copy:  far  the  most  surprising  youVe  done  yet;  and  faultless,  as  far 
as  can  be.  Fve  nothing  to  trouble  you  with,  except  the  softening 
of  one  line  of  ground ;  and  a  little  finer  marking  of  the  branches 
in  willow  tree.  Yon  shall  have  it  back  to-morrow.  I  must  put  my 
signature  very  plain  under  the  imitated  Turner's,  or  it  could  not  be 
honestly  let  out  of  our  hands, — Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.  RnsKiK. 

This  note  missed  post  yesterday ;  and,  after  further  examining 
the  copy,  I  am  so  entirely  pleased  by  it  that  I  won't  trouble  you 

>  [Hiss  Btbel  Hilliard.] 

■  [No.  104  in  Eorttu  Itiekufu  (see  below,  p.  628).  The  "piece  of  moss"  maj 
be  the  study  rewodnced  in  Vol.  XXV.  p.  mviii.] 

■  [Compare  Vol,  TCYTTTn  p.  992,  utd  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  11.1 

*  [No,  87  in  Ward;  toL  ii.  pp.  61-42.  For  "HeyBtwjn"  (No.  8fl  in  Raskin's 
Turner  Ezfailution),  see  Vol.  XUL  p.  428.] 
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by  sending  it  back.  I  will  touch  the  two  placet  myself,  and  alter 
"J.  M.  W.  Turner"  into  "W.  Ward  t^ier  Turner";  and  send  the 
drawing  to  Liverpool  at  your  friend's  order. — Erer  affectionatdy  yoors. 


To  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Malle8on» 

Septamber  9th,  1879. 

lliere  b  absolutely  no  debate  possible  as  to  what  usury  is  any 
more  than  what  adultery  is.  The  Church  has  only  been  polluted  by 
the  indulgence  of  it  since  the  sixteenth  century.  Usury  is  any  Jcitui 
whatever  of  interest  on  loan,  and  it  is  the  essential  modem  form  of 
Satan. 

I  send  you  an  old  book  full  of  sound  and  eternal  teaching  on 
this  matter— please  take  care  of  it  as  a  friend's  gift,  and  one  I  would 
not  lose  for  its  weight  in  gold.'  Please  read  first  the  Sennon  by 
Bishop  Jewel,  page  14,  and  then  the  rest  at  your  pleasure  or  yonr 
leisure. 

No  haSt  are  wanted,*  they  are  all  rich  men^s  excuses  for  destroying 
the  home  life  of  England.  The  public  library  should  be  at  the  village 
school  (and  I  could  put  ten  thousand  pounds'  worth  of  tKwks  into  a 
single  cupboard),  and  all  that  is  done  for  education  should  be  pure 
Gift.  Do  you  think  that  this  rich  England,  which  spends  fifty  millions 
a  year  in  drink  and  gunpowder,  cant  educate  her  poor  without  being 
paid  interest  for  her  Chuity  P 


To  H.R.H.  Pkince  Leopold 

[Hkbme  Hdu,]  29(ft  OeL,  70- 

My  DEA3  Prince, — I  venture  to  write  thus  to  you,  at  this  moment, 
because  the  "Sir"  won't  have  the  dear  before  it,  and  I  want  to 
write  thai, 

I  write  in  obedience  to  your  kind  command — but  I  cannot  write 
to-day  what  I  hare  to  tell  you,  not  of  much  interest,  but  of  enough  to 

>  [No.  2fi  in  the  synopsii  of  Raskin's  Letters  to  M*U«m>u  (sm  Tol.  XXXTT. 
p.  18*U 

*  [Bkiton's  Eixglith  Utwer  (1634^ :  see  Tel.  XXXIT.  p.  422.] 

*  [Sea  sbove,  p.  206.] 
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justif;  me  in  waiting  until  your  Royal  Highness  is  at  more  leisure, 
and  I  myself  disengaged  from  some  irksome  but  necessary  work,  to  do 
which  I  am  in  London. 

The  only  defimte  thing  I  felt  at  Broadlaods,  this  time,  was  a  quiet, 
natural  guidance  (in  all  ways)  in  right  directions.^  One  or  two  in- 
stances of  this  I  will  give  you  account  of  at  length — they  have  been 
partly  connected  with  former  grace  done  me  by  your  Royal  Highness. 
To-day  let  me  only  sign  myself  as  erer — ^your  most  grateful  and  faithful 
■errant,  J.  RusitiN. 

To  Charles  Eliot  Nokton^ 

Haan  Hux,  Ut  Xomnbar,  1879. 

My  oe&ekst  Ckakles, — I  have  not  answered  your  last  letter — and 
to-day  I  take  up  one  of  Dec.  20, 1876,  when  your  children,  and  Moore's 
little  giri,  and  Henrietta  Child  were  playing  (preparing  their  play  of) 
King  Adland  and  King  Estmere,  and  think  of  myself  as  beginning  to 
play  in  the  last  act  of  my  world  play,  and  of  you,  with  your  not  so 
far  carried-ou  part,  but  both  of  us,  now,  without  any  one  to  hear  tbe 
plaudit  (if  plaudit  be).  Was  your  mother — to  you — in  this,  as  mine 
to  me,  the  inciter  and  motive-in-chief  of  what  one  did  for  praise  P 
Not  that  she  did  not  uphold  me  in  all  that  was  right — praised  or 
not — hut  still — I  would  have  done  much  to  please  her  with  the  hearing 
of  it  only.    As  for  instance — 

Well,  it*s  no  matter.  .  .  . 

I  wasn't  quite  pleased  with  your  account  of  their  reading  Maud 
and  so  on.  Much  too  close  hothouse  air  they  seemed  to  me  to  be 
in — and  I  ta^cy  that  my  own  early  limitations  to  Shakespeare  and 
Homer  were  more  healthy — but  I  don't  know — ^perhaps  they  only 
made  me  take  more  violently  to  Shelley — who  did  me  no  end  of  harm 
afterwards.' 

I  wonder  if  it  will  give  you  any  pleasure  to  hear  that  my  Museum 
is  fairly  now  set  afoot  at  Sheffield,  and  that  I  am  thinking  of  living 
as  much  there  as  possible.  The  people  are  deeply  interesting  to  me, 
and  I  am  needed  for  them  and  am  never  really  quiet  in  conscience, 
elsewhere. 

Write — if  at  all  just  now — to  Heme  Hill. — Ever  your  lovingest 

J.  B. 

'  [For  Raskin's  esrUer  ezperiencei  at  BroadUnds,  soe  Tol.  XXIV.  p.  xxii.] 
»  [No.  IM  ia  Norton ;  vol.  il.  pp.  Ifi9-18l.] 
•  [Compare  Praterila,  Vol.  XXXY.  p.  183.] 
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To  the  Ber.  F.  A.  MAixsaoN* 

Nimmber  19lh,  Iffld. 

Mt  dkab  Mallsbom, — I  have  not  been  able  to  anawer  a  word 
lately,  being  quite  unusually  busy  in  France' — and  you  never  remember 
that  it  takes  me  as  long  to  write  a  chapter  as  you  to  write  a  booki 
and'  tries  me  more  to  do  it — so  that  I  am  sick  of  the  feel  of  a  pen 
this  many  a  day.  Fm  delighted  to  hear  of  your  popularity,*  being 
sure  that  all  you  advise  people  to  do  will  be  kind  and  right.  I  am 
not  surprised  at  the  popularity,  but  I  wonder  that  you  have  not  had 
some  nasty  envious  reviews. 

I  like  the  impudence  of  these  Scotch  brats.  Do  they  suppose  it 
would  have  been  either  pleasure  or  honour  to  me  to  come  and  lecture 
there?  It  is  perhaps  as  mudi  their  luck  as  mine  that  they  changed 
their  minds  about  it.'  I  shall  be  down  at  Brantwood  soon  (/>.F.). 
Poor  Mr.  Sly's  death*  is  a  much  more  troublous  thing  to  me  than 
Glasgow  Elections. 

To  Hbnky  Aci.AMn,  M.D.* 

[Jftw.,  1879.] 

Mr  DEABEffT  Hkkrv, — Yes,  everything  is  pathetic,  understood;  but 
surely  ought  not  to  be  distressful.  Is  not  the  sadness  and  loss  of 
courage  in  you  owing  to  your  over  sensitive  conception  of  duty?  It 
ought  not  to  be  destructive  of  the  powers  at  the  close  of  life,  that 
we  have  been  greatly  happy  in  the  midst  of  it ;  but  it  assuredly  takes 
away  our  powers  of  continuing  the  same  duty,  when  we  have  lost  the 
accustomed  aid.  Whatever  rest  you  can  take,  whatever  pleasure  you 
can  find  in  little  things,  is  now  your  duty,  tiiat  you  may  keep  what 
remains  of  strength  for  your  children,  and  your  country,  in  the  influence 
which  every  good  man  possesses — entirely  precious,  though  not  exerted 
in  any  laboriously  active  way.  I  could  make  a  hundred  plans  for  you, 
but  as  you  would  assuredly  adopt   none,  I   wonH;^-on]y  this  fact  I 

^  [No.  36  in  the  svnop^s  of  Ruskia's  Letter*  to  MaUewm  (soe  Vol.  yXXTT. 
p.  186)J 

'  [Thst  U,  in  atadiea  for  The  Bible  q/"  Amietu.'] 

»  [In  the  pre«  noticM  of  Mr.  MaUosoo's  Ufe  qf  Chritt.] 

'  [Id  the  following  year,  hoverer,  Ruakia  did  accept  nominatioii  as  a  candidate 
for  the  Lord  Rectorahip  of  Glasgow  University :  see  Vol.  XXXLY.  p.  547.] 

■  [landlord  of  the  Waterhead  Hotel  at  Coniston.] 

*  [VVho  had  been  paKing  through  times  of  private  sorrow  (Urs.  Sarah  Acland 
had  died  in  the  previons  year)  and  pnUio  worry  and  annoyance :  see  J.  B.  AtUy** 
Smry  Adand,  p.  396.] 
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know — that  tlw  sense  of  fulfilled  duty  does  not  support  one  under 
grief — wliile  oidinary  prudence  in  managing  the  mind,  if  Jree,  will 
gradually  deaden,  distract,  and  at  last  exalt  it.  (If  the  duty  be  in 
a  thing  one  Hkes,  all  is  welt — but  not  if  it  be  monotonous  or 
contentious.)  .  .  .  Ever  your  affect.  J.  R. 


To  Hemby  Acland,  M.D. 

iNov.,  1879.] 

My  PEABEn  Hekby, — Your  letter  ia  very  touching  to  me.  I  never 
could  understand  what  use  I  was  to  you — or  to  Sarah  either.  I  always 
felt  that  jfou  loved  me,  but  I  was  never  clear  that  Sarah  did;  nor 
awe  thftt,  except  in  a  partial  way,  she  even  approved  of  me. 

For  the  bust,  I  shall  only  be  too  glad  to  sit  to  Boehm^  anywhere 
and  any  time  he  likes,  and  will  stay  in  town  as  long  as  necessary. 
I  suppose  I  shall  have  a  line  from  him  to-day  or  to-morrow,  and 
will  at  once  answer,  making  appointment.  Curiously,  I  gave  equal 
carte-blanche  to  Herkomer  yesteiday,  who  wishes  to  make  an  etdiing. 
I  really  hope,  between  them,  there  may  be  a  little  more  kindly  and 
useful  truth  known  of  me  than  from  photographs, 

Joanna  is  in  great  delight  about  both  plans,  and  sends  you  her 
love  and  thanks. — Ever — with  dear  love  to  Angle  and  the  boys — your 
affectionate  J,  Rdshk. 

To  H-  S.  Masks,  ItA.> 

Novtmber,  1879- 
My  dkak  Marco, — I've  not  been  myself,  and  couldn^t  get  what  I 
wanted  to  say  of  the  birds  into  any  clearness  for  you,  but  I  must,  at 
least,  say  how  entirely  glad  I  am  to  see  the  strength  of  a  good  painter 
set  upon  natural  history,  and  this  intense  fiMrt  and  abstract  of  animal 
charsicter  used  as  a  principal  element  in  decoration.  The  effort  is  so 
anezampled,  that  you  cannot  hope  to  satisfy  yourself,  or  satisfy  all 
conditions  of  success  at  the  first  trial.  But  you  have,  at  all  events, 
done,  and  the  Duke  is  happy,  more  than  any  patron  of  art  in  these 
times,  in  having  induced  you  to  do,  what  will  be  the  beginning  of  a 
most  noble  and  vital  school  of  natural  history,  and  useful,  no  less 
than    charming   art.     I    think   you   will   have   ultimately   to   keep   the 

>  [For  the  but  which  waa  to  be  presented  bv  public  aubicriptioa  to  tbe 
Univenity :  gee  Vol.  XXI.  p.  808  (Piste  LXX.),  uid  vol.  XXXT.  p.  1.] 

*  [An  and  PttuM  Skttehet,  vol.  it.  pp.  177-178.  The  refereacw  is  to  bird*  paint«d 
by  Msrkt  for  th«  Dake  of  Westminiter  in  one  of  the  drawing-rooms  at  £ata>n : 
tea  above,  p.  229.] 


d  by  Google 


802  LETTERS  OF  BUSKIN— Vol.  II  [1879 

foliage  darker  aad  flatter — and  for  my  own  share  /  should  like  some 
blue  sky  and  flying  birdies  behind.  But  Via  such  a  lover  of  blue 
(except  in  beards,  stockings,  and  devils)  that  I^m  no  safe  counsellor. — 
Ever  yours,  etc. 

To  H.  S.  Masks,  R.A.i 

p  1870.] 
.  .  .  And  I  had  indeed  a  thrill  and  pang  of  remorse  when  I 
came  to  your  wofiil  little  sentence  about  the  humour.  It  is  never- 
theless too  true,  and  indeed  some  very  considerable  part  of  the  higher 
painter's  gift  in  you  is  handicapped  by  that  particular  faculty,  which 
nevertheless,  being  manifestly  an  essential  and  inherent  part  of  you, 
cannot  itself  he  too  earnestly  developed :  but  only  in  harmony  with  the 
rest  to  the  forcible  point  When  you  say  you  are  not  a  colourist,  it 
merely  means  that  you  have  not  cared  to  be  one.  You  have  a  perfect 
eye  for  colour,  but  practically  have  despised  it — just  as  I  despiKd  my 
Father's  taste  for  sherry,  and  now,  to  my  shame,  don't  know  it  from 
brandy  and  water!  But  that  is  simply  because  I  never  set  myself  to 
watch  the  tongue  sensations.  Colour  is  to  be  learned,  just  as  Greek  is 
learned  by  reading  the  beat  Greek  masters ;  and  if  we  go  on  colouring 
and  talking  Greek  out  of  our  heads — however  good  the  heads  may 
be — they  never  make  headway.  When  you  painted  your  Convocation* 
you  enjoyed  the  humour  of  the  birds,  hut  not  their  likeness  to  the 
cloud  and  the  snow  in  relation  to  earth  and  sea — and  I  am  certain 
thore  is  more  strength  in  you,  by  a  full  third,  than  you  have  yet 
discovered.  But  it  will  only  come  out  if  you  put  yourself  under 
Tintoret's  eagles  and  Carpaccio's  parrots,  as  welt  as  under  the  wild 
creatures  themselves;  just  as  l^ntoret  and  Carpaccio  learned  of  Jove's 
eagle  his  thunder — and  of  Juno's  peacock  her  eyes — and  of  Cythenea's 
doves  her  breath.*  Nature  never  tells  her  secrets  but  through  the  lips 
of  a  Father  or  a  Master;  and  the  Father  and  the  Master  can  say 
nothing  wise  but  as  Her  interpreter. — Believe  me,  etc., 

JOHK  RCSXEH. 

To  H.  S.  Masks,  R.A.< 

[1879.] 
It  is  a  feeling  of  the  same  kind  which  keeps  me  from  writing  to 
Miss  Greenaway — the  oftener  I  look  at  her  designs,  the  more  I  want  a 

I  [Pen  and  Pencil  SceUhet,  voL  ii.  pp.  170-179,  undated.] 

>  [No.  286  in  the  Ro^d  Acaderav,  1878.] 

>  ["But  sweeter  than  the  lida  of  Juno'a  e^es 

Or  Cytberek's  breath."— rA«    WiiUer't  Tak,   Act  iv.  bc  3 :  eempore  VoL 
XXV.  pp.  416-*16.] 

*  [No.  7  in  Kaie  Qnmaway,  by  M.  H.  Spielnuma  and  G.  S.  Layard,  MM,  p.  109.] 
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true  and  deep  tooe  of  colour, — and  a  harmony  wMch  should  distinctly 
represent  either  sunshine,  or  shade,  or  true  local  colour,  I  do  not 
know  how  far  with  black  outline  this  can  be  done,  but  I  would  fain 
see  it  attempted.  And  also  I  want  her  to  make  more  serious  use  of 
her  talent — and  show  the  lovely  things  that  are,  amd  the  terrible  which 
ou^  to  be  JcnoTon,  instead  of  mere  ugly  nonsense,  like  that  brown 
witch.^  If  she  would  only  do  what  she  naturally  feels,  and  would 
wish  to  teach  others  to  feel,  without  any  reference  to  saleableness,  she 
probably  would  do  lovelier  things  than  any  one  could  tell  her — and  I 
could  not  tell  her  rightly  unless  I  knew  something  of  her  own  mind, 
even  what  might  be  immediately  suggestive  to  her,  unless  perhaps 
harmfully.     Please  tell  me  your  own  feeling  about  her  things. 

J.  R. 

To  Miss  Sa£a  Anoebson 

[Hernb  Hill]  lit  Dee.,  '79. 

I've  been  quite  a  prisoner  to  Mr.  Herkomer — who  has,  however, 
made  a  perfectly  beautiful  drawing  of  me — the  first  that  has  ever 
given  what  good  may  be  gleaned  out  of  the  clods  of  my  flEice; — and 
before  that,  I  had  to  go  over  to  Kensington  every  day  to  Boelun, 
who  is  doing  a  yet  more  Wee  thing  in  clay, — but  I  think  my  eyes 
are  a  loss  in  that.' 

And  Vm  very  welt  (you  ask  that  for  postscript  in  the  last  letter 
bat  one) — and  amiising  myself!  I  went  to  see  Mr.  Irving  last  Friday 
in  Shylock,  and  the  Doge  of  Venice — as  I  heard  afterwards — ^told  all 
the  Senators  that  I  was  there — and  Irving  sent  to  ask  me  to  come 
round  afber  his  final  discomfiture; — and  so  I  went — and  made  him  a 
pretty  little  speech' — and  have  written  to  him  yesterday  (Sunday)  to 
ask  him  to  make  Portia  cast  down  her  eyes  when  she  tells  BaManio 
what  she^B  good  for. 

To  Thouas  Caalyle* 

Hkrhb  Hill  [DeomiAer,  1879]. 

My  deasest  Papa, — And  did  you  come  here — yourself — actually — 

you  dearest,  kindest  papa — to  see  your  poor  nnfilial  prodigal  P    Oh  me, 

I'm  always  being  routed  about  by  the  pigs  (not  that  I  mean  that,  I 

mean  by  pigs  everything  that's  bad),  and  cant  get  away.     Pve  been 

•  [Tlie  witch  ill   Under  the   Wmdoa  (1878).] 

*  [Herkomer'a    portnit   ii   here   gina   (Plat 
Vol  XXI.  Plate  l^SX.  (p. 


here  giren  (Plate  VHI.):   for  Boebm's  host,  see 
riste  lAA.  (ji.  am" '' 

■  wu     mJ^B    mifaiiwt.    BAR    Vol 

[The  I 


*  [On  this  lubject,  eee  Vo3.  XXXIV.  p. 
"■  B  lart  of  Ruikin'H  letteri  to  Carlyli 
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Toricing,  as  I  never  thought  to  do  again,  against  time  lately,  and  have 
been  writing  letto^  to  my  clerical  friend*— «^.,  grey  pamphlet^  sat 
with  this,  I  hope — and  a  quantity  of  talk  besides — as  useless  probably 
—about  pictures,  which  you'll  get  on  Monday;  and  I  hope  to  be  over 
myself  early  in  the  week  to  get  some  forgiveness  and  blessing  from  yon. 
Very  good  it  was  of  Fronde  to  come  too— after  what  Fve  been 
writing  to  him — but  certainly  the  Devil's  got  into  him  tately^-Uiongh 
he*s  still  himself,  all  but  that  contents.  Love  to  Mary. — ^Ever  your 
faitlifullest  and  lovingest  J.  ~ 


To  John  Morgan' 

BiuwTWDOD,  DeeenAer  I9lh,  1B?9. 

Dear  Me.  Mokgak,— Pm  going  to  be  a  brute !  but  I  do  wish  my 
friends  to  know  what  sort  of  a  brute  I  am. 

"DiiB  morning  I  am  quietly  working  on  my  translation  of  the  Laws 
of  Plato,  and  enjoying  myself;  in  comes  the  poet,  with  a  lot  of  letters 
and  your  parcel.  I  take  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to  unfold  the  pink 
paper — growling  and  swearing  all  the  time  at  the  supposed  young 
lady  who  has  sent  me  her  drawings  to  look  at.  I  find  the  Memorial,* 
which  brings  me  instantly  back  out  of  the  Laws  of  Plato  Into  the 
entirely  accursed  tumult  of  Modem  Venice,  and  her  idiocies.  I  read 
your  letter,  and  find  Fve  got  to  write  one  of  sentimental  thanks  in 
Tetum  (so  here  it  is !),  and  to  transfer  the  Memorial  to  the  Society ! — 
and  I  don't  know  where  "the  Society^  is!  any  more  than  the  Pope 
(perhaps  A«  does).  And  so— with  a  few  more  growls  and  oaths — I 
roll  up  the  document  again,  and  despatch  It  to  my  Bond  St.  Exhibi- 
tion,—whence  I  hope  it  will  find  its  way  where  it  ought  to. 

And  here's  my  breakfast  coming,  and  all  my  letters  unanswered — 
and  my  friends  wonH  understand  that  the  one  thing  they  can  do  for 
me  is  to  let  me  rest,  and  mind  my  own  business — while  they  look 
after  what  is,  if  they  understand  it,  wholly  tJiein. 

All  the  same,  I'm  much  obliged,  and  always  faithfully  yours, 

J.  R. 

>  [Tbe  fint  prlratelj-miatod  edition  (October  1879)  of  Let^i  to  tht  dursy 
(Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  179).  The  "tUk  about  pictures"  ww  the  ifotei  o»  Prtut  and 
Bunt  (Vol  Xrr\] 

*  [No.  38  in  I^miuall,  pp.  93-94.  For  Mr.  Morgan,  of  Aberdeen  (a  Companion 
of  St  GeorgB'a  GuUd),  see  Vol.  XIV.  p.  312.] 

'  [A  msmorial  of  protest  sgunst  the  threatened  "restoration"  of  St.  Mark's, 
Venice.  Ruakio,  however,  b;  do  means  kept  ont  of  the  fray  ;  and  in  the  cstalq^^oe 
of  his  "Bond  St  Exhibition"  (of  drawizigi  by  Prout  and  Hunt)  referred  to  the 
subject :  see  Vol.  XIV.  pp.  428,  420.] 
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T\>  Amoelo  Alessandu^ 

BsAifTwow,  Ittk  Die,  "TV. 

Mt  dkab  AuseU), — ^E  am  entirely  delighted  with  your  drawjog, 
juft  received.  The  90ul  of  Carpucio  is  in  you,  and  with  God's  help 
you  wilt  do  bleaacd  things  for  Venice.  I  ipeak  with  the  more  eamMt- 
iww  and  confidence  because  I  hare  been  Looking  again  at  that  lizard 
from  the  St.  George  and  the  little  pencil  head  you  did  of  St.  Jeront 
Sof  me,  and  they  are  both  quite  perfect  and  manrellous.  This  little 
drawing  is  quite  exquisite.  I  send  you  a  cheque  for  ^fioe  pounds  for 
it;  and  am  ready  to  take  all  you  can  do  of  that  lise  at  that  price, 
the  extra  pound  being  to  mable  you,  when  needful,  to  take  a  little 
more  pains  with  the  boat*,  which  are  an  essential  part  of  Venice, 
and  which  you  have  not  yet  drawn  carefully  or  lovingly.  The  onfy 
Umlt  in  this  drawing  is  Uiat  the  water  is  too  streaky,  and  the 
streaks  are  straight  lines,  not  rides  of  wavea  In  future,  eitiier  let 
Hk  water  be  calm,  or  note  down  the  action  of  the  waves  at  some 
given  moment — never  do  them  out  of  your  bead.  Tht  rest  of  tiie 
drawing  is  consummately  good  —  the  sky  especially  delicious  in  it*' 
light  and  truth. 

Sincere  thanks  for  your  afiection  and  fidelity.  Now,  mind,  two 
DiingB  you  must  guard  against.  The  first,  any  morbid  anxiety  to 
taake  tiie  drawings  laboriously  good  all  over;  do  not  lose  time  in 
painting  ugly  detail,  but  finish  all  that  is  lovely,  and  put  the  rest  in 
harmonious  tone,  with  as  little  trouble  as  may  be.  You  can't  give  too 
much  pains  to  bits  of  wall  like  the  broken  near  one  in  Uus  drawing,, 
but  often  you  will  have  necessarily  vulgar  bits  coming  in — idiich  may- 
be qaiddy  done. 

I  do  not  really  Jhir  this  for  you — but  I  think  it  right  to  warn 
yoD  to  take  care  not  to  let  the  idea  of  the  money  to  be  gained  become 
at  all  principal  with  you.  He  Devil  will  try  to  make  you  think  of 
it.  DoH^r — but  think  only  how  to  do  justice  to  Venice,  to  youneU*,. 
and  to  me. — Ever  your  loving  Padre,  J.  Rosxnr. 

A  happy  Christmas  to  you.  (I  have  not  yet  come  upon  the  other 
drawing,  but  hope  to  soon.) 

>  [The  TwMtiaa  artist,  who  did  muck  work  for  HmUd,  see  Vol  XXK.  p^  Uk.- 
IzL    ^"The  little  dmwing"  of  St  Jerouu  U  at  Sheffield  (ibid.,  n.  197).    A  few 
words  of  thu  Jettsr  hava  Birewlr  been  printed  in  Vol.  XXX.  ff,  hd.,  197] 
xxxvu.  o 
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To  Mrs.  BuHNE-JoNES 

Br&rtwood  [£M.  27>  '79]. 

Fm  rather  pleaaed  at  this  buainew.^  It  is  such  a  pretty  little  bit 
of  old-iashioDed  devil's  trickery — so  neat  and  clear — one  scarcely  wants 
eren  horns  and  tail  to  finish  it  up  with.  I  think  Rooke  ought  to  be 
immensely  flattered — and  set  to  work  with  twice  the  heart,  when  the 
spring  comes,  Til  send  word  to  Bunney  and  authority.  Love  to  Ned 
and  to  any  |netty  Goddesses  that  happen  to  be  down  just  now  and 
about  the  place. 

And  love  to  Phil  and — Peg — (I  hope  that's  unpoetical  enough  for 
you). 

To  Miss  SusAH  Besves* 

Bhantwood,  30fA  Decemher. 

I  heard  with  extreme  sorrow  yesterday  of  your  mischance,  and  with 
the  greater,  that  I  felt  the  discomfort  and  td&rm  of  it  would  be  in- 
creased to  you — in  their  depresstng  power — by  a  sense  of  uukindness  to 
■jou  on  my  part  in  not  having  been  to  see  you — nor  even  read  the 
letter  which  would  have  warned  me  of  your  accident.  But  you  must 
remember  that  Christmas  is  to  me  a  most  oppressive  and  harmful  time 
— the  friends  of  the  last  thirty  years  of  life  all  trying  to  give  what 
they  cannot  give,  of  pleasure,  or  receive  what,  from  me,  they  can  no 
more  receive — the  younger  ones  especially  thinking  they  can  amuse  me 
by  telling  me  of  their  happy  times — which  I  am  so  mean  as  to  envy, 
and  am  doubly  distressed  by  the  sense  of  my  meanness  in  doing  so. 

And  my  only  resource  is  the  quiet  of  my  own  work,  to  which — 
these  last  days — I  have  nearly  given  myself  altogether.  Yet  I  had 
read  your  letter  as  far  as  the  place  where  you  said  you  wanted  one, 
And  tiien  began  to  think  what  I  should  say — and  "read  no  furttier"' 
that  day — and  now  here  is  this  harm  that  has  befallen  you — which  I 
trust,  nevertheless,  is  of  no  real  consequence ;  and  this  one  thing  I  must 
jay  once  for  all,  that  whatever  may  be  my  feelings  to  you,  you  must 
luver  more  let  yourself  imagine  for  an  instant  they  can  come  of  any 
manner  of  offence.  Thai  thought  is  real  injustice  to  me.  I  have  never, 
find  never  can  have,  any  other  feeling  towards  you  than  that  of  the 

*  [The  destrnction,  bf  tire  on  the  Mont  Ceuis  railwrnVi  of  many  of  Mr.  T.  M. 
ilooke's  stDdiei  of  the  mouica  of  St  Mark's :  see  Vol.  X2X.  pp.  Iviil.,  72-] 

*  [No.  100  in  Bortu*  Inehm*  (lee  below,  p.  628).] 
»  {ivftmo,  V.  !«.] 
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deepest  gratitude,  letpect,  and  affection — too  sonowfully  inexprenible 
and  in^fectiud,  but  never  changing.  I  will  driven  walk,  or  row  over 
to  see  you  on  New  Year*i  Day — if  I  am  fairly  well — be  the  weather 
what  it  will.  I  hope  the  bearer  will  bring  me  back  a  comforting 
repeat  as  to  the  effects  of  your  accident,  and  that  you  will  never  let 
yourself  again  be  discomforted  by  mistrust  of  me,  for  I  am,  and  shall 
ever  be,  your  &ithful  and  loving  servant,  John  Ruskin. 


1880 

r!;  [In  March  of  this  year  Rnskiii  leetnnd  at  the  London  InalitDtion  on  "SnakM." 
In  August  he  went  to  FVanca  to  studj  lome  of  the  northem  cathedrals  in  con- 
MKion  with  Tie  Bibh  of  Amimt:  bm  Vol.  XXXIII.  pp.  xxiii.-zxv.] 


To  Miss  Sdsam  Besves^ 

111  look  oat  the  dial  to-night.  What  a  crud  thing  of  you  to  make 
me  *<look  upon  it"!  Fm  not  gone  to  Venice  yet^  but  thinking  of  it 
hourly?  Tm  very  nearly  done  with  toasting  my  bishop ;  he  just  wants 
another  turn  or  two,  and  then  a  little  butter. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gkbehaway' 

Bkantwood,  6M  Jan.,  "J9  [a  mistake  for  ISSO]. 

Mt  deae  Miss  Gkebhaway, — I  lay  awake  half  (no,  a  quarter]  of 
last  night,  thinking  of  the  hundred  things  I  want  to  say  to  you — and 
never  shall  get  said ! — and  I'm  giddy  and  weary,  and  now  can^  say 
even  half  or  a  quarter  of  one  out  of  the  hundred.  They're  about  you, 
— and  your  gifts — and  your  graces,  and  your  fancies,  and  your — yes, 
perhaps    one   or    two    little   tiny — faults ;    and   about  other    people — 

>  [No.  149  in  EortuM  Ineluttu  (see  below,  p.  632).  "Toasting  mv  biihop"  refers 
to  the  Jtofofafer  to  Blihop  FVaaer  on  Uanty  XOonUmparta^  Bm^w,  rebmaiy  INO) : 
■ee  Vol.  XXXIV.  pp.  xxzvi.,  401  m;.  Rualcin  presently  went  abroad,  bnt  not  to 
VeniceJ 

'  [F^r  the  Fool  looking  at  the  dial  and  coonting  the  hoars  (hence  Auskin's 
italictiiiig  hoaris),  tee  Ai  Yoa  Likt  It,  Act  ii.  m.  7.] 

■  [No.  1  in  KaU  Ortenavjay,  by  M.  H.  Spielmann  and  G.  S.  I^yard,  190JI, 
pp.  82-83  (hereafter  referred  to  •*  KaU  Oremaaa/,  Me  below,  p.  666).  For 
Knaldn'a  friendship  with  her,  aee  Uie  Introduction ;  Vol.  TfYTCVI.  pp.  ciii.-evu.] 
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cUIdrai  and  grey-haired — and  what  you  could  do  ftn-  them — if  yoa 
OQce  made  np  your  mind  for  wbom  you  would  do  it — for  ckildica  tm^ 
for  instance  P  or  for  old  people — me,  for  instance — uid  of  children  and 
old  people- whether  for  those  ef  1880— «nly~or  of  18— 6~-9— 10— 
11 — It— 30 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0— etc.,  etc,  etc.  Or,  more  limpIy,  Annual  or 
Perennial  p 

Well,  of  the  1000  things — it  was  nearer  a  tiioosand  than  a  hundred 
— ^this  is  anyhow  the  first.  Will  you  please  tell  me  whether  yon  can 
only  draw  these  things  out  of  your  head,  or  could — if  you  chose — 
draw  them  with  the  necessary  modifications  from  nature  P  For  instance : 
Down  in  Kent  the  other  day,  I  saw  many  more  lovely  formhouses — 
many  more  pretty  landscapes — tbaO  any  in  your  book.  But  the  farms 
had — perhaps — a  steam-engine  in  the  yard — the  landscapes  a  railroad 
in  the  valley.  Now,  do  yon  never  want  to  draw  sudi  faoiues  uid  places 
— as  they  used  to  be — and  might  beP 

That's  Na  1. 

No.  2  of  the  Thousand.  Do  you  only  draw  pretty  children  out  of 
your  headP  In  my  parish  schoirf  there  are  &t  least  twenty  prettier 
than  any  in  your  book — but  they  are  in  costumes  neither  graceful  nor 
oomic — they  are  not  like  blue  diina— th^  are  not  like  mushrooms; 
— they  are  Vke — very  ill'-dfessed  Angeli.^  Could  yon  draw  groaps  ot 
these  as  they  aref 

No.  S  of  the  thousand.  Did  you  ever  see  a  bodt  called  FBtten, 
Tatten,  and  the  CounteUort* 

No.  4  of  the  thousand.  Do  yon  ever  see  blue  sky  P  and  when  you 
do,  do  you  like  it? 

No.  5.  Is  a  witches^  ride  on  a  broomstick'  the  only  chivalry  you 
think  it  desirable  to  nmind  the  glorious  nineteenth  century  ofp 

No.  6.     Do  you  believe  in  Fairies  P 

No.  7.     In  ghosts  P 

No.  8.     In  Principalities  or  Powers? 

No.  9.     In— Heaven  P 

No.  10.    In — Anywhere  else? 

No.  11.    Did  you  ever  see  Chartres  Cathedral  f 

No.  IS.  Did  you  ever  study — there  or  elsewhere — thirteenth- 
century  glass P 

No.  18.  Do  you  evw  go  to  tJie  manuscript  room  of  the  British 
Museum? 

>  rin  die  book,  mbprinted  "Anfela*;  but  Rnskfai  wrals  "Aagsti,"  sod  wss 
thinking  of  "  Non  sngli,  wd  Ang«li^  (ass  Vol.  XVIL  p.  406)^1 

*  [Bv  Miss  Ls&n :  fat  oOux  reArenoM  to  &»  bmrtE,  ses  Vd.  KXIZ.  f.  431, 

Vol.  xim  p.  in.] 

•  [Sm  {Tadm-  (te  Window,  p.  St.] 
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No.  14.  Stnmg  outline  will  not  go  with  stogng  colour?  Bt)t  if 
■o,  do  joQ  mnm  intend  to  draw  with  delicate  oiitlicep 

No.  15.  Will  you  pWae  forgive  me — ood  tell  me — some  of  thsM 
tkingi  Fva  asked — Ever  gratefull;  yoan,  J.  Bvasix. 


To  GeOISB  AlXBH^ 

Bkantwood,  Jan.  11th,  1880. 
Dkas  ALI.BH, — ^I  should  like  to  know  if  that  friend  is  satisfied  with 
his  oak-leaves.*  For  the  pencils,  I  really  don't  know  how  to  set  price. 
They  are  merely  curiosities.  There  are  not  many  of  the  kind — 
and  sonu  daof  they  may  be  valuable.  Fm  going  to  send  you  another 
bundle^  and  you  had  better  wait  till  you  get  all.  It  seems  to  me  for 
jfou  to  price — not  me — ^in  things  of  mere  curiosity;  for  my  present 
iroric,  I  can  say  "/f  *f  worth'*  this — or  that.^ — Ever  allbetly.  yrs., 

J.  R. 

Busy  with  Bp.  of  MaaehHter*^-caD^  answer  a  word  of  your  last 
letter. 

I  think  Notma  MunykentUe  might  do  for  Polit.  Econ.,  but  should 
like  an  English  one  better.' 


To  Miss  Kate  Geeenaway* 

BiuNiwooD,  IBM  /on.,  '80. 

DrntM  Mue  Geeenaway, — How  delightful  of  you  to  answer  all  my 
questions !  and  to  read  Fors  I  I  never  dreamed  you  were  one  of  my 
readers! — and  I  had  rather  you  read  that  than  uiything  else  of  mine, 
and  rather  you  read  it  than  anybody  else. 

I  am  so  delighted  also  with  you  really  liking  blue  sky — and  those 
actual  cottages — and  that  you've  never  been  abroad.  And  tharB  all 
I  eat)  aay  to-day,  but  only  this,  that  I  think  from  what  you  tell  me, 
you  will  feel  with  me,  in  my  wanting  you  to  try  the  experiment  of 
representing  any  actual  piece  of  nature  (however  little)  as  it  really  is, 
yet  in  the  modified  harmony  <^  colour  necessary  for  printing — making 
a   simple   study   first   as   an   ordinary   water-colour   sketdt,    and   then 

*  [A  &w  words  of  this  letbsr  lisve  slrendy  beeo  given  ia  VoL  XVL  p.  xxxO 

*  Rnakin  wms  at  tiiis  time  Mllinff  a  few  of  his  dmrincs  through  Mr.  Allen.] 

*  The  Btp^  and  a  S^oiiuUr  on  0111x7;  see  VuL  XXXIV.  p.  401.] 

*  That  ia,  m  title  for  the  oew  edition  of  The  PoUOeai  Eeonoms  <tf  ArU  "  A  Jof 
fi>T  Ever,  and  its  Price  iu  the  Market"  wu  nltiinatelr  selected :  see  Vol.  XVI.] 

*  p4o.  S  in  kai/t  Qnaimas  (see  below,  p.  GM).] 
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translating  it  into  oatline  and  the  few  advisable  tints.  So  ob  to  be 
able  to  say,  The  sun  was  in,  or  out,— it  was  here — or  there, — and 
Uie  gown,  or  the  tree,  or  the  paling,  was  of  this  colour  on  one  side, 
and  of  that  on  1^  other.  I  believe  jour  lovely  derign  and  group- 
ing will  come  out  all  the  brighter  and  richer  for  such  exercise.  And 
then,  when  the  question  of  absolute  translation  is  once  answered,  that 
of  conventional  change  may  be  met  on  its  separate  terms,  securely. — 
Ever  gratefully  yours,  J.  Buskin. 

To   F.   CaAWLKT^ 

Bkantwood,  Jmiiarji  26tk  [1880}. 

Mr  DEAR  CBAWLsr, — I  think  it  possible  you  may  like  to  keep  Mi«a 
Vale's  letter,  and  therefore  return  it. 

Please,  I  want  the  quarto  Greek  Testament  manuscript — with 
golden  letters  in  many  places,  two  columns  of  text — from  my  book- 
case next  the  door.*  Yoi!  must  get  a  box  made,  so  it  may  as  well 
be  big  enough  for  the  Romance  of  Bote  MS.  too,  which  should  be  in 
compartment  furthest  from  window  of  the  great  bookcase. 

I  miss  a  drawing  of  my  Florentine  book,'  Helena  Sapita  da  Parit. 
Please  ask  Mr.  Macdonald  if  I  gave  it  to  the  schoola :  if  so,  all  is 
right. 

Please  find  the  three  vols,  of  Lord  Lindsay — in  inner  room,  I  think 
— and  send  them  to  Mrs.  Talbot,  Elm  Wood,  Bridgwater,  Somerset. 

I  enjoyed  the  frost  very  much  till  I  got  a  sharp  fall  on  the  ice, 
which  hurt  my  left  wrist  a  little,  so  that  I'm  afraid  to  slide  any  more. 
It  would  never  do  to  sprain  my  right;  and  since  then  Fm  jealous  of 
the  people  on  the  lake,  and  rather  shivering  and  miserable — but  glad 
it  holds  on,  for  the  wonder  of  it. — Ever  your  affectionate  Master, 

J.  H. 

TolMiss  SosAS  Bebvek* 

Brantwood  [1880?]. 

I'm  only  going  away  for  Sunday,  coming  back  on  the  Monday,  and 
going  to  stay  for  a  week  longer.  Mr.  MacD.  has  begun  a  pretty 
drawing  of  the  study  (and  really  depends  on  my  assistant  criticism) ; 

1  [No.  27  In  Letter*  to  Fatiotu  OorretmadenU,  pp.  8I-88>  Cntwley  wu  in 
Oxford,  and  B-uskin  had  Dot  yet  removed  ell  liis  belongings  from  Oxford.] 

*  [The  MS.  descrit>ed  in  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  703.  For  the  MS.  of  the  itanan, 
see  above,  pp.  18,  22,  70.]  * 

*  [The  "rlorentiDe  Picture  Chronicle"  now  in  the  British  Museum  (see  above, 
p.  179) :  for  a  reference  to  the  drawtDg  of  Helen,  tee  VoL  XXJL  p.  427.1 

*  [No.  143  ill  fforfut  /ncAim*  (see  below,  p.  S31}.    The  date  may  be  Febraary 


1880,  as  Raskin  spent  a  few  days  in  Sheffield  then.     Mr.  Macdonsld's  drawing- 
of  the  study  at  Brautwood  was  iho  '  '     "  »  ■■        - 

Vol.  XXm.  Plate  B,  p.  zxviil.] 


I  ihown  in   1881 ;   for  a  reprodnction  of  it,   i 
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iMO]  "FOR  GOOD  AND  ALL"  »11 

and  Diddle,  I  think,  will  enjoy  her  dinner  with  you  to-morrow  better 
than  if  I  had  gone  for  good  aai  all;  and  I  think  I  shall  enjoy  my 
Sunday  at  ShefSeld,  if  I  had  gone  for  evil  and  all  Pre  turned  the 
page  tu  say  I'm  rather  pleased  with  that  transmutation  (what  a  stupid 
thing  of  me  to  divide  that  stupid  word)  of  "  for  good  and  all,"  mock- 
ingest  of  human  phrases.  Even  if  one  were  going  away  for  a  honey- 
HUKHI,  it  would  only  be  for  better  or  worse — not  for  good  and  all, — 
or,  stay,  perhaps  it  means  for  good  and  all  ebe.  One  uses  it  too 
without  the  all, — "for  good" — meaning  that  nothing  that  isnH  good 
can  be  eternal.  I  am  puzzled ;  but  I  believe  I'm  coming  back  "  for 
good^  anyhow.  And,  there  now,  Fve  to  turn  the  pa^  once  more, 
and,  I  was  only  going  to  say  something  stupid  about  good-bye,  a  word 
tl)At  makes  me  shudder  from  bead  to  foot. 

Fve  found   another   stone  for  you — lapis-lazuli,  which   never  fades, 
and  is  heaven-colour  to  all  time. 


To  C.  Faik7ax  MnaaAY* 

Bbantwood,  Ihbruory  29U,  I88O1 
Deak  Mdrkay, — It  is  pleasant  to  be  within  such  quick  post;  I 
never  can  write  a  word  if  the  poafs  a  week  off.  It*s  great  news 
that  those  frescoes  are  yet  unsold.*  As  soon  as  you  have  any  leisure, 
go  at>  them  hard  with  photo  and  colour  both  before  anything  else. 
Yes,  the  Luca's*  here,  in  a  corner  of  my  study — a  perpetual  pride 
and  care — quite  one  of  the  most  precious  things  I  have;  but  yet  how 
the  photograph  flattered  it  in  some  ways.  It  must  surely  have  been 
touched  to  conceal  the  defect  in  the  face  of  the  infant,  sind  the  fore- 
bead  of  one  cherub?  alsothe  darkening  green  of  the  foliage  made  it 
look  so  much  richer. 

Your  Madonna  and  roses  and  little  St.  John*  are  glorious;  but 
tell  me  exactly  where  the  picture  is,  and  what  size.  How  oouid  1 
have  missed  it! 

I  enclose  your  cheque  with  hearty  thanks.  Kindest  regards  to 
your  wife. — Always  affectionately  yours,  J.  Ruskim. 

1  n^fo.  Win  AH  and  UUratun,  pp.  U,  U.J 

*  fThe  Botticelli  frsKoas,  formerly  ia  the  Vilk  Lemmi,  oatside  Florenoe,  and 
naw  m  tbe  Louvre.  For  Mr.  Murrsj's  stndiei  from  them.  Me  Vol.  XXXTTT. 
pp.  313-31fi.] 

*  [A  relief  in  Dells  RobbU  wve,  purchased  b7  Mr.  Murrsy  in  Floreaoe  £» 
Enakin :  see  VoL  XXXIV.  p.  606  and  Fl&te  VU.J 

*  [The  picture  by  Botticelli  iu  the  Pitti  Pifue,  at  Floreaoe,  in  which  the 
Hadonua,  holding  the  infant  Christ  in  her  arms,  bendi  down  to  allow  him  to  kiis 
the  littU  St  John.  Mr.  Mnrnf'a  water-colour  copy  i«  in  the  Rusldn  Museum 
at  Sbeffiald :  sm  VoL  XXX.  p.  192.] 
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To  Mn.  AsTHDK  Setxbn 

Hmt*  Hill,  tUi,  JfMnAv  [JbroA,  1880]. 

All  went  excettdntly,'  ftnd  Arfie  received  Eleanor  and  me  at  lupper 
— qidte  hinuelf — ^though  he  atill  only  geti  sleep  by  anatchea — but 
better  eveiy  day. 

We  had  nice  newa  for  him  on  the  whole.  Yea  know,  one  of  the 
diief  (dait  in  the  lecture  is  the  unfolding  of  the  constrictor^s  skin. 
They  put  people  behind  me,  under  the  diagrams,  so  I  can*t  unfold  it 
and  mufBe  than  all  up — completely.  So  this  time  I  warned  Allen  and 
Burgess  that  I  should  get  on  the  table  myself,  and  stand  in  fttint  of 
the  desk — and  they  at  the  two  table  ends,  so — [sketch],  and  we  would 
hold  the  skin  in  a  crescent.  So,  in  due  time,  I  jumped  on  to  the 
table  (it^a  rather  high!)  apparently  much  to  the  satisfkctlon  of  the 
audience,  and  pulled  out  the  middle  of  the  skin  with  me,  when,  turn- 
ing round  to  give  directions,  instead  of  AJlen  and  Burgess — behold — 
at  the  two  ends  of  the  ikin — for  heraldic  supporters — ^Walter!  and 
Henry ! ! »  I  couldn't  believe  my  eyes  for  a  moment,  but  recovered 
myself,  and  nodding  to  Henry,  went  on  with  my  talk — finishing  by  a 
fump  down  fi:om  the  high  table — pretty  well  for  sixty-one — at  least 
Eleanor  says  so— (I  didn't  ask  Taglioni!*). 

When  I  went  to  C  Square,  she  hadn't  finished  a  lesaon  to  soma 
Archduke's  children,  whom  she  made  shake  handa  with  me  as  they 
eame  downstairs,  reverently,  three  brave  little  boys  and  an  elder  sist^ 
of  about  eJeren— Vandyke-like  and  lovely. 

I  iotroduced  Wedderbum  to  than  in  the  theatre.  I  meant  him  to 
take  in  the  Princess,*  bat  he  was  a  minute  too  late — so  she  followed 
me  and  her  grandmother.  I  got  them  two  lovely  diairs,  and  then 
brought  Eleanor  and  Wedderbum  to  flank  them — and  it  was  all  nice — 
only  Eleanor  would  rather  have  sate  nearer  Tottie  and  Mattie,  who 
were  close  on  the  other  aide. 

Ned  and  Geoigie  and  Fanny  were  there — but  high  up. 

I  was  in  fair  power — not  ny  best— but  people  were  pleased. 
Always  at  the  London  rm  greatly  plagued  by  having  to  talk  in  the 
Committee  room  to  people  I  don't  know  from  the  Pope — -just  when  I 
want  to  be  settling  myself  to  my  work; — l^is  spoils  tha  "extempore** 
bits  lAore  than  could  be  believed,  .  .  . 

'  [At  Rntktn'B  lecture,  "  A  Caotieo  to  Boakw,"  deliverad  at  de  London  lu- 
stitutiou  ou  March  17,  and  repeated  on  March  23.  Tbe  leetare  was  printad  as 
di.  i.  of  vol.  ■>.  of  DwMJioa:  aeo  VoL  ZXVI.  p.  29&} 

*  [Mr.  ArUiiir  Severo'i  two  brothen.] 

'  h^or  whom,  Me  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  17S  and  n.1 

*  [Princes*  Troabetskoi,  granddaoghter  of  l^uoni  (Comtease  da  Tokias).] 
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Tn  to  go  into  town  aarly  to-dtty  to  Me  Frouda — Imuih  At  tha 
tlacka't— /Tbcstn — ^with  Eleaoor  (to  Madge  ^) — in  evening. 

Wether  loTsly  but  cold.     I  rerj  well — bat  wiX  get  up  is  the 
I  I  Always  tell  you,  this  ia  a  bad  neW  hiJMt  Pre  got  into. 


To  Min  Saea  Andebsom 

BmANTirooD  [Apiii  7,  1880}. 
I  am  M  vety  glad   you   enjoy  your  Herodotus.     Whenever  I  get 
back   to   him  it  makes  me  young  again.    And  I  sometimes   wish,  of 
late,  there  were  no  books  in  the  world  but  the  Bible  and  him. 

Keep  Harrison's*  letter.  I  answered  it  very  sweetly,  and  donH 
want  it  again. 

Tell  me  what  ^e  &Bhions  are  for  summer  dreMes^  and  m  choose 
one — for  an  Baster  gift. 

To  WiLLUH  Waso* 

Bumwooi^  Jjwi/  Itk,  1880. 

Mt  dku  Wash, — I  am  so  glad  you  like  that  drawing.  I  think 
it  a  most  precioos  one,  and  am  most  anxious  to  see  it  co[ued.  But 
please  make  the  sky  just  the  least  bit  more  forcible.  I  am  sure 
it  is  a  little  &ded,  and  I  cannot  now  myself  see  the  white  clood 
at  all  except  in  the  strongest  lights.  You  may  quite  safely  give 
it  a  ftry  definitely  greater  relief,  keeping  the  floating  near  clouds 
much  as  they  are, — but,  throughout,  allowing  a  little  more,  rather 
than  less,  weight  to  the  defining  shadows  in  sheep,  rodis,  and  clouds. 

llianks  for  the  Giotto  references.  Fm  delighted  that  the  "  Fluelen  " 
has  been  so  satisfiwtory. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Rdskin. 

To  Miss  Beetha  Pathoer* 

Bsjumrom,  16(JL  -A-pril,  1880. 
Ht  deae   Beetha, — It  WES  very  dear  and   kind   of  you  to   write 
to   ae  and   to   think   of  me   as   of  <nie   whose   pity   you   would  care 
to  have.     Many  and   many   a    time — and   much   especially   of  late — I 

>  [For  soother  reftrenee  to  Hn.  Kends],  see  Vol.  XXTL  p.  82a] 

'  [Mr.  Fyadaric  HsrriKiD.] 

■  [No.  89  In  Ward;  toL  H.  pp.  65-06.  "That  drawinff"  wm  TnnieT'*  " AifuU- 
Istts,'  in  the  poisemioii  of  Rukin:  lee  PUt«  XVIIL  in  Vol  XXn.  (p.  70).  For 
Rnskiti's  commendstion  of  Mr.  Ward'a  oop7  of  the  "  Fluelen,*  soe  Tol.  A.II.  p.  677*] 

*  [Memairt  and  Oorreipondenet  q^  Oooentiy  Patmora,  rol.  iL  p.  200.  llie  letter 
WIS  writtsD  on  the  death  of  Patmore's  second  wife.] 
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have  been  thitikuig  of  you,  though  it  ia  only  with  extreme  difficulty 
that  I  get  anything  I  wodld  say  written  in  any  way  worth  aendiDg. 
Pleaje  write  soon  to  me  again,  saying  how  your  father  is:  and  some- 
thing  aUo  of  yourself,  and  whether  this  sorrow  will  cause  any  change 
in  place  or  way  of  life  to  you.  My  dear  love  to  your  &ther. — Ever 
your  faithful  and  affectionate  friend,  J.  Rusun. 


To  Coventry  Patmorz  ^ 

BaAHTwoto,  TOtk  April,  '8D. 

Deas  Pathobe, — It  was  good  of  you  to  write  to  me,  but  your 
letttt  still  leaves  me  very  anxious  about  you. 

I  do  not  at  all  understand  the  feelings  of  religious  people  about 
death.  All  my  own  sorrow  is  absolutely  infidel,  and  part  of  the 
general  failure  and  meanness  of  my  heart.  Were  I  a  CathoUc,  I  do 
not  think  I  should  ever  feel  sorrow  in  any  deep  sense — but  only  a 
constant  brightening  of  days  as  I  drew  nearer  companionship — perhaps 
not  with  those  I  had  cared  for  in  this  world — and  certainly  with 
otiters  besides  them.  My  own  longing,  and  what  trust  I  have,  is  only 
for  my  own  people.  But  I  have  been  putting  chords  of  music  lately, 
such  as  I  can,  to  Herrick's  "Comfort":' — 


"Id  endless  bliss 
She  thinks  not  on 
What's  Mid  or  done 
In  earth. 


Nor  doth  she  mfnd. 
Or  think  on't  now, 
That  ever  thon 
Wast  kind"— 


fearing  only  that  it  is  too  true. — Ever  your  affectionate  J.  R- 

To  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Malleson' 

BaAinwooD,  Mag,  1880. 
Mt  dkas  Mallebon, — I  am  heartily  glad  to  hear  there>  a  chance 
it*s  a  mistake.     I  cant  have  any  visiting,  and  if  you  were  clear  of  all 


*  [Memoirt  and  Oorrttpondntee  nf  Oocertry  Patmore,  vol.  ii.  p.  300.] 

*  rrhe  AUl  titla  of  ttia  poam  qaotad  ia  "Comfinl  to  a  joDtli  that  kad  loat  hia 
I«ve.  Tlie  lut  word  in  the  first  line  ahoald  be  "  mirth."  Sea  Element*  qf  BfuStk 
Proiodji,  §  18  (Vol.  XXXI.  p.  342).  Patmore  (Ute  TennTOiii,  »m  Vol.  XXXVl 
p.  zl.  n.)  read  Raakin'i  ElerrwnU  with  iatereat  "  I  found  Roskin'i  pamphlet  on 
metre  extremely  iuterestinit,"  he  wrote  to  Mr.  Sidney  Colvin.  "It  ia  on  the  aaine 
lines  with  my  eaaay,  which  it  ia  a  pity  he  had  not  read,  Uke  all  he  writea,  this 
pamphlet  is  full  of  lights,  but  it  ia  not  one  •ufficisnt  light"  [Menmiri  aiul  Oerro- 
epondenee,  vol.  ii.  p.  M).]  

*  n4o.  43  in  the  aynopua  of  Rnakin'a  Latteia  to  MaUewn:  aee  VoL  XXXTV. 
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the  Ps  and  TCa  aad  every  other  pestilent  letter  in  the  alphabet,  I 
must  make  you  understand  what  I've  told  you  now  twenty  times  if 
once,  that  I  won't  taOc.  I  see  people  whom  I  6an  teach,  or  who  can 
teach  me — yon  can  be  neither  pupil  nor  master.  You  come  simply  to 
amuse  tfourmff,  and  you  have  not  the  slightest  power  of  sympathy 
with  otiier  people  (else  you  wouldnH  be  a  clergyman,  with  the  quan- 
tity of  real  sense  and  feeling  that  you  have!).  I  can't  write  any 
more  to-day. — "Ever  af^tionately  yours,  J.  R. 


To  Chasles  Euot  Nobton* 

Brahtwood,  Svndoji,  \6th  Mag,  1880. 

My  DEAaKBT  Charles, — WeVe  had  two  months  of  fine  weather,  and 
Tve  been  painting  and  dicing.  I  could  have  sent  you  a  scrap  like 
this  before,  but  was  ashamed — and  now  I've  been  getting  into  a  lot  of 
new  work  on  Scott^  and  never  get  a  line  of  letters  written  at  all — 
only  I  wont  give  any  of  my  drawings  to  America.  They  wou)^  not 
be  of  any  real  use — I  know  that  more  and  more,  by  their  uaelessness 
here — and  they're  worth  money  to  me  besides — and  I'm  not  going  to 
fleece  myself  any  more.     Fve  done  enough. 

But  I'm  not  less  your  ever  loving  and  grateful  J.  RnsKDi. 


To   WiLUAlf   MoREIS* 

%1iK  May,  1880. 

Please  recollect— or  hereafter  know — by  these  presents — that  I  am 
old,  ill,  and  liable  any  day  to  be  struck  crazy  if  I  get  into  a  passion. 
And,  therefore,  while  I  can  still  lecture — if  I  choose — on  rattlesnakes' 
tails,  I  can't  on  anything  I.  care  about.  Nor  do  I  care  to  say  on  this 
matter  more  than  I  have  done,  especially  since  I  know  that  the 
modem  mob  will  trample  to-morrow  what  it  spares  to-day.  You 
younger  men  must  found  a  new  dynasty — the  old  things  are  passed 
away.'  .  .  . 

*  [No.  186  In  Norton;  toL  iL  pp.  161-162.  The  "new  work  on  Scott"  was 
for  Fimon,  Fair  and  Foul  (Vol.  XXXIV.).] 

*  [From  a  (ktaiogtit  <tf  Autograph  Letter*,  iwaed  by  William  Brown,  26  PrinoM 
StrMt,  Ediabur^h,  1900,  No.  14S.  Monia  had  prBsamsblj  aoked  Ruskin  to  write, 
or  lecture,  in  connexion  with  the  Society  far  the  Protoctioa  of  Ancient  Buildings. 
Tbe  lecture  on  " rattleoukee'  tails'  was  the  one  deacribed  above,  p.  312.] 

*  [See  Hevelatioa  xsi,  1.] 
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To  MisB  Sdbah  Bebtek^ 

Bmahtwood  [1880?}. 
I  am  iocleed  most  thankful  ;ou  are  veil  again,  though  I  nem 
looked  QD  that  deafheu  very  serioualy ;  but  if  you  like  haariog  watdiv 
tick,  and  boots  craak,  and  plates  clatter,  w  be  it  to  you,  for  many 
and  many  a  year  to  come.  I  think  I  should  to  like  to  be  deaf,  mostly 
— ^not  expected  to  answer  anybody  m  society,  never  startled  by  »  bang, 
never  tortured  by  a  railroad  whistle,  never  hearing  the  nasbf  cicadas 
in  Italy,  nor  a  child  cry,  nor  an  owl :  nothing  but  a  nice  whisper  into 
my  ear,  by  a  pretty  girl.  Ah  well,  Fm  very  glad  I  can  chatter  to  yoa 
with  my  weak  voice,  to  my  hearths  content;  and  you  must  oome  and 
see  me  soon  now.  All  that  you  say  of  Proserpina  is  joyful  to  me. 
What  a  Susie  you  are,  drawing  like  that !  and  Fm  sure  you  know  Latin 
better  than  I  do. 

To  Mhs  Soiak  Bsrrsi* 

mat  am  I  aboat  aU  this  while?  Bbantwooi.,  1880. 

Well — I  wake  every  morning  at  four — can't  help  it — to  ••■  the 
morning  light.  Perhaps  I  go  to  steep  again — but  never  for  long — ^then 
I  do  really  very  good  work  in  the  mornings — but  by  the  afternoon 
Fm  quite  beaten  and  can  do  nothing  but  lie  about  in  the  wood. 

However — the  Prosody  and  Serpent  lecture  are  juirt  finishing  off, 
and  then  I  shall  come  to  see  you  in  the  morning,  while  I  am  awake. 

I  went  out  before  breakfast  this  morning,  half  asleep — and  saw 
what  I  thought  was  a  rsd-breasted  woodpecker  as  big  as  a  pigeon ! 
Presently  it  came  down  on  the  lawn,  and  I  made  up  my  mind  it  was 
only  a  robin  about  the  size  of  a  small  partridge !  Can  it  have  been 
a  ci-oBs-billP 

To  Dr.  John  Beown* 

Bb^ntwood,  Blh  Jane  [1880  ?]. 
That's  the  very  thing.     Fm  so  glad  to  know  of  such  a  dictionary. 
I  did   not  answer  one  chief  bit  in  your  letter,  "the  difference  to 
me.^*     I  cannot  distinguish  in  myself  the  change  caused   by  old  age 

>  [No.  120  in  H&rtut  bteltitiu.    Hie  date  U  coniwtunJ.} 

■  [No.  M  ID  Horttu  Indiutu  (see  below,  p.  627)-  The  "  SeipeDt  lecture  "  (see  above, 
f.  312)  wM  ynblUbed  in  Jnly  1880;  the  EtemnUi  qf  Av^A  Pnted^,  in  October.] 

■  [No.  28  of  "Letters  from  Rodda"  in  LetUr*  <^  Dr.  JiOm  Br»mt,  VtOf, 
pp.  3as-ao9.] 

*  [For  another  nference  to  Wordsworth's  aiece  beglaninff  "She  dwelt  amMif  the 
oDtrodden  mjs"  we  VoL  IT.  p.  3D9,  Vol.  XXV.  p.  SB8,  Vol.  XZZIV.  p.  £71-] 
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from  tliM  cMutd  by  Iom.  What  all  tbs  lorely  tUogs  wand  mc  her* 
would  iiATe  b»»n  to  me  had  I  bod  Father  or  Mother  now,  or  what 
they  would  ceaoe  to  be  if  I  wen  to  loee  Joanie,  I  cuinot  &ney.  llw 
only  real  sorrow  is  the  thought  of  pain  given  long  ago;  the  rest  i» 
loss,  hot  pain,  and  even  a  certain  gain  of  nobleness  in  bearing  losSr 
But  the  DiSerence, — ^yes,  inuneasarahle. 


Tq  th€  Rev.  J.  F.  Fatothoub  ^ 

Bkantwood,  Jvne  tUk,  1880. 

Dsaa  Me,  Faunthoxpe, — The  long  letter  is  tn  my  mind  to  be- 
vritten  to  yon,  but  I  think  it  will  come  broken  into  other  forms  now,. 
about  oglinew,  and  get  into  my  Scott  articles.' 

I  do  w  wish  I  could  come  and  see  the  picture  frames,  and  moch 
else.  But  what  you  maiuly  want,  and  without  which  notiiing  will  b* 
of  real  use,  is  lovely  figure  pictures.  I  shall  be  in  town  next  month, 
and  will  choose  you  some,  and  give  them  to  you  with  St.  Geoi^^s  love, 
— ^if  you  will  promise  to  hang  up  no  more  beastly  Aphides,  and  Cock- 
roaches, and  tilings. — Ever  most  truly  yours,  J.  Ruskik. 

To  the  Ber.  J.  P.  FAinnHOBFB* 

BaAirrwoas,  Jmw  8M  [1880]. 
Deak  Mr.  Fadnthokps, — It  4^t  to>day,  but  1  hope  to-morrow  to 
despatch  a  nice  parcel  of  pretty  things.  Fm  very  happy  in  the  thought 
of  being  allowed  to  do  so.  Please  make  the  girls  understand  once  for  all 
that  if  I  send  saints  or  angels  I  don't  want  to  make  papists  of  them, 
but  only  to  give  them  creatures  to  Uilnk  of  who  have  no  physical  oon- 
stitutians  to  bother  them,  and  must  be  taken  as  a  whole,  wings  and 
all,  for  better  or  worse. — Ever  gratefully  yours,  3.  Rubkin. 


To  Dr.  JoHM  Beows* 

BaumrtMs  [1880]. 

Tell  Miss  Brown,  and  please  anybody  else  who  remonstrates  on  the 
matter,  that  Gennao  iso't  "  a  langu^c '"  at  atl,  but  only  a  "  throatage  "* 
or  "gutturage,"  a  mode  of  human  expression  learnt  chiefly  of  wolves- 
and   bears,   with    half  of  the   things    it   calls   words   stitched   in    the- 
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ItUtn  <^  Dr.  AAn   Brvm,  1907, 
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middle  like  wsspa  uid  aota,  or  an  puuiien,  and  letters  icrabUed  out 
when  people  were  mostly  drunk,*  so  that  they  didn^  know  the  top* 
from  Uie  bottoms  of  th«n. — Ever  your  lovingest  J.  B. 

Please  I  want  to  know  what  T)attem^  and  "thut"  are  in  the 
following  ? 

"Was  baben  doch  die  Giinse  geUian, 
Das  BO  viel  musse  leben  Ian? 
Die  GsDB  mit  ihrem  Dattem, 
Mit  ihrem  Geschrei  und  Schsttem, 
Ssnct  Martin  haben  Terrathen. 
Darum  thut  man  sie  braten."* 

Evelyn  says*  that  often  on  the  doors  of  the  houses  in  the  streets  of 
Bri^  a  wolPs,  bearV  and  fox's  head  might  be  seen  altogether.  The 
throat^e  of  modern  German  Metaphysimaos  (Fichte)  is  truly  Geschrei 
and  Sdiattem.  .  .  . 

To  the  Rev.  E.  P.  Bastow  * 

BauTTwooD,  24t\  June,  '80. 
It  is  a  sbame  nevw  to  have  thanked  yon  for  your  lovely  letter — 
but  my  life  is  off  a  shame  to  me  now,  in  its  weakness  and  failure. 
But  I  have  health  enough  yet,  thank  God,  to  do  tranquil  work,  and 
my  friends  will,  I  hope,  still  be  a  little  pleased  about  me  in  seeing  it 
done.  DonH  plague  yourself  about'  personally  helping  me  at  Sheffield 
or  in  other  things,  but  use  your  oun  proper  influence  to  make  people 
do  what  is  wise  and  right — iadi  in  their  place — and  explain  what  you 
care  for  of  my  work  imd  me  to  them ; — and,  above  all,  think  of  the 
things  I  try  to  teach — non-usury,  for  instance,  and  agricultural  life — in 
themselves,  and  not  in  any  connection  with  me.  I  hope  we  may  have 
many  talks  and  plays  yet. — Ever  affectionately  yours,       J.  Rdsxin. 

*  rCompare  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  685.] 

'  [One  of  Tarioua  MarixiuliMe ;  lee  Grimm'B  Deuttehe*  WSrletirudi,  voL  4,  p.  126S, 
In  the  Letters  of  Dr.  John  Brown,  the  following  tnuslHtion  is  given : — 
"  What  have  the  geeae  done, 
Thst  so  many  must  lose  their  lives  f 
The  fceese  with  their  cackling, 
With  their  Bcreaming  and  chattering, 
Ilave  betrayed  Sunt  Martin. 
That  is  whj  one  roasts  them."] 

*  [In  hia  acconnt  of  the  Simplon,  1646:  "Almost  every  doore  had  nail'd  on 
the  outside  and  next  the  atreete  a  hnre'a,  a  wolfe's,  or  fine's  head,  and  diven  of 
tham  all  three;  a  savage  kind  of  sight,  hat  aa  the  Atpes  are  full  of  theae  hetats, 
the  people  often  kiU  them."] 

*  fFrom  "Recollection*  of  Rnakin  at  Oxford,"  in  St.  George,  April  1903,  vol  ri. 
p.  116.] 
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To  the  Rev.  Wiluah  KinoblktI 

HgjtM  EmosLEY, — Hie  National  Gallery  people  under  Burton  are  the 
safest  I  know  of,  aince  poor  dear  old  Merritt'a  death.*  I  am  sure — if 
you  donH  know  Burton,  that  if  you  lue  my  name  to  him  * — besides  it's 
strict  '*  National ""  Gallery  duty  to  save  all  going  Gainsboroughs.  But 
I  think  the  people  who  take  such  bad  care  of  them  should  give  him 
one  for  his  pains. 

I  was  greatly  shocked  to  hear  of  Tom  Taylor^s  death ;  *  that  freedom 
from  cynicism  was  very  lovely  in  him — ^but  he  was  none  the  wiser  for 
it.  The  Punch  verses  are  far  the  best  things  he  did,  with  some  fA>tt 
of  plays  (the  dialogue  always  poor).  I  wish  he  could  have  kept  oat  of 
picture  galleries. 

Did  you  see  my  Scott  paper  P  IVe  got  another  this  month,  but 
shorter. — Ever  affectly.  yrs.,  J.  RmziN. 


Th  Wiluah  Wamd* 

BaAHTvooD,  A%  2Stt,  ISSa 
Mt  dear  Wa«d, — I  hold  for  the  "Tivoli" — the  others   teach  no- 
thing.    People   who   looked  at  that,  must   learn.     Send   Mr.    H.   the 
"  Aiguillette "  to  look  at ;  and,  if  he  likes  it  at  all,  say  he  shall  have 
the  original  to  compare  it  with. 

Bui^ess  is   doing  the  photos  'for  lecture,*  but  he's  abroad  just 
now.     Say  they'll  be  ready  by  end  of  year. — Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.   RUBON. 


Fat  Raskin's  friandship  with  Hr.  Kingsle^,  we  the  Introdncti«i,  Vol.  XXXVX 

'  [For  Haniy  Merritt,  t^ctore-cleuier  uid  ut-critic,  see  ToL  XXVII.  p.  4B6  n.] 
•'  [Ruskiu  dow  not  finish  hia  ientance,  bat  he  mean*  that  the  restoren  em- 

ployea  by  Sir  Frederic  Burton  (director  of  the  National  Gallery)  were  to  be  trasted, 

and  that  Raskin's  introdaction  would  enaure  Sir  Frederic'i  good  offices  for  Mr. 

Kinnley,  who  waa  interested  in  some  Gainsborough  needing  attention.] 

'^[For  Tarions  references  to  Tom  IWlor  (1017-1880),  art-critic,  dramatist,  and 

editor  of  Punch,  see  ike  General  Index.] 

*  [No.  91  in  fTard;  vol  IL  pp.  66-70.  The  letter  refers  to  copies  of  Turner 
which  Mr.  Ward  was  to  execute  for  Mr.  T.  C  HorsflUI,  to  be  placed  in  the 
Art  Mosenm  at  Manchester.  The  "Hyoli"  is  No.  33fl  in  the  National  Gallery 
(Vol  Xni.  p.  625).  For  the  "  Aiffuilletta "  (in  Ruskin'a  collection),  see  Oid., 
p.  420,  and  VoL  XXIL  pp,  69-70,  where  a  rej^duotion  of  it  is  given.] 

*  [Photographa  placed  on  sale  »itb  Mr.  Ward,  illustrating  Raskin's  lector* 
on  Snakes :  see  Vol.  XXVI.  p.  2W  n.] 
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To  Min  Sdsam  Beeves^ 

[188a] 

If  you  hsre  felt  the  thunder-heat  as  I  did  this  morning,  you  will 
1m  tbtuikful  I  do  not  come  for  you — but  I  think  we  are  almost  aure 
of  lighter  air  and  lighter  hearts  to-morrov,  and  Tvt  been  lo  beaten 
to-day  by  some  tiresome  people  that  I  don^  want  you  to  be  the  least 
bit  mixed  up  with  thero  in  memory.  To-morrow  to  fresh  wpods^ 
I've  nerer  thanked  you  for  that  find  about  Richie  Moniplies,  hit 
name  meaning  Tripe ! — it  is  delightful — but  Scott  interprets  th«  name 
himself  in  the  "many  plies"  of  it,  in  the  scene  between  Richie  and 
Geoi^  Heriot* — eo  tiiat  it  tells  every  way. 

Tre  been  writing  a  little  cat's  paw  bit  about  Wordswortii'  which, 
Joanie  says,  hits  too  hard.  But  Matthew  Arnold  has  been  sticking 
)dm  up — out  of  all  bounds.* 

7b  Miss  SusAM  Beevke' 


D  [Avfutt,  1880]. 

It  is  a  gKftt  joy  to  mc  that  gou  like  the  Wordsworth  bits ;  ■  there 
arc  worse  coming;  but  Fve  been  put  into  a  dreadful  passion  by  two 
of  my  cleveiest  girl  pupils  **  going  off  pious  " !  Ift  exactly  like  a  nice 
pear  getting  "  sleepy " ;  and  Fm  pi^tty  nearly  in  the  worst  temper  I 
can  be  in,  for  W,  W.  But  what  are  these  blessed  feathers?  £verj.- 
tbing  that's  best  of  grass  and  clouds  aod  chrysoprase.  What  incom- 
ptntble  little  creature  wears  such  tbings,  or  lets  Call !  The  "  fringe 
of  flame"  is  Carlyle's,  not  mine.  Nearly  all  that  Jemappes  bit^  is 
his;  but  we  feel  so  much  alike,  that  you  may  oft«i  mistake  one  for 
the  other  Bow. 

*  [Not  prtntad  in  Bortut  /neAifiM.] 

*  [For  the  meuiing  of  th«  iwme,  and  for  the  seana  in  Tha  ^ftumm  tf  Sigd, 
■H  VoL  XXXIV.  p.  383.] 

■  [One  of  the  I'arts  of  Fiotion,  JWr  and  Foot:  sm  the  Intradnetlon  t* 
VoL  XXXIV.  p.  xxxiv.] 

*  [In  tho  Introduction  to  hU  volume  erf  <SWM<iaiM  from  Wardswottk :  sm 
VoL  XXXIV.  K"-  ™iT.i  318.] 

*  [Ko.  137  in  HoTtv  Awhfut  (see  balow,  p.  «31).] 

*  [In  jncMon,  Fair  and  Fmii.  li.  {SimeUmat  Otktm^,  Aognst  1880).  For  tbe 
■frinw  of  llsme"  (Bre),  vtm  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  *16.] 

'  [It  ■faeold  bs  explained  that  Uie  "  Jetasppei  Ht,"  there  quoted  from  CBriyls'i 
Frtnck  fiawMJon,  was  in  the  ^incfetntt  Cmlury  printed  la  large  type  (though 
with  inrarted  eommBa,  which  Hiaa  Baaver  miwd).  For  tha  "wmm  Inti  eouing," 
aboQt  Wordsworth,  sea  the  third  paper,  ibid.,  ^  3S0  aaf.] 
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To  Mim  StrsAN  Beever* 
AMHm  Sbtebn'!,  Hhrmi  Hnx,  14M  AtigvH,  '80. 
Fve  yurf  flnished  my  Scott  paper:  but  it  has  retouchings  and 
Dotings  yet  to  do.  I  couldn''t  write  a  word  before;  haTen't  so  much 
aa  a  syllable  to  Diddie,  and  only  a  move  at  chess  to  Macdonald,  for, 
you  know,  to  keep  a  chess  player  waiting  for  a  move  is  like  keeping 
St.  I^wrence  unturned. 


To  Miss  SirsAN  Beeveb* 

[Hbrnb  Hill]  2\H  Angtut,  '80. 

Tin  leaving  to-day  for  Dover,  and  a  line  ftoia  you  to-morrow  or 
Monday  would  find  me  certainly  at  Poste  Restante,  AbbeviJle. 

I  have  not  been  working  at  all,  but  enjoying  myself  (only  that 
takes  up  time  all  Uie  same)  at  Crystal  Palace  concerts,  and  ju^linga, 
and  at  Zoological  Gardens,  where  I  had  a  snake  seven  feet  long  to 
play':  with,  only  I  hadn't  much  time  to  make  friends,  and  it  rather 
wanted  to  get  away  all  the  time.  And  I  gave  the  hippopotamus  vhoU 
buns,  and  he  was  delighted,  and  saw  the  cormorant  catch  fish  thrown 
to  him  six  yards  off;  never  missed  one ;  you  would  have  thought  the 
fish  ran  along  a  wire  up  to  him  and  down  his  throat.  And  I  saw  the 
penguin  swim  under  water,  and  the  sea  lions  lit  up,  four  of  them  on 
four  wooden  chairs,  and  catch  fish  also;  but  they  missed  sometimes 
and  had  to  flop  off  their  chairs  into  the  water  and  then  flop  out 
again  and  flop  up  again. 

And  I  lunched  with  Cardinal  Manning,  and  he  gave  me  such  a 
[dum  pie.     I  never  tasted  a  Protestant  pie  to  touch  it. 


To  Abthub  Sevebm* 

BOtkl  db  Fkanos,  Amam,  Avgutl  26lh,  'SO. 
Deasest   AariE, — You   will  know   how  happy  your  telegram  made 
us   all   last   night.     I  shall,  however,  be  a  little  anxious  tiU  I  get  a 

»  [No.  fi7  in  Sorttu  Jaclimu.  The  ' 
of  faction,  Fair  and  FOul,  pnbliahsd  i 
(Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  323).] 

'  [No.  68  in  AtrfiM  Inelanit  (see  below,  p.  688).] 

*  [Referring  to  the  birth  of  his  jronnvMt  daaghter,  Violet  Susannsh  Savam, 
whose  second  luune  was  in  compliment  to  oer  godmother  (lee  below,  p.  328).] 
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letter  also.  I  hope  to  fiod  one  at  BeaavaU  to-morrow — where^  at  all 
events,  I  shall  stay  for  complete  news. 

The  weather  has  been  entirely  glorious  for  u>/  I  feoi,  too  hot  for 
Joan — you  will,  I  tnist,  have  kept  ices  out  of  her  way. 

What  a  state  of  joy  Susie  will  be  in  ]  I  lay  awdce  last  night,  very 
happy  about  you,  but  am  therefore  a  little  nervous  this  morning. 
Mamie  and  £thel  ^  are  gone  to  cathedral  service,  I  stay  quietly,  writing 
a  new  Fora  which  is  much  wanted.  Carriage  ordered  for  afternoon 
drive  along  the  coteaux,  which  I  think  you  saw  with  Mr.  Tylor,  on 
the  road  to  Abbeville,  always  beautiful  at  this  time  with  harvest  and 
loaded  orchards, 

Mamie  gains  strength  every  day.  If  only  Mr.  Hilliard  were  a 
farmer  or  a  shepherd,  and  she  had  the  farmyard  and  poultry  to  look 
after,  she  might  still  have  long  and  happy  life.  As  it  is,  I  do  not 
care  to  think  what — it  seems  to  me — matt  be. 

Ethel  plays  delightfully,  and  all  the  waiters  and  chambermaids 
gather  in  the  courtyard,  and  gush. 

We  drank  Sttte  Susie^s  health  last  night  in  champagne — and  the 
rest  (not  Me)  had  melon  in  mid-dinner  besides.  Slight  indispositions 
the  order  of  the  day,  for  all  but  me,  in  consequence. — £ver  yoor 
loving  Di  Fa. 


To  Miss  SnaAN  Bbevcr' 

AioBNi,  29M  Atigtttl,  '80. 

Yon  have  been  made  happy,  doubtless,  with  us  by  the  news  from 
Heme  Hill.  Fve  only  a  telegram  yet  though,  but  write  at  once  to 
congratulate  you  on  your  little  goddaughter. 

Also  to  say  that  I  am  very  well,  and  sadly  longing  for  Brant- 
wood;  but  that  I  am  glad  to  see  some  vestige  of  beloved  things  here, 
once  more. 

We  have  glorious  weather,  and  I  am  getting  perfect  rest  most 
of  the  day — mere  saunter  in  the  sunny  ur,  taking  all  the  good  I 
can  of  it.  To-morrow  we  get  (D.V.)  to  Beauvais,  where  perhaps  I 
may  find  a  letter  from  Susie;  in  any  case  you  may  write  to  Hotel 
Meurice,  Paris. 

The  oleanders  are  coming  out  and  geraniums  in  all  cottage  windows, 
and  golden  com  like  Etruscan  jewellery  over  all  the  fields.' 

■  [Mrs.  Bud  Min  Ethel  HiUiard.] 

■  [No.  61  in  EoTtut  Indutut.] 

»  [Compare  the  extract  from  Riukin'B  diary  in  Vol.  XXT,  p.  xxi.] 
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To  Misa  SusAM  Beeves^ 

BEAWAii,  31ft  Auguit,  '80. 

We  are  hAving  the  most  perfect  weather  I  ever  sav  in  France,  much 
less  anywhere  else,  and  Fm  taking  a  thorough  rest,  writing  scarcely 
anything  and  sauntering  about  old  town  streets  all  day. 

I  made  a  little  sketch  of  the  lake  from  above  the  Waterhead 
which  goes  everywhere  with  me,  and  it  is  so  curious  when  the  wind 
blows  the  leaf  open  when  I  am  sketching  here  at  Beauvais,  where  all  is 
so  differently  delightful,  as  if  we  were  on  the  other  side  of  the  world. 

I  think  I  shall  be  able  to  write  some  passages  about  architecture 
yet,  which  Susie  will  like.  I  hear  of  countless  qualities  being  discovered 
in  the  new  little  Susie !  And  all  things  will  be  happy  for  me  if  you 
•end  me  a  line  to  Hotel  Meurice  saying  you  ore  happy  too. 


Th  Mrs.  Arthur  Severn 

BuDVAn,  Itt  SepL,  1880. 

I  leave  this  letter  behind  me  at  Beauvais,  to  reach  you  on  poor 
dear  old  Auntie's*  birthday.  I  had  a  sweet  evening  walk  in  old  places 
which  she  knew  well,  last  night,  and  I  hope  she's  very  happy  in  seeing 
how  you  have  done  all  you  could  for  her  child,  as  you  did  for  her. 

I  should  not  have  been  walking  now  among  the  vines  of  Beauvais, 
but  for  you. 

I  got  Arfie's  delightful  letter  here  yesterday,  sent  on  fh>ni  Amiens. . . . 

We're  away  for  Paris  at  eleven  {D.V.),  and  get  there  before  two. 
Time  to  get  a  "loge"  for  something.  Tm  having  a  run  of  French 
novels,  but  have  tumbled  into  a  perfect  convent  gardenful  of  proper 
ones !  and  dont  feel  as  if  anybody  knew  I  was  out,  yet. 


To  Miss  SusAM  Beeves* 

[Apfemiw,  188a] 

Now  you''i'e  just  wrong  about  my  darling  Cardinal.  See  what  it  is 
to  be  jealous !  He  gave  me  lovely  soup,  roast  beef,  hare  and  currant 
jelly,  puff  pastry  like  Papal  pretensions — ^you  had  but  to  breathe  on 
it  and  it  was  nowhere — raisins  and  almonds,  and  those  lovely  preserved 

■  [No.  62  in  Bortiu  Inclumt  (see  below,  p.  626).] 
*  [Rdb  kin's  muther.] 

■  [No.  fi9  in  Hortu*  Inekimt  (see  below,  p.  626).] 
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cherries  like  kissen  kept  in  amber.  And  told  me  delicious  stories  all 
through  Imich.     There! 

And  we  really  do  see  the  sun  here!  And  last  night  the  sky  was 
all  a  spangle  and  delicate  gHtter  of  stars,  the  glare  of  them  and 
spikiness  softened  off  by  a  young  darling  of  a  moon. 

And  I*m  having  rather  a  time  of  it  in  boudoirs,  turned  into  smiling 
instead  of  pouting  service.^  But  Fm  not  going  to  stay  over  my  three 
weeks.  How  nice  that  you  can  and  will  walk  round  the  dining-room 
for  exercise! 

To  Miss  Susan  Beeves* 

Pabu,  4^  SepttnJter,  '80. 
I  have  all  your  letters,  and  rejoice  in  them ;  though  it  is  a  little 
sadder  for  you  looking  at  empty  Brantwood,  than  for  me  to  fancy 
the  bright,  full  Thwaite ;  and  then  it's  a  great  shame  that  Tve  every- 
thing to  amuse  me,  and  lovely  Louvres  and  shops  and  cathedrals  and 
coquettes  and  pictures  and  plays  and  prettinesses  of  every  colour  and 
quality,  and  youVe  only  your  old,  old  hiib  and  quiet  lake.  Very 
thankful  I  shall  be  to  get  back  to  them,  though.  We  have  finished 
our  Paris  this  afternoon,  and  hope  to  leave  for  Chartres  on  Monday. 


To  Miss  SoBAir  Beevek' 

HdTEL  DE  Meuricb,  Parib,  4tA  September,  '80. 

Is  it  such  pain  to  you  when  people  say  what  they  ought  not  to 
say  about  me$  But  when  do  they  say  what  they  ought  to  say  about 
anything  P  Nearly  everything  I  have  ever  done  or  said  is  as  much 
above  the  present  level  of  public  understanding  as  the  Old  Man  is 
above  the  Waterhead. 

We  have  had  the  most  marvellous  weather  thus  far,  and  have  seen 
Paris  better  than  ever  IVe  seen  it  yet, — and  to-day  at  the  Louvre 
we  saw  the  Cassette  of  SL  Louis,  the  Coflre  of  Anne  of  Austria,*  the 
porphyry  vase,  made  into  an  eagle,  of  an  old  Abb^  S^gut,  or  some 
such  name.  All  these  you  can  see  also,  you  know,  in  those  lovely 
photographs  of  Miss  Kigbye^s,  if  you  can  only  make  out  in  this  vile 
writing  of  mine  what  I  mean. 

But   it   is  so   hot.     I   can   scarcely   sit   up   or   hold   the  pen,  but 

'  [On  the  origiusl  meaning  of  the  word  "boudoir,"  see  Tol.  XXVII.  p.  570.] 

'  [No.  63  in  HoTttu  Inekuu*.} 

'  [No.  64  ia  Hortua  InchinttA 

*  [For  anotlier  reference  to  toese  objects,  see  Vol.  XV,  p.  483.] 
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tumble  back  into  the  chair  ever;  half  minate  and  ucbatton  another 
button  of  waistcoat,  and  gasp  a  little,  and  nod  a  little,  and  wink  a 
little,  and  sprinkle  some  £au  de  Colt^e  a  little,  and  try  a  little  to 
write  a  little,  and  forget  what  I  had  to  say,  and  where  I  was,  and 
whether  it's  Susie  or  Joan  I*m  writing  to ;  and  then  I  see  some  letters 
IVe  never  opened  that  came  by  this  moming^s  post,  and  think  Fd 
better  open  them  perhaps;  and  here  I  find  in  one  of  them  a  delight&il 
account  of  the  quarrel  that  goes  on  in  this  weather  between  the  nicest 
elephant  in  the  Zoo  and  his  keeper,  because  he  won't  come  out  of 
his  bath.  I  saw  them  at  it  myself,  when  I  was  in  London,  and  saw 
the  elephant  take  up  a  stone  and  throw  it  hard  against  a  door  which 
the  keeper  was  behind, — ^bnt  my  friend  writes,  "I  mutt  believe  iiom 
what  I  saw  that  the  elephant  knew  he  would  injure  the  man  with 
the  stones,  for  he  threw  them  hard  to  the  tide  of  him,  uid  then  stood 
his  ground;  when,  however,  he  threw  water  and  wetted  the  man,  he 
plunged  into  the  bath  to  avoid  the  whip;  not  fearing  punishment 
when  he  merely  showed  what  he  could  do  and  did  not.** 

The  throwing  the  stone  hard  at  the  door  when  the  keeper  was  on 
the  other  side  of  it  must  have  been  great  fiut  for  him ! 

I  am  so  sorry  to  have  crushed  this  enclosed  scrawl.  It  has  been 
carried  about  in  my  pocket  to  be  finished,  and  I  see  there^s  no  room 
for  the  least  bit  of  love  at  the  bottom.  So  here's  a  leaf  taW  from 
the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  which  is  very  lovely;  and  we  drive  about  by 
night  or  day,  as  if  all  the  sky  were  only  the  roof  of  a  sapphire  palace 
set  with  warm  stars. 

7b  Miss  SusAM  BEavsa^ 
HStkl  dv  Gauma  Honab^d^  CH^BTUij  8th  SepUmhBr, 

I  suppose  Fm  the  grand  Monarquel  I  dont  know  of  any  other 
going  just  now,  but  I  don't  feel  quite  the  right  thing  without  a  wig. 
Anyhow,  Fm  having  everything  my  own  way  just  now, — ^weather, 
dinner,  news  from  Joanie  and  news  from  Susie,  only  I  dont  like  her 
to  be  so  very,  very  sad,  though  it  u  nice  to  be  missed  so  tenderly. 
But  I  do  hope  you  will  like  to  think  of  my  getting  some  joy  in  old 
ways  again,  and  once  more  exploring  old  streets  and  finding  forgotten 
churches.  The  sunshine  is  life  and  health  to  me,  and  I  am  gaining 
knonrledge  faster  than  ever  I  could  when  I  was  young. 

This  is  just  to  say  where  I  am,  and  that  you  might  know  where 
to  write.  The  cathedral  here  is  the  grandest  in  TVance,  and  I  stay  a 
week  at  least. 

*  [No.  6fi  in  Hortut  /neJuffM.] 
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To  Miss  ScBAH  Beevek^ 

Cbaktrh,  \Stk  Sept.,  "SO. 

I  must  be  back  in  England  by  the  Irt  October,  and  bj  the  10th 
ahall  be  myself  leady  to  start  for  Brantwood,  but  may  perhaps  stay, 
if  Joaoie  is  not  ready,  till  she  can  come  too.  Anyway,  I  trust  very 
earnestly  to  be  safe  in  the  shelter  of  my  own  woodside  by  the  end 
of  October.  I  wonder  what  you  will  say  of  my  account  of  the  Five 
lovers  of  Nature  *  and  seclusion  in  the  last  Nineteenth  Centwy  t 

I  am  a  little  ashamed  to  find  that  in  spite  of  my  sublimely  savagt 
temperament,  I  take  a  good  deal  more  pleasure  in  Paris  than  of  old, 
and  am  even  going  back  there  on  Friday  for  three  more  days. 

We  find  the  people  here  very  amiable,  and  the  Fren<di  old  character 
unchanged.  The  p^^t  cleanliness  and  unruffledness  of  white  cap,  is 
always  a  marvel,  and  the  market  groups  exquisite,  but  our  enjoyment 
of  the  Fair  is  subdued  by  pity  for  a  dutiful  dog,  who  turns  a  large 
wheel  (by  walking  up  it  inside)  the  whole  aftemooii,  producing  awful 
sounds  out  of  a  huge  grinding  organ,  of  which  his  wheel  and  he  axe 
the  uafortunate  instruments.  Him  we  love,  his  wheel  we  hate !  and  in 
general  all  French  musical  instruments.  I  have  become  quite  sure  of 
one  thing  on  this  journey,  that  the  French  of  to-day  have  no  sense  of 
harmony,  but  only  of  more  or  less  lively  tone;  and  vvvafor  a  tnne, 
will  be  content  with  any  kind  of  clash  or  din,  produced  in  time. 

IIm  Cathedral  service  is,  however,  still  impressive. 


To  Miss  Susan  Beeveb* 

Paris,  \9th  Sept.,  '80. 
What  a  very  sad  little  letter,  and  bow  very  naughty  of  my  little 
Susie  to  be  sad  because  there  are  still  six  weeks  to  the  end  of 
October!  How  thankful  should  we  both  be  to  have  six  weeks  still 
before  ua  of  the  blessed  bright  autumn  days,  with  their  quiet  mild- 
nesses in  the  midst  of  northern  winds;  and  that  these  six  weeks  are 
of  the  year  1880— instead  of  'SI  or  '82 — and  that  we  both  can  read, 
and  think,  wid  see  flowers  and  skies,  and  be  happy  in  making  eat^ 
other  happy.  What  a  naughty  little  Susie,  to  want  to  throw  any  of 
her  nx  weeks  away ! 

■  [No.  66  in  Bor^u  Inebitiu  {sm  below,  p.  628].] 

■  [RoiuBMa,  Shelley,  Brroa,  Turner,  and  Rnskin.    See  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  343.] 

■  [No.  67  in  Eortut  Inokttiu  (we  below,  p.  626).] 
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IVe  just  BMled  in  its  envelope  for  post  tbe  most  important  Fort 
I  have  yet  written,  addressed  to  the  Trades  Unions,^  and  their  cont- 
mittees  are  to  have  as  many  copies  as  they  like  free,  for  distribution, 
free  (dainty  packets  of  Dynamite).  I  suspect  I  shall  get  into  hot 
water  with  tome  people  for  it.  Also  Tve  been  afraid  myself,  to  set 
it  all  down,  for  once !  But  down  it  is,  and  out  it  shall  come !  and 
tfaen's  a  nice  new  fait  of  article  for  the  Nmetemth  CetUury*  besides. 
Anyhow  I  keep  you  in  reading,  Susie — do  you  know  it's  a  very  bad 
compliment  to  me  that  you  find  time  pass  so  slowly ! 

I  w<mder  why  you  gave  me  that  little  lecture  about  being  "a  ci^ 
on  a  fain."  I  don^t  want  to  be  anything  of  the  sort,  and  Fm  going 
to-night  to  see  the  FiUe  du  Tambour-Mafor  at  the  Folies  Dramatiques.* 


To  Mrs.  AaTHOB  Sevesn 

Dnppi,  vath  Sept.,  '80. 

Of  all  the  beastly,  blockheady,  loggerheady,  doggish,  loggisb, 
hoggiah-poggish,  filthy,  fooUbegotten,  swindler-swallowed  abominations 
of  modem  existence — the  Railways  round  Dieppe  beat  the  world.  I 
can't  possibly  get  from  here  to  Amiens  in  lees  than  seven  hours  I — hope- 
less to  get  home,  I  telegraph  to-day — and  hope  to  arrive  to-morrow 
by  regular  mail  train,  crossing  at  midday — and  so  to  be  safe  and  lively 
for  christening.  I  invented  a  lovely  name  for  an  autumnal  baby  as  I 
was  driving  through  the  woods  of  the  Chateau  d'Arques  yesterday — 
"  Chrysanthe "" — which,  by  the  way,  is  in  my  botany  to  be  the  name  of 
the  flower.  .  .  . 

/  should  like,  however,  best  of  all,  the  great  Homeric  "Chryseis."* 
We've  all  of  us  also,  until  now,  forgotten  "Phcebe,"  which  is  very 
pastoral  and  Brantwoody- 


To  Miss  Maky  Gladstone* 

Ajfiure,  23rd  Oetober,  ISSa 

My  teby  DBAS  M ,  I  only  did   not  answer  your  first  letter 

because  I  did  not  think  it  was  in  woman's  nature  (being  in  the  noble 

'  [Lrttor  eg  (Vol.  XXIX.  p.  398).] 

*  [Chapter  ir.  of  Fiction,  Fair  end  Fo»l  {yirteieaUh  Century,  Novsmber  1880) : 
YtH.  XXXIV.  p.  34a] 

*  [Riuktn  noticed  the  perfbrnumcs  in  a  latter  to  the  Journal  nf  DramoUe  B^fbrm: 
•ee  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  6W.] 

*  [For  whom  (IHad,  I),  see  Vol.  XXXIII.  p.  194,  and  below,  p.  BBO.] 

'  [Lettart  to  it,  G.  and  H.  Q.,  pp.  68-63.     (Rnikip,  after  a  shsrt  time  in 
£ngluid,  had  rttamed  to  France:  see  Vol.  TTVTTT.  p.  xxiv.)    The  explanations 
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state  of  a  loving  daughter)  to  read  any  syllable  of  answer  with  patience, 
when  once  she  knew  the  letter  was  mine.     I  wrote  a  word  or  two  to 

F ;  and  now,  if  indeed  you  are  dear  and  patient  enough  to  read, 

I  will  tell  you  why  that  letter  was  written,  and  what  it  means.  Of 
courte  it  was  not  written  for  publication.  But  it  was  written  under  full 
admission  of  the  probability  of  being  some  day  compelled  to  allow  its 
publication ;  nay,  it  might  be,  publish  it  myself.  Do  not  for  an  instajit 
admit  in  your  mind  the  taint  of  a  thought  that  I  would  privately 
write  of  any  man — far  less  of  one  whom  I  honoured  and  loved — words 
which  I  would  not  let  him  hear,  or  see,  on  due  occasion.  I  love  and 
honour  your  lather;  just  as  I  have  always  told  him  and  you  that  I 
did.  As  a  perfectly  right-minded  private  English  gentleman;  as  a 
man  of  purest  religious  temper,  and  as  one  tenderly  compassionate, 
and  as  one  earnestly  (desiring  to  be)  just 

But  in  none  of  these  virtues,  God  be  praised,  is  he  alone  in 
England.  In  none  of  these  lights,  does  it  seem  to  me,  is  he  to  be 
vociferously  or  exclusively  applauded,  without  (fMhonour  implied  to 
other  English  gentlemen,  and  to  other  English  politicians.  Now  for  the 
other  side,  my  adversary  side  (that  which,  surely,  I  candidly  enough 
always  warned  you  there  was  in  me,  though  one  does  not  show  it,  "  up 
the  lawn  nor  by  the  wood,^^  at  Hawarden).  I  have  always  fiercely 
opposed  your  Father's  politics;  I  have  always  Despised  (forgive  the 
Gorgonian  word)  his  way  of  declaring  them  to  the  people.  I  have, 
always  despised,  also.  Lord  Bcaconsfield's  methods  of  appealing  to 
T^arliame^t,  JgEy  to  the  ijueen's  aiala^ba^jusC"  as  I  do  all  LJberal — 
so-callOT^appeals '  to  "the  MoI?s— not  ambition  (for  Mobs  have  not 
sense  enough,  or  knowledge  enough,  to  be  ambitious)  but — conceit.  I 
could  not  have  explained  all  this  to  my  Liberal  Glaswegian  Con- 
stituents ;  I  would  not,  had  I  been  able.  They  asked  me  a  question 
they  had  no  business  with,  and  got  their  answer  (written  between  two 
coats  of  colour  which  1  was  laying  on  an  oak-leaf,  and  ubout  which 
I  was,  that  morning,  exceedingly  soUcitous,  and  had  vowed  that  no 
letter  should  be  answered  at  all) — and  in  my  tired  state,  "le  peintre 
ne  s'amuse  (mais  point  du  tout!)  i  etre  ambassadeur." *  The  answer, 
nevertheless,  was  perfectly  deliberate,  and  meant,  omx  fir  oi^  to  say 
on  the  matter  the  gist  of  all  I  had  to  say.  ^ 

Ajier  the   election  is  over — and  however  it  goes — all  this   will   be 

in  this  Utter  refer  to  Rnekiu'a  letter,  written  during  t)ie  election  for  tlie  Lord 
Reetonhip  of  Glaseow  Uaiverdty,  in  which  he  had  said  that  he  "  cared  no  more 
either  for  Mr.  Disraeli  or  Mr.  Gladstone  than  for  two  old  bupipes":  see 
VoL  XXXIV.  p.  648.]  "8i"r" 

'  [Gray's  £%y,  28:  quoted  also  in  Vol  XXU.  p.  39a] 

'  [An  adaptation  of  Bnbeus's  eajing :  see  Vol.  iV.  p.  26.] 


dbyGoogk 


1880]       MR.  GLADSTONE'S  FORGIVENESS         820 

explaioed  in  another  way;  and  you  shall  see  every  word  before  I 
print  it,  thou^  there  will,  and  must,  be  much  that  will  pain  you. 
Bat  tiiere  will  be  nothing  that  is  even  apparently  discourteous;  and, 
in  the.  meantime,  remember,  that  if  your  Father  said  publicly  of  me 
that  he  cared  no  mote  foi  vu  (meaning  Political  and  Economical  me) — 
than  for  a  broken  bottle  stuck  on  the  top  of  a  wall — I  should  say 
— only —  Well,  I  knew  that  before,  but  the  rest  of  me  he  loves,  for 
all  that. 

I  meant  this  letter  to  be  so  legible,  and  bo  clear  and  quiet — and 
here  it  is,  all  in  a  mess,  as  usual.  .  .  .  Perhaps  youll  like  it  better 
so;  but  mind,  Tve  written  it  straight  away  the  moment  I  opened  a 
line  &om  my  niece  ^  saying  she  had  seen  Mr.  Bume-Jones,  and  that 
you  vA^ii  be  written  to !  And,  my  dear,  believe  this,  please — if  you 
care  to  believe  it — that  I  never  in  my  life  was  in  such  peril  of  losing 
my  "political  independence*^  as  under  my  little  Madonna's  power  at 
Hawarden. — And  I  am,  and  shall  be  ever,  her  loving  servant, 

John  RuBxni. 


To  Miss  Mary  Gladstone' 

Amirnb,  Wth  October,  1880. 

My  darling  little  Madonna, — ^You  are  really  gratia  plena  (don^ 
be  shocked,  I'm  writing  about  the  Saints  all  day,  just  now,  and  dont 
know  when  I'm  talking  quite  properly  to  my  pets),  but  it  is  unspeak- 
ably sweet  of  your  Father  and  you  to  forgive  me  so  soon,  and  Pm 
inclined  to  believe  anything  you^lI  tell  me  of  him,  after  that;  only, 
you  know,  I'm  a  great  believer  in  goodness,  and  fancy  there  are  many 
people  who  ought  to  be  canonised  who  never  are ;  so  that — be  a  man 
ever  so  good — I'm  not  idolatrous  of  him.  (If  it's  a — Madonna,  it's 
another  ^ing,  you  know),  but  I  never  for  an  instant  meant  any  com- 
parison or  likeness  between  Disraeli  and  your  Father — they  merely  bad 
to  be  named  as  they  were  questioned  of.  On  the  other  hand,  I  know 
nothing  about  D.  whatsoever,  but  have  a  lurking  tenderness  about  him 
because  my  own  father  had  a  liking  for  him,  and  was  in  great  gi-ief 
about  my  first  political  letter — twenty  (or  thirty?)  years  ago' — which 
was  a  fierce  attack  upon  him. 

I  do  trust  nothing  more  will  ever  cause  you  to  have  doubt  or  pain. 

'  [So  ha  here  calls  hie  consiii,  Mn.  Severn.] 

»  [Uttert  to  M.  Q.  aad  B.  G.,  pp.  6^-66.] 

*  [Thirty.  The  letter  of  18S1,  ootr  first  printed  in  this  edition,  Vol  XIL  p.  603. 
It  waa  supprexed  at  the  time,  owing  to  the  olgectiiHw  of  RaaluD's  &ther ;  Md., 
yf.  lnviii.-lxixv.] 
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I  canH  get  vhat  I  have  to  say  said;  Fm  tired  to-day, — have  toaad 
out  tfaingB  very  wonderful,  and  had — with  your  letter  at  Uut^-more 
pleasure  than  I  can  bear  without  breaking  down. 

Dear  love  to  your  Father. — ^Ever  your  grateful  St.  C 


To  Mrs.  W.  W.  Fenn  i 

Hbbne  Hiu,  2Jt»  Nov.,  1880. 
Deab  Mas.  Fenn, — Will  yon  please  say  for  me  to  Mr.  Fenn  (I 
wanted  to  call,  or  should  have  written  before)  how  very  much  I  enjoy 
his  new  bookP  I  do  like  a  little  ghostidcation,  without  any  under- 
taker's businesB,  and  all  your  husband's  ghosts  have  such  nice  silk 
cloaks  and  pretty  invisibility  of  faces,  and  way  of  dropping  pretty 
things  about,  that  they  are  delicious.  I  think  Mr,  Fenn  drops  hu 
people  a  little  too  much  about,  over  clifb  and  into  un&thomable 
rivers,  and  so  on;  and  in  the  last  book  the  architect  and  his  trap- 
door are  a  little  too — what  Joan  calls  "tebby" — but  in  tbis  book  all 
the  stories  are  nice,  and  they  are  an  eminent  refreshment  to  ne  when 
longer  novels  would  tire  me.  Only,  it  is  very  tantalising  that  all  Mr. 
Fenn's  bachelor  friends  always  get  married — except  me !  Can't  be  find 
a  ghost  in  a  green  silk  gown  for  me ! — Ever  most  truly  and  gratefully 
his  and  yours,  John  RirsKtH. 

To  Miss  Susan  Beever* 

Hkrnb  Hill  [SWA  NovmAtr,  1880]. 
And  to-morrow  Vm  not  to  be  there;  and  Tve  no  present  for  you, 
and  I  am  so  sorry  for  both  of  us;  but  oh,  my  dear  little  Susie,  the 
good  people  all  say  this  wretched  makeshift  of  a  world  is  coming  to 
an  end  next  year,  and  you  and  I  and  everybody  who  likes  birds  and 
roses  are  to  have  new  birthdays  and  presents  of  such  sugar  plums; — 
crystals  of  candied  cloud  and  manna  in  sticks  with  no  ends,  all  the  way 

'  [From  "  Rnskia  uid  Millais  in  Scotland :  a,  Msmorf  of  Raildn,"  bv  W.  W. 
FeuD,  in  Chamberi't  Journal,  October  2,  190S,  p.  647.  William  Witbieu  Fenn 
(1&27-1906V  artiBt  and  man  of  letters,  liad  been  with  Millais  tn  Raskin's  CotnpaDV 
in  Scotland  in  1853,  and  the  acquuntance  was  maintaiaed.  He  <raa  stricken  witn 
incarable  blindness  just  as  be  had  eitabliilied  bia  reputation  at  a  painter,  and  took 
to  teftei  leltru.  "For  forty  years  he  bore  hii  burden  with  beautifiil  resignation 
and  the  moat  cbeerfol  bnovancy  of  spirit  It  was  his  good  fortune  to  meet  the 
moat  devoted  helpmate,  whoae  anremitting  attentimu  and  tireleaa  anistance  as 
amannensiB  did  mnch  to  lessen  his  lifelong  trial"  (Obitoary  notice  in  tko  Timet, 
December  22,  1906).  He  published  in  1878  Haif-Hovn  of  BUnd  Uan't  Bolides,  and 
in  1880  Jfier  SunJown;  or  the  Palette  aad  th*  Pen,  i  vol*.] 

■  [No.  IfiS  in  Hortut  Inelumt  (see  below,  p.  032).] 


dbyGoOgk 


un]  LIFE'S  LITTLE  MISERIES  8S1 

to  tha  sua;  and  white  stones  and  new  names  in  them;^  and  heaven 
knows  what  besides.  It  sounds  all  too  good  to  be  true;  but  the  good 
people  are  positive  of  it,  and  so's  the  great  Pyramid,  and  the  Book 
of  Daniel, — and  the  Bible  of  Amiens ! 

You  can't  possibly  believe  in  any  more  promises  of  mine,  I  know, 
but  if  I  do  come  to  see  you  this  day  week,  don^  think  it's  a  ghoat; 
and  believe  at  least  that  we  all  love  yon  and  rejoice  in  your  birthday 
wherever  we  are. 

7\)  Miss  SirsAN  BsEVKa* 

Brantwood. 

And  ni  come  to  be  cheered  and  scolded  myself  the  moment  IVe 
got  things  a  little  to  rights  here.  I  think  imps  get  into  the  shelves 
and  drawers,  ff  they're  kept  long  locked,  and  must  be  caught  like  mice. 
The  boys  have  been  very  good,  and  left  everything  untouched;  but 
the  imps !  and  to  hear  people  say  there  aren'^  any !  How  happy  yoa 
and  I  should  always  be,  if  it  weren^  for  them. 


To  Miss  Kate  Grsenaway* 

Bkamtwood,  7tt  Dte.,  'BO. 

Dea>  Miss  Gsebnaway, — I  have  just  got  home,  and  find  the  lovely 
little  book  and  the  drawing!  I  had  carried  your  letter  in  the  safest 
recess  of  my  desk  through  all  the  cathedral  towns  in  Picardy, — think- 
ing every  day  to  get  away  for  home — (Now  is  there  any  little  misery 
of  life  worse  than  a  hair  in  one's  best  pen  P),  and  to  see  my  treasure, 
and  I  never  got  away !  and  now  what  an  ungrateful  wretch  you  must 
think  me! 

But — alas — do  you  know  you  have  done  me  more  grief  than  good 
for  the  moment  P  The  drawing  is  so  boundlessly  more  beautiful  than 
the  woodcut,  that  I  shall  have  no  peace  of  mind  till  Tve  come  to  see 
you  and  seen  some  more  drawings,  and  told  you — face  to  face — what 
a  great  and  blessed  gift  you  have — too  great,  in  the  ease  of  it,  f(W 
you  to  feel  yourself. 

Theee  books  are  lovely  things,  but,  as  far  as  I  can  guess,  from 
looking  at  this  drawing,  your  proper  work  would  be  in  glass  painting 
— where  your  own  touch,  your  own  colour,  would  be  safe  for  ever, — 
■een,  in    sacred    pUces,   by    multitudes — copied,   by    others,   for    story 

>  [Revelatioa  iL  17 :  see  Vol.  ZXIX.  p.  302  n.] 
*  ttio.  69  in  Hortw  Inehuu*  (we  below,  p.  626).] 
'  pfo.  3  in  Knte  GrMtuimq/,  p.  83.] 
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books — bat  your  whole  strengtb  put  in  pure  first  perf«ctneBS  on  the 
enduring  material. 

Have  you  ever  tbou^t  of  this  P 

Please  tell  me  if  you  get  this  note.  I  am  bo  ashamed  of  not 
writing  before. — Ever  your  grateful  and  devoted  J.  RnsKlN. 

To  FiETBO  Mazzimi^ 

BiuNTiTOODj  Deemtbtr  H,  1880. 
Caso  Piktro, — Mi  dolgo  e  mi  veigt^o  della  mia  crudeltil  non  aven- 
doti  piu  acritto  e  non  avendoti  piil  mandate  alcun  ajuto.  Non  trovo 
una  scusa;  eppure,  credimi,  cio  non  vuol  dire  che  io  ti  dimentichi. 
Pardonami,  in  cortesia;  e  se  ci  si  insegna  che  a  Natale  dobbiamo 
perdonare  i  uostri  nemid,  tu  almeno  perdona  un  amico  crudele.  Ti 
mando  qualche  soldo  perch^  a  Natale  non  bisogna  sofiiire  il  biaogno, 
e  spero  veramente  di  non  trascurarti  mai  piil  per  tanto  tempo. — 
Sempre  affettuosamente  tuo,  John  Rdsdk. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gkeenaway* 

Braktwood,  Dag  q/tm*  Xmiu,  1B80. 

Deab  Miss  Geebmaway, — I  have  not  been  able  to  write  because 
I  want  to  write  so  much — both  of  thanks  and  petition,  since  your  last 
letter.  Petition — ^not  about  the  promised  drawing:  though  it  will  be 
beyond  telling  precious  to  me;  I  don't  want  you  to  work,  even  for  a 
moment*  for  me — but  I  do  want  you  never  to  work  a  moment  but  in 
permanent  material  and  for— "all  people,  who  on  earth  do  dwell.^ 

I  have  lying  on  the  table  as  I  write,  your  little  Christmas  card, 
"Luck  go  with  you,  pretty  lass.*^  To  my  mind  It  is  a  greater  thing 
than  Baphael's  St.  Cecilia. 

But  you  must  paint  it — paint  all  things — well,  and  for  ever. 

Holbein  left  his  bitter  legacy  to  the  Eternities — The  Dance  of 
Death. 

Leave  you  yours — The  Dance  of  Life. — Ever  your  grateful  and  glad 

John  Rnsim. 

>  [Raskin's  gondolier  st  Venice.  The  letter,  written  \tj  Rnskio  in  Enrlisb,  wH 
tnuulated  and  pnbliBhed  by  Si^or  Ugo  Ojetti  iu  an  artiue  (dated  27th  Novunber 
1003)  in  an  Italian  illuatrated  paper.     For  another  such  letter,  see  below,  p.  £81.1 

*  [No.  4  in  KaU  Qreenaaay,  p.  84.  At  p.  £  the  authors  of  the  biogra^jr  had 
quoted  Rnskin  as  writing,  "Holbein  lirea  for  all  tdme  with  bii  f^nm  and  uglf 
'  Dance  of  Death ' ;  a  not  distimilnr  and  more  beaatifiil  immortalitf  may  be  in 
store  for  you  if  jou  worthily  'PP^  yourself  to  produce  a  'Dance  of  Life'" — 
apparentlv  an  eniuiiion,  bv  my  of  paraphrase,  of  the  loet  words  of  the  preaent 
letter.] 
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To  Lady  Mount-Teiiplb  ' 

BuNTWDon,  2SM  Dec,  "80. 

Daujkg  ^'Aij, — Your  lovely  letter  has  come,  as  often  in  old  days, 
just  when  I  most  needed  it,  having  got  myself  lost  in  a  wilderness  of 
thoughts  agaio,  in  the  further  course  of  the  book  *  of  which  the  first 
Dumber  should  reach  you  with  this,  and  the  wilderness  is  not  even  as 
good  as  NebuchadnezzarV  I  find  no  grass  in  it,  nor  sound  of  run, 
and  as  many  demons  as  ever  St.  Anthony — with  no  such  power  of 
defying  them.  It  is  a  piece  of  blue  sky,  at  least,  to  find  that  yon  still 
care  so  much  for  me  as  [to]  tell  me  all  thiu  about  William  and  you. 

And  Joan  is  to  grateful  also,  and  so  happy  in  your  rest,  as  in  her 
own,  for  her  little  Lily  is  now  thought  entirely  out  of  danger,  and 
has  been  bo  good  that  we  are  all  grateful  for  the  illness,  that  has 
showed  us  what  the  child  was.  I  am  not  well,  myself,  however,  these 
last  ten  days,  and  begin  to  wonder  if  the  number  of  plans  I  have 
been  forming  are  an  omen  that  I  shall  finish  none.  I  wonder,  if 
I  have  to  leave  all  behind,  bow  much  you  will  believe  then  of  what  I 
have  been  trying  to  tell  so  long.  This  Irish  Vial  is  the  beginning  of 
troubles  only.'  I  am  too  tited  to  send  moie  than  dear  love  to  you 
both. — Ever  your  devoted  J.  IUtskik. 


1881 

[At  tlw  end  of  Febiwy  1881,  RnsIdD  wm  for  &  woond  time  Uid  pnwtnte  hy 
an  attaek  of  brkin-Eaver ;  sae  Vol,  XXXIIL  p.  zzviii.  He  renuiiied  at  Brantwood 
throughout  the  yesr,  except  for  a  short  viat  to  the  sea  at  Sesecale.] 

To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  FAuirmoaPE* 

Bbantwood  [Jattuary  Sth,  1881]. 

My  DEAB  Fahnthorpe, — It  may  be  very  likely  that  under  present 

conditions  yon  cannot  "  utilise  "  at  Whitelanda  one  of  the  most  glorious 

books  ever  written  by  any  nation  in  any  language.'     But  I  hope  I  may 

some  day  convince  you  that  you  cannot  utilise  Shakespeare  by  letting 

■  [Tho  Rt.  Hon.  W.  Cowper-Temple  had  in  1880  been  raised  to  the  peerage 
as  Lord  Mount-Temple.] 

^  [The  first  Part  of  The  Bible  0/  Amimt,  published  on  December  21,  1880.] 
rCompwe  Vol.  XXXIV.  pp.  644,  681-2 ;  and  see  Revelstiou  xvi.] 
No.  8  in  JFOunthorpei  voL  i.  pp.  16-17  (we  below,  p,  642).] 
'Bishop  Gawio  Dougbu's  version  of  the  jEneid:  for  Ruakin's  presentation  of 
'"hitelands  Collie,  uo  Vol.  XXX.  p.  338.] 
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your  yoimg  women  print  articles  on  the  charttcter  of  Ophelia,  nor 
utilise  anything  for  them  while  they  think  themsdves  ahle  to  write 
lives  of  I>iyden,^  or  called  upon  to  do  so.  Nor  is  there  the  smallest 
reason  in  your  giving  them  my  final  definition  of  money,*  any  more 
than  in  your  insisting  on  the  mathematical  definition  of  a  line.  But 
you  can  perfectly  well  make  them  understand  that  two  right  lines 
cannot  enclose  a  space,  and  that  three  can ;  and  that  persons  who  have 
money  in  quantities  can  order  labour  in  quantities,  can  employ  armies 
in  assassination,  fools  in  machine  making,  whoremongers  in  painting 
lewd  pictures,  and  horse-breeders  in  destroying  the  morals  of  every  boy 
in  England.  And  that  all  these  powers  of  Money  have  nothing  to  do 
with  any  matters  of  Exchange. 

And  these  things  you  have  the  power  and  intellect  to  ascertain,  f^ 
you  wiU.  You  entirely  waste  your  time  in  reading  my  "Lamp  of 
Truth";'  you  know  all  that  is  in  ^lai  beforehand,  and  it  comes  to 
nothing  in  the  end.  Master  my  MvDiera  Ptdveru,  and  you  will  be  master 
of  many  things  beside  that — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J,  R. 


To  GzoRCE  Richmond,  R.A.* 

BiuNTwooD,  IIU  An.,  leai. 

My  deae  Feiehd, — I  would  fain  have  written  before  now — but  had 
no  words  in  my  tongue,  no  strength  in  my  heart  I  have  not  myself 
since  my  mother's  death  (except  one  which  was  rather  death  to  myself 
than  to  another)  sustained  so  intimate  and  irreparable — may  I  say  to 
me,  also,  domestic  loss  p — and  my  personal  sorrow  is  haggard  with  terror 
for  the  future  to  you,  and  a  cruel  sense  of  the  departure  of  all  things 
that  you  loved  in  this  the  Head  of  them — and  I  do  not  know  how 
far  you  will  be  able,  in  the  knowledge  of  your  own  deamess  to  yotu 
children  and  your  friends,  to  take  from  them  what  they  may  yet  be 
able  to  give  you  of  twilight  gladness,  and  peace  in  waiting  for  the 
day  of  Restoration — of  all  things— and  of  her. 

Men  say  the  time  is  near — a  day  is  near,  at  least,  of  such  trial  of 
the  spirits  of  all  flesh  as  may  well  be  called  one  of  Judgment.  I 
thank  God  that  I  am  able  still— with  you— to  be  among   those  that 


'  [The  reference  is  to  Pspen  in  the  Whit«land$  AnmiaL} 


'  [Jfinwro  Puiverit,  %  21  (Vol.  XVH.  p.  167>  See  VoL  XXIX.  p.  BB7  tar 
previous  correspondence  on  the  subject.] 

■  [The  Stven  Lamp*  of  .drcAitecttov,  cb.  ii.  (Vot  VIIL).] 

*  [Written  on  the  death  of  his  wife.  For  the  Bible  rcderracee,  see  Acts  iii.  21, 
Numbers  xvL  22,  and  Song  of  Solomon  ii.  10.} 
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Watch  for  the  Morning — and  stilt  able  to  be  thankful  beside  the  places 
of  rest  of  those  whom  I  have  loved,  to  whom  Christ  has  said,  "  Arise, 
thou,  my  fair  one — and  come  away." — Ever  your  loving 

Jo 


'oHN  RusoN. 


To  Wiu-TAM  Walker' 


Bhantwood,  January  19th,  1861. 

Mr  DKAa  Waucei, — I  have  looked  careftilly  at  Mr.  Limner's  work, 
bat  fear  you  will  get  little  thanks  from  him  for  my  opinion  of  it. 
He  has  what  his  brother  rightly  calls  "enjoyment"  of  Turner's  super* 
fidal  qualities,  but  I  never  saw  drawings  showing  more  utter  ancon- 
sdousness  of  the  essential  ones.  Mr.  Limner  thinks  that  with  painless 
ease  Ju  can  do  what  it  cost  Turner  forty  years  of  mill-horse  toil  to 
get  the  power  of  doing !  I  should  have  to  put  Mr.  Limner  through 
at  least  three  years'  training  with  the  pencil>point  before  he  would 
even  see,  far  less  copy,  one  of  7Ae  Rivert  of  France  series. 

I  have  been  myself  now  for  forty  years,  vainly,  and  always  louder 
and  louder,  growling  and  thundering  into  the  deaf  eel's  of  the  artists 
who  fancied  they  admired  Turner — Lead  penal-poini — Pendi,  Sir! 
Pencil — Pencil* — ^till  you  can  manage  your  black  lead — then  colour  if 
you  will. 

They  never  attend  to  one  word  that  I  say,  but  go  on  daab — 
daub — danb  to  their  deaths — and  do  nothing  or  worse. 

I  dont  get  mellower-tempered  as  I  get  old,  and  you  must  extract 
or  melt  down  what  you  can  for  communication  to  your  fiiend,  of  this 
— not  kind,  but  too  sadly  true — statement  of  the  facta. — But  I  am, 
not  less,  ever  most  truly  yours,  and  gratefully,  J.  Rdbkin. 


To  Charles  Euot  Norton' 

BaANTWooD,  20tk  January,  '81. 
Dearest  Charles, — Very   thankful  I   was  for  your  letter   of  New 
Year,  received  this  morning.     Many  a  thought  I've  had  of  yoa,  but 
at  Christmas  time  I  was  not  myself — the  over-excitement  of  an  autumn 

*  [No.  2S  in  Art  and  lAUrature,  pp.  65-66.    The  letter  was  irritten  in  response 
to  B  Bolicitsd  opinion  on  some  water-colour  drawing!  after  the  manner  of  Turner.] 

»  Ree,  for  instance,  Vol.  XXXIII.  p.  532.] 

*  [No.  187  in  Norton ;  vol  ii.  pp.  162-164.    Part  of  the  letter  (from  the  bmo- 
ning  down  to  "undertaken,"  "I  have  still  .  .  .  Gothic  was,"  together  with  Oie  last 

tph)  previously  appeared  in  the  AtlanUo  Monthfy,  Septwiber  1904,  vol.  M, 


paragraph) 
p.  383.] 
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spent  in  France  leaving  me  mudi  polled  down.  I  am  better  now 
(thongh  my  hand  shakes  with  cold  to-day),  and  can  report  fairly  of 
what  is  done  and  doing. 

I  found  Chartres,  both  castle  and  town,  &r  more  spared  than  I 
bad  thought  possible,  and  more  of  historical  interest  than  I  had  ever 
dreamed  in  Amiens;  and  the  book*  sent  with  this  is  the  first  of  what 
I  believe  will  bring  out  more  of  the  at  present  useless  feelings  in  me 
than  any  work  lately  undertaken. 

When  I  first  looked  at  your  book*  I  felt  a  chill  firom  the  tone  of 
it  (in  the  points  you  know  of)  far  more  than  I  ever  feel,  or  conld 
feel,  in  talking  with  you;  but  it  will  furnish  me  with  just  what  I 
want  of  the  most  definite  and  trustworthy  &cts — and  these  curried 
with  a  little  spice  of  old  Jerome  and  Knox — as  you  know  they  are 
mixed  in  me — will  give,  I  believe,  more  of  the  zest  of  that  old  life  than 
has  yet  been  got  in  history. 

I  have  still  eye  and  hand  enough  to  draw,  or  even  etch  what 
I  want,  if  I  can  only  get  time;  and  I  have  just  laid  my  hand  on  a 
young  assistant  who  can  get  more  of  this  spirit  of  sculpture  than  I 
can  myself.'  The  people  over  there  get  interested  themselves  when  I 
stay  a  while  with  them,  and  I  hope  to  be  allowed  to  cast  things  for 
the  Sheffield  Museum  and  leave,  if  I  live  yet  a  few  years  more,  more 
than  enough  to  show  what  Gothic  was.  .  .  . 

The  Venetian  head  you  gave  me  is  in  my  new  dining-room  here, 
and  you  should  see  the  view  through  the  window  beside  it,  not  to 
speak  of  much  else  which  I  canH  picture  to  you,  of  moorland  and 
wood,  which  you  would  like  to  walk  in,  as  we  used  to  do  at  the 
Giessbach. 

This  dull  letter  will,  I  hope,  bring  a  brighter  one  after  it,  but  I 
answer  by  return  of  post,  though  to-day  with  cold  wits — not  heart. — 
Ever  your  loving  J.  R(»Kni. 

To  Miss  Leeis* 

Bbaittwood,  23rd  Jem.  [1881]. 
My  dear  Jessie, — The  cold  is  quite  well ;  but  I'm  generally  feeble 
and  stupid,  this  winter. 

The   FraDcia  is  a  lovely   picture,*   but   moves  you   more  from  its 

>  [The  first  PmI  of  The  Biblt  of  Amicn».] 

'    Churtk-Bmiding  in  the  Middle  AgetA 

'    Mr.  Frank  Randal :  Bee  Vol.  XXX  pp.  liv.  «o.l 

•  For  whom,  see  Vol.  XXXIU.  p.  21.) 

•  [The  altar-piece,  Noe.  179  and  180  in  the  NaUonal  Gallerf :  compare  Vol.  IV. 
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pathetic  sabject  and  quiet  grace  than  from  any  rery  high  quality. 
rm  too  stupid  to  tell  you  more  about  it  just  now. 

Lord  EiuBsird  is  entirely  right.'  The  loggerhead  public  can^t— or, 
more  frt%,  wont — understand  that  by  doing  the  dirty  work  himself, 
he  saves  the  price  of  it  to  enable  somebody  else  to  re»t,  and  be  for 
the  time  as  happy  as  a  lord!  They  think,  the  poor  wretches,  that 
it's  impossible  to  give  money  to  buy  rest  with,  or  to  do  cleaner  work 
for.  The  Universal  law  for  all  noble  people  is,  Work  j/ourteff—ihst 
others  may  rtri  who  need  it. 

All  the  Tyranny  of  the  Earth  may  indeed  be  summed  in  this  one 
popular  order,  Black  my  shoes — that  /  may  dance  in  them  and  do 
nothing. — ^Ever  your  affectionate  J.  R. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  FAUNTHoara* 

BauiTtrooD,  2Stk  Januof]/,  1881. 

Mr  DEAa  Fbiend, — The  Queen  of  Jir  shall  be  sent  by  to-morrowV 
post,  and  thank  you  for  reminding  me,  and  for  all  your  letter. 

Very  thankfully  I  will  give  the  annual  Proterjnna,  but  not  as  a 
prize.  I  have  deep  and  increasing  sense  of  the  wrong  of  all  prizes, 
and  of  every  stimulus  of  a  competitive  kind.  There  should  be  a  strict 
and  high  pass-standard  in  all  skills  and  knowledge  required,  but  one 
which  it  should  be  dishonourable  to  fall  short  of,  not  a  matter  of 
exultation  or  ground  of  praise  to  reach.  In  all  competitions,  success 
is  more  or  less  unjust.  The  best  marker,  for  instance,  means,  first,  the 
best  eyes.  Why  should  a  poor  ill-sighted  girl  strain  herself  against  a 
hawk  F  Let  all  who  have  fair  sight  learn  to  mark  neatly ;  those  who 
have  pride  in  doing  supremely  well  have  enough  reward  in  doing  so. 
And,  again,  it  would  not  in  the  least  follow  that  the  best  marker  wa« 
the  girl  who  would  best  eujoy,  or  use,  Proterpma.  Do  you  recollect 
the  pretty  story  of  "The  Bracelet"  in  Parents  Jstutamtf  While  I 
intensely  dislike  all  forms  of  competition,  I  believe  the  recognition  of 
uncontending  and  natural  worth  to  be  one  of  the  most  solemn  duties 
alike  of  young  and  old.  Suppose  you  made  it  a  custom  that  the 
scholars  should  annually   choose,  by  ballot,  with  vowed  secrecy,  their 

*  [Lord  Kiniuurd  was  reported  to  have  helped  his  servants  to  black  the  boots, 
oD  wnich  some  one  ssid  he  was  wrong  to  take  tbe  bread  out  of  a  eervant^B  month, 
and  that  he  ought  to  keep  an  extra  tervsot] 

■  TNo.  17  in  FautUhorjig;  vol.  i.  pp.  42-44  (see  below,  p.  642).] 

*  [For  other  retereocee  to  HIm  Edgeworth's  Farenet  AttUtant,  see  Vol.  XXXIT. 
p.  61S,  and  General  Index.] 

xxxvn.  Y 
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Queen  of  May  F  and  that  the  elected  Queen  had,  with  other  more 
important  rights,  that  of  giving  the  Prcuerpina  to  the  girt  she  thou^t 
likeliest  to  use  it  with  advantage  F'  It  would  be  a  stimuliu  to  me  to 
get  out  another  volume  quickly  1 

I  forget  what  my  letter  of  December  84th  was.*  Perhspe  I  could 
mend  it  if  you  wish  really  to  use  it.  I  have  written  nothing  lately 
but  half-well. — Ever  affectionately  youra,  J.  Ruskih. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  F.  FAvsraoRrs' 

Bkantwood,  2Blh  January,  1861. 

Mt  deab  Fkisnv, — I  am  mightily  delighted  by  your  concession  to 
my  romantic  fancies,  and  greatly  interested  to  know  bow  the  thing 
will  work !  Your  idea  of  intrusting  the  Queen  with  some  Queenly 
duties  of  helping  others  is  very  delightful  also.  In  my  Srst  endeavour 
to  get  this  notion  realised,  it  was  to  be  in  a  country  town,*  all  the 
•choo!  girls  over  seventeen  and  under  twenty-one  being  eligible,  and 
the  electors  to  be  all  between  ten  and  seventeen,  and  the  Queen  was  to 
choose  two  maiden  colleagues,  whom  she  would — or  "ministers"  rather 
— end,  with  their  advice  and  personal  aid,  was  to  administer  a  certain 
sum  annually  to  the  poor  of  the  town,  for  their  better  comfort  and 
pleasure:  not  parish  relief,  nor  physic,  nor  uoals  and  blankets,  but 
nice  things,  and  unheard  of  and  unthought  of  except  by  the  May 
Queen.  I  had  nearly  got  this  done  by  a  girl  who  was  at  one  time  a 
very  steady  disciple  of  mine,  and  Rich!  Her  relations  moved  Heaven 
and  Earth  to  stop  it  (moved  the  other  place  and  Earth,  I  mean), 
and  got  it  stopped,  until  the  girl  fell  in  love  with  somebody,  who,  I 
suppose,  taught  her  to  make  a  better  use  of  her  money,  for  I  have 
never  heard  of  her  since ! 

But  I  think  in  the  quieter  and  yet  more  dignilied  conditions  under 
which  this  experiment  will  be  tried  at  Wbitelands,  it  has  better  chance 
of  success.  And  for  my  own  part  of  the  business,  I  will  give  you  the 
entire  series  of  my  comkaU  publications,  every  year,  from  the  6ist  to 
the  last.    This  does  not  include  the  Seoen  Lamps,  of  which  the  supply 

'  [Thia  was  the  first  RDf[f[vatioD  of  the  "Msf  Queen"  Feitiv&l  kt  WUteluidi 
College,  doseribed  in  Vol.  XXX.  pp.  336  teg.'] 

'  {No.  14  in  FawUhorpe;  vol.  i.  p.  32.  Now  printed  (with  other  letters  referring 
to  the  definitioa  of  Mone^}  in  Appendix  U.  to  Fort  Oamgera  (Vol.  XXIX.  p.  fiM)!] 

■  [No.  18  in  Faunthoiyei  vol.  i.  pp.  4fi-48  (see  b«Ioir,  p.  942).] 

*  [This  wss  St  »  girH  school,  Wmntaurton  Hall,  Northwich,  Chiuhire — the  scene 
of  Tht  Etkiet  of  the  Dutt:  see  Vol.  XVlfi.  p.  Mil.  »g.] 
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is  limited,  nor  Fon^  which  is  not  meant  for  girls — but  all  the  U.ue- 
backed  one»,  with  FrondeB,  the  new  Stones  of  Venice,  the  BiMe  of 
Amieru,  etc.;  and  the  Queen  shall,  by  necessary  rule,  keep  for  herself 
^ther  Seaame  or  the  Quern  qf  the  Air,  whichever  she  likes  best;  and 
the  rest  she  shall  give,  one  book  to  each  of  the  girb  whom  she  shall 
choose  for  it.  And  I  return  bit  of  letter,  which  is  really  Tery  nice,  and 
I  cant  much  mend  it — and  I  want  to  know  if  you've  room  for  some 
more  pictures  and  things,  and  if  any  of  the  girls  can  draw  pretty 
welt  in  my  sort  of  way — Cleaves  and  so  on  P^^Ever  afiectionately  yours, 

J.  RnsKiM. 


To  T.    C.   HOMFALL* 

BiuNiwooD,  ind  fliibrvary,  1881. 
Mt  dear  Hobsfall, — I  never  read  any  piece  of  political  or  religious 
teaching  and  counsel  with  pleasure  and  concurrence*  so  unqualified  as 
the  6th  letter  of  the  Symposium  which  I  have  read  (had  read  to  me, 
not  missing  a  word)  this  morning.  It  gives  me  more  hope  than  IVe 
felt  for  thirty  years. — Ever  afiectionately  yours,  J.  Rdbkin. 

*  "And  admraiion"  I  meant  to  write,  but  thought  you  would  likcf 
"concurrence"  best.  But  the  whole  fs  ss  beaotlfblly  (In  its  mfid  clearness) 
said,  ss  wisely. 

To  Dr.  John  Beown' 

BkANtwoOD,  Ard  FuSy.,  '81. 
Your  goodness  in  writing  to  Susie  has  given  more  pleasure  and 
done  more  good,  both  to  her  and  me,  than  even  you  have  often  in 
your  long  and  benevolent  life  been  able  to  give — of  your  gift  of  healing. 
Susie  has  the  blessed  reverence  which  enables  her  to  be  proud  in  her 
pleasures,  and    that   you,    should    write   to   her,   and   /  (for   it   must 

'  ["Although  RuHkin  here  excluded  TIa  Seven  Lampt  qf  Arehiiecture  and  /br« 
iHavuura  from  the  series  of  book*  promised,  both  works  hsvs  alnam  been  oivea." — 
J.  P.  F.] 

'  [Written  after  raceiviiiff  a.  copy  of  the  JfaneheiUr  City  Newt,  December  4, 
I8B0,  contuDiug  s  letter  by  Mr.  HorsfHIl  (the  Sth  in  a  "  Sympoiium  ")  on  "  Religion 
sad  Practical  Work."  Mr.  Horsfall's  f(Wier«l  thesis  »s«  that  "the  tnie  bond  of 
nnioQ  bstireea  Cbrirtians  is  wiUiugneas  to  do  the  Will  of  God,  not  acceptance  of 
the  tame  set  of  dogmas."  Hie  letter,  and  Ruskin's  (minui  the  P.8.*),  are  printed 
in  B  psmpblst,  But/tin  on  BtHgion  and  Life,  a  Paper  read  to  tlie  Maachttttr  Riukht 
Socitiy,  bff  T.  C.  Ri^tfatl  (J.  G.  Cornish,  Manchester,  1902) :  see  below,  p.  666.1 

*  [No.  30  of  "  Letters  &oin  Ruskin  "  in  LKtter*  q/*  Dr.  John  Brown,  1907,  pp.  900- 
310.J 


d  by  Google 


840  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [i88i 

out)  go  to  tea  to  hear  the  letter,  literally  "  sets  her  np '"  in  tbe 
most  innocent,  practical,  and  medicinal  significance  of  the  Scottish 
phrase. 

Also  the  treatment  you  prescribed  has  done  her  real  and  quite 
aj^tarent  good,  and  the  parts  about  me  and  my  books  please  her  aa  if 
she  were  my  nurse. 

They  please  me  in  many  and  far-going  ways.  I  had  not 'sent  you 
uiy  of  them,  fearing  that  howerer  yet  you  might  sympathise  with 
me  in  all  I  am  trying  to  get  said,  much  of  it  is  now  repetition,  and 
much  more  done  imperfectly  in  the  perpetual  ebb  of  years,  and  that 
sometimes  you  might  not  be  inclined  to  read  anything.  But  on  the 
whole,  I  hare  thought  it  best  to  tell  Allen  to  send  you  everything 
from  me  as  soon  as  I  get  it  oat.  .  .  , 

Fm  getting  prosy,  and  here's  the  maid  for  the  post.  All  love  and 
li^t  and  life  be  to  you, — and — all  whom  you  love — me,  please,  mayn't 
I  say  too? — Ever  your  grateful  and  loving  J.  R. 


To  Dr.  John  Beown' 

Braktwood  [JUrtMry  0>  1B81]. 

Your  letter  is  a  delight  to  me  even  though  with  it  comes  the 
message  of  Carlyle  gone.  In  this  bright  day  I  trust  he  sees  still 
clearer  light  at  last. 

What  you  say  of  Turner  is  such  a  joy  to  me,  but  how  did  you 
get  to  understand  Beethoven  P  He  always  sounds  to  me  like  the 
upsetting  of  bags  of  nails,  with  here  and  there  an  also  dropped 
hammer. 

The  account  of  Ada  Dundas*  is  very  delicious  too.  She  has  been 
the  wiaert  of  all  my  young  and  stranger  correspondents  (in  my  two 
senseH  of  wisdom, — caring  much  and  troubling  little),  and  I  count  her 
among  my  jewel  friends.  YouVe  among  my  more  precious  frankincense 
fKends.  Two  or  three  true  ones  I  have,  good  in  the  myrrh  manner 
also,  but  I  don't  quite  like  them  so  well.    ' 

Fve  just  been  writing  a  word  or  two  to  a  Scotch  country  cle^yman 
at  Abemethy  which  I  hope  will  get  to  your  eyes  somehow."  They're 
about  the  Monastery  and  Jbbot.  How  few  Scottish  youths  understand 
that  story,  or  consider  whether  Halbert  going  into  the  Army  and 
Edward  into  the  Church  were  more  honourable,  dutiful  to  their  widowed 

^  [No.  31  of  "LetteT¥  from  Raskin"  in  letter*  V*  ^-  'o^^  Brawn,  1007, 
p.  310.    Carlvle  died  on  Febniarv  fi.] 

■  [Sae  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  34SJ 

■  [The  letter  is  printed  in  VoL  XXXIV.  p.  U3.] 
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mother,  or  serviceable  to  themadTea,  and  Halbert  hapiner  with  Mary 
than  Dandie  Dinmont  with  Ailie  or  Cuddie  Hedrigg  with  Jenny. — Eve 
your  loringest  J.  A. 

To  Geosoe  Richmohd,  R.A. 

Brantwood  [FBbmaryf  18813- 
I>EAA  RiCHHOKD, — Flease  believe  in  my  constant  love  for  you — and 
sorrow,  just  now,  not  for  Carlyle,  but  for  ^'ou  who  live,  not  him  who 
is  dead — (and  behold  they  are  alive  for  evermore — Amen') — but,  do 
you  know  you  were  the  first  person  who  ever  put  a  book  of  Carlyle^ 
into  my  hiuidf — ^Ever  your  lovingest  Tuhn  Ruskdi. 


To  MisB   MaKY   GLASBKHfE* 

Bkantwood,  IMA  AfrrtHwy,  1B81, 

Mt  DEAJi  M ,  I  am  more  than  glad  to  have  your  letter  to-day, 

for  I  have  been  thinking  of  you  quite  c,a  often  as  you  of  me — to  say 
the  least — and  wishing,  you  don't  know  how  much,  to  see  you. 

The  death  of  Carlyle  is  no  sorrow  to  me.  It  is,  I  believe,  not  an 
end — but  a  beginning  of  bis  real  life.  Nay,  perhaps  also  of  mine. 
My  remorse,  every  day  be  lived,  for  having  not  enough  loved  him  in 
the  days  gone  by,  is  not  greater  now,  but  less,  in  the  hope  that  he 
knows  what  I  am  feeling  about  him  at  this — and  all  other — moments. 

I  want  woefully  to  see  Alfred  '  alsa  Can  neither  of  you  come  here  F 
I  want  ^ou  to  play  to  me,  and  spiritualize  me ;  him  to  play  with  me 
and  if  he  thinks  it  so !  materialize  me. 

Please  give  my  love  to  F— ,  I  have  been  thinking  of  her  too. 
I  owe  her  two  pounds,  and  shall  toy  to  send  her  pious  usury.  Tbey 
have  been  too  long  in  my  napkin. 

Don^  let  her  do  too  much— (nor  too  little),  and  I  want  to  see  how 
she  looks  with  more  colour — beauty  truly  blent,  etc* 

Dear  love  to  your  father ;  but  tell  him  he  basnt  scattered  the 
Angelic  Land-League, — and  that  that  Punch  is  not  a  representation  of 
its  stick — or  shillelagh — power,' — Ever  your  loving      John  RcsKnf. 

■  rRevelation  L  18.] 

*  [Letteri  to  M.  O.  and  H,  G.,  pp.  eA-^?,  where  in  the  quotation  from  Shakeapeate 
"blant"  was  miiprintod  "bleat ''T 

*  [Mr.  Alfred  Ljtteltoni  see  atrave,  p.  237] 

*  ['"Us  be>Q^  trulj  lileat,  vrhoae  red  aud  whit« 
Nstura'a  own  atreet  and  CDnning  hand  laid  on." 

—Tae^h  JfigU,  Act  L  sc.  &] 

*  [The  rofeniioe  ie  to  the  cartoon  on  Febmuy  £,  fepraaanting  "  Mr.  Oladatone 
Stnnj^ling  tbo  Monstar."] 
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7b  P.  a  Ellis' 

Bbahtwood,  Febmary,  1881. 

My  deak  Ellis, — Fve  been  speechless  with  indignation  since  you 
let  go  that  Gu^  Marmering  MS.,*  but  suppose  I  must  forgive  papa 
Ellis, — especially  since  I  want  something  of  him ! 

Please,  will  you  get  me  a  good  edition  of  /ufion  fA«  Jpottatet  I 
find  Fve  got  to  read  him — at  least  a  good  lot  of  him- — very  carefully, 
before  I  can  do  a  sentence  more  of  7^  BiMe  of  Armma,* 

Gibbon  quotes  the  Leipsic  edition  at  the  banning  of  the  S4th 
chapter  (vol.  it.  of  my  Gibbon).  But  amy  big  print  will  do ;  and  don^ 
be  long,  for  Pm  dying  to  be  at  him. — Erer  your  much  injured,  but 
dutifiil,  J.  R. 

To  F.  S.  Ellis* 

Bb,uitvo(hi,  Afrrtfofjr  lOtt,  1881. 
Deab  "Papa"  Ellis, — Fve  a  particular  reason  for  writing  to  you 
to-day — especially  because  I  am  reaMy  angry  with  you  for  being  so 
much  of  a  Papa;  and  I  have  seen  that  you  were  quite  right,  and 
Pm  entitely  and  deeply  grateful  to  you.  And  yet  I'm  going  to  be 
as  extravagant  as  ever  at  heart,  but  can't  tell  you  now. — Ever  your 
affectionate  John  Ruskeh. 

To  P.  S.  Ellis* 

Bbamtwood,  JUnwry  [1881]. 

UsAK  Papa  Elub, — Why,  am  not  I  a  "hoy"? — and  shouldn't  I 
like  to  be  more  of  one  than  I  am !  And  I  wish  your  old  head  was 
on  my  young  shoulders. 

What  on  Earth  do  you  go  missing  chance  after  chance  like  that 
for !  Pd  rather  have  lost  s  catdi  at  cricket  than  that  St.  Ronan"!, 
Do  pleaae  get  it  anyhow    for  me    this   once,     I   cant  tel^raph — the 

»  ^o.  27  in  £«»,  pp.  46-47.] 

*  miiB  had  jait  been  told  br  auction,  bnt  aa  it  went  tot  more  tlian  Mr.  £Uis 
conildered  it  worth,  he  did  not  buy  it  for  Ruskin.]  

'  [For  references  to  Julian  in  t&at  book.  Fee  Vol.  XXXm.  pp.  42,  67,  71,  74, 
102,  106,  107.1 

*  [No.  28  in  BUU,  p.  48.1 

*  CSo.  29  in  EBU,  pp.  40-eO.] 
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nasty  people  waa't  let  me  send  a  man — and — thete's  the  bell  ringing 
for  dinner! 

Seriously,  my  dear  Ellis,  I  do  want  you  to  secure  every  Scott 
manuscript  that  comes  into  the  market.  Carte-Hanche  as  to  price — ■ 
/  can  trust  your  honour;  and  you  may  trust,  believe  me,  my  solvency. 
But  I  am  deeply  grateful  for  the  more  than  kind  feeling  which  checks 
you  in  your  bids.  Go  calmly,  hut  unflinchingly,  in  next  time,  and 
never  fear,  for — ever  your  loving  Sok  Geoboe. 


To  Miss  ScBAM  Beevek^ 

BuKTWOOD,  16U  FA.,  "SI. 
Fve  much  to  tell  you  "to^lay"*  of  answer  to  those  prayers  you 
prayed  for  me.  But  you  must  be  told  it  by  our  good  angels,  for 
your  eyes  must  not  be  worn.  God  willing,  you  shall  see  men  as  trees 
walking  in  the  garden  of  God,  on  this  pretty  Coniston  earth  of  ours. 
Dont  be  afraid,  and  please  be  happy,  for  I  can't  be  if  you  are  not. 
Ixtve  to  Mary,  to  Miss  Rigbye,  and  my  own  St.  Ursula,  and  mind  you 
give  the  messages  to  aU  threes  heartily. 


To  F.  S.  Elus' 

BBANTWfkOD,  Tuetdag,  Mardk  fSnd,  1881. 

Mr  DBAS  Papa  Ellis, — I  have  just  found  yours  of  date  Feb.  I7th 
—which  I  suppose  I  roust  have  packed  away  in  a  confused  parcel  of 
other  things,  just  before  a  nasty  attack  of  that  overwork  illness  I  had 
three  years  ago  came  on  again. 

Fm  well  throogli  it,  I  hope ;  bat  the  St.  Itonan'a  WtM  MS.  will  be 
a  wonderful  balsam  to  my  wounded  soul,  and  more  or  less  broken 
head.  Send  it  on  instantly,  if  youVe  got  it.  Of  course  I  can  trust 
my  good  old  Papa  Ellis  about  price,  etc. 

Answer  this,  or  please  let  Mr.  White  answer,  to  ttu,  at  once. — Ever 
your  grateful  and  affectionate  John  RnsDM. 

Hand  shaky  a  little  just  yety — nothing  wrong  really  with  head  or 
heart,  thank  God  I 

*  [No.  68  in  Hortut  InekuuM.  For  the  Bible  reftrsnces  In  thii  letter,  see 
Huk  vui.  24  end  leeieh  li.  3.] 

■  [The  motto  on  Rnakin's  wbL] 

*  [No.  30  in  Eiiit,  pp.  ffl-68.    For  Mr.  Wliits,  see  above,  p.  827.] 
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To  Ahgelo  Aisssandki' 

Bhahtwood,  Tueidoff,  Z2tid  March  [1881]. 
Dkaa  AtfSELo, — I  have  to-day  received  jour  delightful,  though  too 
short,  letter  of  the  18th.  I  cannot  tell  you  how  happy  it  makes  me  to 
hear  you  are  at  work  on  the  Moses,  aud  the  glorious  Perugino  ceiling, 
and  that  you  have  my  lectures  on  the  lower  series  of  Sandro  and 
Perugino,  etc  Fva  had  a  touch  of  bad  illness  again  from  overwork 
and  sad  thoughts,  but  tun  myself  again,  thank  Gtod,  only  can't  write 
much  to-day.  Write  the  moment  you  get  this  to  tell  me  moK.  Take 
care  of  your  health  and  eyes.  Never  expose  yourself  to  chiB,  and  don^ 
go  maundering  about  by  moonlight  like  the  mob. — Ever  your  much 
delighted  Master,  Johk  Rusxin. 

Don't   overwork.      Never    mind    tbe    statuaiy  —  but  look   well   at 
Raphael's  "Parnassus"  and  the  "Disputa.'" 


To  Miss  Sdsan  Bkeveb' 

Bbantwood  [1881?]. 

Fm  getting  steadily  better,  and  breathing  the  sunshine  a  little 
again  in  soul  and  lips.  But  I  always  feel  so  naughty  after  having  had 
morning  prayers,  and  that  the  whole  house  is  s  sort  of  Little  Betbel 
that  Fve  no  business  in. 

Fm  reading  history  of  early  saints  too,  for  my  Amiens  book,  and 
feel  that  I  ought  to  be  scratched,  or  starved,  or  bailed,  or  something 
unpleasantest,  and  I  don't  know  if  Fm  a  saint  or  a  sinner  In  the  least, 
in  mediaeval  language.  How  dtd  Saints  feel  themselves,  I  wonder,  about 
tiieir  saintshipp 

To  Miss  ScsAN  Bkevkr* 

Brantwoodw 
Yes,  of  course  keep  that  book,  any  time  you  like;  but  I  think 
youll  find  mott  of  it  unreadable.    If  you  do  get  through  it,  youll 
have  to  tell  me  all  about  it,  you  know,  for  Pve  never  read  a  word  of 
it  except  just  the  plums  here  and  there. 

'  [At  Rome,  where  be  was  copyiDK  the  freaco  (now  commonly  ucribod  te 
Rntnricchio}  of  the  "  Ascrel  stopping  Mowi "  in  the  Sistine  Chspel :  hit  study  is 
rsprodDced  sa  Plate  X.  in  Vol  XXX.  (p.  194).  The  "lectarei  on  the  lover  senea" 
an  Ariadtu  HormOina  (we  Vol.  XXII.  p.  442).  A  few  words  of  this  lett«r  hara 
been  uiinted  in  VoL  XXX.  p.  Ixi.l 

1  [No.  113  in  Soiivt  Inekmu  (we  below,  p.  S26).l 

*  [No.  147  In  BortuM  Inekuui.} 
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PubluhoB  am  brntes,  and  always  spoil  one''s  books,  and  then  say 
it's  our  fault  if  they  donH  sell ! 

Yes,  that  is  a  lovely  description  of  a  picture.  All  the  same,  I 
believe  the  picture  itself  was  merely  modem  seDsationalism. 

Iltey  can*t  do  without  death  uowadays,  not  because  they  want  to 
know  how  to  die,  bat  because  they're  too  stupid  to  live. 


To  Miss  SrsAM  Beeves*    ' 

rm  so  thankful  youYe  better.  Beading  my  old  diary,  I  came  on 
a  sentence  of  yours  last  year  about  the  clouds  being  all  "  trimmed  with 
swansdown,^  w  pretty.  (I  copied  it  out  of  a  letter.)  l^e  thoughts 
of  you  always  trim  me  with  swansdown. 


To  Chables  Euot  Norton* 

KUNTWMH),  24(*  JTofeA,  1881. 

Mt  deabest  Chables, — rve  just  read  your  dear  letter  to  me  on 
my  birthday,  after  having  another  bite  or  two  of  Nebucbadnezsar's 
bitter  grass.*  I  went  wild  again  for  three  weeks  or  so,  and  have  only 
just  come  to  myself — if  this  be  myself,  and  not  the  one  that  lives  in 
dream. 

The  two  fits  of  whatever  you  like  to  call  them  are  both  part  of 
the  same  course  of  trial  and  teaching,  and  Fve  been  more  gently 
whipped  this  time  and  have  learned  more ;  but  I  must  be  very  cautious 
in  using  my  brains  yet  awhile. 

I  can't  make  out  why  you  like  that  BS;^  of  Avntna.  I  thought 
you  had  given  up  all  that  sort  of  thing. 

I  shall  have  some  strange  passages  of  dream  to  tell  you  of  as  soon 
as  I  am  strong  again,  llie  result  of  them,  however,  is  mainly  my 
throwing  myself  now  into  the  mere  fulfilment  of  Carlyle's  work. 

Say  word)  of  him — say  you.  Are  not  his  own  words  written  in 
wbite-hot  fire  on  every  city-wall  of  Europe  ? 

Read  Pott  and  Preaeni  again,  now. 

This  was  the  main  part  of  the  cause  of  my  dream.  The  other  was 
what  I  talked  of  once  to  you  at  Frato  (beside  Filippn  Lippi). 

m  write  soon  again — God  willing, — ^Ever  your  lovingest 

J,  RtrsKiN. 

*  [No.  lU  In  Hortut  Indunu  (bm  p.  6S2).] 

*  [Attaitae  Meuth^,  Sept«iib«r  1904,  voL  94,  pP-  383-384.  No.  188  tu  Norton; 
T<a.  il.  pp.  167-16a] 

■  [Gompu*  aboT^  p.  S3S;  and  sm  Duual  iv.  93,  v.  21,] 
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To  V.  S.  Eujsi 

Brahtvood,  rtanidy,  JfafvA  24Ak,  ISSl. 

Deab  Papa  Ellis, — Your  telegram  last  night  gave  me  pleasant 
sleep ;  and  your  letter  this  morning,  eager  anticipation  of  the  parcel 
by  this  aftemoon^s  rail,  lliere  will  be  no  question  about  my  keeping 
the  MS., — but  my  reason  for  especially  wishing  to  possess  this  one  is 
widely  other  than  you  suppose. 

I  cannot  but  confess  myself  much  mortified  that  (whether  as 
my  papa,  or  my — may  I  sayP — admirer  in  literary  efibrt)  Papa  Ellis 
should  never  have  read  my  classification  of  Scott*s  novels  in  my  essays 
OQ  Fic^fm  in  the  Nm^^nih  Century! 

You  will  there*  see  that  St.  RonatCa  Well  is  marked  as  pre- 
eminently characteristic  of  the  condition  of  clouded  and  perverted 
intellect  under  which  Scott  suffered,  at  intervals,  ever  since  his  first 
attack  of  gout  in  the  stomach,  miese  two  attacks  of  mine  have  been 
wholly  on  the  brain-^and,  I  believe,  conditions  merely  of  passing 
inflammation.  But  the  phenomena  of  the  two  forms  of  disease  are 
intensely  important  to  me,  in  relation  to  my  future  treatment  of 
myself. 

I  am  buying  Scott's  and  other  manuscripts,  observe  now,  for  my 
future  Museum;  and  shall  without  hesitation  add  to  the  Scott  series 
when  any  addition  is  possible. — Ever  gratefully  and  afiectionately 
jours,  J.  Rdskin. 

To  P.  S.  Ellu* 

BaxHTwooD,  Marok  2Stk,  18B1. 
Mt  seak  Elub, — Tliere  ia  no  doubt  of  my  keeping  the  MS.,* 
unless  I  get  sold  up,  books  and  all.  It  is  more  amazing  to  me  thtui 
X  can  telt  you  to  find  it  as  steady  as  the  others  in  the  hand— even 
the  part  be  bad  to  re-write  to  please  his  accuiBed  printer.  I  hope 
your  box  and  k^  will  come  safe  back  to  you. 

*  [No.  31  in  EUit,  pp.  S3-64] 

»  [VoL  XXXIT.  p.  282.  A  viator  to  Brentwood  in  1893  wyB  thst  Raskin 
"eaowd  tome  of  his  treasnivd  sntogi^h  Wavarler  Novels  to  be  brotifclit  down, 
pointing  ont  the  l>eantf  of  the  dear  manoseript,  without  enanrM  or  oomections. 
Of  St.  Bonan't  Well  he  said,  as  we  turned  the  leares,  'An  imfbrtnnate  attempt'" 
{Athmtaumf  October  17,  1908,  p.  467}.] 


■  pjo.  32  in  SOU,  j^  55-6^.; 


lutograph  MS.  of  one  of  Sir  Wnlt«r  Scott's  novels.  Mr.  EUit  In  his 
note  to  tba  letter  added  "probsbly  WooOtUtdt";  but  it  was  St  Bonm'a  WtU,  which 
Scott  altered  to  please  "the  delicate  printw":  see  Lockhart,  vol.  viL  pp.  S0&-8 
(lid.  1869).]  *^ 
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Did  jon  get  a  letter  from  me  a  month  back,  asking  you  to  look 
oat  for  a  dainty  old  lUad,  of  some  good  large  type,  for  meP 

Fleaae,  also,  I  want  to  know  the  best  lu^type  edition  now 
extant  of  Carlyle^s  earlier  bookg, — chiefiy  the  Part  and  Present.  Also 
of  Rieliardaon^B  Clarissa;  and  of  Miss  Edgeworth's  Ormond  (or  Har- 
rington and  Ormond),  and  Helen. — Ever  your  grateful  "scapegrace," 

J.  R. 

To  P.  S.  Ellis' 

Brmtwood,  March  27th,  1881. 

Mr  DBAS  Papa  Ellis, — I  atn  more  grateful  than  you  could  at  all 
believe  for  your  thought  for  me.  I  am  so  desolate  in  this  world,  that 
the  sense  of  any  one^s  really  watching  over  me,  and  caring  about  me 
in  a  useful  way,  is  like  balm  and  honey.  But  you  needn^t  be  anxious. 
I  will  tell  you  by  the  first  or  second  day's  post,  this  coming  week, 
exactly  what  I  am  doing,  and  why.  These  books  are  really  bought 
for  the  Sheffield  or  other  St.  George's  Museums;  and  I,  with  one 
foot — and  perhaps  one  knee — io  the  grave,  have  only  to  catalogue 
and  describe  them.  But  I  daresay  I  shall  be  able  to  stand  on  one 
leg,  and  keep  my  head  above  ground  yet  awhile; — only  you  really 
needn't  care  how  much  Pm  worth  at  the  Bank — where  the  wild  thyme 
does  tiot  blow!* 

Yes,  I  was  mortified — deathified — by  your  never  having  seen  those 
Scott  letters !  I  thought  everybody  read  the  Nineteciith  Cetttmy,  and 
that  these  papers  on  FicHon  would  be  matter  of  gossip  all  over  Town  t 
Such  my  vanity !  and  I  havent  heard  a  word  of  them  from  any  human 
soul  l — Ever  your  affeutionate  (hut  much  crushed)  J.  R. 

To  Dr.  John  Beowm* 

BBAimrooD,  2{M  March,  '81. 

Deabesi  Dh.  Bbown, — Susie  tells  me  those  entirely  poironous  papers 
have  been  frightening  you  about  me.  IVe  been  wool-gathering  a  bit 
again,  that's  all,  and  have  come  round  all  right,  with  more  handfiib 
of  golden  fleece  than  on  my  last  voyage  to  Medea's  land. 

Fm  a  little  giddy  and  weak  yet,  but  was  up  on  the  hills  yesterday 
in  the  sunshine  and  snow,  teaching  Joanie's  three  children  how  to  cross 
snow  on  a  slope.  The  poor  little  things  had  no  nails  in  their  fine 
London  boots,  but  we  got  about  Salisbury  Craig  height  for  all  that. 

'  [No.  33  in  BUU,  pp.  S7-58.] 

■  [See  MidmmvMr  Night*  Drtatn,  Act  ii.  ks.  2.] 

'  [No.  32af  "Lettan  from  Hvatdn"  in  ItOert  ^  Dr.  Ato  fiimm,  1907,  p.  311.] 
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The  illneas  was  much  mote  deBnite  in  ita  dreaming  than  the  last 
one,  and  not  nearly  bo  frightful.  It  tau^t  me  much,  as  these  serious 
dreams  do  always;  and  I  hope  to  manage  myself  better,  and  not  go 
Argonauting  any  more.  But  both  these  illnesses  have  been  part  of  one 
and  the  same  system  of  constant  thought,  for  out  of  sight  to  the 
people  about  me,  and  of  course,  getting  more  and  more  separated  from 
them  as  ihey  go  on  in  the  ways  of  the  modem  world,  and  /  go  back 
to  live  with  my  Father  and  my  Mother  and  my  Nurse,  and  one  more, — 
all  waiting  for  me  in  the  Land  of  the  Leal.^ 

One  of  the  most  interesting  parts  of  the  dream  to  me  was  a  piece 
of  teaching  I  got  about  St.  Benedicts  nurse,  while  I  was  fancying  my 
own  had  come  back  to  me,  which  will  be  entirely  useful  to  me  io  the 
history  of  St.  Benedict.* 

Have  you  read  the  preface  to  the  Motuutery  lately  P 

I  had  scarcely  got  my  wits  together  again,  when  they  were  nearly 
sent  adrift  by  my  getting  hold  of  the  MS.  of  St.  Rotum't  I 

Tve  now  got:  1,  The  Black  Dwarf;  8,  A'i^;  8,  Peveril;  4,  Wood- 
stock;  5,  St.  RonatCs  (besides  all  the  letters  on  the  building  of  Abbots- 
ford)  ; '  pretty  well  for  a  Lancashire  cottage  Libraiy.  —  Ever  your 
lovingeet  J.  R. 

To  the  Kev.  J.  P.  Faunthorpe* 

Bkantwood,  tth  April 

Dbab  Ma.  FAinrrHOBFz,— I  am  deeply  thankful  and  happy  for  your 
lovely  letter,  and  really  trust  that  I  shall  live  to  show  my  sense  of 
the  affection,  and  all  else  that  is  best  in  heart  and  thought,  which  you 
are  all  giving  me.     Fll  wi-ite  to  Miss  Stanley  very  quickly. 

This  one  line  of  thanks  is  to  you  and  the  College,  and  to  say 
that  Fve  written  to-day  to  a  goldsmith  in  whom  I  have  confidence 
about  a  little  cross  of  gold,  and  white  May-blossom  in  enamel,  for  the 
Queen."  I  think  it  will  be  more  proper  for  the  kind  of  CoU^ate 
queen  it  is  to  be,  than  a  crown  or  fillet  for  the  hair. 

I  donH  think  you  need  be  anxious  about  me  any  more  just  now; 
the  illness  has  done  me  very  little  mischief,  and  that  little,  mendable 
in  time — nor  that  a  long  time,  with  common  prudence. — ^And  so  always 
believe  me,  ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Kdskih. 


*  rCompsre  ToL  XXVIL  p.  601,  Vol.  XXXTT.  p.  291.] 

■  [Sm  "Manding  the  Sieve"— the  title  given  hj  Roskin  to  hia  lecture  of  1882 
in  Mtinenon  with  •  story  of  St.  Benedict's  none :  VoL  XXXIII.  p.  2S6.] 

■  [A  page  of  the  MS.  of  Siga  is  fiwaimiled  in  Vol.  XXIX.  p.  264 ;  Ruskin 
qaotea  some  of  the  letters  in  Vol.  XXXTV.  p.  305  n.1 

*  n4o.  20  in  FcwUhorpa ;  vol.  i.  pp.  M),  fil  (see  helow,  p.  <M3).] 

*  [Sm  Plate  XL.  in  Vol.  XXX,  (p.  336>] 
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To  Henbv  Jowett* 

BiuKTWooD,  tth  April. 

Dear  Jowbit, — Except  a  cold,  I  never  vas  better  in  my  life!  but 
is  that  aoy  reasoo  why  I  should  work  like  a  slave  answering  letters  all 
spring  time?  Fancy  what  it  is  to  answer  fifteen  or  twenty  letters  a 
day — every  one  on  leasing  and  difficult  business — and  not  a  penny  fee ! 
I^e  bestial  egoism  of  the  public  is  wholly  immeasurable.  Of  course, 
though  not  iff,  I  am  liable  always  to  these  fits  of  delirium.  The  last 
oU  BUT  killed  me — and  then  people  expect  me  to  be  as  lively  as  I  was 
at  16  in  their  business. 

So  many  thanks  for  the  consolatory  note  about  MSS. — But  you'll 
have  a  job  of  the  last ! 

I  tUDk  this  number  of  Our  Fathers  will  be  curiously  opportune.* 
Please — are  you  a  Home  Ruler  P  Heaven  knows  Tm  not.  Nothing 
roles  here — but  baby  and  the  blackbirds. — AfTectly.  yrs.,  J.  H. 

2'o  the  Sev.  J.  P.  Fadnthobpe' 

Bhantwood,  16M  April,  '81. 
Deas  Ma.  Fadnthorfe, — It  grieves  me  to  answer  your  kind  letters 
with  cavils,  but  I  must  say  a  word  or  two  about  Constance.  It  is 
surely  no  proper  part  of  your  training  at  Chelsea  to  teach  your  girls 
to  scold?  What  else  can  they  !eam  in  Emg  John  or  his  company? 
The  play  is  more  gross  than  T%e  Merry  Wives,  without  .one  spark 
of  its  humour  or  tint  of  its  grace;  it  is  as  ghastly  as  Rkhard  III., 
without  its  power;  and  as  impossible  as  Midtummer  Night,  without 
the  relief  of  Titania  and  her  Donkey !  It  was  written  for  the  lower 
English  audience,  which  could  be  pleased  by  seeing  a  child  kill  himself 
by  jumping  off  a  wall,  and  entertained  by  the  deliberation  whether 
its  eyes  should  be  burned  out ; '  there  is  not  one  character  of  honour, 
strei^l^  or  ordinary  human  intellect  in  the  whole  play — orcept  the 
poor  boy,  who  only  speaks  a  sentence  or  two  beyond  the  one  scene 
with  Hubert;  and  the  Bastard  is  a  mere  libel  and  blot  on  English 
courage  and  virtue  (see  his  mean  speech  on  Commodity).  As  for 
Constance,  if  your  girls  care  to  study  good  scolding,  they  may  see  it 

*  [From  John  Bmkin,  a  Biegrapkical  Sketek,  bj  R.  Ed.  PeDgellf,  where  the 
Utter  is  gircii  in  fmcBimil«,  pp.  91,  92.  For  other  letters  to  Mr.  Jowett  (manager 
of  the  printing:  worka  of  Mecisrs.  Hszell,  Watson  &  Vinev,  tt  Ajleahaty),  see 
Vol  XSXIV.  pp.  714,  715,  Mid  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  liv.] 

■  [The  firat  Part,  contBining  the  Prefiue,  in  which  Raskin  makeB  inddental 
reference  to  the  Irish  qneation  ;  see  ToL  XXXTIL  p.  21.] 

*  [No.  21  in  -PmnfA^fjw;  voL  L  pp.  62-M.J 

*  [Sm  Aet  )v.  sc  3,  sc  1 ;  and  tor  the  "  meut  speech,"  the  «ud  of  Aet  ii.] 
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freflh  and  natural  in  Billingsgate,  without  the  forced  and  loathaome 
death  metaphors  with  which  the  stage-eflect  is  garnished.  Have  any 
of  them  ever  read  my  "Strait  Gate*"*  with  any  vestige  of  attention P 
It  is  the  most  important  educational  piece  I  ever  wrote,  and  touches, 
as  near  as  I  can  word  it,  all  I  have  to  say,  in  this  my  old  age,  con- 
cerning the  weakness  of  so  many  young  women  of  good  fiery  ^fts, 
who  think  it  finer  to  be  a  sybil  or  witch  than  a  useful  housewife. 
But  Constance  is  neither  a  sybil  nor  a  witch,  and  never  speaks  a  word 
or  thinks  a  thought  that  is  either  becoming  or  availing. 

After  this  tirade  I  console  myself  with  conveyance  of  a  piece  of, 
to  me,  very  pleasant  news,  that  Mr.  Severn  has  made  a  sketch  of  our 
hawthorn  cross  which  I  think  quite  lovely,  and  IVe  sent  it  to  be  put  in 
band  to-day,  I  send  you  a  "Strait  Gate"  in  case  you  havent  one.  I 
would  send  you  a  lot  if  you  would  give  them  for  lessons.  See  the  account 
of  Rhetoric  especially, — Ever  afiectionately  yours,  J.  Rubkin. 

P.S. — I  am  a&aid  Mrs.  Severn  is  taking  great  advantage  of  your 
good  sempstresses.  I  heiu*  to-day  of  entirely  new  pillow-cases  "cut 
out,"  to  be  sewn  up,  I  suppose,  and  marked  J.  R.!  What  pride  and 
luxury  for  us,  and  Frederick  the  Great  with  a  wisp  of  straw ! 

To  Rawaon  Bbown 

BRjiHTWottD,  BatUr  liietday,  April  19,  '81. 

Mt  veby  deab  Friend, — Your  letter  is  more  delicious  to  me  than 
mine  could  be  to  you — for  you  can't  think  how,  here  in  England,  Tm 
plagued  by  fooliiih  people  telling  me  '*not  to  work  at  all" — with  double 
insult  to  me,  implying  that  I'm  not  fit  to  work,  and  secondly,  that  my 
work's  good  for  nothing  and  always  was!  A  very  really  dear  old  lady 
met  me  the  other  day,  and  said  by  way  of  the  kindest  thing  she  could, 
"I  am  so  glad  to  hear"  (she  had  only  heard  it  from  another  old  lady 
of  the  same  species)  "there's  to  be  no  more  printing!"  And  so  your 
and  Lorenzi's  and  Toni's  compliments  on  my  hand,  and  permission  to 
work  for  six  hours,  are  really  holm,  and  milk  and  honey,  and  nuts, 
and  almonds,^  to  me — and  111  promise  you  faithfully  I  wont  work  one 
minute,  ever,  over  that,  and  will  even  stop  at  "  sixty  minutes — save  one  " 
to  be  safe.  Really  1  never  do,  now,  work  so  long — but  a  speech  Uke 
that  old  lady's  sometimes  makes  me  n^  in  my  very  wood  till  I  chop 
the  wrong  branches  down — which  is  bad  for  both  trees  and  me! 

Well,  111  manage  that  for  Miss  Lawley ;  may  I  send  the  book,*  or 
a  line  advising  her  of  its  nearly  readiness,  to  Aix-les- Bains — sure  ? 

•  rP»rt  V.  of  Moruiagt  i»  Flormet  (Vol.  XXTTLX]  '  [8«  Generia  xliiL  11.] 

*  [A  cofj  of  th«  original  sdition  of  The  aionu  nf  Vauioe:  see  below,  p.  964.] 
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Also,  here*!  a  &TOur  I  want  of  you — a  photograph  of  my  own 
Mowbray  drawing — to  compare  with  the  words  you  so  kindly  noted.^ 
But,  were  I  to  be  questioned  now  by  a  base  doubter  I  should  answer 
roundly,  "Of  courae  they're  the  plume — what  else  should  they  be?— 
do  you  suppose  they  mean  a  field  sem^  feathers?"  Can^t  write  more 
to-day,  but  love  to  you — all  three — and  to  the  Lion! 

To  WnuAM  Waed» 

Bbahtwood,  Batter  Tuetdag  [April  19tk,  1881], 

Deak  Ward, — An  unexampled  following  of  fine  days,  and  the 
currant  leaves  coming  out,  have  checked  me  a  little  on  the  marble 
leaves — but  they're  very  nearly  ready  now, — only  first  let  me  know 
what  you  can,  to  your  present  knowledge,  get  done  in  reduplication. 
If  I  send  you  twelve — i^.,  nine  more  of  the  size  of  your  little  ones — 
can  you  get  them  repeated  from  my  examples  of  the  same  size—or 
larger — with  good  precision?  1  can  send  you  larger  ones,  but  all  my 
larger  prints  seem  partly  faded.  I  think  if  you  would  call  on  Mr, 
Spooner  in  the  Strand,  and  show  him  this  note,  he  might  be  able  to 
supply  me  with  some  new  proois  of  better  colour. 

Aiiyhow,  you  shall  have  a  list  of  the  36  caps.,  with  comments  on 
the  twelve.  Or,  I  could  make  out  a  set  of  twenty — if  you  liked  to 
risk  so  many. 

How  wide  w  the  circle  of  my  patrons,  and  yours — after  my  forty 
years  of  talk  ? — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Rusum. 

'  [Brown,  in  tfas  letter  whicli  Riukio  ia  h«M  ■nawering,  had  nid,  "Lonnd, 
Toni,  and  I  all  forUd  700  to  work  more  tbaa  slz  hoars  of  the  tweatf-fonr,*  and 
fdrtlieT:— '"Hie  other  day  it  delighted  me  to  ibow  Mn.  Oliphant  how  in  1801 
joa    demonstrated    that    the   three   feathers   in    the    Moirbrsf    memorial    formed    a 

Slume  for  the  Principalitj'  of  Watee  then  menred  in  the  crown,  and  were  not 
etached  feathere,  your  words  being:  'The  quills  of  the  three  feathen  ate  in 
iacreaaing  prDportion ;  the  lowest  it  the  longest,  the  one  above  it  shorter,  the  one 
on  the  loft  ot  the  lion  the  shortest.  The  oue  on  the  right  of  the  lion  is  alio  net 
a  little  lower  than  that  on  the  left,  so  as  to  indicate  oonneetfon  with  the  one 
below,  and  the  latter,  which  appears  at  first  to  be  below  the  other,  is  in  reali^ 
set  further  to  the  right,  bo  that  the  lowei  extremities  of  the  quills  form  an  obtuse 
angle,  instead  of  a  right  aogla  The  former  is  evidently  adopted  in  order  to 
indicate  the  connectian  of  the  three  feathers  with  each  other.'  Your  playthings 
of  this  sort  are  spontaneoni  paragiaphi  in  the  history  of  England."  SubeeijueDt 
letters  from  Brown  show  that  wlut  Rnskin  had  made  in  1851  was  not  a  dnwing 
of  the  monumental  slab  of  Mowbray,  Shakespeare's  "  banished  Norfolk,"  identified 
by  Brown  (see  Yol.  X.  pp.  xxvii.,  xxviii.),  but  only  a  written  account  of  it:  tl^ie 
bad  been  given  by  Brown  to  Cheney.] 

■  [No.  96  in  Ward;  voL  ii- pp.  77-78.  This  letter  refers  to  a  set  of  photocrcplis 
of  the  capitals  of  the  Dacal  Palace,  with  notes  by  Ruskin,  which  Hr.  Ward  pro- 
posed to  Dring  out  Some  photographs  were  placed  «n  sale  with  Hr.  Ward,  but 
no  notes  were  written.] 
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To  the  Bev.  J.  P.  Faowthobpe^ 

BaAiTTwooii,  iltt  April. 

Deas  Me.  Faunthokpe, — Id  case  anything  should  be  already  in 
debate  of  the  May  matters  (though  I  hope  you^re  still  all  at  play, 
and  nobody  come  back),  this  is  just  to  say  that  all  your  letter  was 
delightful  to  me,  and  nothing  on  my  part  to  be  said  either  more  or 
modifying— except  only  that  I  think  there^s  just  a  soupfon  of  too 
much  fuss  about  the  matter.  I  should  rather  have  liked  the  girls  to 
have  chosen  their  queen  iu  their  own  time  and  way,  and  presented 
her  to  the  Principal  (who  should  hare  been  studiously  kept  out  of 
Sight,  Knowledge,  and  Fear,  during  the  Election,  and  profoundly  in 
the  dark  afterwards  as  to  its  result!  till  May  morning)  in  a  crown  of 
primroses  or  violets  at  breakfast,  the  Principal  being  expected  to  be 
her  Most  Obedient  all  that  day,  and  then  think  no  more  about  her! 
That  would  sam  to  me  a  little  the  healthier  way;  it  will  be  very 
Awful  for  the  Queen,  surely,  as  you  have  planned  itl  but  I  suppose 
more  Morally  Tremendous,  and  impressive  to  everybody. 

But,  quite  seriously,  we  ofi  here,  Mrs.  Severn  and  I  and  our 
sympathetic  friends,  do  wish  that  aS  the  girls,  to  the  very  juniorest, 
junissesest — what  ought  the  word  to  be  P  littlest,  I  mean,  and  foolisbest 
— and  that  wouldn^t  be  the  youngest  by  any  means,  as  young  women 
are  nowadays!  or  make  themselves — down  to  the  youngest  anyhow, 
had  a  vote !  Surely  the  little  minds  are  one  element  in  appreciation, 
of  a  very  critical  sort  indeed  P 

Can^t  write  a  word  more  to-day,  except  just  over  leaf.  Surely 
Richard  II.,  with  Semiff  IV.  and  V.  and  VIII.,  ought  to  be  read 
akBoys  as  a  part  of  English  History,  consecutively  by  every  ^rl  you 
passp 

And  CorioZontM  is  off  Roman  History  b.c.  in  few  words,  and  mi^ty 
for  evermore.  Those  would  be  my  five  plays  for  boys  and  girls  alike. — 
Ever  yours  affectionately,  J.  Rdson. 

To  Miss  Susan  Bxevxb* 

Brantwood,  SSnd  April,  "SI. 
Tm  not  able  to   fight  or  scratch  to-day,  or  I  wouldn't  let  you 
ccver  me  up  with  this  heap  of  gold;  but  Fve  got  a  rheumatic  creak 
iu  my  neck,  which  makes  me  physically  stiff  and  morally  supple  and 

>  [No.  22  in  Famthmpe;  voL  i.  pp.  M-M  (sm  below,  p.  US.)] 
■  [No.  69  in  BoTtu*  buiamt.'\ 
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aDprincipIed,  so  Pre  put  two  pounds  aixteen  in  my  own  "till,"  where 
it  just  fills  up  some  lowering  of  the  tide  lately  by  Grermui  bands  and 
the  like,  and  Pre  put  ten  pounds  aside  for  Sheffield  Museum,  now  in 
iustAnt  mendicity,  and  Fve  put  ten  pounds  aside  till  you  and  I  can 
have  a  talk  and  you  be  made  reasonable,  after  being  scolded  and 
scratched,  after  which,  on  your  promise  to  keep  to  our  old  bargain 
and  enjoy  spending  your  little  Fnmdet  income,  Til  be  your  lovingest 
again.  And  fbr  the  two  pounds  ten,  and  the  ten,  I  am  really  most 
heartily  grateful,  meaning,  as  they  do,  so  much  that  is  delightful  for 
both  f^  us  in  the  good  done  by  this  work  of  yours. 


To  the  Kev.  F.  A.  MallesonI 

ApHl  23n(,  1881. 

Mt  dkas  Mall£80N, — These  passages  of  description  and  illustration 
of  the  general  aspect  of  Ephesus  in  St.  Paul's  time  seem  to  me  much 
more  forcibly  and  artistically  written  than  anything  you  did  in  the 
Lifi  of  Chriit ;  and  I  could  not  suggest  any  changes  to  you  which  you 
could  now  carry  out  under  the  conditions  of  time  to  revise,  except  a 
more  clear  statement  of  the  Ephesian  goddess.  The  article  in  Smith's 
Dictionary  on  her  is  only  about  twenty  lines  long,  and  it's  exhaustive. 
She  was  not  the  Greek  Artemis  at  all,  but  an  Eastern  Myth  of  Genesis 
— the  very  opposite  of  Diana — Chastity — an  infinite  Suckler,  and  mummy 
mother  of  everything  that  could  suck — practically  at  last  and  chiefly 
of  the  Diabohc  Suction  of  the  Usurer;  and  her  temple,  which  you 
luckily  liken  to  the  Bank  of  England,  was  in  fact  what  that  estab- 
lidmient  would  be  as  the  recognised  place  of  pious  pilgrimage  for  all 
Jews,  infidels,  or  prostitutes  in  the  realm  of  England.  You  could  not 
conceive  the  real  facts  of  these  degraded  worships  of  the  mixed  Greek 
and  Asiatic  races,  unless  you  gave  a  good  year's  work  to  the  study  of 
the  decline  of  Greek  art  in  the  Srd  and  4th  centuries  b.c 

Charles  Newton's  pride  in  discovering  Mausolus,'  and  their  engi- 
neers' whistling  over  his  Asiatic  mummy,  have  entirely  corrupted  and 
thwarted  the  uses  of  the  British  Museum  Art  Galleries.  The  Drunt 
of  that  Diana  Temple  is  barbarous  rubbish,  not  worth  tenpence  a 
ton;   and   if  I   showed   you   a  photograph   of  the  head   of  Mausolus 

>  [No.  M  in  ttas  arnoptis  of  Rnskiu'B  Letters  to  Malleson  (VoL  XXXIV.  p.  187). 
He  letter  refers  to  the  following  book  bv  Mr.  MaUeun-^TA*  AeU  and  &itHei 
^  St.  RmI,  1881.  For  the  reference  to  Uie  Temple  of  Ephesos  ss  ■  Bank,  see 
p,  390  of  his  book.  The  words  in  this  letter  "The  artiole  .  .  .  pnwticallr"  were 
omitted  in  ed.  8  of  MslleNio,  but  riven  in  ed.  7.] 

■  [Compare  YoL  XXXV.  p.  38fi.J 
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wil^out  telling  you  what  it  was,  I  will  undertake  that  yon  aaw  with 
candid  eyes  in  it  nothing  more  than  the  shaggy  poll  of  a  common 
gladiator.  But  yonr  book  will  swim  with  the  tide.  It  is  beat  so. — 
Ever  affectionatdy  yours,  J.  R, 

To  ike  Rev.  J.  P.  Faunthohpe' 

BuitTwooD,  24fft  Afr&,  '81. 
Deab  Mr.  Faunthokpe, — What  a  lot  of  work  there  is  in  Utis 
Colony  book  of  yours !  *  Fve  been  writing  such  disagreeable  letten 
lately,  that  I  won't  »ay  your  time  might,  but  only  tuk  whether  your 
time  mightn^  have  been  better  employed  P  Anyhow  I  may  say  /  doD''t 
care  about  Colonies,  but  it  looks  a  perfect  book  for  people  who  do. 
Do  you  really  think  I've  writt«)  no  more  than  eighteen  books !  Youll 
have  to  send  me  some  more  labels.*  I've  ordered  the  books  to  be 
sent  directly.  Ilie  Cross  is  sure  to  be  ready  in  good  time.  I  doubt  not 
but  the  hawthorn  blossom  will  only  be  in  gold,  tint  time;  I  couldnt 
get  enamel  done  safely. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Rdbkih. 


To  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Mallesok*  [1881] 

There  is  not  the  least  use  in  my  looking  over  these  sheets:  you 
probably  know  more  about  Athens  than  I  do,  and  what  I  do  know 
is  out  of  and  in  Smith's  Dictionary,  where  you  can  find  it  without 
trouble. 

For  the  rest  you  must  please  always  remember  what  I  told  you  once 
for  al),  that  you  could  never  interest  me  by  writing  about  people,  either 
at  Athens  or  Epbesus,  but  only  of  tbose  of  the  parish  of  Broughton- 
in-Fiu*oess.' 

That  new  translation  could  not  come  out  well ;  that  much  I  know 
without  looking  at  it.  One  must  believe  the  Bible  before  one  under- 
stands it,  (I  mean,  believe  that  it  is  understandable)  and  one  must 
miderstand  before  one  can  translate  it.  Two  stages  in  advance  of 
your  Twenty-Four  Co-operative  Tyndales !  • 

*  {No.  S3  in  f^tmUhorpa ;  vol  i.  pp.  fiS,  60.] 

'  [Qeogmphy  of  tha  BritUh  Cobmia  and  Foreign  pM$ettion*  dttigtud  a*  it  Hand- 
book to  PhUipi  Atla*  of  the  BrUUh  Emptre,  1874,  by  Mr.  Faanthorpe  (fith  «d.,  ISSm.] 

*  [The  Wliteluids  College  prise  lab«],  insertod  in  esch  volmnej  and  signed  for 
niaay  yt^xt  by  Raskin.] 

*  [No.  S7  in  tbe  ivnopsis  of  Rnikin'i  letten  to  MallesoD  <Vd.  XXZIV. 
p.  18?).] 

*  [^  the  letters  to  Mr.  Malleson  in  Vol.  XXXIT.  pp.  284,  23A.] 

'  fHie  Revision  of  the  Anthorised  Version  by  a  company  of  scholsrs.  Th«ir 
revisiao  of  the  New  TeaUment  had  been  published  in  M&y  1881,] 
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To  Chables  Euot  NoEnus* 

BKAimroos,  26U  AprU,  1881. 

My  DEAKEffT  Charles, — I  have  your  little  note  of  the  13th,  in  a 
diuter  of  other  variouelj  pleas&nt  in  a  minor  way.  .   .  . 

And  with  the  more  enjoyment  that  I  don't  feel  any  need  for  doing 
or  "  nothing  doing ""  as  I'm  bid !  but,  on  the  contrary,  am  quite  aBoat 
•gain  in  my  usual  stream,  and  sent  off  (retouched)  two  dozen  pages  of 
lecture  on  Dabchick*  to  printer,  only  yesterday,  besides  painting  a 
crocket  of  Abbeville  ■  in  the  afternoon  a  great  deal,  better  than  I  could 
when  we  were  there  in  '6S.  (Goodness  1  thirteen  years  ago — it  ought 
to  be  better  anyhow.)  And,  the  £Eict  is,  these  illnesses  of  mine  have 
not  been  from  overwork  at  all,  but  from  ove)>«xcitement  in  particular 
directions  of  work,  just  when  the  blood  b^ins  to  flow  with  tiie  spring 
axp.  The  first  time,  it  was  a  piece  of  long  thought  about  St.  Ursula; 
and  this  year  it  was  brought  oo  by  my  be^nning  &mily  prayers  again 
for  the  KTvants  on  New  Year's  Day — and  writing  two  little  collects 
every  morning — one  on  a  bit  of  gospel,  the  other  on  a  bit  of  psalm.* 
Tlliey  are  at  letut  as  rational  as  prayers  usually  are,  but  gradually  I 
got  my  selfishness — the  element  you  warned  me  of  in  fort,  too  mudi 
engaged — and,  after  a  long  meditation  on  the  work  of  the  "  otbw 
«eventy"  (Luke  x.,  beginning)  and  the  later  Acts  of  Apostles,  got  in 
my  own  evening  thoaghts  into  a  steady  try  if  I  eouldnH  get  Rosie's 
ghost  at  least  alive  by  me,  if  not  the  body  of  her.  .  .  .  Ever  your 
lovingest  J.  B. 

To  the  ReT.  J.  P.  Facuthome  * 

BuNTwooD  [April  2ath,  1B81]. 

Dkab  Fauntbokfb,- — Yes,  somebody  must  write  about  Colonies;  let 
them  do  it  tn  the  Colonies!  How  you  ever  get  anything  done  with 
those  Seniors  and  Juniors  to  look  after,  I  cant  think  I  If  /  was  a 
^1,  I'd  like  to  see  anybody  calling  nv  a  "  Senior " !  I  Tbey  should 
have  their  faces  scratched  if  I  was  put  in  the  ooal-bole  for  it.  Also  if 
I  was  the  Principal,  Pm  not  sure  whether  I  shouldn't  wdain  that  the 
Queen  was  to  be  chosen  among  the  Juniors  t 

Of  course  there's  to  be  a  cross  every  year  t    lln  being  the  tikeablest 

'  [No.  189  in  NoHoa;  vol.  ii.  pp.  168-1«9.1 
■  ^M  Lov^t  JMiJe,  LMlnre  iu.  (Vol.  XXV.).] 


*  hPossiblj  the  drawing;  now  in  the  MsDcbrater  Art  MuseDm,  which,  tliough 
^ated  "1S84,"  mav  hsvo  been  begi  "     '' 

•  [See  Vot  XXXm.  p.  xxii.] 


'  mav  hsve  been  begun  wrlier.} 
.  XXXm.  p.  xxii.] 
^  24  in  fbunUoip;;  vol.  i.  pp.  61,  S2  (see  below,  p.  643).] 
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or  nicest  girl  of  160  is  surely  a  thing  which  deserves  memory,  from  all 
vho  care  for  her  or  will  care,  worth  at  least  bo  much  fastening  of  it 
as  may  be  in  a  little  golden  trinket !  The  books  are  sure  to  come 
all  right,  but  Fm  getting  nervous  about  the  cross,  and  must  write 
by  this  post  about  it;  so,  good-bye. — Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.  RnsKiK. 

To  the  Bev.  J.  P.  Faunthorpe^ 

BoiNTWooD,  29lh  April  [1881]. 

Mr  DEAS  Faunthokpe, — So  for  from  being  stupid,  or  not  enough, 
this  letter  of  yours  is  u  sweet  and  full  as  one  of  our  prettiest  pools 
or  kindliest  shrams. 

I  am  particularly  happy  in  the  change  to  the  Juniors  for  the 
Queenship.  It  seems  to  me  to  avoid  the  harm  of  serious  mortifica- 
tion, or  even  anger,  in  the  higher  minds — ^ntmw  calatibus ;  *  it  will 
answer  all  prudential  conditions  in  the  wise  handmaidens,  and  image 
more  completely  what  should  be  the  typical  state  of  young  Queeus 
and  Kings,  having  graver  adviseis — also,  it  makes  the  whole  thing  less 
tremendous,  more  amusing,  and  in  the  following  year,  the  position  of 
the  Queen  much  less  invidious,  or  to  herself  difficult.  The  little  Cross 
is  safe  here,  and  will  do  for  this  year;  but  it  may  be  much  improved 
on  when  Fm  able  to  see  after  it  in  time  next  year.  It  shall  be  sent 
so  as  to  reach  you  registered.  I  forgot  this  was  Friday;  I  had  to 
telegraph  for  another  pattern  of  the  chain,  but  it  is  sure  to  be  in  time, 
posted  on  Saturday,  I  send  a  dozen  more  signed  labels;  some  come 
more  glibly  off  than  others,  and  there  may  be  a  little  choice.  I  really 
thought  the  books  would  have  come  to  two  dozen,'  but  two  or  three 
are  out  of  print.  I  send  only  the  first  volume  of  Fort,  which  has 
pictures,  and  it  includes  the  rest.  The  Seven  Lampe  may  be  out  of 
print  in  a  year,  but  I  hope  Anuetu  in  print — much  the  better  book. 

I  return  the  Comparison  figures,  which  are  inscrutable  by  me. 
Yow  satisfaction  is  enough  for  me,  in  competitive  questions.  Ihe 
essays  I  return  also;  they  seem  entirely  well  done,  and  would  give 
me  more  information  than  I  can  take  in  just  now,  were  I  to  read 
attentively.  It  afflicts  me  to  find  Edward  the  ConfiMSor  objecting  to 
May  jollities.*    In  case  any  friends  of  Mr.  or  Mrs.  Severn,  or  of  mine, 

>  [No.  25  in  Faunthorpa;  voL  i.  pp.  63-65  (see  below,  p.  643).] 

*  [JBMid,  i.  11.] 

*  ["Thoy  invariably  totalled  more  than  thrm  down." — J.  P.  F.] 

*  [The  rererence  is  to  a  statement  to  this  effect  made  in  one  of  the  stadsnta' 
esanTs.] 
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should  i^peal  for  admisrion  on  Monday,  I  am  sure  I  may  trust  your 
kindness  to  allow  them  to  express  their  sympathy  in  the  proceedings. — 
Ever  affiectionately  and  gratefully  yours,  J.  Rdbein. 


To  the  Rev.  J'  P.  Faunthokpe^ 

Bhahtwood,  Iff  May,  '81. 

But  what  do  the  girls  know,  then,  if  they  don''t  know  about  the 
cross,  or  the  books !  And  what  a  confusion  youll  have  in  their  heads 
all  at  once !  I  do  hope  no  accident  will  hinder  the  arrival  of  the  cross 
in  due  time,  but  in  case  such  a  mischance  should  befall,  the  girls  can 
always  make  a  little  crown  of  Sowers  which  will  do  for  the  coronaUon. 

I  am  pleased  with  the  chain  now,  and  think  it  well  worth  the  little 
risk  of  delay.  Next  year  there  shall  be  more  than  one  thorn  in  the 
cross,  however;  it  isn*t  moral  to  be  all  blossom  and  no  prickle.  As 
I  count,  the  labels  X  sent  will  be  exactly  enough,  I  threw  away  the 
others,  but,  if  any  are  wanting,  they  can  easily  be  put  in  afterwards. 
I  hope  you  will  all  have  a  bappj  and  not  harmM  day,*  and  am, 
ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Rdsxin. 

You  will  be  a  little  happier  to  know  that  I  am  really  very  well 
myself,  and  am  painting  currant  leaves,  and  have  proof  of  the  "  Dab- 
chick^  from  Press,  this  morning,  and  I  think  it  reads  well.  Perhaps 
you  might  read  the  first  paragraphs  to  the  girls  to-morrow.  Fve  put 
the  punctuation  in,  and  if  you  kindly  send  the  scrap  to  Mr.  Jowett, 
Printing  Works,  Aylesbury,  on  Tuesday,  it  will  be  in  excellent  time. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Facnthokpe* 

Bkantwood,  3rtl  May  [1881]. 

Deas  Faunthospe, — How  could  you  find  time  to  write  me  such  a 

nice  letter  in  your  busy  day  I     But  it  has  made  us  all  here  intensely 

happy.     It  is  very  deli^tfal  to  me  that  the  girls  honour  each  other^s 

beauty,  as  well  as  goodness,  and  I  like  the  three  "Queen  likes  her,^* 

>  [No.  26  in  f^tunthorpe ;  vol  i.  pp.  66,  67  (we  below,  p.  643).] 

*  ["We  sU  did.  On  the  whole,  it  whs  the  mort  perfect  M>j  Quam  Ds^,  jost 
liecaiue  no  one  knew  anvthin^  shoot  it,  snd  the  stndents  elected  the  right  Qaeen." 
—J.  P.  F.l 

*  [No.  27  Id  FautOhorpe;  vol.  i.  pp.  6B,  69  (see  below,  p.  643).1 

*  [A  reason  often  given  foi  the  airard  of  a  priie :  see  VoL  XXX.  p.  338.] 
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for  reason  good,     'lite  only  thorn  to  m«  in  the  matter  !■  a  little 
uhamedness  of  giving  my  own  bookg  only. 

I  am  80  grateful  to  you  for  tluse  proof  corrections,  that  I  presume 
farther  on  tixm.  There  is  no  trouble  greater  to  me  than  the  final 
revise,  and  as  you  would  certainly  be  good  enough  to  me  to  read  the 
book  some  time  or  other,  might  I  send  you  the  last  revises  to  be 
read?  There  would  be  uo  hurry  for  passing  on  to  printer,  and  you 
should  hsTe  carte-blanche  (much  more)  for  emendation  or  correction,  so 
that  you  would  not  have  any  tiresome  questions  to  writo  about.     May  I? 

Love  to  the  Queen  and  her  maidens. — £ver  your  afiectionate 

J.  Rdskik. 

To  Bryce  Whght^ 

BBAKtwwat,  W*  M^,  '81. 
My  dear  WBiGirr, — I  hope  your  box  will  get  safe  back  to  you — 
tbat  tourmaline  is  a  nasty  thing  to  send  about.  You  will,  I  regret  to 
say,  find  all  returned  except  the  well  crystallized  bit  of  amazoo-stone 
and  one  of  the  agates.  But  I  hope  you  will  not  be  discouraged 
from  sending  me  things.  You  ou«ht  to  know  by  this  time  that  I 
nex>er  buy  ores  of  lead:  seldom  large  detached  crystals  like  the  topaz 
and  garnet,  that  I  hate  cut  stones  in  ghapea — and  that  round  eyea 
can  be  cut  out  of  agates  by  the  million — if  people  are  fools  enough 
to  like  them  out  better  than  in.  I  am  always  open  to  good  silvers 
— good  golds  (the  one  you  sent  this  time  was  absolutely  valueless!) — 
to  anything  strange  in  quartzes  (I  would  have  kept  the  millerite,> 
but  the  specimen  was  not  pretty),  to  anything  fine  in  chalcedonies 
— and  any  pretty  piece  of  crystallization  in  tourmaline — beryl — rutile. 
With  these  openings  you  ought  to  be  able  to  send  me  a  box  thrill- 
ing with  interest,  once  a  quarter  at  least. — ^Ever  faithfully  youn, 

J.    RuSKDi. 

To  Ike  Rev.  J.  P.  Fauhthorpb* 

Bbamtvood,  leih  May  [1881]. 
Dear   Fadmthokpe, — When  am  I  to  hare  my  photographs  P  *    Tve 
been  getting  more  and  more  excited  at  every  post,  and  there  are  two 
a  day,  even   h^e.     I  have   told  my   assistant   who  takes   care  of  the 

'  [From  St.   Otorgt,  vol.  vi.  p.  358.    For  reftreiieM  to  Mr.  Wright,  of  Great 
RoweU  Stmet,  tee  Vol.  XXVUI.  p.  727 ;  VoL  XXX.  pp.  78,  7&.1 
»  ^  Vol  XXVL  p.  410  fi.] 

•  XSo.  28  in  Fottnthorjit ;  tdI.  i.  pp.  70-72.] 

*  ffhotogTftpfaa  of  MiM  Ellea  OiDome,  tfas  fint  May  QaeMi.  For  Rnskin's 
letten  to  ber,  see  ToL  XXX.  pp.  340,  341.] 
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drawings  at  Oxford,  Mr.  Crawley,  to  wait  upon  you  with  meaBorea  <^ 
two,  uninteresting,  yet  more  or  leas  decorative  and  illustrative,  bits 
of  oil  painting  connected  with  the  histories  of  St.  Ursuht  and  St. 
Jerome,^  for  which  I  wonder  if  you  can  find  room,  till  they  go  to 
the — not  yet  built  I  (nor  begun  1 !)  new  room  at  Sheffield  ?  One  is  the 
bit  of  convent  in  the  distance  of  Carpoccio's  St  Jerome  and  the  Lion, 
well  and  ii-eely  copied,  and  curiously  graceful  as  a  piece  of  monastic 
living  and  feeling;  the  other  is  only  the  window  of  St.  Ursula's  room, 
fiill  size,  to  show  the  free  yet  subUe  way  in  which  the  leaves  of  the 
fnnks  are  painted.  I  am  having  a  photograph  of  the  whole  picture 
coloured  for  you,  which  will  make  this  piece  of  it  interesting. 

With  these  will  come  a  very  lovely,  though  not  quite  finished, 
drawing  of  the  south  door  of  the  cathedral  of  Florence,*  but  I  can''t 
tell  you  about  that  to-day.  This  is  only  to  give  Crawley  credentials 
to  you.  I  want  to  make  those  college  rooms  and  passages  more 
Romantic!  these  two  oil  things  may  go  in  any  passage  comer  wha« 
there^s  a  little  light — ^Ever  ali^tionately  yours,  J.  Ruskin. 


To  P.  S.  Ellis" 

Beantwood,  i%  17(A,  1881. 

Mr  DEAR  Elub, — I  am  exceedingly  delighted  by  your  kindness  in 
•ending  me  these  drawings.  I  shall  send  over  to  the  station  this  after- 
noon for  them ;  and,  as  I  doubt  not,  they  will  be  there  at  latest  by  the 
six  trun,  I  shali  be  able  to  examine  and  despatch  again  to^moiTow, 
quite  easily.* 

I  can  tell  Holbein  at  a  glance,  and  so,  it  seemed  to  me,  coidd  Mr. 
Reid,  whose  jud^ent  I  have  found  fine  and  trustworthy  beyond  any 
person's  I  know,  in  his  own  branch  of  Art — (more's  the  pity !  he  got 
hold  of  the  beat  sefua  drawing  by  Turner  in  the  world !)    And  if 

*  rrheM  dnwiogs  are  now  in  the  Raskin  Hoseom,  Sbaffield  :  see  Vol.  ZXX. 
—    190,  197.] 

'  ''Also  now  in  tlie  Sheffield  Mnieom  :  see  Vol.  XXX.  p.  2oe.J 
No.   34  in  EUu,  pp.  69-61.] 


to  be  by  Holbein,  and  so  described  hj  Mr.  lUid,  Keeper  at  the  Prints  at  the  British 
MoHnm.  'fhef  were  included  io  an  immeose  iltnstratMl  copy  of  Walpols's 
Painter*,  enlarged  into  18  vula.  folio,  bf  a  Mr.  Bull,  a  fnend  ot  Walpole's.  Mr. 
A.  C.  Sirinbume  had  inherited  the  voinniei,  with  others  of  a  like  kind.  They  were 
•old  at  Sotheby's  in  1880,  and  booght  hy  Mr.  Ellii  for  £1800.  The  rolumee  were 
then  broken  up,  and  the  contentsaold  by  auetiou  as  teparate  drawings  and  prints. 
The  two  drawing!  in  aneation  were  bought  by  Mr.  W.  Mitchell,  a  wBll-koowu 
«olleetor,  wbo  eateemed  them  to  be  Kenuiua  examplea  of  Holbein.  They  were 
probably   re-sold  with  the  reat  of  his  Hrawings  at  Bariin,  about  181)0  or  1891,"— 
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he  wi^fd  to  bid,  Fve  no  doabt  the  drawings  are  all  nght  and  that  I 
shall  return  them  with  carte-blandie  to  you. 

I  shall  keep  the  lovely  edition  of  Sidonius,^  with  nncereit  thanks 
for  all  your  good  help  lately.  I  am  duly  in  expectation  of  the  finish 
of  the  lawyers  with  a  bit  of  businesa,  which  ended,  you  shall  have 
cheque  for  St.  Ronan''s    and  all,  at  once. 

I  am  doing  as  good  work  as  ever,  /  think,  at  Atmeru.*  The  second 
chapter  will  have  some  bits  more  in  the  old  Stonet  of  Venice  manner, 
than  Fve  troubled  myself  to  write  lately.  —  Ever  affectionately  and 
gratefully  yours,  J.  Rubkin. 


To  Georos  Richmond,  R.A. 

Bkantwoob,  2ath  Hag,  '81. 

My  dearest  George, — I  think  I  may  venture  once  more  to  write  to 
my  lovingest  friends,  without  chance  of  frightening  them  by  shaky — 
more  than  usual — hand— or  head — or  principles!  For  a  little  while, 
after  this  last  illness,  I  remained  a  little  too  sad  to  say  what  was  in 
my  heart  without  hurting  any  one  who  cared  for  roe:  but  now  the 
shadow — so  far  as  it  was  deeper  than  it  always  is,  and  I  think  should 
be,  on  a  life  like  mine — has  ^ven  way  to  the  April  sunny  beams,  and 
I  hope  I  shall  no  more  be  cause  of  anxiety  to  poor  Joanie,  at  least. 
She  has  had  two  bed  times  with  me  now:  and  says  that  of  all  the 
supports  she  had,  this  last  time,  your  letters  were  the  most  precious, 
and  that  she  does  not  know  how  she  could  have  got  on  without  them. 

There  are  no  words  enough  for  thanking  in  these  deep  things; — 
so  I  pass  to  my  instant  cause  for  writing — not  a  shallow  one,  that, 
neither;  for  I  believe  the  enclosed  note'  will  give  you  very  great  plea- 
sure in  the  sweet  tone  and  feeling  of  it.  One  is  glad  to  find  ao 
English  lady  thinking  nowadays  of  people  that  have  been. 

I  know  that  it  is  impossible  to  find  any  impressions  now  of  the 
engraving  of  your  drawing — but — I  am  very  anxious  to  know  if  any 
photographs,  on  the  whole  satisfactory  to  you,  have  been  made  from 
your  chalk  drawings?  If  so,  and  there  is  any  photographer  whom 
you  would  trust  rather  than  another,  I  would  for  this  object  send  the 
drawing  to  London.  Certainly  the  fiuntest  shadow  of  that  would  be 
[more]  like  "  the  author  of  Jf.  P.""  than  anything  got  straight  from  the 

ISdonii  ApolSnarit  Opera,  folio.] 

Tha  autograiph  MS.  of  SI.  Sonan't  Wett:  sm  above,  p.  346.] 

'The  Bible  ^  Amieiu,  ch.  ii.  ("  Under  the  DrachenAli  '^,  pabluhed  in  DMember 


•mM 
'[The 

a) 

•[Fro 


From  Mrs.  Fawkea:  see  the  next  letter.] 
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features — such  as  they  have  become — of  the  elderly  person  who  neither 
is,  nor  voald  be — if  he  could — the  author  of  anything  of  the  sort. 

I  think  I  shall  have  to  write  my  "reminiscences"!^  If  only  I  was 
sure  of  getting  a  faithfiil  Editor; — what  a  delicious  squatter  and 
croak  this  Carlyle  one  has  occasioned  in  the  Essex,  Wessex,  and  other 
British  Flats  I  And  what  ugly,  puffy,  pertui4>ed,  polycroaks  the  British 
public  are,  to  find  in  that  book  nothing  but  the  bits  of  bricJc  that 
hurt  their  own  pufiy  personages,  and  see  and  feel  nothing  of  its  mighty 
interests — ^ita  measureless  pathos. 

See  Mrs.  Wedgwood's  article  in  Contemporary;  tee — but  donH  read! 
— for  the  three  sentences  she  quotes  from  Carlyle  are  precisely  the 
only  three  worth  printing  in  the  article.*  Oh  me!  do  you  recollect 
when  you  first  made  me  read  PaH  and  PreasTU  ?  It  was  the  only  book 
I  could  get  help  Ax>m  during  my  illness,  which  was  partly  brought 
on  by  the  sense  of  loneliness — and  greater  responsibility  brought  upon 
me  by  Carlyle's  death.  Tiiat  and  a  course  of  saintly  studies  for 
Amiens,  whidi  I  fanc^  the  Devil  objected  to ; — bat  Pm  getting  quietly 
into  work  again,  for  all  that,  and  hope  he!ll  get  the  worst  of  it,  at 
last — nor  even  now  has  he  done  me  much  harm,  in  teaching  me 
what  kind  of  temper  Blake  worked  in — and  one  or  two  more  in  old 
days  —  leaving  me,  now,  just  as  practical  and  rational  a  person  aa 
ever  I  was ! — and  ever  and  ever  your  grateful  and  loving 

John  Rdskin. 

To  Mrs.  Fawkes* 

BuHTwooD,  ua  Mof,  "SI. 

Mt  ssaa  Madam, — Your  letter  has  given  me  more  pleasure  than 
anything  that  has  chanced  to  me  for  many  a  day — relating  to  the  old 
times  and  lost  hopes  of  my  life,  or  at  least,  laid  down  hopes,  for  I  can 
sometimes  lift  them  agmn,  and  recover  the  trust  that  some  day  yet 
Turner  may  be  known  by  English  people  for  what  he  was. 

It  is  more  than  delightful  to  me  also  to  find  an  English  lady  still 
caring  for  the  things  and  the  people  that  have  been. 

There  is  no  photograph  of  me  that  is  the  least  like  even  what 
is  now   left  of  tbe  youth  who  loved  Turner.     The  engravings   from 

*  rnw  rsference  is  to  Froade's  publication  of  Carljle'a  AmMfMnoM.] 

*  [Sm  bdow,  p.  363  il] 

*  ["Mr.  Ruakin  kt  Fsmley,"  hj  Edith  Mary  Fawkes,  in  tho  Jftnettattk  Omturg, 
April  1900, p.  619  (see  below, a  618).  "I  was uucions,"  siys  Mr*.  F^wkee,  " to  place 
«■  portrait  01  Hr.  Raakin  in  t£e  room  at  Fvmlay  which  tradition  am  waa  oecapied 
hj  Tnmer,  and  in  which  room  I  placed  all  the  portraits  of  Tni-nar  I  could  find.  I 
wrote  to  Mr.  Raskin  addag  him  for  his  photofrraph."  Geoi^  Richmond  sent  a  oopf 
of  the  ftint  from  Us  drawinf  of  Ruakin,  and  this  kai^  In  the  Tnmer  room.] 
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Richmoad^B  portrait  are  out  of  the  market,  but  I  hare  written  to  him 
to-day  to  ask  whether,  if  I  were  to  send  the  drawing  to  London,  be 
could  trust  any  photographer  to  do  from  it  what  would  satisfy  him. 
If  not,  I  will  try  and  get  a  little  water-colour  copy  made  for  you  from 
Richmond's  water-colour  sketch ;  ^  this,  I  think,  might  fall  in  bett^ 
in  every  way  with  your  pretty  plans  for  the  decoration  of  the  room. 
May  I  come  to  see  it  when  all's  done? 

With  sincere  remembrances  to  Mr.  Fawkes,  and  renewed  thanks  fw 
your  letter,  believe  me,  dear  Madam,  ever  your  faithful  servant, 

JOHM   BUBXIH. 
To   WiLUAH   WaBD» 

BaiHTWooD,  Ma^  2Uk,  1881. 

Mr  DE&B  Wau>, — Enclosed  cheque  for  £^  is  15  for  "  Rouen,^  and 
10  for  your  Giotto  expenses,  which  you  may  put  to  the  credit  of  any- 
thing you  do  for  me  when  the  book  refunds  you — if  it  does. 

Enclosed  also,  two  pages  of  pre&ce,  which  I  hope  are  fairly  clear- 
written,  and  to  the  purpose.  I  have  just  given  to  be  packed  for  rail 
or  post  all  the  materiak  for  Catalogue  in  lump;  which,  if  you  will 
put  into  form,  at  Aylesbury — I  have  written  to  Jowett  to  do  your 
bidding  there — III  glance  over  in  the  final  [nroofe.  Ilieie  must  be  an 
apo]<^y  to  Eastlake  for  the  recast  of  everyUiing,  anyhow,  ^ 

The  *'  Rouen  "  is  well  worth  £15  to  me,  and  figures  do  wdl  enough  7\ 
till  I  come  to  town  to  look. — Ever  afiectionately  yours, 

J,   RUSKIN. 

To  P.  S.  Ellis' 

BlLUtTWOOD  [Jlf(9,  1381]. 
Mr  nsaa  Ellis,— Please  send  me  these  Carlyle  Remimiicaaeet.  I'm 
up  reading  them  now,  and  that  rascally  article  of  Mrs.  Wedgwood's 
has  put  my  bristle  up, — and  I  must  give  her  a  hiding — somewhere — 
short  and  sweet  The  comic  thing  is,  that  the  three  sentences  of 
Carlyle's  she  quotes  above,  are  the  only  ones  worth  [»inting  in  the 
entire  article.     That  on  Coleridge  is  superb.* 

'  [The  &oiitis]>icc«  to  Vol.  m.] 

•  [No.  97  in  Ward;  vol.  ii.  pp.  80-81.  The  Giotto  "kook"  referred  \o  k  The 
Sh^kerttg  TotMT  (see  Vol.  XXni.  p.  463);  the  "Catalogue"  ia  of  the  Turner 
" ' 'a  the  Nationsl  Gallery  (see  Vol.  Xm.  pp.  349  ttq.).} 


■  (m  a 

*  ["Mr. 


1  EUU,  pp.  64,  66.1 

"■      «plier," 


_"Mr.  Fronde  as  a  Biogispher,"  s  r«view  bf  Jnlia  Wedgwood  of  Carly]tf» 
Bentmitoeneei  in  the  Qmttmporary  Steititr,  May  1881,  toL  39,  pp.  821-842.  On 
p.  826  she  quotes  (u  things  whidi  Proude  ought  not  la  have  pnated)  sontanoM 
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Please  (to  Bare  me  the  trouble  of  writing  aaother  note)  can  you^ 
io  reguW  way  of  bunnese,  get  a  copy  of  my  Prout  Notea  with  illa*- 
trative  photos,  from  over  the  wayP^  I  gave  mine  away,  thinking  Fd 
half-a-dozen — hut  no  soch  liu^. — Ever  your  affectionate 

J.  H. 

To  Miss  Susan  Beever* 

Brantwdod  [1881]. 

If  ever  a  Gentiana  Vema  demeans  itself  to  you  at  Brantwood — I'll 
disown  it  and  he  dreadfully  ashamed  for  it!  The  other  little  things, 
if  they^ll  condescend  to  come,  shall  be  thanked  and  honoured  with  my 
best.     Only  please  now  don't  send  me  more  asparagus ! 

I  feel  so  piggish  and  rabhitish  in  eating  you  out  of  all  your 
ve^tables,  that  I^m  afraid  to  speak  lest  it  should  turn  out  grunting, 
and  to  shake  my  head  for  fear  of  feeling  flappy  at  the  ears. 

But — please — Is  the  bread  as  brown  as  it  used  to  be?  I  think 
you're  cosseting  me  up  altogether  and  I  don't  like  the  white  bread 
so  well ! 

To  Miss  ScsAN  Beevek' 

Beuntwood  [1881]. 

I  have  forbidden  Joanie's  going  oat  to-day,  for  she  got  a  little 
chill  in  the  wind  last  night,  and  looked  pale  and  difaite  in  the 
evening;  she's  all  right  again,  but  I  can't  risk  her  out,  though  she 
was  much  minded  to  come,  and  I  am  sure  you  and  Mary  will  say  I 
am  rjgbL  She  will  be  delighted  and  refreshed  by  seeing  the  young 
ladies ;  and  the  Turners  look  grand  in  the  grey  light. 

So  I  have  told  Baxter  to  bring  up  a  fly  from  the  Waterhead,  and 
to  secure  your  guests  on  their  way  here^  and  put  up  to  bring  them 
so  far  back.  I  shall  also  send  back  by  it  a  purple  bit  of  Venice,* 
which  pleases  me,  though  the  mount's  too  large  uid  spoils  it  a  little; 
but  you  will  be  gracious  to  it. 

What  delicious  asparagus  and  brown  bread  I've  been  having !!!!!!![ 

of  Corlyle's  on  Wordnrorth  (from  the  RaminUemctM,  ii.  330),  on  I^mb  (iL  165), 
snd  on  Coleridge  (i.  230);  "a  pufff,  sniious,  obetructed'IookiDg,  fttUsfa  old  man, 
talking  with  a  Irind  of  solemn  empnuiB  on  matters  which  were  of  no  interest," 
Koskin  did  not,  however,  pobliah  aiiv  condemnation  of  the  article.} 

>  [That  is,  from  the  Fine  Art  Sooiety,  who  publiihed  the  illnstntad  editions 
sea  Vol.  XIV.  p.  870.] 

*  [No.  98  in  ^orftw  /ncAttw.] 

■  [No.  160  in  Hartut  /mJrwuf.] 

*  [Perhaps  the  drawing  now  in  the  Britiih  MnMom  :  s«e  Vol.  XIV.  Plate  XXI. 
and  p.  xxxii.] 


db,Google 


864  LETTERS   OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [issi 

I  shoald  like  to  write  as  men;  notes  of  admiration  as  there  are  wares 
on  the  lake;  the  octave  must  do.  Tve  been  writing  a  pretty  bit  of 
diant  for  Byron's  heroic  measure.*  Joan  miut  play  it  to  you  when 
she  next  comes.    Fm  mighty  well,  and  ratiter  mischievous. 


To  Miss  Sdsan  Beetxb* 

Bb^ntwood  [1881]. 
You  cannot  in  the  least  tell  what  a  help  you  are  to  me,  in  caring 
BO  much  for  my  things  and  seeing  what  I  try  to  do  in  them.  You 
are  quite  one  of  a  thousand  for  sympathy  with  everybody,  and  one  of 
the  ten  times  ten  thousand,  for  special  sympathy  with  my  own  feelings 
and  tries.  Yes,  that  second  column  is  rather  nicely  touched,  though 
I  say  it,  for  hands  and  eyes  of  sixty-two;  but  when  once  the  wind 
stops  I  hope  to  do  a  bit  of  primrosy  ground  that  will  be  richer. 


To  Miss  ScsAN  Beeves' 

Brantwood  [1681]. 
You  won't  refuse  to  give  house  room  or  even  parlour  room  i^ain 
to  the^r^  volume  of  your  Stones.  It  has  your  name  in  it  and  feather 
sketches,  which  /  like  the  memory  of  doing,  and  I  found  another  in 
my  stores  to  make  up  the  set  I  have  to-day,  regretfully,  but  in  proud 
satisfaction,  sent  to  Mr.  Brown's  friend  Miss  lAwley.*  You  will  be 
thinking  Pm  never  going  to  write  any  n«w  books  more,  I\e  promised 
80  long  and  done  nothing.  But  No.  S  and  No.  4  of  AmUna  have  hem 
going  on  at  once,  and  No.  S  and  No.  4  of  Love's  Manie,  and  No.  T 
of  Proserpina  had  to  be  done  in  the  middle  of  all  four,  like  the  stamens 
in  a  tormentilla.  And  now  my  total  tormentilla  is  all  but  out.*  Bnt 
** all-hut"  is  a  long,  long  word  with  my  printers  and  me.  Still  some- 
thing has  been  done  every  day,  and  not  ill  done  lately;  and  Joanie 
tells  me  your  friends  enjoyed  their  littie  visit,  as  I  did  seeing 
them.     And   Tm   pretty   well,  and   asking   young  ladies  to   come  and 


'  ["On  Old  Mgixui'a  Rock":  we  Vol.  XXXI.  p.  «1«.] 

*  rNo.  138  in  SoHtu  Inchutu.  The  "secood  colomn"  is  probkblf  in  the  "purple 
bit  of  Venice"  mentioned  on  the  preceding  page] 

■  [No.  112  in  Eoriiu  Indiuut  (see  below,  p.  6W).] 

*  [See  above,  p.  3fi0.] 

'  [Noe.  S  and  4  of  Amieni  oame  ont  in  November  and  Deoember  1B81 ;  No.  3 
of  Loii^t  Mtbm,  in  November  1881  (No.  4  was  not  issued  by  Rnslcin) ;  No.  7  of 
Pnmrpina,  not  till  April  1882.] 
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To  H.  S.  Makes,  R.A> 

BuLNTwooD,  Ana  B,  1881. 

Mr  DEAx  Masco, — Tve  written  §even  letters  to-day,  after  my  own 
too  hard  work,  all  to  people  who  really  need  to  be  comforted,  or 
scolded.  Tve  little  comfort  in  me,  and  too  much  crossness,  but  forgive 
me  when  I  say  that  Leslie's  book,  sweet  and  honest  as  it  b,  has 
given  me  a  worse  notion  than  I  ever  had  before  of  the  elements  of 
artists^  life  in  London.  Yon  associate  only  with  each  other,  and  yon 
want  each  to  be  at  the  top  of  the  tree — when  the  top  of  it  is  far  in 
the  clouds  above,  without  any  possibility  of  sight  from  that  Thames 
level.  How  many  posts  has  Leslie  drawn  in  that  book  altogether? 
Are  they  the  soids  of  deaf  Londoners  ? 

Good  heavens!  if  you  and  he,  and  a  few  of  your  girlies  and 
laddies,  would  only  put  on  hob-nailed  shoes  and  sti^  on  a  walking 
tour  of  France  and  the  Tyrol,  and  see  what  life  means — and  the 
earth,  and  the  sea — and  tweak  the  picture-dealers'  noses  the  first  thing 
whenever  you  come  into  a  town ! — and  I  coold  get  a  glimpse  of  you 
en  route.  You  never  attend  to  what  I  say,  of  course,  so  good-bye. — 
Ever,  etc,  etc.,  J.  R. 

To  Coventry  Patmobe' 

BaiNTWooD,  IQth  Ju»t,  IBSl. 
Deab  Pathobe, — ^I  am   very  grateful  for  your  letter,  and  for  the 
book.     More  I  cannot  say — except — even  of  Bertha's  exquisite  work — 
and  of  yours — ^in  most  cases,  as  finished  verses. 

"The  Cat  will  mew,  and  the  Dog  will  have  his  day."'  And  there- 
fore— Bertha  must    bear   from  me,  and  for  herself  this  Cat  Mid  Dog 


1,  Never  reduce  Angelico  angels  to  blow  trumpets  in  a  letter  B. 

2.  Make  your  work  pleasing  to  the  simple — girl's  work  should  never 
express  anything  but  what  will  be  as  generally  intelligible  as  a  daisy. 

8.  Are  there  no  leaves  on  the  earth  but  ivy-leaves — and  no  Catholic 
missals  but  the  Countess  Yolande  p  * — £ver  your  affectionate 

J.  ROSDN. 

Leaf  returned  registeted  "to-day,''*10th  June,  1881. 

*  [Pm  and  FUicil  S/retehet,  voL  ii.  pp.  179,  180.     "Leslie'*  book"  is  Oar  River.} 

*  [Mtmpir*  and  Correwpondmtce  qf  Coventry  Patmore,  vol.  ii.  pp.  296-297.  Tbt 
referenee  it  to  a  eopf  of  hU  Unkaimn  Erot  (now  at  Brastwood),  with  s  special 
illainiiiated  title-pagv  by  liis  danirliter,  which  Patmore  sent  to  Rnskia.] 

■  [Samkt,  Act7  so.  1.]  "* 

*  [pie  Book  nf  Hour*  of  Yolanda  ^  Flandtrt,  then  iu  RnsUn's  libHrr  :  SM 
Vol.  V.  p.  2«7  and  Plato  9  (an  ivy-leaf  border),  and  Tol.  XXL  p.  270  a.] 

*  [Raskin's  motto.] 
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To  H.  S.  Makes,  VlA.> 

Bbantwood,  June  13,  1881, 

My  dkab  Makco, — It  ia  a  punishment  to  me  for  writbg  too  mudk 
in  attempt,  at  least,  to  be  sarcastic  against  my  enemies,  that  my  best 
friends  think  I  can  be  sarcastic  against  them. 

But  you,  with  your  splendid  sense  of  humour,  ought  to  have  known, 
it  seems  to  me,  my  earnest  from  my  sneer,  uid  least  of  all  should  you 
have  thought  that  I  could  be  sarcastic  on  poverty  of  anjf  kind,  how 
much  less  on  a  friend's,  meritorious  and  beautiful  in  its  every  possible 
way — except  only — living  in  London ! 

Also,  when  I  say  "I  am  cross"  to  any  of  my  friends,  it  always 
means  for  their  own  sake,  much  more  than  for  mine. 

In  this  matter,  I  may  be  cross  with  Leslie,  for  never  honouring  me 
during  my  ten  years'  work  at  Oxford  with  a  visit  to  my  schools.  And 
for  you,  my  dear  Marks,  have  not  I  at  least  these  ten  times  asked 
you  for  sketdbes  for  my  schools  P  You  choose  to  work  for  Dukei 
and  Dealers,  and  I  say  D.  D.  both. 

And  that's  all  I  can  say  "to-day,"  but  it's  for  yow  sake,  not 
mine,  though  you  mayn't  think  it.  FlI  explain  more  afterwards. — 
From  your  uncle,  "John." 

To  H.  S.  Masks,  R.A.> 

pissi.] 

My  dear  Mab<;o, — Alas,  the  reason  I  have  not  yet  written  about  the 
Adjutant  was — it  mutt  out — that  I  didn't  like  him :  and  that  he  gave 
me  a  sorrowful  impression  of  your  being  out  of  sorts,  and  thwarted, 
not  to  say  perverted,  in  your  work  by  fog.  London  association  of 
sight  and  sound — and — Dukes  and  Academies.  If  you  could  lake  a 
little  cottage  at  Conistcm  with  Mama  and  the  girls,  and  paint  every 
one  of  our  birds,  from  the  blue  tit  to  the  windhover,  as  you  saw  them, 
and  with  no  reference  to  decoration,  to  the  line,  or  the  newspaper,  you 

*  \P*n  and  FencU  Skeicha,  vol.  u.  pp.  184-18&.  "  In  a  letter  which  I  h>v«  nn- 
fortnnstelj  lost,"  mya  Muks,  "  Rnslcin  had  anin  recommended  a  contineatal  trip, 
or  rather  a  stay  of  some  months  abroad,  wi^  my  wife  and  dsnghtera.  However 
delightful  the  project,  it  vas  simply  out  or  the  qucaUon.  I  had  been  at  heavy 
expensM,  buying  the  lease  uf  and  moving  into  another  house,  and  I  was  only  juit 
beginning  to  recover  from  them.  ]  took  the  letter  too  seriously,  and,  OD  tha 
impulse  of  the  momeut,  must  have  answered  it  in  a  like  spirit "] 

■  [Pen  and  Pencil  Sketchet,  vol.  ii.  pp.  18Z-18S.  "I  once  sent  Rnskin  a  water- 
colour  drawing  of  an  Adjutant  Stork,  either  aa  a  birthday  or  Christmas  card.  I 
micht  have  known  that  he  would  not  care  fbr  a  creature  so  quiet  in  colour,  and 
with  lees  beauty  than  quaint  groteequenesa  of  form."] 
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would  do  lovely  things — but  at  present,  yon  are  literally  walled  up, 
every  way. 

My  maiu  fault  with  the  Adjutant  is  that  hia  bald  head  makes  me 
feel,  every  time  I  look  at  him,  if  I>e  any  hair  left  on  my  own;  next, 
that  he  isn^  in  sunshine,  casting  no  shadow  to  speak  of,  and  yet  that 
his  local  colours  don't  come  fresh  and  clean,  and  his  whole  breast  is 
rounded  with  grey  tfmards  the  light,  till  it  actually  comes  dark  against 
the  wall  I  while  the  wall  itself  is  neither  brick,  stone,  nor  honest  plaster. 
And  I  am  amazedlff  certain  that  you  are  not  making  literally  true 
studies  from  natural  chiaroscuro  enough  to  keep  your  eye  right.  I  am 
sadly  tired  just  now,  and  can  only  say  in  this  brutal  way  what  the 
facts  are  to  my  notion — bat  Fm  not  a  brute,  but  ever  your  afectionate 
uncle,  "  John." 

To  Edwabd  a.  Pbtheuck 

BBANrwoon,  7tk  Juig,  1881. 

Mr  oKAK  Six, — I  have  every  day  been  on  the  point  of  sending 
you  my  thanks — and  more  than  thanks,— a  friend's  greeting,  for  your 
much  valued  gift  of  Marmontel's  autograph. 

Few  gifts  ever  gave  me  more  pleasure,^  diiefly  because  it  is  so 
seldom  that  people  really  know  what  I  shall  like — but  also  because 
I  do  Uke  this  gift  exceedingly. 

Your  letter  to  Mr.  Allen  got  unfortunately  mislaid,  and  (by  me) 
when  that  once  happens,  there's  no  saying  how  long  the  finding  may 
take  in  my  heaps  of  papers ;  but  I  Aoil  put  your  letter  into  a  highly 
esteemed  parcel,  and  have  found  it  to-day,  and  can  only  pray  you  to 
receive,  at  last,  a  frequently-thought-of  debt  of  thanks,  and  to  believe 
me  yours  most  truly  and  kindly,  J.  Ruskih. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  F.  Fadnthorpe* 

Brantwood,  8th  Jvfy  [1881]. 
My  deab  Faunthobpe, — I  am  so  grieved  not  to  have  answered 
before,  but  could  not.  Your  piece  about  the  ArchbiAop  was  lovely. 
I  partly  foi^ot,  partly  did  not  know,  of  his  sorrow.*  Tlie  invitation 
for  recitation  is  lovek/  too,  but  I  sadly  fear  I  must  not  be  allowed 
any  excitement,  or  even  stirring  from  home,  this  year. 

*  [For  RuikiD'a  lympsthr  wHh  Marmoatel,  aae  Vol.  XTHI.  p.  48.] 
■  [So.  33  in  Fmathorpe;  toL  L  pp.  79,  80  (see  below,  p.  644).] 

*  [The  deaths  of  Archbishop  Tut  b  son  and  vriie  in  1878.] 
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I  write  to-day  ia  haste  to  say  that  Fve  ordered  sixty  sliding 
wooden  frames  to  be  made,  for  the  collie*  of  my  Oxford  pattern,  to 
hold  little  drawings,  photo-plates,  MS.  leaves,  etc.,  such  as  I  can 
send  you  presents  or  loan  oV-  These  frames  should  slide  either  into 
a  fixed  shelf  with  dentils  for  them  above  and  below,  or,  as  I  have 
some  of  mine,  and  find  it  handy,  into  a  seat  that  goes  on  castors, 
and  may  generally  be  in  a  window  recess  or  the  like,  and  be  pulled 
about  anywhere,  the  frames  sliding  down  into  it,  and  the  lid,  cushioned, 
forming  a  seat,  the  frames  going  into  it  in  two  rows.  I  have  told 
Mr.  Williams,  from  Messrs.  Foord's,  who  has  made  the  frames  and  has 
mj  orders  to  deliver  them  at  Whitelands,  to  wait  on  you  as  early  as 
possible  for  any  orders  you  might  wish  to  give  him  about  the  placing 
of  them.— Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Rosew. 


To  Miss  Susan  Beeveb* 

BuimroOD  [Jw^,  1881]. 
I  send  you  Spenser;  perhaps  you  had  better  begin  with  the  Hymn 
to  Beauty,  page  39,  and  then  go  on  to  the  Tears ;  *  but  you'll  see  how 
you  tike  it.     It's  better  than  Longfellow  I  see  line  52 — 

"The  house  of  blessed  gods  which  men  call  skye."* 

Now  rm  going  to  look  out  Dr.  Kendall's  crystal.  It  muat  be  crystal, 
for  having  brought  back  the  light  to  your  eyes. 

Brantitdod,  12th  Jidy,  '81. 

How  delightful  that  you  have  that  nice  Mrs.  Howard  to  hear  you 
say  "The  Ode  to  Beauty,''  and  how  nice  that  you  can  learn  it  and 
enjoy  saying  it !  *  I  du  not  know  it  myself.  I  only  know  that  it 
should  be  known  and  said  and  heard  and  loved. 

I  am  often  near  you  in  thought,  but  can't  get  over  the  lake  some- 
how.    There's  always  somebody  to  be  looked  after  here,  now.     Fve  to 

I  [For  the  "  Raskin  Csbinet"  st  WliiteUuds  CoUegre,  see  Vol.  XXX  p.  348.]  i 

*  [Noa.  70  and  71  in  Hmim  Inekuut.^ 

»  [For  (mother  reference  to  "The  Teara  of  the  Muses,"  we  Vol,  XXXI7. 
p.  341  n.J 

*  [Raskin's  quotation  is  from  the  Hymne  nf  Htatitnly  Beautie.  The  other  Bynma 
in  Bmour  of  Btantie  is  quoted  from  in  Vol.  IV,  pp.  131,  207.] 

*  ["  I  learnt  the  whole  «f  it  by  heart,  and  could  then  say  it  without  a  break.  I 
have  always  loved  it,  and  in  return  it  has  helped  me  through  many  a  long  and 
sleepleBS  night" — S.  B.] 
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root  the  gardenen  out  of  the  grecDhouse,  or  I  should  never  have  a 
itrawbeiry  or  &  pink,  hut  only  nasty  gloxinias  and  glaring  fuchsias, 
and  Fve  been  giving  lessons  to  dozens  of  people  and  writing  charming 
•ermone  in  the  Bibk  qf  Amieni;  but  I  get  so  sleepy  in  the  afternoon, 
I  can^  pull  myself  over  it. 

I  vas  looking  at  your  notes  on  birds  yesterday.     How  sweet  they 
are !     But  I  can't  forgive  that  young  blackbird  for  getting  wild  again.* 


To   ASTHDE   SbVBIN 

SuscALi,  15U  Jvty,  '81. 

I  have  your  delicious  letter  from  SchafFhausen  saying  youll  come 
home,  and  go  in  July  to  Eissingen,  and  that  Brabazon  will  go  too  I 
and  that  youM  like  me  to  come  too! — would  you  really?  /  should 
like  to  come  so  much,  and  would  say  at  once  "I  will"  if  it  weren't 
naughty  to  he  wilful — (and  it  sounds  awful ;  and  like  being  married). 
But  really  if  all  is  well — and  willing — I  am  minded  to  come,  and  do 
a  little  bandy-dandy  idling  at  Kissingen — and  then  go  and  repent  and 
lament  at  Alarburg^ — (Qit.  Mary-burg  P — Marry  and  Amen-burgP),  and 
do  the  architectural  details  when  yon  had  done  tlie  effects — and  the 
dots  and  titles  when  Brabaaon  bad  done  the  blots  and  skittles.  .  .  . 

BrabaEon''s  a  trump  to  say  he'll  come,  and  I  really  do  want  to  see 
him  at  work  on  something  he^d  like.     The  memory  of  you  both  sitting 

*  [The  reference  is  to  the  "Hiatory  of  a  Blackbird,"  printed  at  pp.  179-176  of 
Horttt*  IntAuutt — "We  had  had  one  of  those  summer  storms  which  eo  ii»'are  the 
beautifnl  floweni  and  the  fonog  leavei  of  the  treea.  A  blackbird's  nest  with  young 
one*  in  It  wat  blown  out  of  the  Ivy  on  the  wall,  and  the  little  ones,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  one,  were  killed.  The  poor  little  bird  did  not  escape  without  a  woaad  upon 
bis  head,  aud  when  ha  waa  broimtt  to  me  it  did  not  aeem  rerjr  likely  that  I  should 
ever  be  able  to  rear  him  ;  but  I  could  not  rafaie  to  take  m  the  tittle  helpless 
stranger,  ao  1  put  him  into  a  covered  basket  for  a  while.  1  soon  fbnnd  that  I  had 
ondertalcen  what  was  no  ea«^  task,  for  he  required  feeding  »o  early  iu  a  morning 
that  I  WEB  obliged  to  take  him  and  fail  bread-crumbe  into  my  bedroom,  aad  jump 
up  to  feed  him  aa  soon  as  he  be^;an  to  chirp,  which  he  did  in  very  good  time.  .  .  . 

"Very  aooD  my  birdie  knew  my  step,  and  though  he  never  exactly  nid  ao,  I 
am  sure  he  thought  it  bad  '  musick  In't,'  for  as  >ooa  as  I  touched  the  handle  of 
the  door  he  set  np  a  shriek  of  joy !  The  bird  that  we  unrse  is  the  bird  that  we 
love,  and  I  aoon  loved  Dick,  And  the  love  was  not  all  on  one  aide,  for  my  bonnie 
Urd  would  ait  upon  my  finger  uttering  complacent  little  chirps,  and  wheu  I  sang 
to  him  in  a  low  voice  he  would  gently  peck  my  hur.  .  .  . 

"  Blackbirds  are  wild  birds,  and  do  not  bear  being  kept  in  a  cage,  not  even  so 
well  as  aome  other  birds  do ;  and  as  this  bird  grew  up  he  was  not  so  tame,  and 
waa  rather  rMtlees.  I  knew  that,  though  I  loved  bim  so  much,  I  onght  not  to 
keep  him  abut  up  against  his  will.  He  was  carried  down  into  the  garden  while  the 
raspberries  were  ripe,  and  allowed  to  fly  away ;  and  I  have  never  seen  bin)  siuce. 
Do  you  wonder  that  my  eyea  filled  with  tears  when  he  left?"] 

XXXTU.  2  A 
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like  two  diflcoDiolate  fn^  by  Styx,  that  eveniDg  at  Picqtugny,*  is  a 
burden  on  my  heart.  .  .  . 

I  hope  you  will  send  for  a  little  vord  I  wrote  to  Schaffhauseu,  if 
you  baven^  got  it,  and  that  you  won''t  let  anything  at  Paris  diatracst 
you  from  your  Lucerne  impresnons,  and  that  you'll  take  caie  of  your- 
■elf,  and  be  at  Brantwood — as  soon  as  the  post — Mid  then  we'll  hare 
such  planning! 

Love  to  Brabazon,  and  thanks — and  tell  (oh,  if  he  will  smash  a 
German  man  as  he  did  the  Amieni  one' — what  larks!) — tell  him  Fm 
studying  music  and  want  always  to  be  well  o£F  one  note  before  I'm 
on  another.     Perhaps  I  shall  end  by  writing  "  Modem  Musicians." 

So  now  it's  all  settled,  and  mind  you're  not  to  jilt  me  and  go  to 
Bome — or  Egypt — and  I'll  be  good  and  try  to  keep  well — and  merry — 
and  am  ever  your  grateful  and  loving  Di  Pa. 

How  I  used  to  love  the  TVois  Rois — the  old  house^-and  the  sweep 
of  tbe  watw  under  the  windows. 


To  Chaki^es  Eliot  Noeton' 

Bkaktwood,  IBlh  Julg,  '81. 

Mr  DK&XKn  Chaxles, — Moore  writes  to  me  from  Noriit  Conway, 
N.  H.  ("  New  Hell,"  I  suppose),  but  I  dont  know  if  he  lives  there  or 
whether  he  expects  any  uiswer  to  his  letter — anyhow  here's  one  en- 
closed, if  you'll  please  read  it  and  send  it  him.  There's  some  general 
talk  on  America  which  you  ought  to  see,  too. 

...  It  really  makes  me  a  little  more  indulgent  to  tiie  beastliness 
of  modem  Europe,  to  think  what  we  might  possibly  have  got  to  see 
and  feel  by  this  time,  but  for  the  various  malaria  from  America. 

Fm  working  rather  hard  on  tbe  history  of  Amiens,  and  hope  to 
get  some  bits  of  historical  sculpture  cut  out  of  it  which  will  come 
into  good  light  and  shade— chiefly  light;  and  Fvc  just  finished  two 

>  [In  1880:  bm  VoL  XXXHI.  p.  zxiv.] 

*  ['"  Snuuhing  the  Amieiu  one  refer*  to  s  verj  Dice  old  PreDchmsn  to  whom 
our  laodlsdy  at  the  hotel  In  AmisDa  intruduoed  an,  aakiiig  ds  ill  into  her  private 
■ittine-room.  to  hear  him  play  the  piano.  Bat  inatoad  of  hit  playing  a  aolo,  he 
and  Brflbaxon  played  a  foor-band  piece,  Brabazon  with  such  vigour,  and  gradully 
quiclienin^  the  time,  that  at  laat  the  Frenchman  could  stand  it  no  lonnr,  and 
poshing  himself  airay  from  the  piano,  laid,  '  But,  nr,  you  are  a  maiter !  1  am 
only  a  coal  merchant.  Bleas  me,  how  I  sweat ! '  With  that  he  mopped  his  bald 
bead,  and  after  a  few  minutea'  rest  they  went  at  it  again.  But  we  all  felt  that 
BraMMon  had  played  him  out    Ruskio  was  highly  amused." — A.  S.] 

*  [No.  190  m  Norton;  vol.  ii.  p.  170.  For  Profewor  C  H.  Moore  (at  North 
Conway,  New  Hampahire),  see  above,  p.  804.] 
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Qumben  of  Lovft  Meime,  which  will  cone  to  you  the  moment  IVe  a 
dean  proof,    Tve  aent  in  the  last  revise. 

Sieffield  aLso  io  good  progreas. — Ever  your  afiectioiiate       J.  R. 

To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faukthorte^ 

Bkantwood,  Wednesday  [Jvlg  20U,  1881]. 

Dear  Faunteohpe, — Just  back  from  a  seaside  lodging — saw  a  aaod- 
piper,  and  was  otherwise  blest  there.  Your  charming  note  juat  come. 
I  am  sure  all  your  emendations*  will  be  right,  and  you  shall  have  all 
petitions,  except  the  softening  down  in  general.  I  donH  anger  my 
soul  nor  vex  my  own  heart,  I  relieve  it,  by  all  violent  language.  Of 
course,  if  I  didnt  believe  in  there  being  good  people  about,  I  should 
write  nothing.  AU  I  write  now  is  very  seriously  written  as  a  last  will 
and  testament,  and  with  Jinal  hammering  down  of  nails  in  the  elm, 
and  in  what  work  I  leave  behind  me.  If  I  live  any  time  there  will 
be  a  good  deal  of  gentle  and  pleasant  soap  and  water,  served  up  for 
washing  purposes,  besides  these  sputters  of  sulphur. 

But  pray  get  quit  of  the  notion  that  these  bursts  of  abuse  irritate 
me.  I  live  in  chronic  fury  only  softened  by  keeinng  wholly  out  of  the 
reach  of  newspapers  or  men,  and  only  to  be  at  ^1  relieved  in  its  bad 
fits  by  studied  expression.  More  when  the  proof  comes,  only  your 
letter  is  here  to-day. — Ever  your  affectionate  friend,        J.  Rdsuk. 

To  Miss  Gatty' 

Bbantwood,  Saturdajf,  July  3.Uk,  1881. 
Dsab  Miss  Gattt, — I  did  not  answer  your  note  instantly,  in  the 
hope  of  being  able  to  make  some  useful  suggestion;  or,  at  least,  to 
express  a  definitely  hopeful  sympathy  in  the  new  plans.  But  I  have 
not  been  able  to  get  into  them,  and  I  can  only  assure  you  that  I  am 
quite  willing  to  guarantee  the  hundred  pounds  in  case  of  failure;  and 
tiuit  I  entirely  approve  the  idea  of  giving  only  one  good  woodcut 
monthly  by  way  of  a  picture.  But  it  does  seem  to  me  that  for  rapid 
line  illustration  of  text,  like  a  scratch  in  a  letter  to  ^plain  it,  no 
present  publication  has  attempted  what  might  greatly  please  a  rational 
reader,  with  scarcely  any  cost. 

'  [No.  36  In  FttuTithorpe!  vol.  L  pp.  82,  83.] 

'  [For  s  few  nuimportaut  emendationB  in  a  new  edition  of  The  Qutei*  qf  tht 
Air,  see  ToL  XIX.  p.  Izxi.] 

*  [No.  29  in   Variw*  CmrgipoiuUiUt,  pp.  86-67-     This  I«ttar  was  occasioned  bj 
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Also,  you  must  not  depend  on  your  sister,*  nor  on  any  otber  star- 
writer.  Your  articles  must  be  kept  at  a  fair  level.  I  think  they  have 
been  so  indeed.  But  it  should  be  more  and  more  your  aim  to  get 
wide  help. — Ever  most  truly  yours,  J.  Ruskim, 

P.S. — ^Tliis  note  will,  I  hope,  be  accepted  by  Mr.  Bogue  as  soffi- 

'  dent  guarantee;  but  I  will  sign  any  paper  you  like  to  send  me. 


To  Mrs.  La  Todche* 

Bbxhtvmd,  Srd  Avg.,  1881. 

What  a  beautifully  written  lava-dow  of  a  letter  t  ICs  like  a  litho- 
gra|died  edition  of  the  fleshly  tables  of  the  heart.*  Do  you  always 
growl  and  wowl  as  straight  as  that,  or  is  it  all  written  clear  for  me 
to  read  ?  When  I  have  growling  to  do  or  to  cant  help,  I  write  like 
that,*  and  get  blacker  and  blacker  all  down  the  page,  if  it>  a  private 
letter.  Public  growling,  one  oils  one's  whiskers  for,  and  stands  upon 
one  leg  with  the  other  disposed  of  in  some  stork  or  flamingo-like 
manner.  By  the  way,  Lacy--did  you  ever  see  the  crested  stork  at  the 
Zoo  when  any  one  paid  him  a  visit  P  I  don"^  really  mean  to  say  any- 
thing nasty — ^but  he  did  just  now  come  into  my  brad,  and  you  should 
see  him  if  yon  haven't — only  let  it  be  somebody  else  who's  visiting  him. 

My  head's  so  full  of  that  flufiy  foxglove,  I  can't  tell  you  about 
anything  else,  and  donH  want  to  particularly  (of  course  you'B  say 
that  if  I  don't).  Fve  never  seen  it  before ;  uid  it  is  not  in  Sowerby, 
and  it  is  also  very  clearly  a  link  between  the  foxglove  mulleins,  and 
I  believe  henbanes ;  but  there  may  be  some  touch  of  opbryd  in  it. 
Anyway,  it  is  cme  of  the  linlu  which  are  always  forms  of  inferiority, 
and  you  mustn't  call  it  ''digitalis  Mariana,"  nor  be  cross  if  I  call 
it  something  of  my  nether  kingdom.* 

I  was  writing  to  Knowles  yesterday  about  some  more  Fiction  he 
wants."  I  told  him  I  should  rather  like  to  say  a  little  more  soon, 
because  now  that  George  Eliot  was  in  Heaven,  I  could  write  her 
Epitaph  without  any  chance  of  meeting  her  afterwards.  I  dont  mean 
to  tell  anybody  else  but  you  unless  he  does. 

'  [Mra.  JolUiw  Hontik  Ewin^.] 

*  [Th  Lelten  vf  a  Noble  Woman  (Mm.  La  TbueAc  iif  Barrittova),  edited  t^' 
Margaret  Ferrisr  Young,  1908,  pp.  72-73.] 

*  [2  Corinthiuu  iii.  3.] 
'  [See  the  /aetiraii^'] 

'  CE?'*  *'^*  reference  here,  see  Proietyina,  Vol,  XXV.  p.  3A8.] 
■  [That  is,  a  farther  article  (the  fifth)  on  FictUm,  Fittr  and  Foul;  it  appesrod 
ID  the  Sinalmiah  Centurg,  October  1881.    For  the  reference  to  George  BRot,  see 

Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  3n.i 
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To  Dr.  John  Ekowm* 

BaumrooD,  Mk  Aagutt,  '81. 

,  .  .  Pre  seen  Susie^s  note  now  with  its  woDderful  saying  about 
Shakespeare,  and  the  Carlyle  gossip.  I  do  not  look  at  Uie  article.* 
I  told_^oudeJu8t  what  you_Baj_  mentha. jince, — that  .^e.  .world  Jiad— 
nV'niSre'to^O-SiAb.  Carljle>  Jife  than  ..with  hie.QldJiat.  But  Froade 
felt  too  deep!yju>El  beside  liad  promised  this  and  that.  /  donH  cara 
an  old  hat's  brim  whether  it's  printed  or  not,  nor  whether  the  public 
swears  or  howls,  or  squeaks  or  blazes,  only  I  dont  like  F^mide's 
wasting  his  time  on  old  love  a^irs  (as  if  there  werenH  always  enough 
on  hand),  and  I  can^  waste  mine  on  anything  now,  it's  running  so 
short.  But  ni  look  up  that  letter  which  you  say  is  perfect.  What 
can  you  possibly  mean  ?  When  a  woman  refuses  a  man  she's  a  mere 
brute  if  she  pretends  to  have  any  reason. 

I  send  you  the  first  proof  of  the  end  of  my  bird-catching  for  thii 
year.  It  ends  in  Scotland,  bo  you  must  see  it  first,  else  I  migbtn'% 
have  bored  you  with  it  ^,  for  I  think  some  of  it  as  tiresome  as — 
(Shakespeare?).  Fve  eren  worked  through  a  proof,  but  the  ending 
has  some  mint  sauce,  and  see  the  Dorcas  Society  woman's  letter !  * 

TTiat  leeartneu  of  reading  is  a  totally  dkexpected  c^aimty  to  me 
also,  in  growing  old,  I  can  read  nothing  now  but  Scott,  and  jFredenck 
the  Great,  and  I  begin  to  know  them  a  little  bit  too  well.  My 
drawing  doa  not  tire  me,  but  the  focus  of  my  best,  farthest-seeing 
eye  has  altered  more  than  that  of  the  nearer-sighted,  weaker  one; 
and  now,  in  small  work,  they  begin  to  dispute  about  where  the  line 
is  to  go,  which  I  am  son^  for,  but  shall  take  to  laiger  work. 
Suppose  I  do  a  Panorama  of  the  Alps,  with  our  I^dy  of  the  Snow 
crowning  our  blessed  old  Jamie ! — ^Ever  your  lovingest  J.  K. 


To  GiActmo  BoNi  * 

BiuKTWooD,  SWA  Augutl,  1881. 
Deak  Siqnor  Boni, — I  also  must  omit  all  formalities,  and  embrace 
you  OS  a  most  dear  friend,  imd  hold  myself  deeply  honoured  in  doing 

*  [No.  33  of  "  Lettsra  from  Rmkiu"  ia  Uaer*  nf  Dr.  Jahn  Bromi,  1907,  pp-  311- 
312,  where  the  last  word  "Jamie"  (t.e.,  Jamea  Forbu)  la  misprinted  "  Jouiie."] 

*  [PoaaiklT  Mr*.  Oliphsnt's  notice  of  Carlyle's  Baminiteeanet  id  JltwmUlan'$ 
ilagaxiiui,  vol.  43,  1881,  pp.  482-406.] 

*  [See  Loe^t  MHnU:  Vol.  XXV.  p.  140.] 

*  [Who  had  tent  a  drawi[iji(,  with  an  enthomsatic  letter  of  admiration  of  Rnskin'i 
book*  and  of  iudigiuitioii  usiait  modem  "  restoration ■ "  in  Venice.  For  Rnskia's 
sabaequent  frienddip  with  lira,  aee  the  Introdoetian,  Vol  XXXVI.  p.  xdv.] 
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so — for  the  spirit  of  yoor  great  Fathers  and  jour  lovely  Land  is  on 
you; — surely  such  drawing  I  have  never  seen  by  living  hand — never* 
by  any  hand,  since  the  days  of  Uppi  and  Mantegna. 

It  has  given  me  new  life  and  hope  to  see  it,  and  to  read  what  yon 
have  BO  sweetly  and  passionately  written.  Heaven  keep  you  in  health 
and  heari:.  .  .  . 

I  write  to-day  in  haste  and  eager  recognition,  but  you  may  assuredly 
command  me  to  the  utmost  of  my  power,  and  believe  me  your  devoted 
and  thankful  friend,  John  Rdsein. 

To  C.  Faikfax  Mdmay  * 

Ba&MTwooD,  October  llth,  18BI. 

My  deak  Mukeay, — ^The  two  sketches,  for  which  I  am  very  happy 
to  give  ten  pounds  each,  arrived,  registered,  this  morning.  I  enclose  a 
cheque  for  them,  and  for  the  large  drawing  from  Botticelli's  fresco  of  the 
Sciences,  which  I  also  am  extremely  glad  to  have  at  the  price  of  one 
hundred  pounds.*     My  cheque  therefore  is  for  one  hundred  and  twenty. 

I  have  very  positive  and  instant  directions  farther  to  give  you,  and 
you  will  please  stay  where  you  are,  quietly — that  is  to  say,  either  at 
Pisa  or  Florence — until  you  get  my  to-morrow's  (intended),  or  it  may 
be  for  a  week  hindered,  next  letter.  I  do  not  know  whether  the  myth 
of  these  Botticelli  frescoes  be  in  Boccaccio  or  not — but  the  Myth  is 
the  Divine  Love  and  Wisdom  in  Human  Education.  The  three  Graces 
present  the  maid  to  Venus  Urania — the  Cupid,  subdued,  stoops  his 
bow.  In  the  other,  on  the  left  hand,  the  bar  has  fallen  to  admit  the 
youth  who  has  knocked — who  is  presented  to  the  Divine  earthly  Wisdom 
whose  Bow  abides  in  strength.  Poetry,  Logic,  Rhetoric,  are  on  her 
right  hand;  Geometry,  Astronomy,  and  Music  on  her  left  hand. 

And  remember,  now,  that  I  have  many  concerns  in  hand,  and  fimat 
know  where  my  men  are,  or  everything  will  be  in  a  tangle  again.  And 
you  may  depend  upon  it  you  will  have  more  final  profit,  if  not  satis- 
faction, in  work  done  for  me  than  for  any  one  else. — Your  faithful 
friend,  John  Rushn. 

To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Fadnthoepe* 

BttANTwooD,  October  l%t\  [1881]. 
Mt  dear   FAUtnaoBPE, — The  square   bit  of  gold  means  that  you 
are  an  accepted  adherent,  or  outside  worker,  of  St.  George's  Company, 

'  [No.  21  in  AH  and  LUerature,  pp.  56-68.1 

•  ISm  Vol.  XXXm.  p.  313  and  Plat«  XXXVn.l 

*  tVn.  37  in  Faunlhotve ;  vol.  i.  p.  86.  In  Letter  Na  36  (p.  B4)  Raskin's  SBCre- 
taiy  (lAonnce  HiUiard)  had  writtea  (October  S) :  "  Mr.  Ruakm  desires  me  to  send 
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looked  apon  by  as  u  our  Mend,  and  invited  to  further  co-operation. 
I  am  DOT  for  the  first  time  thus  distinguishing  our  elect  candidates. 
I  hope  you  will  henceforward  receive  7%0  Bible  of  Amimt,  etc,  regu- 
larly.— Ever  aSectionatelj  yours,  J.  RtreDM. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Fadnthokfe* 

BaANTirooD  [petobtr  21«,  1881]. 

DiiAK  Faomtuokfe, — St.  George  would  be  poor  indeed  if  he  could 
not  give  one  little  bit  of  gold  in  acknowlei^ment  for  the  aflection 
and  effort  of  all  a  life.  I  am  only  thankful  to  you  for  accepting  it. 
But,  not  to  be  tiresome  to  you,  I  will  accept  your  cheque  as  a  con- 
tribution to  my  fund  for  Amiens  photograptu,  drawings,  etc  IVe 
ever  so  much  ready  if  I  only  could  get  it  printed ;  but  the  work  Fm 
upon  now,  peeling  a  piece  of  bog-land,  requires  ue  to  be  engineering 
all  day  long. 

The  tguore  of  gold  is  only  because  it  is  more  easily  and  equally 
cut  so.  Indeed  I  want  to  see  you,  but  can't  get  to  town  till  after 
diristmas.  Anent  Strait  Gate:  /  scold  Florentines  for  their  sakes, 
but  Constance,  for  her  own  sake.*  I  hope  to  send  some  more  lovely 
Bichters  soon. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  R. 


To  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Mallesom  ■ 

2ltt  October  [1881]. 

I  am  fairly  well,  but  have  twenty  times  the  work  in  hand  that  I 

am  able  for;   and  read — Virgil,  Plato,  and  Hesiod,  when  I  have  time! 

But  assuredly  no  modem  books ;  least  of  ail  my  friends',  lest  I  should 

have  either  to  flatter  or  oSend.     Still  less  will  I  have  to  say  to  young 

yoa  eocloMd  piece  of  gold,  in  rererence  to  wliieti  he  will  mite  to  you  in  s  day 
or  two."  At  this  time  Ruakin  "prneated  saveral  coplei  of  tlie  Apocrypha,  bound 
like  his  own,  to  friendi  whom  )ie  I^OP^  b>  intereit  in  St.  Georgv's  irorl^  with 
the  inscription  'From  the  Muter.'    To  the  ume  he  give  little  sqaarea  of  pure 

Sold,  beaten  thin,  out  of  which  he  meant  to  strike  his  St  Geoi^'s  coinage 
Ml  Tol.  XXIX.  p.  342]  saying  :  '  Now  you  have  taken  St  George's  money ;  and 
whether  you  esll  youiMlf  one  or  no,  you  are  a  memlwr  of  my  Guild.  I  hare 
caught  you  with  guile!'"  (VC,  U.  Collingwood'i  Rutkin  BtHet,  p.  210).  Compare 
Vol.  XXX.  p.  xxui.] 

>  [No.  38  in  Faunihorpe;  vol  i.  pp.  86,  87  (see  below,  p.  644).] 

*  [For  Raskin's  "scolding"  of  the  Florentines,  see  Vol.  XXZII.  pp.  388-389; 
and  for  his  objection  to  Constance's  scoldings  in  JTin;  John,  see  above,  p.  3flO.] 

*  [No.  60  in  the  aynop^  of  Raskin's   Letters   to   Malleson  <Tol.   XX^IV. 

p.  m]  '^ 
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men    proporing   to   become   clergymen.      I   have  distinctly  told  them 
their  biuineM  ii  at  present — to  dig,  not  pread.' 

Let  your  yoong  friend  read  hii  Fotb.     ALL  that  he  needs  of  me  is 


To  Ladt  Moum-TEMFLB 

Bkamtwood,  SSnrf  Oct.,  '81. 
Deaxest  Isola, — I  am  happy  in  yonr  kind  letter,  and  would  fiun 
that  old  times  could  return,  but  my  two  illnesses  have  changed  all 
for  me,  and  forbidden  all  kinds  of  excitement  or  exertion,  except 
in  directions  instantly  serving  my  main  work.  I  have  to  resume  the 
entire  contents  of  Fort*  with  reference  to  the  existing  crisis,  which 
it  foretold  to  you  all,  in  vain,  and  to  gather  my  own  past  work  in 
drawing  or  observing  into  forms  available  for  my  schools.  I  have 
a  staff  of  good  assistants  now  at  woi^  abroad,  and  hope  to  make  the 
historical  studies  of  the  great  churches  such  a  body  of  evidence  respect- 
ing the  ages  of  Christianity  as  no  one  yet  has  conceived.  But  all 
depends,  with  God's  help,  on  my  allowing  no  distraction  any  more  to 
break  the  courses  of  labour — and  you  know,  you,  for  one,  are  a  very 
distracting  person!  Hiere  will  be  some  pieces  about  Araceli  for  you 
nevertheless! — the  plan  of  Ow  Fathers  have  Told  Us  is  mOK  laid 
out  than  that  of  any  book  I  ever  wrote* — and  its  three  chief  Italian 
sections — ^Ponte  a  Mare,  Ponte  Vecchio,  and  Araceli — will  be  done — 
as  well  as  an  old  man  may.  With  all  resolution  to  be  quiet,  I  shall 
have  enough  on  my  hands  to  keep  me  at  least  out  of  danger  of 
monastic  serenity.  .  .  . 

To  Fkank  Randal* 

Bkantvood,  SUk  Oct.,  1881. 
Dkak   Randal, — I  have   only   sent  you   twenty    pounds   in   notes, 
thinking   you   might   not   easily   cosh  a  cheque   at   Senlis;   the   other 
twenty    for   this   quarter   Fll   send   to   Cbartres.     Go    to   the    Grand 
Monarque  there  and  you'll  be  very  comfortable. 

Fee  the  sacristan  well  at  once,  and  begin  making  careful  drawings 
o!  antf  piece  of  glass  you  can  see  clearly — matching  the  colours  as 
well    as   you    can,    not    troubling  yourself  about   effect  of   light,    but 


*  raw  Vol.  a 

*  rRoskiu  Hi 
Hsv  1883:  tee  ^ 

*  TFor  th«  " 


VoL  XXIX.  p.  42a] 

Vol.  x: 


^__.       .  "laid  out"  pbuij  •eeVol.  XXXIIL  pp.  186,  W.     Only 
bowever,  were  written  for  the  intended  Psrt  IIL  ('  " 

*  [For  Mr.  lUndftl'*  work  for  Rtuldn,  and  mmu^ 


Fart  (iiupended  rinoe  Septemlter  1880)  till 

.  pp.  186,  1S7.  Oalv  some  notas, 
;<^Ara  CosU"):  tM.,_pp.  191  fSf.] 
r  letters,  see  Vol.  XXX.  pp.  Izv.- 
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Gonsideriiig  it  merely  as  a  missal  iUumitiatioii.  Dont  &tigue  yowteytti 
but  inquire  round  the  cathedral  for  anff  window  whence  you  could  be 
allowed  to  draw,  and  it  does  not  matter  what  part  of  the  cathedral 
you  do  draw;  all  is  equally  divine,  except  the  upper  part  of  the  later 
spire.  Keep  to  the  porches  and  flanks  and  you  can't  go  wrong. — Ever 
affeciiy.  yrs.,  J.  Rubkin. 

To  Miss  SnsAN  Beeveb^  „ 

BaumrooD. 

How  gay  you  were  and  how  you  cheered  me  up  after  the  dark  lake. 

Please   say  John  Ingletant    b  harder  than   real  history  and   of  no 

mrartal  use,     I  couldn't  read  four  pages  of  it.     Clever,  of  course. 

To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Fadmthome* 

BaiitTwooo,  3nl  JITowmbtr,  '81. 

Deak  FADMTBoapE, — It  is  very  delightful  and  pathetic  to  me,  your 
all  enjoying  those  things  so,  and  thinking  bo  much  of  the  cabinet ;  but 
I  am  especially  pleased  that  Williams  has  acquitted  himself  properly, 
for  I  want  him  to  do  more  work  at  Sheffield.  You  know  it  isn't  me, 
but  St.  George,  who  gives  the  cabinet.  Pm  going  to  diarge  it  to  the 
Guild  as  a  most  lovely  bit  of  our  best  sort  of  work. 

I  couldn't  send  you  proofs  of  Amiena,  the  thing  pressed  so,  and  I 
knew  pretty  well  what  I  was  about  in  it,  but  not  in  the  Meinie.  Very 
thank^l  I  am  to  have  you  under  my  tee  when  Pm  puzzled.  It  is  nice 
your  keeping  of  All  Saints;  it  is  always  a  great  day  for  me;  whether 
I  recollect  it  or  not,  the  Guardian  Ajigels  work  for  me  in  it — Ever 
your  grateful  J,  Ruskin. 

To  Edwaed  Clodo' 

Brahtwood,  NooetiAer  11(A,  1861. 
My  leae  SiE, — Your  book  and  letter  came  by  diflferent  posts.    Tfcey 
got  separated,  and  I  have  duly  found  and  read  your  obliging,  and  to 
me  very  deeply  interesting,  letter  to-day. 

Your  book  I  had  looked  at — more  than  once  or  twice.     You  must 

'  [No.  55  in  Horttu  Ituhuut  (bm  p.  623).] 

'  [No.  40  in  FawalioTpe;  vol.  i.  pp.  89,  90.  Mr.  WilliamB  (of  Mewn.  Foord 
SDd  WUliauu)  wu  RaBliin'i  fikine  and  calnDst  maker.] 

■  [Inclnded  in  Letter*  to  Fwtiivali,  pp.  9£-99.  It  is  there  sxpUined  that  these 
two  letters,  and  one  below  (p.  382),  were  addrened  by  Roskin  to  Hr.  Edward  Clodd, 
the  SecreiAij  of  the  London  Joint  Stock  Bank,  and  the  aothor  of  TIm  Stoiy  ^ 
OnaOmi,  Pienttrt  iff  Bcolatiaa  from  Thalei  to  Huxhg,  Tie  OUidhood  <tf  RtUglen,  and 
other  works.  Thef  were  occasioned,  Mr.  Clodd  njrs,  by  "mj  wntioff  to  Mr. 
Rtuldn  to  Bngsfirt  a  correction  in  hi*  dewription  of  one  of  Carpaeda'a  pictarea  in 
the  chapel  of  San  Giorgio  de'  Sobiavonl,  Venico,  my  letter  being  aoconipanied  br 
a  M>p7  of  Jetut  <^  Naeartth.    This  was  sent  to  Mr.  Roskia  A  prcpM  of  aomtt  talk 
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pardon  the  apparent  discourtesy  of  mj  telling  you  that  it  gave  me 
more  pain,  and  caused  me  more  deadly  discouragement,  than  any  book 
I  ever  yet  opened. 

You  are  surprised!'  Yes;  and  sony?  Yes,  I  hope  so.  And  much 
puzzled  to  know  what  I  may  mean,  for  your  book  is  candid,  temperate, 
and  well-intended. 

You  have  no  notion  whatever  of  the  reason  for  its  being  to  me  so 
deadly  ?  You  had  no  intention  of  being  to  me  like  a  dose  of  arsenic, 
or  of  strychnine? 

If  that  be  so,  and  you  so  little  understood  me,  is  it  likely  that,  on 
what  yon  call  historical  evidence,  you  had  any  better  understood  Christ  P 

Are  you  sure  you  can,  on  direct  evidence,  understand — the  first  child 
you  pick  up  in  the  streets,  if  one  needs  picking  up  as  you  go  home, 
and  you  are  Christian  enough  to  do  it? 

Suppose — which  would  not  be  really  difficult  to  you,  being  a  Bank 
officer — you  tried  to  get  some  insight  into  what  you  call  my  views, 
about  interest,  but  which  are  the  views  of  every  wise  man  who  ever 
lived  and  spoke  on  earth. 

You  can  understand  them  if  you  will.  But  you  will  never,  to  the 
end  of  your  days,  be  able  to  understand — I  do  not  say  Christ,  but 
any  Christian  of  the  noble  ages.  They  lived  in  a  kind  of  air  which 
no  modem  chemist  can  give  you  one  breath  of. 

I  will  tell  you  more,  however,  if  you  wish,  of  my  own  feelings 
about  your  book,  which  are  explicable  enough. — Ever  faithfully,  and 
not  unkindly,  yours,  J.  Buskin. 

P.S. — ITianks  for  note  on  Sultana — I  believe  you  are  quite  right. 

Bbantwood,  Xoeember  lath,  1881. 

Mr  DEAB  Su, — In  your  first  letter  you  say  that  your  book  is 
neither  "  critical "  nor  "  sentimental,"  and  of  no  lofty  pretence. 

Do  you  mean  that  it  is  without  judgment,  and  witihout  feeling? 
If  so,  what  does  it  profess  to  have  f 

Nearly  in  the  ft^t  page  I  opened,  I  found  it  asserted  that  much 
nonsense  had  been  talked  about  the  Dead  Sea.  Much  has;  and  much 
on  other  subjects,  with  which  your  own  business  in  life  more  directly 
acquaints  you.  You  claim  the  Faculty  of  Judgment  respecting  Sodom. 
Did  you  ever  hear  of  such  a  place  as  CahorsP' 

that  I  had  had  with  Mr.  Holnum  Hunt,  and  of  aome  remarki,  on  Livm  of  Jesna, 
1)7  Mr.  Raakin."  The  foil  title  of  Mr.  Clodd'a  book  is  Juut  <(f  Naranlk:  embraemg 
a  Sc^h  qf  Jeuith  Hittory  to  the  time  qf  hit  birth  (1880).  Rnakin's  refBreneea  ia 
the  next  letter  are  to  pp.  fiS,  96  of  the  book.] 

'  [The  inhabitauta  oi  Cahors  are  placed,  u  naurera,  1^  tha  aide  of  Sodom  in 
the  lufemo,  xi.  «0i  compare  Vol.  XVII.  p.  220  n.] 
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YooT  book  ia  of  no  lofly  pretence  P 

Do  you  suppose  your  senteace,  ''*  With  all  his  acuteaeis,  Solomon  was 
Dot  wise  enough  to,"  etc,  is  likely  to  convey  to  readers  of  very  much 
smaller  calibre  tiwn  Solomon's,  an  impression  of  your  extreme  modesty  F 

May  X  before  asking  further  questions — if  indeed  you  care  to  answer 
these — pray  you  to  answer  them  in  a  modestly  round  hand  P  It  has 
takm  me  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to  read  your  note  of  27  lines.  Not 
obscure  when  once  read,  I  grant,  but  I  do  not  think  you  will  find 
the  act  of  deliberate  writing  lost  time. — Ever  yours  faithfully, 

J.   KlFSUN. 

To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faduthoepe* 

BuNTWooD,  27M  Nwemh^  [1881]. 

Deak  Faunthorpe, — But  has  Miss  Stanley  no  fears  for  my  head, 
then?  I'm  sure  thafB  much  more  likely  to  be  turned  than  the 
Queen's !  But,  as  far  as  I  could  make  out,  you  had  both  been  telling 
her  that  her  letters  would  only  be  troublesome,  and  I  was  bound  for 
IVath's  sake  to  efTace  that  impression!  What  a  good  habit  she  has 
of  writing  eptilon  for  e,  look  at  va/  poor  little  e  above  in  trouble- 
some! and  I  constantly  have  to  pull  open  my  e"*  afterwards  like  stiff 
button-holes. 

I  have  no  doubt  Mrs.  Herringham  is  right,  but  I  don't  know  either 
Ghirl  or  Poll  (it  sounds  very  like  an  Irish  sailor's  asseveration!)  well 
enough  to  have  much  opinion.*  In  either  case,  remember  the  picture 
is  an  example  of  precision  in  execution  only,  and  neither  of  colour 
nor  sentiment.  To  the  end  of  life,  Ghirlandajo  remained  the  gold- 
smith and  Follajuolo  the  anatomist.  In  case  I  haven't  time  to  write 
to-morrow  you  will,  I  hope,  receive  on  Wednesday  a  reaUy  valuable 
gift  for  the  school,  the  Noble,  Half  Noble,  and  Quarter  Noble  of 
Edward  III. ;  only  mind  they're  not  to  "  buy  what  you  want  with,"  or 
whatever  you  say  is  the  use  of  such  things !  ■ 

Yon  have  an  awful  respect  for  Reports,  and  Prizes,  and  Class  lists ! 
I  think  it  says  as  much  for  the  Reporter  and  Examiner  as  for  you 
when  you're  pleased. — Ever  afiectionately  yours,  J,  R. 

'  n^o.  43  in  Faunthyr^;  vol.  i.  pi>.  96-98.  Miss  Stanley  wu  then  heBd-miatress 
at  WnitelaDiis  Coll^^,  sad  the  opeaiiig  remarks  refbr  to  Ruakin's  corrMpondenca 
with  the  first  "May  Queen":  see  VoL  XXX.  p.  340.] 

■  [Th«  reference  is  to  Mra.  Herrin^ham's  stnd^  of  an  angel  in  the  fncture. 
No.  W6,  in  the  National  Galleiy — ascribed  at  vanooa  times  to  GhirlandKJo  and 
Follainolo.  The  study  is  now  at  Sheffield  :  see  VoL  XXX.  p.  194.  For  GhirkndHJo 
as  ^Idsmlth,  we  Vol.  yiTTTT.  p.  266,  and  for  Pollnjuolo  m  anatomiat.  Vol.  XXU. 
p.  481.] 

*  [See  Rnaicin's  earlier  corrHpondence  with  Mr.  Fannthorpe  on  the  definition 
of  "money"  :  Vol  XXIZ.  pp.  M3  teq.l 
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To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  FArNrooBPE^ 

Bkantwood,  tlh  DeeettAtr,  'SI, 

My  dkab  Principal, — ^I  sent  off  some  more  books  yesterday — rublnah, 
compared  to  the  former  box,  but  whicb  may  be  useful  in  a  rubbishy  way. 
The  Orvieto*  is  entirely  vile,  yet  contains  at  least  the  series  of  subjects 
so  as  to  explain  the  sculptor's  intention  and  industry;  and  the  Gray's 
Botany  outlines  are,  I  have  no  doubt,  very  good  as  diagrams,  though 
as  drawings  their  vulgar  thickening  of  outline  on  the  dark  side  makes 
them  worthless,  and,  if  much  looked  at,  mischievous.  Inhere  is,  how- 
ever, an  old  genealogy  book  which  contains  outlines  of  old  towns, 
always  curious,  and  often  characteristic,  and,  aa  records  of  destroyed 
buildingB,  very  valuable.  I  valued  this  book,  hut  practically  find  that 
I  never  use  it,  and  your  good  Historical  lecturer  sometimes  may. 

Iliat  the  lecture  on  Botany,  and  the  study  of  it,  should  both  be 
"luxuries"  is  precisely  what  I  have  been  trying  to  enforce.  Botany, 
as  now  taught  by  its  popular  predicators,  is  no  pleasure,  hut  only  a 
dirty  curiosity. 

I  am  going  to  try  to  get  for  Miss  Kemm  Humboldt  and  Bonpland's 
Mimosas*— &  miracle  of  quiet  tenderness  and  perfect  art,  without  a 
shadow  of  vanity,  insolence,  or  vulgar  investigation.  If  I  cant  get 
it  for  yon,  Til  bring  it  up  to  town  and  lend  it  to  you  while  I  stay. 

Pve  just  got  your  nice  letter  about  the  prizes,  etc.  You  can  help 
me,  I  do  not  know  to  what  extent,  by,  for  oue  thing,  colouring  out- 
lines of  painted  glass,  etc.,  for  Ovr  Fathers  have  Told  Us.*  In  orna- 
mental needlework,  Miss  Stanley  has  had  a  commission  now  about  three 
years ! — the  letter  J  of  Jeremiah  in  my  old  Bible. 

To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  FaumthorpeI 

fiKANTirooD,  Deetmbtr  dtk,  1881. 
My  deab  FaiHCtPAL, — It  is  a  great  joy  to  me  that  you  like  7%e 
Queen  of  the  Air.     I   shall   be   so  thuikful   for   your  revise   of  it. 
In  the  point  of  original  power  of  thought  it  leads  all  my  books.* 

'  [No.  45  in  Ruaahttrpe ;  toL  U.  pp.  Jt-7  (mb  below,  p.  644).] 

>  [For  this  book  bj  Ludwig  GrOner,  sea  Vol.  XXIIL  p.  170.  Th*  book  next 
referred  to  may  be  one  of  Am  Gray's.] 

*  [iftiROMr  ri  autrtt  plante*  Ugunmtwa  du  JVouveav  Opnttnont,  dieritat  tt  publUu 
par  C.  S.  SutUk,  1819— being  one  of  the  yolniuM  in  Part  6  ("BoUaiqoe")  of 
HDmboldt  and  BonpUad's  Voyage.'] 

*  [Tlili  icheine  wbb  not  carried  ont,  bat  Ruakioplaced  maaj  drawings  of  punt«d 
windows  in  hii  MuMnm  at  Sheffield :  see  Vol.  XXX.  pp.  227-220.] 

>  [No.  46  in  Fatmthorpt;  vol.  ii.  pp.  8-10  (tee  below,  p  644).] 

'  [Compare  tbe  letters  to  the  Miasee  Beerer,  above,  pp.  88,  8?.] 
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My  political  economy  is  all  in  Xeno|Aon  and  Mannontel;  my  [mn- 
ciples  of  art  were  the  boy's  alphabet  in  Florence;  but  the  Greeks 
themselves  scarcely  knew  all  that  their  imaginatioos  taught  them  of 
eternal  truth,  and  the  discovery  of  the  function  of  Atfaena  as  the 
Goddess  of  the  Air  is,  among  modems,  absolutely  I  believe  my  own. 
I  meant  to  have  written  a  tnytholf^  for  both  girls  and  boys,  but  it 
is  playing  with  thunder,  and  after  being  twice  struck  mad — whether 
for  reward  or  punishment  I  cannot  tell — I  must  venture  no  more. 

It  is  all  nonsense,  what  you  hear  of  "overwork'^  as  the.  cause 
of  my  two  illnesaes.  Tve  been  thrown  into  fever  and  dyspepsia  and 
threatening  of  paralysis  by  overwork  often  and  often,  but  these  two 
times  of  delirium  were  both  periods  of  extreme  mental  energy  in 
perilous  directions. 

I've  sent  you  two  books  to-day,  that  are  worth  your  having.  The 
first,*  almost  the  wisest  I  ever  read,  lively,  and  full  of  what  I  should 
think  all  the  governesses  would  like  for  stirring  curiosity.  My  marks 
are  all  through  it  I've  got  another  copy  for  myself,  which  I  shall 
mark  at  next  reading.  The  other  is — I  don't  know  what,  for  I  cant 
read  it,  and  donH  know  even  its  right  way  upwards !  *  So  I  am 
ashamed  to  have  it  among  my  books  any  more,  but  I  think  with  its 
pretty  silken  cover,  binding  and  all,  it  is  just  the  thing  to  show  your 
girls  what  sort  of  a  thing  a  Book  should  be  1  1'hey  might  do  much 
prettier  ones  themselves  with  home-made  paper,  and  studies  of  English 
flowers,  and  beautiful  writing  of  things  for  ever  true. — Ever  afiection- 
ately  yours,  J.  R. 

To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faunthokfe* 

BaAHTwoon,  Dteember  9M,  1881. 

My  dkar  Peincipal, — I  send  you  a  box  to-day  containing  parts 
1-10  and  part  IS  of  Gould's  iHnb  ^  New  Gvhtea.  lliey  may  serve 
to  astonish  some  of  your  little  birds,  and  are  only  in  my  way  h^e. 
I  took  them  to  please  the  old  man,  and  shall  continue  to  take  them 
for  his  sake,  sending  you  the  nimibers  as  they  are  issued.  No,  11 
will  be  found  or  got  in  due  time. 

With  them  come  fifteen  more  plates  for  your  "box."*  "niey  will 
not  give  nearly  so  much  pleasure,  but  in  many  respects  will  be  more 

'  iDiaiogutt  qf  the  Dead,  1770  (by  Gwrg^  Lord  LjtUlUm) :  compare  VoL  XXX. 
p.  266.1 

*  [An  illnmioated  MS.  of  the  Konn :  for  Raskin's  insoriptioa  in  the  book,  see 
Vol.  XXVm.  p.  426  B.] 

'  [^o.  47  in  I^unthorpe;  vol.  iL  pp.  11,  12  (sea  below,  p.  644).] 

*  rrhat  Is,  "The  Rusfciu  Cabinet'^  at  WhiteUnds  College,  in  which  Uta  DOrer* 
ftro  Nos.  16-30:  see  VoL  XXX.  pp.  3fil,  3A2.] 
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instructive, — being  much  stronger  art  than  Bichter's.  Hie;  are  fine 
impressions  of  twelve  of  Durer's  woodcuts  from  the  "  Life  of  the 
Virgin,"  and  eight  (in  ft)  of  his  small  engravings  of  the  "Passion"; 
with  three  separate  plates  (in  1).  Your  cabinet  is  arranged  for 
sixty,  is  it  no^  altogether  f  I  have  only  time  to  title  the  Virgin  cats 
to-day.  The  only  general  comment  to  be  made  on  them  is  that 
nobody  need  like  them  If  they  doat;  and  that  if  anybody  will  copy 
any  bits  of  them  in  pen  and  ink — they  will  generally  be  stronger, 
sadder,  and  wiser  after  that  enterprise.  .  .  ^  The  other  plates  are  stUl 
more  wonderful  as  engraving.  But  Diirer  has  the  universal  German 
bult  of  being  better  able  to  engrave  Thorn  than  Flower  crowns. — 
Ever  afiectionately  yours,  J.  R. 

To  EowARD  Closd* 

BiuNTwooD,  DaMffificr  20M,  I88I. 
My  nEAB  Sia, — lliere  was  no  chance  of  forgetting  you,  but  your 
book  makes  me  so  angry  every  time  I  open  it  that  I  never  can 
venture  to  write.  Yet  the  anger  is  a  strange  phenomenon  in  one's 
own  mind  about  a  thing  where  no  barm  is  meant,  but  the  want  of 
sympathy  and  modesty  always  irritate  me  more  than  any  quantity  of 
pugnaci^,  and  certainly — without  any  approach  to  rivalship  in  that 
line — your  book  is  the  least  sensitive  and  the  most  impudent  I  ever 
opened.  You  might  just  aa  well  have  walked  into  my  study  and 
openly  annoyed  me,  as  send  it  to  me !  How  do  you  ever  get  on 
with  Holman  Hunt  P  I  thought  he  was  mora  of  a  bigot  than  I — by 
much. — Ever  faithfully  yours,  J.  RnsKtM. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faumthoepk* 

Brantwoot>,  Shortetl  Dag,  '61. 
My  D£ab  Chaplain, — It  is  ever  so  sweet  of  you  to  write  me  such 
a  lovely  letter,  and  ever  so  sweet  of  the  girls  to  send  me  that  per- 
fectly arabesqued  and  dainty  document  of  gratitude.  But  the  sad  fact 
is  that  all  these  comfortings  and  caresses  are  like  the  kiss  and  song 
to  the  Talking  Oak,*  supposing  him  a  good  deal  more  wrinkled  and 
weather-beaten  than  that  one  was.  .  .  .  You  couldn^  comfort  Dr.  Johnson 

*  [Here  follow  the  titlM,  u  fpven  in  the  CHtalogue  of  the  Cabinet] 

'  [No.  41   in  Fumivali,  pp.   100-101.    For  the  book— JMttt  <tf  IfaKartth—aee 
above,  p.  377.] 

■  (tto.  4S  in  Faunthorpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  13,  14  (see  below,  p.  S44V1 

*  [For  another  reference  to  Tennyson's  poem,  see  ToL  XXXlV.  p.  397 ;  and 
to  Jonnson't  penance  in  Lichfield  market-place,  see  YoL  XXIV.  p.  279-j 
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in  Lichfield  market-place  by  observing  that  he  had  made  a  nice  dic- 
tionary.    And  tlie  girliea  mi^t  as  well   thank  the  gasometer  at 

wherever  it  is,  for  lighting  the  atreets  for  them,  aa  me!    It's  my  proper 
buaineBB,  and  doem^  hurt  me  to  do. 

But  Fm  very  much  pleased  with  the  two  letters,  all  the  same, — only 
I  can't  say  more  to-day  but  that  Fm  to  you  all,  your  faithful  and 
affectionate  Servant,  J.  Rdskik. 

To  MisB  Kate  Greemawayi 

Bkantwoos,  Chridma*  Dag,  IB81. 

My  deae  Miss  Gsremaway, — You  are  the  first  Mend  to  whom  I 
write  this  morning;  and — among  the  few  to  whom  I  look  for  real 
sympathy  and  help — ^you  are  fast  becoming — I  believe  you  are  already, 
except  only  Edward  B.  Jones — the  helpfullest,  in  showing  me  that 
there  are  yet  living  souls  on  earth  who  can  see  lieaut;  and  peace, 
and  Goodwill  among  men — and  rejoice  in  them. 

You  have  sent  me  a  little  choir  of  such  angels  as  are  ready  to 
sing,  if  we  will  listen — for  Christ's  being  bom — every  day. 

I  trust  you  may  long  be  spared  to  do  such  lovely  things,  and  be 
an  element  of  the  best  happiness  in  every — English — household — that 
still  has  an  English  heart — as  you  are  already  in  the  simpler  homes 
of  Germany,  To  my  own  mind,  Ludwig  Richter '  and  you  are  the 
only  real  philosophers  and  Divines  of  the  nineteenth  century, 

ni  write  more  in  a  day  or  two  about  many  things,  that  I  want 
to  say — respecting  the  possible  range  of  your  subjects.  I  was  made 
so  specially  happy  yesterday  by  finding  Herrick's  Grace  among  the 
little  poems* — but  they  are  all  delightfuL — Ever  gratefully  and  afiec- 
tionately  yours,  J.  Rdbkin. 

To  Dr.  John  Beown* 

BBANrwoOD,  2!Btk  DeemAw,  '81. 
You  will  not   at  all  believe  the  joy  it  is  to  me  to  have  a   letter 
from  you,  and  to  see  that  you  also  are  as  you  used  to  be — my  own 

>  [No-  6  in  fate  (Tmnaww    p.  lOS  (we  below,  p.  6U).] 

■  [For  whom,  see  Yol.  XXIX.  pp.  S94,  SM.] 

■  [For  which,  we  Vol.  XXTIIL  p.  86A.  The  little  poenw  (unong  which  Herrick'i 
"Qrmce"  is  the  fonrth)  are  thOM  contained  in  A  Dm  in  a  CtiUt  Ltft,  illuttratad 
by  Kate  Greenatray,  with  mnaie  b;  Mylrn  B.  Foster.] 

*  frh*  paMafte  "  Vou  will  not  ...  as  moraing"  is  Na  34  (the  last)  of  "  Letters 
from  Ruskin "  in  UUen  </  Dr.  Join  Brown,  1907,  p.  312.  Brown^  letter  {ibid., 
p.  276),  to  which  Roakia's  wm  an  answer,  wa>  in  acknowledgmeat  of  chapter  ii. 
of  rit  Bibte  i^AMietu:  see  the  Introduction,  VoL  XXXTI.  p.  xc] 
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sireet  Doctor  tliat  had  perpetual  symp&thy  with  alt  good  effort,  and 
all  kindly  animated  creaturea.  And  I  triut  we  ahall  both  go  on  yet, 
in  spite  of  aorrow,  speaking  to  each  other  through  the  sweet  briar 
and  the  vine,  for  many  an  hour  of  twilight  as  well  as  morning.  .  .  . 


To  Miss  Sdsam  Bekvkb^ 
LaH  dag  qf  1881.  And  Ike  Uul  leOtr  I  wiU  on  U,  icUk  nne  ptn. 
Vve  lunched  on  your  oysters,  and  am  feasting  eyes  and  mind  on 
your  birds.  What  birds?  Woodcock P  Yes,  I  suppose,  and  never 
before  noticed  the  ghiath  of  bis  bill  going  over  the  front  of  the  lower 
mandible  that  he  may  dig  comfortably!  But  the  others!  the  glory 
of  velvet  and  silk  and  cloud  and  light,  and  black  and  tan  and  gold, 
and  golden  sand,  and  dark  trewes,  and  purple  shadows,  and  moors 
and  mists,  and  night  and  starlight,  and  woods  and  wilds  and  dells  and 
deeps,  and  every  mystery  of  heaven  and  its  finger-work  is  in  thoee 
little  birds'  backs  and  wings !  I  am  so  grateful.  All  love  and  joy  to 
yon,  and  wings  to  fly  with  and  birds*  hearts  to  comfort,  and  mine, 
be  to  you  in  the  coming  year. 


i88z 

iln  Pebmsiy  Rnskia  went  up  to  London,  and  for  a  while  weined  able  fbr  mudi 
[,  but  in  March  he  bad  a  third  attocli  of  bnio-fever.  He  reoorered  qnickljr, 
and  ID  August  he  went  nhroad  with  Mr.  Collingwood.  For  letters  and  diariea 
of  tliis  year,  compnre  Vol.  XXJU.lI.  ppt  ndx.-xlv.  The  change  did  him  ao  mnch 
good  tlut  at  the  end  of  the  year  be  decided  to  reeame  the  SUde  Profiwaonliip 
at  Oxford.] 

To  R.  C.  Lesue* 

Bkahtwood,  BfA  Jan.,  "BS. 

Mr  DSAft  Sib, — I  am  more  than  grateful  for  your  letter.  It  is 
seldom  I  receive  any  notes  on  natural  history  so  important,  or  so 
clearly  and  completely  expressed. 

May  I  ask  if  you  are  in  the  habit  of  recording  your  experiences 

*  [No.  72  in  BortMi  InebmuJ] 

*  [Written  in  answer  to  a  letter  tnm  Mr.  Leslie,  who,  on  rsading  Rnaldn'a  lee- 
tare  on  tbe  Dabehick  (Vol.  XXV.),  wrote  to  him  on  the  nnder-wit«r  flight  of  the 
ffnillamoL  For  Ruskin's  eubeeqnent  iriendsbip  with  hia  correspondent,  see  the 
IntrodoctioQ,  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  cviiL] 
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in  this  kind  F  As  fu*  aa  I  have  myself  observed  the  NaturEil  history 
of  men,  or  women,  either  those  who  can  write  never  do;  and  those 
who  can  see,  never  tell  sjiybody  what  they  have  seeo, — while  the 
people  who  can  neither  see,  nor  write,  print  volumes  of  their  "specu- 
lations"! I  can  only  send  you  this  hurried  acknowledgment  to-day: 
but  please  tell  me  whether  you  live  at  Southampton,  and  more  about 
yourself  and  birds. — And  believe  me,  ever  your  obliged  and  faithful 
servant,  J.  RnsuN. 

To  C.  H.  I-.  WooDDi 

HwuiB  Hill  (Abisitr  Shvbkn's),  ind  F^.,  'B2. 

Mr  DKAB  WooDD, — I  tfaink  the  worm  theory  very  likely  to  be  true. 
If  there  are  not  earth  worms,  there  are  plenty  of  sand  ones  at 
Venice:  nor  have  I  ever  held  hard  by  the  symbolic  notion.  The  ques- 
tion* could  only  have  been  solved  by  a  good  master  of  mosaic— and 
as  the  pavement  is  now  destroyed,  remains  insoluble  for  ever.  Come 
— pavement — and  question  now  like  the  bubbles  of  a  drowned  man's 
breath  on  the  black  sea  of  the  modem  devilry — and  flooding  the  earth.     ' 

Thanks  for  remembering  8th  Feb. 

If  I  got  George  Richmond  and  another  friend  or  two,  would  you 
care  to  come  thU  year?* — Ever  afiectly.  yrs.,  J.  Rusxin. 

To  the  Rev.  J,  P.  Padnthorpe* 

Hehns  Hill,  9th  Fa.,  '82. 
My  deak  Chaplain, — ^Tm  going  to  all  manner  of  wicked  plays,  and 
pantomimes,  and  filling  up  my  days  with  flirtations  instead  of  coming 
to  see  Whitelands,  and  be  lectured  by  you — so  it  was  just  as  well 
you  looked  after  me  I  But,  will  you  please  very  solemnly  reconsider, 
and  then  retract,  your  complaint  of  my  having  left  you  do  "enumera- 
tion" in  Proierjnna  according  to  Botany  tu  U  u.  I  "enumerate"  with 
carefullest  sequence  Root,  Stem,  Leaf,  Calyx,  Corolla,  Seed-vessel,  and 
Style  ;■  and  the  book  will,  if  I  live,  contain  such  drawings  of  all  these 
porta  as  never  were  given  before  in  the  world.  Ilie  analysis  of  Frwt 
is  already  carried  beyond  what  has  been  done  before,  and  includes  it. 


■  fOf  the  nndulatioDB  iq  the  mosaic  floor  of  St.  Mark's :  see  VoL  X.  ^  62  n.1 

•  [For  the  diaDer-pBrties  on  Rnsldn's  birthday  in  earlier  yean,  see  VoL  aXXIV. 
p.  98.  and  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  402.] 

•  [No.  49  in  Fa^mtho^j>e ;   vol.  ii.  pp.   16-17  (see  below,  p.   644).] 

•  [See  Ruskin'fl  Index  to  the  bool(.  Vol.  XXV.  pp.  6W-fi67  (and  for  "S^le," 
p.  209).  The  analTBia  of  wood  came  in  ch.  vii.  of  vol  ii.  ("Science  in  her  Cells "X 
issued  in  May  laSfi,  pp.  4S3  teq.  For  the  "  final  esatnination"  of  the  calyx,  Rnskin 
prepared  only  some  notes :  eee  tMd.,  p.  (48.] 

XXXVII.  2  B 
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Tliat  of  Wood  is  coming,  and,  with  the  chapters  on  V^tation  in 
Modern  Painters,  is  also  both  comprehensive  of  what  has  been  done, 
and  more  than  one  step  in  advance  of  it.  .  .  . 

Let  me  add  that  the  final  examination  of  the  parts  of  plants  must 
follow  the  particular  accounts  of  the  families.  I  do  not  choose  to 
examine  the  calyx  of  a  Veronica  without  that  of  a  Foxglove,  nor 
either  of  those  without  that  of  a  Betony — and  ao  on.  And  let  me 
add,  also,  that  I  would  fain  consult  about  my  books  with  you,  and 
many  other  friends,  before  printing.  But  the  books  in  that  case 
would  never  be  written.  I  should  alter,  add,  wait,  find  things  out, 
and  write  over  again  once  a  year!  I  imust  do  the  best  I  can  in  the 
time  I  have. — Ever  again  yoars  a^ctionately,  J.  Rusxix, 


To  Miss  Masy  Gladstome^ 

[FV>.  1882.] 

Deabest  M ,  The  tea  and  roses  will  be  exactly  the  nicest  and 

g  sweetest  for  me  to-day ;  but  mind,  you're  not  to  have  a  levee,  and 
cheat  me  of  my  music.  .  .  .  Please  think,  meantime,  if  you  can  find 
a  tune  that  would  go  to  Scott*s  "The  heath  this  night  must  be  my 
bed," '  in  7^  La^  ({f  the  Lake.  It  is  quite  curious  how  sometimes 
the  prettiest  words  won't  go  to  note-times.  I  can't  get  any  tune  to 
go  to  those,  unless  one  puts  Mane,  with  accent  as  in  Frendi,  for  the 
two  short  syllables  of  Scott's  "Mary." — Ever,  my  dear,  your  loving 

St.  C. 

To  Dr.  John  Brown 

Hern*  Hhj,  lOtk  Feb.,  'B2. 
.  .  .  What   a  delicious   note  this   morning   I  have  from   you ! '     I 
need  some  encouragement  with  Proaerpkui,  for  there  is  a  good  deal  of 
difficult,  and  in  other  directions  useless,  work  to  be  done  for  it,  and 

>  [Letten  to  M.  G.  and  E.  O.,  pp.  68-69.] 
■  me«  ElemmU  qf  EngHth  Pro*o^,  §  37  (Vol.  XXXI.  p.  364}.] 
»  [The  note  (Febnury  10)  was  m  fbllowH :— "  My  dear  Friknd,— Thanks,  as 
I  have  BO  long  and  bo  often  to  pve  yon,  for  the  joy  aud  comfort  of  Proterpina, 
Part  vii.  It  is  deligbtfal  and  inforniing,  and  more.  I  am  not  Bare  that  I  agree 
with  fon,  or  perhaps  understand  joa,  as  to  tlie  injured  (or  deformed  P)  flowers.  Do 
you  call  the  Bee  OphrTd,  p.  144,  or  the  dead  nettle  (iomtjtuii  oAum)  injured,  or 
that  meet  undrawahle  of  flower*,  HoneyguckleP  George  Allen'  has  done  his  beat. 
In  (Plate)  IX.  1  auppoae  that  shadowy,  or  almost  smoky,  look  of  the  leaves  is 
indicatioD  of  a  sort  of  wetneis.  X.  ia  sbeolntely  perfect  in  drawing  and  'pose.' 
How  like  a  lady  she  holds  herself  ap  and  bend*  her  bead  !  That  about  Battk 
flower*  is  excellea^  and  1  think  quite  new.  Bnt  I  murt  not  weuy  you  and  your 
eyes  any  loni(er.  I  hope  yon  sre  taking  care  of  your  body,  the  instrument  of  th« 
Soul,  as  well  as  its  (present)  honse.      iAj  best  Mgards  and  my  aiater'i  to  Mrs. 
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I  am  apt  to  neglect  it  for  history,  now  that  IVe  got  ooce  more  among 
Cathedrals.^ 

Yes,  I  should  call  nettles  and  honeysuckles,  much  more  all  the 
Ophryds,  injared  blossoms.  Honeysuckle  seems  to  me  quite  a  grievously 
slashed  one,  and  its  growth  malignant  to  other  plants.  The  frightful 
tangling  of  it  about  all  my  ^ng  underwood  is  one  of  the  chief 
dangers  in  my  pruning  work,  the  inevitable  nets  of  it  are  so  apt  to 
catch  and  turn  the  blow,  if  one  is  careless  for  an  instant. 

Yes,  X  take  as  much  care  of  my  body  now  as  I  can.  It  has  become 
to  me  quite  literally  a  sort  of  Telescope  which  I  have  to  shut  up  and 
take  care  of,  or  like  the  talisman  which  the  unhappy  and  obstinate 
lover  of  the  Arabian  Nights  brought  the  Efreet  up  by  breaking.*  But 
I  feel  sadly  that  it  still  belongs  to  me  in  all  its  naughtinesses,  and 
that  it  would  do  me  ever  so  much  good  to  be  flogged  and  macerated 
at  the  Grande  Chartreuse,  for  a  year  or  so,  only  Joanie  wouldn't  hear 
of  it  She  copied  your  inquiry  to  show  Connie,  and  sends  you  and 
Miss  Brown  no  end  of  love  with  mine. 

No,  I  never  beard  Miss  Wakefield  sing  the  Creation.  I  always  bar 
Beethoven  and  Handel  before  she  begins  at  all,  but  she  sung  me  the 
Evening  Hymn,  Sunday  was  three  weeks,  to  my  extreme  satisfaction 
and  moral  improvement,  for  at  least  half-an-hour  afterwards.  .  .  . 

The  muggy  violet  leaves  ar«  merely  imperfect  work.  My  sketch 
was  extremely  slight,  with  scarcely  more  than  one  wash  to  each  leaf. 
IVe  no  time  for  drawing  now,  and  Allen  could  not  get  the  clearness 
of  a  wash  in  mezzotint. 


To  Bernaku  Qqautch* 

Hehne  Hill,  27tk  Ftb.,  '82.     . 
Deab   QDAKrrCH, — I  am  entirely  pleased  with  the  book,  and  vary 
grateful  for  the  loan  of  the  other. 

Severn.     I  saw  the  robust  and  tuneful  Miss  Wakefield  the  other  day.    Did  she 
aver  Bio^  to  fou   Beethoven's   Hjma  of  Creation? — Yoara  ever,  iny  dear,  dear 


friend,  affectionately,  J.  Browk. — P.3. — Your  Shakespeare  Women  owe  you  mnch; 
they  ahould  come  trooping  to  yon — Id  your  dreams.  Von  are  hardly  juat  to  Imogen, 
I  think,  or  to  the  play."    {LetUn  of  Dr.  John  Broten,  p.  280,  where  "p,  144'' 


should  be  "p.  19B.") 

For  the  refereDces  to  Froterpina,  see  VoL  XXV.  pp.  390  ("injured  flowers"), 
341  <PUte  XXIIL,  orchid),  387  (Plate  XXV.,  the  "smoky  violet"),  403  (Plate  XXVL, 
"Viola  Caoina,  atructaral  details"),  389  {"bank  tlowere"),  416-420  (Shakeipeare's 
Women).] 

'  [That  is,  at  work  on  The  Bible  qf  Amien».'\ 

■  [111  the  Storv  of  the  Second  Royal  Mendicant.] 

*  [For  Ruskins  friendship  with  the  late  Mr.  (junritch,  see  the  Introduction, 
VoL  aXXVI.  p,  Ixziv.,  where  Mr.  Quaritch'e  reply  to  the  \ftteeat  letter  is  gtven.J 
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You  astonish  me  as  much  by  your  quick  attention  to  the  minutest 
business,  as  Tintoret  by  his  painter's  touch.  How  you  can  do  it  or 
get  it  done,  is  a  mere  miracle  to  me.  One  of  your  catalogues  has  as 
much  in  it  as  two  of  my  books !  and  it  takes  me  a  year  to  look  at  what 
you  print  in  a  fortnight  But  I  cant  buy  any  Romances  just  now. 
Fm  out  at  elbows. — Ever  aflectly.  yrs.,  J.  BosxDi. 


To  the  Rer.  J.  P.  Faumthobpe^ 

[Herns  Hill}  3rd  Mareh,  '82. 
My  dear  Fadntkokpe, — I  am  better,  but  almost  dead  for  want 
of  sleep  and  fearful  cough;  and  all  my  friends  are  throwing  stone* 
througb  my  window,  and  dropping  parcels  down  the  chimney,  and 
shrieking  through  the  keyhole  that  they  must  and  will  see  me  in- 
stantly, and  lying  in  wait  for  me  if  I  want  a  breath  of  freah  air,  to 
say  their  life  depends  on  my  instantly  superintending  the  arrange- 
ments of  their  new  Chapel,  or  Museum,  or  Model  Lodging-house,  or 
Gospel  steam-engine.  And  Fm  in  such  a  fury  at  them  all  that  I  can 
scarcely  eat.  Here's  Miss  Stanley,  who  sent  me  word  for  three  years 
she  "  hadn't  time,"  forsooth !  to  do  a  thing  I  specially  asked  her  to 
do,  and  then,  when  I'm  at  Death's  door,  comes  begging  for  the  lesson 
in  needlework,*  which  of  all  difficult  and  bothering  things  on  earth 
would  be  to  me  the  most  difficult  in  my  full  health.  ...  If  the  Duke 
of  Wellington  were  ill,  would  she  expect  him  to  give  her  drawing 
lessons  for  recreation  P  In  Heaven's  name,  be  quiet  just  now ! — Ever 
affectionately  yours,  J.  RtrsoN. 

To   Miss    MaBY    GlADffTONE* 

Hernb  Hiu,  2»tk  (ZttA)  Martk,  1882. 

My   DEAa  M ,  I  have  been  darkly  ill  again.     I    do   not   quite 

yet  know  htm  ill,  or  how  near  the  end  of  illness  in  this  world,  but 
I  am  to-day  able  to  write  (as  far  as  this  may  be  called  writing)  again ; 
and  I  fain  would  pray  your  pardon  for  what  must  seem  only  mad- 
ness still,  in  asking  you  to  tell  your  Father  how  terrified  I  am  at  the 
position  he  still  holds  in  the  House,  for  separate  law  for  Ireland  and 
England.* 

>  [No.  61  ia  Faunthorpe ;  vol.  a.  pp.  19,  20.] 

•  [See  below,  p.  646  (No.  63).] 

•  [UUer*  to  M.  Q.  md  H.  G.,  pp.  73-76.1 

•  [The  reference  ia  to  Mr.  Gladstone's  IriHh  Lend  Bill  of  1881,  justified  by  him 
un  the  ground. that  Ireland  required  exceptional  treatmeat.] 
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For  these  seven,  nay  these  ten  yean,  I  have  tried  to  get  either 
Mr.  Gladstone  or  any  other  conscientious  Minister  of  the  Crown  to 
feel  that  the  law  of  land-possession  was  for  all  the  world,  and  eternal 
as  the  mountains  and  the  sea. 

Those  who  possess  the  land  must  live  on  it,  not  by  taxing  it 

Stars  and  seas  and  rocks  must  pass  away  before  that  Word  of  God 
shall  pass  away,  "The  Land  is  Miner ^ 

And  the  position  taken  by  the  Parliament  just  now  is  so  frightful 
to  me,  in  its  absolute  defiance  of  every  human  prc^noetic  of  Bevotu- 
tion,  that  I  must  write  to  you  in  this  solemn  way  about  it,  the  first 
note  I  gravely  sit  down  to  write  in  my  own  old  nursery,  with,  I  trusti 
yet  uncrushed  life  and  brain. — Ever  your  affectionate 

John  Rushn. 

To  Miss  Sdsan  Besves* 

Batter  Das  i^pr*i  ^1  1882. 
I  have  had  a  happy  Easter  morning,  entirely  bright  in  its  sun  and 
dear  in  sky;  and  witii  renewed  strength  enough  to  begin  again  the 
piece  of  St.  Benedict's  life  where  I  broke  off,"  to  lose  these  four  weeks 
in  London, — weeks  not  wholly  lost  neither,  for  I  have  learned  more 
and  more  of  what  I  should  have  known  without  lessoning^  but  I  have 
learnt  it,  from  these  repeated  dreams  and  fantasies,  that  we  walk  in  a 
vain  shadow  and  disquiet  ourselves  in  vain.*  So  I  am  for  the  present, 
everybody  says,  quite  good,  and  fpve  as  little  trouble  as  possible;  but 
people  iriS  take  it,  you  know,  sometimes,  even  when  I  don't  give  it, 
and  there's  a  great  fuss  about  me  yet.  But  you  muat  not  be  aiixious 
any  more,  Susie,  for  really  there  is  no  more  occasion  at  one  time  than 
another.  All  the  doctors  say  I  needn't  be  ill  unless  I  like,  and  I  dont 
mean  to  like  any  more;  and  as  far  as  chances  of  ordinary  danger, 
I  think  one  runs  more  risks  in  a  single  railway  journey,  than  in  the 
sicknesses  of  a  whole  year. 

To  Vernon  Heath' 

\Zth  April,  18B2. 
Dear  Ms.  Vekmon  Heath, — I  have   seldom  received  a  letter  with 
greater  pleasure  than  yours  gave  me  this  morning.     If  you  could  know 

*  [Leritieiu  sxv.  23 :  see  BnTne-Jones's  design,  given  as  tbe  frontispiece  to 
Vol.  XXXI.] 

*  [No.  73  in  Hortut  JncfiMUi.] 

■  [UltimsteljF  used  in  the  lecture  called  "  Mending  the  Sieve "  (Vol  XXXUL).] 

*  [See  I^alnu  xxxiz.  (Prarer-book  versloa).] 

'  [Venton  Stath't  BeooUgeliotu,  1892,  pp.  295-296.  The  reference  is  to  an 
exhibition  of  "landscape  photographs."] 
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how  often  I  bave  paused,  in  my  greatest  hurries,  at  that  recessed 
window  in  Piccadilly,  and  how  oflen  I  hare  retired  from  it  in  states 
of  humiliation  and  wretchedness  of  mind,  and  accused  first  the  sun, 
and  then  you,  and  then  the  nature  of  things,  of  making  all  one's  past 
labours  vain,  and  all  one's  present  efforts  hopeless,  you  would  understand 
the  interest  I  shall  have  in  really  seeing  you,  and  talking  over  all 
the  unconscious  mischief  you  have  done  me,  if,  indeed,  I  may  come 
some  day  next  week  and  see  these  photographs  of  which  you  speak. 

I  am  just  recovering  from  a  sharp  attack  of  ilbess,  which  has 
scarcely  yet  let  me  out  of  the  bouse;  but  I  do  not  doubt  being  able 
to  come  the  first  fine  morning  next  week,  on  tbe  chance  of  finding  you 
in:  in  the  meantime  am  always  very  heartily,  faithfully  yours, 

J.    RDSZUf. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Fadwthoepb* 

[Hebnk  Hill]  ISth  April. 

My  deax  Faunthobpe, — I  foi^t  where  you  had  my  signature  put* 
last  year.  I  need  liot  say  that  I  am  sorry  to  have  caused  all  my 
friends  so  much  worry  of  various  sorts  lat^y.  On  the  other  hand, 
tbe  ways  of  the  world,  and  of  my  friends  with  it,  very  considerably 
worry  me,  and  these  acute  forms  of  my  own  brain  disturbance  are 
greatly  caused  by  the  senge  of  my  total  inability  to  make  any  impres- 
sion on  the  brains  of  other  people. 

Do  not  think  that  I  am  less  earnest  about  tbe  May  Festival  at 
Whitelands.  But  I  felt  last  year  that  there  was  a  great  deal  too  much 
fuss  about  it,  and  that  the  useful  meaning  of  it  as  an  example  to  other 
institutions,  not  capable  of  fuss,  was  thereby  lost  in  a  great  degree,  if 
not  totally. 

I  have  shaken  off  this  third  attack,  as  the  former  ones,  without,  so 
far  as  I  can  recc^ize,  any  definite  injuries  to  the  faculties ;  but  with 
a  Borrowf\il  sense  of  the  shortness  of  time,  which,  in  all  human  or  divine 
probability,  remains  to  me  for  their  use. — Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.    ROSKIN. 

P.S. — I  should  have  written  of  the  needlework  and  drawings  before 
my  illness  came  on,  if  I  had  seen  my  way  to  giving  useful  advice  about 
them.     But,  like  every  College  and  School  in  England,  you  are  without 

>  [No.  64  iu  Fauntborpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  24-20.] 
'  VTiM  is,  on  the  labels  for  the  prtsea  given  bj  RuskiD  In 
M»j-Day  Festival  at  WliiteUnds  College.] 
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a  drawing  muter,  and  I  don't  know  where  to  find  one! — even  for  my 
own  schools  at  Oxford — since  I  had  to  leave  tben)>  and  virtually  I  must 
benoeforward  leave  dS. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faonthoepe" 

[Hebhi  Hill]  23n<  AjM,  '82. 
Deak  FAinrrHOKFE, — ^I  send  the  labels  signed  in  the  comer,  where 
I  think  it  is  more  orderly.  I  dont  mind  how  much  fuss  the  ffxXt 
make  among  themselves,  hut  I  don't  like  talk  of  it  in  papers;  it  has 
a  look  of  my  using  the  college  to  advertise  myself.  What  must  be, 
mast  be.  I  never  went  to  any  such  festivals  when  I  was  at  my 
best  in  health  and  hope,  and  have  had  through  life  as  much  dread 
of  being  thanked  as  Mr.  Jamdyce.*  My  trieaAx  must  wish  for  me, 
during  what  may  remain  of  life,  only  the  tranquil  power  of  work  in 
the  morning,  and  rest  in  the  evening,  of  unvaried  and  unintemipted 
days. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  RnsDH. 


To  Henry  Aclans,  M.D.' 

25M  Aprti,  'S9. 

Deak  Aclamo, — Before  you  wrote  about  the  inkstand,  I  bad  bound 
the  two  first  numbers  of  Our  Faiherg  have  Told  Ub,  for  the  Prince, 
meaning  to  ask  his  permission  to  send  him  the  numbers  as  they 
come  out  in  the  same  form,  as  they  are  lighter  in  the  hand  than  the 
whole  volumes  will  be.  These  two  numbers,  however,  are  all  that  are 
yet  printed, — they  shall  be  at  Hyde  Park  Gardens  early  to-morrow 
morning,  and  I  hope  I  may  be  able  to  write  some  few  words  with 
them.  But  I  am  in  no  state  for  writing,  and  it  may  be  that  I  shall 
only  be  able  to  pray  your  taking  of  my  simple  love  to  the  Prince 
— and  even  my  hope  (which  it  would  be  difficult  to  express  in  a 
format,  or,  at  best,  a  hesitating  letter)  that  the  Princess  and  he  may 
both  have  a  moment  in  their  thoughts  of  the  home  that  ts  missing 
her,  to  read  the  little  sketch  of  the  Sources  of  the  Weser,  pp.  57,  58, 
Chap.  IL,*  which  I  had  written  long  before  I  heard  that  the  Prince 
was  to  bring  his  bride  &om  Waldeck. 

I  will  send  the  two  numbers  besides  in  their  usual  form  to-morrow, 

'  [No.  ££  in  FamUhoryM;  voL  ii.  pp.  27-28.] 

*  fSee  Bleak  Houte,  chape.  6,  8,  64.] 

*  [Abont  B  wedding  present  for  Priace  Leopold.] 

*  [Tbe  references  are  to  the  first  edition :  see  now  ToL  X.X"STTT.  pp.  64,  U.] 
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with  the  otheri,  in  case  your  sister  likes  to  keep  theni,  or  you  to  look 
at  the  said  pages.  Fm  a  little  frightened  at  their  impadence,  now, 
and  yoo  might  look  at  them  on  the  way  to  Windsor  and  see  if  any- 
thing should  be  said  or  not — Ever  your  affect.  J.  R. 

The  Prince's  copy  is  in  white,  with  blue  silk  lining — as  pretty  aa 
I  could  think  of,  and  the  title  ends  with  "History  of  Christendom.^* 


To  the  R«T.  J.  P.  Faunthorpe' 

IHntn  Hiu,]  Wk  April  [1882]. 

My  deas  FADMTHOBPEf — Your  letter  to-day  much  relieves  and  cheers 
me :  especially  the  governesses*  approval  of  the  signature !  and  the  very 
interesting  report,  which  is  extremely  useful  to  me  myself  in  planning 
farther.  The  School  Guardian  notice  will  be  exactly  the  righ^  and,  I 
hope,  generally  usefullest  one.' 

I  never  heard  of  such  a  thing  as  a  Men/  Queen  disBolving  in  tears 
before!  had  it  been  only  an  AprU  Play-queen  I  should  not  have 
wondered.  But  what  is  there  to  be  put  in  tears  P  Were  they  not  all 
taken  by  surprise  before  on  the  very  morning?  I  should  have  liked 
to  hear  the  lecture  to-morrow,  but  have  had  too  much  to  do  lately 
with  Real  Ghosts  and  Real  Witches  to  venture  my  poor  remains  of 
unbewitched  brain  near  any  such  subjects. — Ever  a^ctionately  yours, 

J.  HnsKiK. 

To  the  Rev.  J,  P.  Fachthosfs* 

[HsaHB  Hill]  i/ilk  AprU  [18B2}. 
Dbab  Facvthorpe, — DiiEculties  about  cross  more  than  last  year  I 
English  workmen  getting  every  day,  literally,  more  stupid  and  less 
docile,  under  the  "iron  heel  of — No  Despot-ism."*  I  ma^  be  reduced 
to  send  you  merely  a  pretty  one  out  of  Bond  Street,  but  there's 
some  chance  of  the  hawthorn  yet.  Anyhow  you  shall  have  it  m 
Saturday  evening.  Are  there  any  conjectures  or  complots  as  to  the 
Coming  Queen  P 

*  [See  To].  Jt  XXIII.  p.  3.  Rnsldn  most  thus  have  had  a  spedal  page  (omitting 
the  final  words  of  the  title)  printed  for  the  Prince.] 

*  [No.  M  in  FaunUunpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  29,  00  (see  below,  p.  64d).] 

'  [A  concise  account  of  "May  Day  Festival  at  Whitelands''  in  Tht  School 
OvariOan,  May  6,  1882,  p.  300.1 

*  [No.  67  in  Fbmtiorpe;  vol  iL  pp.  31,  32  (see  below,  p.  646).] 

*  [Compare  Tol.  XXvU.  p.  197,  and  Carlyle's  I^atUr-Das  Pamphlet*,  No.  1.] 
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I  forgot  to  aay  how  glad  I  was  that  you  had  taken  up  St. 
ChrysoBtom,  though  I  am  not  so  sure  that  his  mother^  was  better  than 
the  mothers  of  nearly  all  great  and  good  men  are.  The  best,  I  think* 
are  those  who  send  their  sans  away,  iQot  who  want  to  keep  them  at 
home.  In  most  cases  this  form  of  maternal  love  says  more  for  the 
child  than  the  mother.  The  Church's  general  consent  is  of  course  in 
the  text,  "No  man  hath  left  Fath^  or  Mother,"*  etc.,  but  in  modem 
days  they  had  rather  leave  these  than  their  cattle,  and  are  little  likely 
to  leave  anything  for  either  God  or  Grospe). — Ever  yours  affectionately, 

J.  Rusxnf. 

To  H.R.H.  Prince  Leopold 

Hmm  Hiu,  26U  April,  1882. 

So, — You  will  not  doubt  my  being  with  you  in  heart,  to-morrow, 
thon^  the  almost  dumb  sickness  that  is  on  me  has  kept  me  too  long 
from  acknowledging  the  frequent  signs  of  your  kindness,  traceable  in 
your  references  to  me  in  public  addresses,*  of  which  no  word  will  ever 
be  foi^tten  by  the  English  people;  I  think  of  tbem  just  now  not 
selfishly,  but  in  a  solemn  confidence  that  the  event  which  England, 
and  her  Saints,  too  long  sorry  for  her,  will  consecrate  to-morrow  in 
St.  George^s  Chapel,  is  to  be  the  fulfilment  not  only  of  your  own 
happiness,  but  of  alt  the  tender  and  prudent  thoughtfulness  for  others 
which  hitherto  has  made  your  life  lovely  alike  in  public  and  domestic 
duty,  and  in  future,  may  give  you,  God  permitting,  power  of  arresting 
evils  now  threatening  the  State — which  can  never  be  dealt  with  in 
the  tumult  of  the  Council — but  only  by  the  firmness  and  gentleness 
of  the  Prince. 

I  have  charged  my  old  friend  Henry  Acland  with  some  manner  of 
message  fiuther — which  I  knew  I  could  not  put  rightly^-cr  even  only 
a  little  wrongly,  in  a  letter.  I  trust  him  to  put  it  into  beat  expres- 
sion about  the  little  book  which  I  pray  a  place  for  in  your — or  might 
it  be,  perhaps,  even  the  Princess's  library?  All  that  I  can  say  for 
i%  is  that  it  is  the  best  I  can  do,  and  if  I  live  a  Itttle  longer,  will  I 
trust  bear  some  heartfelt  witness  to  the  Grace  and  Truth  of  Christian 
Royalty. 

And  so,  I  rem^D,  in  much  thankful  and  affectionate  memory,  your 
Royal  Highness's  loyal  and  obedient  servant,  John  Rdskin. 


[Anthnss :  for  tlie  ttary  of  ber  dismukdinx  her  son  i 
iitBee  in  Sfris,  see  Milman'a  Sittorf/  <tf  Ckrittianity,  ] 


•  [Mkrk  X.  29.T 

»  [aw  Vol  XX.  p.  xxxvi.] 
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To  the  Rev.  J.  F.  Faitmthou>e> 

IHebub  Hiu.]  2ath  April,  '82. 

Deak  Chaplaiw, — llie  crooa  ia  just  u  &r  from  what  we  meant  as 
last  year;  but  111  have  the  one  for  next  year  made  {D.V.)  before  I 
leave  Londoo  this  spring,  and  the  two  first  queens  must  be  content 
to  be  the  two  first,  though  their  crosses  are,  to  me  at  least,  more 
crosses  than  anything  else.  What  the  workman  has  meant  by  the 
roughening  of  Uie  flowers,  I  must  see  him  to  ask :  we  may  at  least, 
ourselves  at  a  distance,  imagine  it  meant  for  Dew !  However,  I  hope 
people  wont  think  it  quite  horrid,  and  that  the  new  Queen  *  will 
forgive  its  going  wrong  because  of  my  illness.  Mrs.  Severn's  sister- 
in-law  (Mr.  Severn's  twin-sister),  Mrs.  Furneauz,  and  Miss  Gale,  whom 
I  think  you  have  already  been  kind  to  at  Whitelands,  are  eager  to 
come  on  Monday.  I  fear  Mrs.  Severn  must  not  venture  to  come  with 
them,  as  at  present  she  has  to  be  very  careful  of  herself  as  to  over- 
fatigue. But  I  am  sure  good  Miss  Stanley  would  take  care  of  her,  and 
I  shall  try  and  get  her  to  come. 

Will  you  bring  the  Deposed  Queen  ■  to  see  me  again  ?  or  will  she 
come  [alone]  P  I  dont  think  shell  ever  Jiiel  un-queened.  But  I  do 
want  to  see  both  of  you,  now  that  I'm  a  little  come  to  myself.  Any 
day  would  do,  and  any  time,  if  you  give  me  advice  a  full  day  before. 
— Ever  a&ctionately  yours,  J.  RnsKiK. 


To  Miss  StrsAM  Bbbvbr* 

Hbrmb  Hill  [?1SS2]. 
Here's  your  letter  first  thing  in  the  morning,  while  I'm  sipping 
my  co£fee  in  the  midst  of  such  confusion  as  I've  not  often  achieved 
at  my  best,  llie  little  room,  which  I  think  is  as  nearly  as  possible 
the  size  of  your  study,  but  with  a  lower  roof,  has  to  begin  with — A, 
my  bed ;  B,  my  basin  stand ;  C,  my  table ;  D,  my  chest  of  drawers ; 
thus  arranged  in  relation  to  £,  the  window  (which  has  still  its  dark 
bars  to  prevent  the  little  boy  getting  out) ;  *  F,  the  fireplace ;  G,  the 

<  [No.  fi8  in  Faunthorpt;  vol.  ii.  pp.  33-35.] 

■  ["Mits  Gertrude  Bowe*  was   the  second    ^Vhitelanda  College  Mmj  Queen."  . 
—J.  P.  F.] 

*  [Mils  Ellen  Osborae,  the  fint  (1881)  Msv  Queen :  for  Riukin'a  Utters  to  her, 
see  Vol.  XXX.] 

*  INo.   12A  in  Hortua  InelimM.] 

*  fHie  room  «ras  his  old  nursery  at  Heme  Hill  (see  Vol  XXXY.  p.  11}.] 
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golden  or  mineralogicaJ  cupboard ;  and  H,  the  {^and  entrance.  The 
two  dots  with  a  back  represent  my  chair,  which  is  properly  solid  and 
not  un-easy.  ITiree  others  of  lighter  disposition  find  place  somewhere 
about.  T^iese  with  the  chimney-piece  and  drawer's  head  are  covered, 
or  rather  heaped,  with  all  they  can  carry,  and  the  morning  is  just 
looking  in,  astonished  to  see  what  is  ex- 
pected of  it,  and  smiling — (yes,  I  may  fairly 
say  it  is  smiling,  for  it  is  cloudless  for  its 
pu*t  above  the  smoke  of  the  horizon  line) 
— at  Sarah^s  hope  and  mine,  of  ever  get- 
ting that  room  into  order  by  twelve  o'clock. 
The  chimney-piece  with  its  bottles,  spoons, 
lozenge  boxes,  matches,  candlesticks,  and 
letters  jammed  behind  them,  does  appear 
to  me  entirely  hopeless,  and  this  the  more  £~^  = 
because  Sarah,  when  I  tell  her  to  take  a 
bottle  away  that  has  a  mixture  in  it  which 
I  don't  like,  looks  me  full  in  the  face,  and  says  "she  won.%  because 
I  may  want  it.'"  I  submit,  because  it  is  so  nice  to  get  Sarah  to 
look  one  full  in  the  face.  She  really  is  the  prettiest,  round  faced,  and 
round  eyed  girl  I  ever  saw,  and  it^s  a  great  shame  she  should  be  a 
housemaid ;  only  I  wish  she  would  take  those  bottles  away.  She  says 
Fm  looking  better  to-day,  and  I  think  Pm  feeling  a  little  bit  more, 
— no,  I  mean,  a  little  bit  less  demoniacal.  But  I  still  can  do  that 
jackdaw  beautifully. 


To  the  Rev,  J.  P.  Faunthokpe' 

[Heuhb  Hill]  Stid  May,  1882. 

Mt  sear  Chaplain, — ^The  whole  of  yesterday  evening,  and  much  of 
this  morning,  has  been  spent  in  various  praise  and  marvelling  by  all 
my  people  who  were  with  you  and  the  girls  yesterday,  and  I  am  very 
thankful  in  and  about  it  ^1. 

If  the  Queens  will  indeed  grace  me  by  coming  to-morrow,  far  the 
best  time  will  be  to  afternoon  tea  at  five,  and  I  will  send  them  home 
in  my  carriage.  If  the  evening  is  at  all  fine,  the  sunset  here  is  very 
wonderful  and  lovely  at  this  season,  and  the  drive  home  over  Clapham 
Common  by  moonlight  will  be  lovelier  still.  Let  them  take  the  nicest 
afternoon  train  there  is  so  as  not  to  be  later  than  half-past  four, 
always  supposing  the  day  fine.  If  wet,  or  too  stormy,  it  would  be 
much  wiser  to  wait  till  Thursday.  On  Saturday  I  shall  expect  ^ou 
^  [No.  60  in  F^unthorpe;  voL  ii.  pp.  36,  37>] 
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with  no  leM  pleacure,  uid  also  with  some  anxiety,  for  I  dim't  jet 
at  all  nndentand  how  any  of  my  books  or  principles  can  be  made 
compatible  with  the  general  requirements  of  Mod^  EdncatiiHi  and 
ExaminatioD. — Ever  gratefiiUy  yonts,  J.  RnsnN. 


To  the  Her.  J.  P.  FAUKniORrE* 

[Hmifv  Hiu]  »ft  Mat  [1882}. 
Ckak  FADMTHoKrE,  .  ,  .  YouT  Visit,  with  that  of  the  Queens,  gave 
me  much  to  think  of.  I  suppose,  for  one  thing,  the  kind  of  girls  who 
come  to  you  start  all  under  a  serious  necessity  of  labour.  Those  on 
the  contrary,  whom  I  have  known,  worked,  a  few  only,  in  their  own 
force  of  character,  and  the  main  body  of  the  class  were  merely  ciphers ; 
while  even  of  the  workers  some  would  always  be  vain,  eccentric,  or 
insolent.  My  sawmary  of  experience  with  girls  is  that  the  less  they 
are  educated  the  better!  Of  all  creatures  with  any  stomachs  for  the 
forbidden  fruit  of  Knowledge,  they  have  the  feeblest  digestions! — Ever 
yours  affectionately,  J.  R. 

To  Mrs.  AitTHUB  Sbvehn 

[Hbrne  Hill]  \Uk  May. 
I  wish  I  had  got  this  written  before  breakfast,  for  IVe  been  taken 
aback  st  breakfast  by  Dr.  John  Brown's  death.     What  business  have 
people  to  die  like  that,  like  a  candle   snuffP     Only  seventy-two,  too, 
and  I  expected  him  to  live  till  ninety. 

I  may  be  thankful  Fve  had  him  so  long,  and  I  hope  fae*B  happier 
where  he  is — are  there  any  dogs  there  F  I  will  write  to  Miss  Brown, 
but  can't  to-day. 

To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Fauothoepe* 

Hbkms  Hiu.,  Mas  23nf  [1882]. 
Deak  Faunthobpx, — I  hope  to  find  prettier  things  for  Muriel  at  the 
next  spadeful  out  of  my  stone  heap  than  thtMe  sponges.  But  to-day  Fve 
cnly  found  things  good  for  the  boys;  namely,  1,  S  and  3,  characteristic 
quartz  nodules — fragments  of,  at  least— out  of  trap  rocks,  the  smallest 
showing  very  neatly  the  three  stages  in  formation  of  chalcedony — white 
quartz,  and  amethystine  quartz — always  the  outside — (or  inside,  if  we  like 
to  call  it  so,  but  the  (inal  coat);  the  second,  curious  in  irregular  angles 

>  [No.  60  in  l^mthorpt;  vol.  ii.  pp.  38,  ad.] 

>  [No.  61  in  >iMMiJW>rp«;  vol.  ii.  pp.  40,  41  (see  below,  p.  646).  For  Rusldn'i 
gift  of  minerals  to  Whiteluda  College,  see  VoL  XKVL  pp.  fiZ8,  6S8.] 
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of  outade  rock  and  fine  amethyst  colour;  tbe  largest,  wholly  myBterious, 
taking  caat  of  fluor  vith  its  outside,  and  with  beautifnliy  lined  agate 
between  the  rock  and  quartz.  The  fourth,  greenish  white  and  grey, 
is  a  pretty  piece  of  Iceland  chalcedony  and  quartz;  and  the  flat  one, 
I  suppo^ie  a  piece  of  large  nodule,  is  a  really  beautiful  example  of 
spherical  and  stalactitic  concretion  of  agate  with  superficial  quartz. 
Nobody  has  ever  explained  this  formation,  but  it  has  always  a  central 
rod  or  small  molecule  of  interior  legg  pure  substance. 

The  THu-ee  Sirens  shall  be  welcome  to-morrow  as  these  sweet  days 
of  summer. — Ever  gratefully  yours,  J.  Rdsxdi. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faukthohfe^ 

[Hernk  Hill]  26lk  Mag  [1882]. 

Mt  heab  Faunthoepe, — ^The  girls  sang  and  played  very  sweetly 
and  rightly,  and  much  to  my  pleasure.  But  I  think  their  code  of 
songs  might  be  placed  higher  for  them  and  fixed  more  strictly.  Of 
all  they  sang  (except  the  Handel)  there  was  only  one  song,  "We  had 
better  bide  a  wee,^  of  line  standard;  and  it  ought  surely  to  be  one 
of  the  chief  functions  of  the  college  to  enable  the  pupils  to  know, 
for  good  reasons,  good  music  from  bad. 

Both  Miss  Florence  and  Miss  Edith  can  sing  music  requiring  both 
power  and  precision,  and  I  only  found  out  what  Edith''s  voice  was 
capable  of  by  trying  her  on  rather  difficult  passages.  I  am  sure  you 
won^t  mind  my  choosing  and  sending  them  some  things  I  should  like 
them  to  learn.  And  the  Devonshire  cream  will  be  very  delightful  to 
me  if  you^ll  bring  Muriel  to  give  me  the  lost  kiss  first. — Ever  grate- 
fully yours,  J.  RosKiN. 

I  suppose  they  wouldn't  tell  yon  I  was  talking  high  treason  about 

Physiology  ? 

To  Mrs.  Akthd^  Severn 

[Hebnb  Hill]  Stxj  Jviie. 

.  .  .  " Caller  Herrin'""  is  a  liffe-size  sketch — or  little  more  than  a 

sketch — but  with  all  the  power  of  a  finished  picture,  of  a  fisher  girl 

about  fourteen  sitting  with  loose  hair  under  a  bank  at  the  edge  of 

the  beach,  with  one  hand  on  her  basket  (with  two  fish  in  it),  her  chin 


'  [No.  62  in  Fawtlhorpe ;  vol.  ti.  pp.  42,  43.1 


/  MillaU,  exhibited  at  the  Fiae  Art  Society  in  1882.    For  another  note  o 
the  ^cture,  tee  Art  qf  England,  g  86  (VoL  XXXlll.  p.  290).] 
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resting  on  the  other, — and  her  dark  eyes  lifted  to  the  sky — the  most 
pathetic  single  figure  I  ever  saw  in  my  life — though  there  is  no  sign 
of  distress  about  the  girl.  She  has  good  strong  shoes,  and  dress — 
nothing  to  indicate  hard  life  but  a  little  bloodstain  on  the  hand  from 
the  fish — but  quite  unspeakably  tragic — and  such  painting  as  there  has 
not  been  since  Tintoret. 


To  Miss  Susan  Beevsk' 

Hbhnb  HiUj  8th  Jtme,  '82. 

You  write  as  well  as  ever;  the  eyes  niust  surely  be  better;  and 
it  was  a  joyful  amazeipent  to  me  to  hear  that  Mary  was  able  to 
read  and  could  enjoy  my  child's  botany.  You  always  have  things 
before  other  people;  will  you  please  send  me  some  rosemary  and 
lavender  as  soon  as  any  are  outP  I  am  busy  oa  the  Labiatse,*  and 
a  good  deal  bothered.  Also  on  St.  Benedict,  whom  I  shall  get  done 
with  long  before  I've  made  out  the  nettles  he  rolled  in. 

Fm  sure  /  ought  to  roll  myself  in  nettles,  burdocks,  and  black- 
thorn, for  here  in  London  I  can't  really  think  now  of  anything  but 
flirting,  and  I'm  only  much  the  worse- for  it  afterwords. 

And  Fm  generally  wicked  and  weary,  like  the  people  who  ought 
to  be  put  to  rest.*  But  you'd  mias  me,  and  so  would  Joanie;  so  I 
suppose  I  shall  be  let  stay  a  little  while  longer. 


To    BeRNABD   QOABtTCH* 

Hebnb  Had.,  ISlk  /toM,  1882. 
Dead    QuAsrrcH, — It   is    very    kind   and    pretty   of  you    to    write. 
I   was  very  happy  and  very  proud,  and   had  ever  so  much  nice   talk 
with   Mr.  Edwin  Arnold,  who  is   a  friend   of  thirty   years  1  and   with 

{No.  74  in  Hortui  Indium  (see  below,  p.  627)-] 
Called   in   Kuskin's  nomenclatDre,    "Ventiilec"   0  .  ,      . 

trMtad  of  in  vol.  ii.  ch,  8  of  Proserpiua.     "St.  Benedict"  was  the  subject  o 


[Called   in   Kuskin's  nomenclatare,    "Ventiilec"   (Vol.   XXV.   p.   35fi):   partly 
t«d  of  in  vol.  ii.  ch.  6  of  Proserpiua.     "St.  Benedict"  was  the  subject  of  his 
lecture  of  December  4,  1S82,  on  "Mending  the  Sieve"  (Vol.  XXXIU.).] 


•  [See  Job  ii      _.^ 

*  [The  dinner  referred  to  in  this  sod  the  two  following  letters  was  given  hj 
Mr.  Quariteh  in  compliment  to  Captain  (afterwards  Sir)  Richard  Burton  (1821- 
1890).  The  following  ia  a  note  (supplied  by  Mr.  Quariteh)  of  Raskin's  little 
speech  on  the  occasion  : — 

"1  am  indeed  glad  to  be  present  here  on  this  occasion  to  see,  and  extend 
mj  welcome  to,  one  who  has  seen  so  much  of  the  world  snd  contributed  so 
much  to  the  pleitsures  which  works  of  travel  always  confer.  1  have  been 
almost  all  mj  life  treading  a  narrow  range  Keographicallf,  if  perchance  it  roaj 
be  taid  a  wide  range  mentally.    It  is  quite  true  that  1  have  visited  Toscanyj 
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the  Cornwall  Member,*  whom  I'll  try  to  make  one  of  as  many  years  aa 
I  may. 

I  never  was  at  a  dinner,  or  in  a  company,  vhere  every  one  was  so 
■imply  and  sincerely  desirous  to  make  the  othen  happy. 

I  was  nearly  cnuhed  by  the  great  linguist's  compliment,  but  un 
immensely  set  up  by  it  sow;  it  was  said  so  sincerely  and  kindly. 

Your  own  addresses  were,  as  I  think  more  and  more  all  that  you 
do,  very  wonderful  in  their  full  grasp  and  appositeness,  and  variously 
unexpected  knowledge. 

I  got  home  quite  well — and  slept  well — and  am  very  grateful  to 
you  and  all  your  friends.  What  a  ieter  that  Captain  Cameron  ■  is ! — 
Ever  aJTectly.  yrs.,  J.  Roskin. 

To  Mrs.  Akthub  Sevekm 

Ififl  JuM  [Hmnb  Hnj,  1882]. 
...  I  went  out  to  my  dinner  last  night,  Di  Ma!  I  had  so  very 
nearly  bolted,  as  I  went  over  Westminster  Bridge — if  Arfie  hadnt 
been  there  to  back  me  up,  I  think  I  should!  Well,  it  was  lucky  I 
didn't,  for  the  places  were  ticketed  and  the  guests'  names  printed,  and 
Mr.  Quaritch  bad  his  speech  ready  for  everybody  all  round — and  I 
should  have  made  a  nasty  gap,  and  been  very  tiresome,  if  I  had  failed. 
As  it  was,  I  sate  between  the  Member  for  Cornwall  and  the  Editor 
of  the   Dtaiy  Telegraph  I — and    had  quite   delicious   talk    with    both ! 

LombardjN  and  Venice,  and  klthoogh  them  spoti  are  rich  in  aMoeiations  in  that 
branch  of  inqairy  to  which  I  have  devoted  niVBelf,  the^  are  but  vary  imall 
spute  oomuared  with  the  f(r«at  «ur&ce  of  the  giobe.  It  u  odI;  la  my  old  age 
tnat  I  begin  to  see  how  great  the  world  is,  and  how  many  benefits  and  advan- 
tages are  aasociated  with  travel. 

"Nor  must  I  omit  on  this  occasion  to  state  the  obligations  which  I  owe 
to  my  good  friend,  the  host  of  the  evening,  Mr.  Bernard  Qoaritoh.  Often 
when  I  have  been  cast  down  ivith  the  unsatig&ctory  results  of  soine  of  mv 
perfomiBncei,  or  ont  of  heart  with  my  actual  achievemeata  as  compared  witD 
my  deaires,  I  have  gone  to  him,  and  he,  with  his  robust  phyeiqne  and  great 
meotal  activity,  haa  inspired  me  with  new  energy  and  impartea  to  me  new 
hopes ;  at  the  same  time  snpplying  me  with  works  which  were  eaaeutial  to 
my  inquiries,  and  tbas  he  has  stood  as  iponBor  to  my  varioui  efforts  and  aa 
a  true  friend  during  the  greater  part  of  my  active  life.  And  I  have  further 
to  say  that,  during  the  whole  period  of  my  life,  no  greater  honour  has  ever 
beea  conferred  upon  me  than  that  of  being  asked  to  meet  the  distingnjshed 
guests  aaaembled  this  evening  in  view  of  doing  honour  to  our  gnest,  Captain 
Richard  BurtoDj  whose  acquaintance  I  have  had  the  honour  of  et^oying  for 
more  vears  than  I  now  care  to  remember."] 
'  [No  ooubt,  W.  p.  Borlase,  member  successively  tar  East  Cornwall  and  the 
St.  Austell  Division ;  an  authority  upon  Cornish  antiquities.] 

»  [Captain  Vemey  Lovett  Cameron  (1844-1894),  the  well-known  African  ex- 
plorer.] 
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and  the  great  linguist  of  the  company  paid  me  the  most  tremeDdous 
compliment.  .  .  .  And  I  made  my  own  little  speech  without  looking 
very  uncomfy,  and  evei-ything  went  nicely  all  round.  I  never  saw  a 
company  so  entirely  desirous  of  being  pleasant  to  each  other*  and  so 
little  tidnking  of  themselves.  The  speaking  was  all  good  and  amusing 
— Quaritch  quite  wonderful  in  extent  of  knowledge  of  his  men,  and 
their  lives — the  actually  best  speaker,  Sala  (his  mention  of  his  uneasi- 
ness on  account  of  a  matter  of  ISs.  6d.  between  him  and  our  host 
being  received  with  great  cheers).  I  got  gushing  salute  afterwards  in 
especial  from  Captain  Cameron. 


To  George  Allem 

Hehnb  Hiu,  16a  Auk,  '82. 
Pbab  Alleh,  ...  I  consider  our  victory  virtually  won,  when  offers 
of  peace  come  from  the  other  side,  and  I  find  iu  history  the  abso- 
lute refusal  of  concession  in  pursuit  of  ultimate  objects  almost  always 
end  in  total  defeat — e^.,  the  most  terrific  of  examples,  Friedrich  at 
Kunersdorf.^  And  I  do  think  that  the  plan  of  allowing  booksellers  to 
sell  the  stitched  sheets  and  show  our  own  binding  would  be  really 
serviceable  to  us.  Without  abandoning  any  of  my  own  principles  one 
jot,  I  quite  see  that  the  kind  of  people  who  are  fast  covering  up  the 
country  between  you  and  me  with  villas  ten  yards  cube,  set  between 
gardens  back  and  front  of  ten  yards  square,  can^t  buy  our  blue  books, 
but  ought  to  have  the  ofier  of  tometkimg. — Ever  aflectly.  yrs,, 

J.  HosnN. 

I  went  to  a  dinner  given  by  Mr.  Quaritch  to  the  African  traveller, 
Capt.  Burton,  on  Wednesday  last ! — enjoyed  myself ! ! — made  a  speech ! ! ! 
And  fraternized  with  the  Editor  of  the  Da^  Tekgraph WW 


To  Mrs.  BcaUE-JoKEs 

[Hbritb  Hill]  IMJk  Jmu,  '82. 

I  should  have  sent  instantly  for  the  places,  but  fear  that  on  Friday 

I  have  too  much  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  day  to  let  me  be  happy, 

or  perhaps — quite  safe,  in  finishing  at  the  Opera.     I  have  to  see  the 

opening  of  the  England  and  Australian  cricket — and,  at  ^  post  6,  an 

'  [For  other  reference*  to  the  battle,  we  ToL  XXXI.  p.  479,  and  Vol.  XXXIT. 
p.  m.'] 
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inevitable  appointment  with  Dentist! — from  which  interview  I  fear  mjr 
proper,  or  at  least  advisable,  course  would  be  straight  home. 

Now  I  want  to  enjoy  our  outing  with  all  that's  left  of  me,  and 
that  you  should  come  and  dine  here,  and  then  drive  in  with  me  (and 
prepare  me  for  the  Majesty  of  Beethoven,  and  tell  me  how  one  should 
behave  in  the  presence),  lliat  would  be  altogether  comfortable,  and 
I  can  keep  any  day  but  Thursday  the  29th  in  the  following  week 
for  you.  Tve  promised  to  go  and  hear  Wagner!  on  Thursday,  with 
fVande.  I  do  hope  this  farther  off  plan  may  still  find  something 
that  you  will  like,  and  I  am  quite  truly  desirous  of  hearing  some 
better  munc,  now,  than  I've  been  used  to. 

I  am  greatly  amused  and  interested  by  seeing  how  completely 
music  separates  itself  in  the  mind  of  a  musician,  absolute,  firom  words ! 
I  had  written  a  little  tune  for  "From  the  East  to  Western  Ind, — no 
jewel  is  like  Rosalind,"^  etc.,  which  good  old  Mr.  West*  rather  liked, 
and  be^^  putting  into  other  keys,  and  brining  out  of  them  again, 
and  so  on.  Having  got  it  into  what  he  calis  Form,  he  observed,  to 
my  much  consternation,  how  conveniently  it  would  go  to— 

"'Tis  ■  point  I  long  to  know — 
Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought,"  etc. ! ! ! 

I  was  really  very  much  impressed  by  that  man's  playing  on  Saturday 
— and  should  greatly  like  to  sit  it  all  through  again — with  you  beside 
me,  and  Phil  to  lean  on.  Wat  Margaret  really  sorry  she  hadn't 
comeF 

To  Mrs.  Aktrce  Severn 

2<KA  June  [HEawE  Hiu.,  1882}. 
.  .  ,  Fm  in  great  feather  because  yesterday  Mr.  Davies  told  me 
at  Brit.  Mus.  that  Mr.  Fletcher,  the  head  in  mineralogy,  had  given 
leave  for  me  to  nunJxr  what  specimens  I  liked,  for  re^rence,  in  my 
catalogue  of  the  Sheffield  Museum,'  "  Compare  Brit  Mus.  No.  — ,"  etc. 
— which  is  an  immense  step  for  the  use  of  both  collections.  I  chose 
twelve  specimens  at  once,  and  am  going  in  again  to-day  to  choose 
more.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  West  at  tea  last  night,  quite  delightful.  Mr. 
West  beat  me  at  chess,  and  Arfie  beat  Mrs.  West,  and  I  never  saw 
four  people   together  fonder  of  a  game;  and  Mrs.  West  sang  me  my 

1  \A*  You  lAkt  It,  Act  iii.  sc.  2.1 

*  [Raskin's  music-mMter :  Me  Vol.  ZXXI.  p.  xzxiv.] 

*  [Compsro  Vol.  XXX.  pp.  74-6.    Id  the  end,  Hiukin  made  little  use  of  such 
refer«ncet :  see,  however,  VoL  XXVI.  p.  419.] 

xxxvu.  2  C 
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"  Come  onto  these  yellow  sands  "  and  "  Old  JSgi.ua. "  > — very  prettily — 
but  Mr.  West's  alterations  always  take  out  exactly  tlie  points  I've 
been  driving  at,  and  leave  the  things  jtut  like  everything  else!  But 
he*8  so  good  and  eager  to  help  me  that  he's  quite  a  delight. 


To  Mrs.  Bdime-Jomes 

aOtkJuna,  '82. 

Yes,  Vm  very  likely  to  lose  the  drive  into  town,  indeed !  1^11  be 
at  the  Grange  for  a  cup  of  tea,  please,  about  six  o'clock,  and— as 
you  can't  conie  out  here — can  I  come  back  with  you,  and  be  hidden 
in  a  cupboard  or  that  sort  of  thing — till  the  morning?  Then  on 
Sunday  morning  we'd  all  be  good  again,  and  I  could  see  pictures 
after  breakfast  and  before  visitors.  .  .  . 

Of  all  the  Ute,  clumsy,  blundering,  boggling,  baboon-blooded  stuff 
I  ever  saw  on  a  human  stage,  that  thing  *  last  night  beat — as  &ur 
as  the  story  and  acting  went — and  of  ail  the  a^cted,  sapless,  soul- 
less, beginningless,  endless,  topless,  bottomless,  topsiturviest,  tuneless, 
scrannel pipiest — tongs  and  boniest — do^rel  of  sounds  I  ever  endured 
the  deadlines*  of,  that  eternity  of  nothing  was  the  deadliest,  as  far 
Bs  its  sound  went.  I  never  was  so  relieved,  so  far  as  I  can  remember, 
in  my  life,  by  the  stopping  of  any  sound — not  excepting  railroad 
whistles — as  I  was  by  the  cessation  of  the  cobbler's  bellowing;  even 
the  serenader's  caricatured  twangle  was  a  rest  after  it.  As  for  the 
great  "  Lied,"  I  never  made  out  where  it  began,  or  where  it  ended — 
except  by  the  fellow's  coming  off  the  horse  block. — Ever  your  lovingeat 

St.  C. 

To  HoLUA»  Hunt 

3  /u^  [1B82}. 
Deak  Hdiit, — I  am  so  glad  you  want  to  see  me — still  more  that 
the  wife  and  daughter  do.  ...  I  will  come  on  I'bursday.  .  .  .  lltere 

*  [For  these  sin,  see  Vol.  XXXI.  pp.  £15,  020.] 

*  [The  JleUltrtmger:  see  below,  p.  4S1.  On  the  following  day  RdsUii  went  to 
the  opera  with  Mrs.  Bume-JoaeS]  and  wrote  to  Mn.  Severn ; — 

"  Jafy  2. — We  bad  the  moat  delicious  performance  of  Don  Giovanni  I 
ever  was  at.  Not  because  of  Patti,  but  because  the  vhote  cast  was  good, 
and  the  great  cbonuea  atadied  and  perfect — as  I've  never  heard  them  yet. 
It  was  one  feast  of  glorions  sound  for  three  boura — lasting  till  nearly  a 

Snarter  to  12,  with  Mry  abort  interval!.  Patti  spoiled  the  'la  ci  darem' 
y  too  fast  time  ;  trat  sang  all  the  rest  of  her  sonn  clearly  and  care- 
fdlly — and  the  men  aingers  were  superb.  Then  we  bad  a  lovely  moonlight 
drive  to  the  Grange  .  .  ,  and  Ned  gave  me  his  own  room  to  aloap  in, 
full  of  no  end  of  ■ketcb'books.  At  breakihat,  Morris,  whom  I  was  most 
happy  to  see."] 
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Ib  nothing  so  deadly  useleBB  and  mischievoiu  as  **  Ferwreranoe "— ^ 
FViedrich  at  Kunendorf,  the  Engliih  at  Fontenoy  I  * — Ever  yours  aflvc- 
tionately,  J.  Hnsnu. 

PJS. — If  you  can  do  a  thing  easily,  do  it  well ;  if  not,  donH  at  all, 
is  the  only  true  maxim. 

In  my  scrihble  of  yesterday  I  pounced,  of  course,  on  exactly  the 
wrong  day.  Fll  come  on  Friday  ...  I  am  quite  certain  you  are 
tea^ng  yourself  too  much  about  your  work.  If  I  coald  only  make  you 
the  least  bit  slovenly  and  lazy,  you  would  find  it  such  a  relief.  It  has 
been  only  my  strong  feeling  about  this  that  has  kept  me  from  trying 
to  see  you,  lest  I  should  hurt  instead  of  pleasing,  but  now  that  you 
want  me,  you  mutt  bear  with  me.^-Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.  RnsKiN. 

To  Mrs.  Abthde  Sxvesn 

Tuttdag  4lh  [iJvli/,  '82,  Haaini  Hni]. 
...  I  took  my  Qiristie  cheque  *  to  Walbrook  myself  yesterday,  and 
found  both  the  partners  in — old  Mr.  Tarrant  just  beginning  his  lunch. 
t  insisted  on  his  going  on.  He  said  Grace  before  meat  in  the  form 
of  a  loud  "  Hallelujah ! "  when  he  heard  I  was  coming  to  buy  stock 
instead  of  sell! 

To  Mrs.  La  ToncHE* 

Hebnk  Hiu,  S.B.,  4th  Juts,  'S^ 

Yes,  that's   a  diamond,  and  if  it  amuses  you,   you're  to  keep  it. 

They're  not  unlucky  like  opals,  and  they  really  are  the  most  wonderfiil 

thing  in  the  creation — not  alive.     That  one  is  very  clear  and  good  and 

beautiful  in  its  crystalline  surfaces,  but  as  you  see,  flawed  internally, 

'  [Sea  Vol.  XXXI.  pp.  479,  480.1 

>  [For  Meiwonier'B  ^'  1814,"  see  Vol.  XIV.  p.  438  n.] 

•  \TU  Lettsrt  qf  a  Nobk  Woman  {Mrt.  La  Touche  ^  HarrUtoan),  pp.  80,  81, 
where  Cpp.  79-80)  M™.  La  Touche's  letter  ii  elso  given  (July  1):— "1  have  jnrt 
received  s  loTelf  and  myrtle  Tiaag,  in  a  registered  letter  directed  by  you.  It  has 
a  small  mininer  cload  in  its  ioside,  and  it  has  eight  outsidei.  regolarity  without 
s^niTnatrv,  and  lustre  without  glitter.  I  nm  going  to  get  a  lens  and  look  at  it 
till  it  tails  me  more ;  but  meanwhile  won't  yun  tetl  me  something  about  it.  Is  it 
a  Diamond?  .  .  .  Is  it  for  me  to  look  at  and— and  send  back?  Or  is  it  that  yon 
recognise  ma  as  an  other  than  I^certine  Reptile,  and  send  me  a  precious  jeirel 
to  wear  in  my  bead?  Send  me  a  little  word,  and  think  of  me  alvaya  as  your 
affectionate  and  grateful  IdcnsTA."  On  this  letter  in  Ruskin'e  handwriting  is  the 
fbllowiiig:  "1  sent  her  rather  A  pretty  diamond,  and  hare  answered  she's  to  keep 
it.    Shc^  very  like  J.,  so  very  pteaaed  with  so  little."] 
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else  it  would  have  been  cut  hj  the  jewellers  at  once,  aod  never  found 
its  way  to  you  or  me.  Of  the  perfect  outside  form  of  the  diamond 
you  can  scarcely  see  a  better  type. 

I  thought  it  BO  pretty  of  you  to  be  interested  in  these  things  at 
all,  but  in  some  ways  they  are  nicer  than  fiowers  or  canaries,  being 
found  always  where  one  leaves  them. 

I  am  writing  a  Grammar  of  CTystallograpby,^  which  you  will  find 
quite  easy,  and  I  can  find  you  a  pretty  crystal  now  and  then,  if  you 
will  like  them.  I  am  staying  in  town,  chi^y  to  work  at  British 
Museum  and  the  other,  partly  for  what  gaieties  rm  up  to.  There 
are  people  who  like  to  have  tne,  and  I  am  really  working  at  music 
somewhat  seriously  (necessary  for  Our  Fathers  have  Told  Us),  and  am 
hearing,  too,  some  good  music. 


To  Mrs.  AsTHrra  Sevehk 

Salurdag  [Hbkmb  Hnx,  Ju^,  1882]. 

...  I  only  wish  I  had  you  here  to  watch  me,  and  tell  me  when 
I  am  tired;  for  often  I  am,  when  I  don*t  feel  it,  and  am  not^  when  I 
am  stomachically  languid  and  miserable.  But  the  fact  is,  that  though 
I  have  been  going  about  so  much,  I  have  been  extremely  cautious,  all 
this  while,  arritinff  absolutely  nothing  except  necessary  letters,  so  that 
all  book  excitement  is  withdrawn,  and  keeping  off  all  subjects  of  sad 
thought.  In  spite  of  which  I  am  always  so  sad  when  I  am  alone, 
that  for  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  have  sought  company  as  a  dis- 
traction.  .  ,  . 

I  had  an  entirely  happy  afternoon  with  htm  [Holman  Hunt] — 
entirely  happy  .  .  .  because,  first,  at  his  studio  I  had  seen,  approaching 
completion,  out  and  out  the  grandest  picture  he  has  ever  done,  which 
will  restore  him  at  once,  when  it  is  seen,  to  his  former  sacred  throne. 
It  is  a  "Flight  into  Egypt,"  but  treated  with  an  originality,  power, 
and  artistic  quality  of  design,  hitherto  unapproacbed  by  him.  Of 
course  my  feeling  this  made  kim  very  happy,  and  aa  Millais  says  the 
same,  we're  pretty  sure,  the  two  of  ua,  to  be  right ! 

Then  we  drove  out  to  bis  house  at  F\ilham.  .  .  .  Such  Eastern 
carpets — such  metal  work!  such  sixteen th-century  caskets  and  chests — 
•uch  sweet  order  in  putting  together — for  comfort  and  use — and  three 
Luca  della  Robbias  on  the  walls! — with  lovely  green  garden  outside, 
and  a  small  cherry  tree  in  it  before  the  window,  looking  like  twenty 
coral  necklaces  with  their  strings  broken,  falling  into  a  diower. 

•  [See  Vol.  IXVI.  p.  liif.] 
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To  Mrs.  Abthue  Sevzkn 

Saltbeop,  Wboushton,  Wwn,^  TuMdag  [Juig  31 P  'S2].- 

.  .  .  Mrs.  Maskelyne  ...  is  such  a  botanist!  and  to  see  Sir  John 
Lubbock  and  her  hunting  together  over  every  field  they  oould  get 
at  without  breaking  the  fences  was  quite  lovely.  And  the  day  was 
delicious — and  there  was  a  Druid  circle — and  a  British  fort— (and 
tumuli  as  many  as  you  liked  like  molehills) — and  a  Roman  Road — and 
a  Dyke  of  the  Belgie — all  mixed  up  together  in  a  sort  of  AntiquarieV 
giblet  jne — it  was  like  dreaming  of  the  things,  they  were  so  jumbled 
up.  I  was  out  all  day — walk  before  breakfast — and  open  carriage  or 
picnic  on  downs  from  half-past  twelve  to  half-post  seven!  And  the 
Brit  Mus.  will  be  rather  prosy  after  it,  to-day. 


To  Mrs.  Akthdr  Severn 

RHKon,   Tiutdan,  Wk  Aug.,  '82. 

...  I  am  still  here,  for  the  banks  were  shut,  for  the  Assumption 
of  the  Virgin,  and  I  could  not  plunge  into  the  unknown  realm  of 
Avallon  without  replenishing  my  pockeL  .  .  . 

However,  I  was  glad  I  stayed,  for  we  had  entirely  perfect  singing 
in  the  Cathedral,  and  saw  the  "  Cardinal  Lord  Archbishop  of  Rheims "  * 
in  his  glory.  .  He  went  round  with  a  procession  of  monks  and  priests 
before  him — down  the  nave,  round  the  Cathedral,  and  up  nave  again 
—the  crowd,  of  course,  opening  all  the  way ;  while  the  young  mothers 
stood  forward  with  their  babies  to  have  them  blessed,  and  the  children 
from  three  to  four  or  five  years  old  ran  forward  to  kiss  his  hand  and 
be  blessed,  without  anybody  to  lead  them.  The  Archbishop  seemed 
very  happy  all  the  while,  and  let  t^em  have  his  hand  as  long  as  they 
liked.  It  was  very  beautiful,  and  I  am  very  glad  to  have  been  forced 
to  stay  and  see  it  .  ,  . 

I  am  still  visiting  the  British  Museum — by  letter.  I  sent  off  to<day 
the  revised  MS.  of  the  catalogue  of  a  hundred  described  qtecimens, 
which  will,  I  hope,  be  put  apart  in  a  separate  table  cose.* 


»  [Wb* 
'  [A  w 
»  [As' 


rsa  (tsTiiig  with  Profetsor  StOfy  Hukeljme.} 
mee  to  Th*  Ingol^yLeganda.^ 
done :  see  Vol.  XXTL  pp.  38S  Mf.] 
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To   CUAXLES  EUOT   NOKTOM  * 

ATAtuw,  90tk  Avgutt,  '82. 

My  daslino  Chablkb, — I  have  just  come  in  from  morning  work, 
dntving  mtoIIs  and  frets — Greek  fret  with  the  rest — mi  the  most 
mmderfal  twelfth-century  porch  I  erer  saw,  Pisa  not  excepted.  Pisa 
(baptistery  door)  is  lovelier,  but  tkia  is  the  fierier;  Greek  workmeQ 
from  the  south  must  have  done  it — or  the  devil  himself,  for  such 
straight  away  splendidness  in  every  touch  I've  never,  as  I  say,  seen  yet.* 

Well,  I  got  your  little  note  with  that  blessed  news  of  the  Carlyle 
and  Emerson  letters'  the  first  thing  this  morning,  before  going  out. 
It  had  been  lying  for  some  days  at  Dijon,  but  I  don't  lose  time  in 
aoBwering.  I  had  in  mind  to  write  to  you  for  a  month  or  two  back, 
ever  since  shaking  off  mj  last  illness,  but  one  feels  Ay  of  writing 
after  being  so  extravagantly  and  absurdly  ill.  I  got  faster  better  this 
time,  became  Sir  William  Gull  got  me  a  pretty  uurse,  whom  at  first 
I  took  for  Death  [which  shows  how  stupid  it  is  for  nurses  to  wear 
black),  and  then  for  my  own  general  Fate  and  Spirit  of  Destiny,  and 
then  for  a  real  nurse,  ,  ,  .  and  slowly — and  rather  with  vexation  and 
desolation  than  any  pleasure  of  convalescence — I  came  gradually  to  per- 
ceive things  in  their  realities;  but  it  took  me  a  good  fortnight  from 
the  first  passing  away  of  the  definite  delirium  to  reason  myself  back 
into  the  world. 

I  have  not  been  so  glad  of  anything  for  many  a  day  as  about 
those  Emerson  letters;  nevertheless,  one  of  my  reasons  (or  causes) 
of  silence  this  long  time  has  been  my  difiering  with  you  (we  do 
differ  sometimes)  in  a  chasmy  manner  about  Froude's  beginning  of  his 
work.*  .  .  . 

I'm  fairly  well  again,  but  more  sad  than  I  need  say  about  myself 
and  things  in  general.  But  I  can  still  draw,  and  to-morrow  Fm  going 
to  Dijon,  and  on  Thursday  I  drive  to  Citeaux,  and  on  Friday  I  hope 
to  get  to  the  Jura,  and  drive  over  them  once  more,  getting  to  Geneva 
and  Bonneville  early  in  next  week ;  then  by  Annecy  over  little  St. 
Bernard  and  so  on  to  Genoa  and  I^sa.  You  might  be  there  nearly 
as  soon  as  I  shall  be,  if  you  liked  to! — Ever  your  loving 

J.  RtrsKiN. 
'  [No.  194  in  Norton;  vol  ii.    pp.  174-176.] 

*  ri''or  other  DOtei  oa  AvbIIod,  snd  for  the  rtudiea  nude  for  him  there,  tee 
Vol.  XXX.  pp.  222-224,  aad  Vol.  XXXin.  p.  ixxv.] 

■  [The  Qnrvtpondenee  q/*  Thoma*  Carlyle  and  BaipK  Waldo  Bmerton,  1834-1872, 
which  Mr.  Norton  was  at  this  time  editing ;  pabliahed  in  1883.] 

*  [Oa  this  labiect,  Bee  the  latrodnction.  Vol.  XXXTL  p.  xdi.;  and  below, 
I^  436,  441,  fi69.J 
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To  Ernest  CHE8NBA.n' 
St.  Chmdh,  Vavd,  SwmnuHo,  September  4U,  1882. 

My  DEAi  Sib, — I  got  your  kind  letter  at  Champagnole,  but  could 
not  reply  till  to-day ;  partly  because  I  felt  some  hesitation  in  venturing 
to  suggest  anything  to  you  beyond  the  conclusions  which  you  have 
taken  so  great  care  in  arriving  at ;  and  my  chief  object  in  writing  to-day 
is  to  thank  you  with  all  my  heart  for  the  books  you  have  fitvoured 
me  by  sending  to  England,  and  to  assure  you  of  the  sincere  interest 
with  which  I  shall  examine  them  on  my  return.  And,  as  I  said  in 
my  former  note,  you  should  at  once  have  any  of  mine  that  bore  aa 
your  subject  But  I  believe  those  I  have  ordered  my  publisher  to  send 
— my  introductory  series  of  Oxfbrd  Lectures,  The  Tzoo  Patht,  and 
Pre-Rapkae^itm — are  nearly  all  that  refer  to  the  business  you  have 
in  hand.  And  as  I  see  by  referring  to  your  first  letter  that  Uie  notice 
of  the  Pre-Raphaelite  Brotherhood  is  to  form  a  n»fe  Stiudet,  I  will 
defer  the  statement  of  anything  that  personally  interests  me  in  the 
school  until  I  have  had  the  privilege  of  reading  your  opening  papers. 

Iliis,  only,  I  think  it  may  be  well  that  I  should  say  as  to  the 
relation  of  their  aims  to  mine ;  that — without  being  actually  conscious 
of  their  concurrence  with  me* — they  were  the  first  who  practically 
carried  out  the  methods  of  study  from  Landscape  which  were  recom- 
mended in  my  analysis  of  the  Art  of  Turner;  and  that  with  them, 
as  with  him,  the  Nature  or  the  Motive  of  human  passion  which  they 
represented  were  always  primary — ^the  making  of  a  picture,  teamdory. 

To  Claude  and  Poussin,  rocks  and  trees  were  only  created  in  oi^er 
to  make  Claudesque  and  Poussinesque  compositions.  But,  in  Turner's 
mind,  he  himself  and  all  that  is  in  him  were  only  made  to  paint  rocks 
and  trees.  Similarly  the  Pi-e-Raphaelite  Brotherhood  systematically 
subordinated  their  pictures  to  the  reality — and  became  often  harsh  and 
apparently  artless,  from  intensity  of  honest  emotion. 

Pardon  this  hasty  and  too  confused  writing,  after  a  day  of  some 
fatigue. — And  with  renewed  thanks  for  your  kind  expressions  in  yoar 
last  letter,  believe  me,  my  dear  Sir,  ever  your  faithful  servant, 

J.  RUSKD). 

In  case  any  occasion  come  for  writing  me,  "  Poste  Reetante,  Milan  " 
is  safe  for  a  fortnight  hence. 

*  [No.  6  in  Chtmeau,  pp.  10-12.] 

*  [On  this  point,  see  YoL  ZIV.  p.  406.] 
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To  Chables  Euot  Nobtoki 

Sallknchh,  Wtk  Septtmber,  1882. 

My  dakldio  Chaklbs, — I  think  a  good  deal  of  you  here,  and  of 
other  people  that  are  not  here  without  deserving  to  be  scolded  for 
being  anywhere  else. 

I  was  trying  to-day  to  draw  the  view  I  showed  you  that  morning* 
with  the  piny  ridge  between  us  and  the  Mont  Blanc.  But  I  couldn't 
draw  the  ridge,  and  there  was  no  Mont  Blanc,  any  more  than  there 
was  any  you;  for  indeed  the  Mont  Blanc  we  knew  is  no  more.  All 
the  snows  are  wasted,  the  lower  rocks  bare,  the  luxuriance  of  light, 
the  plenitude  of  power,  the  Eternity  of  Being,  are  all  gone  from  it — 
even  the  purity — for  the  wasted  and  thawing  snow  is  grey  in  compari- 
son  to  the  fresh-frosted  wreaths  of  new-fallen  cloud  which  we  saw  in 
that  morning  light — how  many  momiogs  ago  P  The  sadness  of  it  and 
wonder  are  quite  unparalleled,  as  its  glory  was.  But  no  one  is  sad 
for  it,  but  only  I,  and  you,  I  suppose,  would  be.  L.  would  be  perfectly 
happy,  doubtless,  because  Mont  Blanc  is  now  Sans-athtte  literally, 
and  a  naturalized,  Republican,  French  Mount  besides, — without  any 
Louis  Napoleon  to  make  the  dying  snows  blusli  for  their  master. 

And  as  the  glaciers,  so  the  sun  that  we  knew  is  gone!  The  days 
of  this  year  have  passed  in  one  drift  of  soot-cloud,  mixed  with  blighting 
tar,  I  was  a  weeli  at  Avallon  in  August,  without  being  able  to  draw 
one  spiral  of  its  porch-mouldings,  and  could  not  stand  for  five  minutes 
under  the  walls  of  V&elay,  so  bleak  the  wind.  The  flowers  are  not 
all  dead  yet,  however — the  euphrasy  and  thyme  are  even  luxuriant, 
and  the  autumn  crocus  as  beautiful  as  of  old.  I  can't  get  up,  now, 
alas,  to  my  favourite  field  of  gentian  under  the  Aiguille  de  Varens, 
but  I  find  the  fringed  autumn  gentian  still  within  reach  on  the  pas- 
tures  of  the  D61e.  The  Rhone  still  runs,  too,  though  I  think  they  will 
toon  brick  it  over  at  Geneva,  and  have  an  "esplanade"  instead.  They 
will  then  have  a  true  Cloaca  Maxima,  worthy  of  modem  progress  in 
the  Fimetic  Arts. 

I  go  buck  to  Geneva  on  Wednesday,  and  then  to  Pisa  and  Lucca 
— a  line  to  Lucca  would  find  me  in  any  early  day  of  October,  and 
should  be  read  beside  Ilaria,  and  perhaps  with  her  gift  of  Cheerful- 
ness.— Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

Dont  tiiink  this  is  a  brain-sick  statement — I  certify  you  of  the  facts 
as  srientifically  true. 

1  [Allantk  Monthlif,  September  1904,  vol.  94,  p.  384.  No.  l&S  id  Norton; 
toI  ilpp.  17ft-179.1 

■  [The  tnoming:  described  in  PraitrUa .-  ToL  XXXV.  p.  022.] 
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To  Beirmakd  Quakitch' 

Sausnohh,  Savoy,  IKA  8tii.,  ISBJL 

Dkak  Quabitch, — I  find  among  the  accounts  which  I  ran  away  with- 
oat  paying,  these  two  of  youra,  for  which  I  enclose  cheque ;  and  if  there 
are  more,  please  send  them  to  Poste  Restante,  Lucca.  But  my  chief  ptif 
pose  in  writing  to-day  is  to  say  that  my  plans  anent  the  Hamilton 
MSS.  are  entirely  quashed  by  the  simple  fact  that  no  human  creature 
has  ti^en  the  smallest  notice  of  my  appeal  in  favour  of  the  Sheffield 
Museum,  and  as  I  have  no  money  of  my  own  to  spare,  the  thing  comes 
to  an  end — unless  perhaps,  as  the  sale  draws  nearer,  you  might  be  able 
to  place  in  the  hands  of  any  friends  of  mine  unknown  to  me,  some  of 
the  circulars  which  I  printed  in  the  spring,  with  better  efiect  than  my 
own  endeavours  have  been  attended  with.  I  have  therefore  directed 
the  remainder  of  the  copies  I  had  printed  for  private  circulation  to  be 
forwarded  to  you — and  you  may  either  make  packing  paper  of  them, 
or  give  them  where  you  think  best.  I  will  keep  you  aware  of  my 
address :  but,  unless  some  answer  be  made  to  my  appeal  before  tlw 
Bale  comes  on,  I  shall  probably  stay  abroad  as  long  as  I  can  into  the 
winter,  and  to  keep  out  of  the  way  of  temptation.  The  weather  has 
hitherto  been  bo  execrable  that  it  is  possible  November  may  be  alwurdly 
mild.  There  is  snow  low  down  on  the  Alps  to-day,  after  ten  days  of 
thundrous  darknesB  and  cloud, 

I  keep  very  well — but  am  sulky  about  everything,  though  always 
a&cUy.  and  faithfully  yrs.,  J.  Rnsmi. 

To  Mrs.  Arthub  Sevekn 

Salmwobes,  Thurtdoy,  Sept.  lith,  '8Z 
.  .  .  The  weather  cleared  yesterday  afternoon,  and  I  had  a  view 
of  Mont  Blanc,  as  it  cleared,  quite  as  noble  as  anything  I  ever  saw 
in  my  life,  the  fresh  snow  having  effaced,  for  the  time,  the  look  of 
wasting  on  the  higher  summits.  I  was  very  thankful  to  have  eyes  to 
see  it  with  still,  clearly  and  painlessly — (some  younger  eyes  tfaan  mine 
would  have  been  hopelessly  daszled) — and  to  have  limbs  that  could 
Btill  carry  me  up  the  Bteep  hillside  to  my  old  haunts. 

This  morning  is  also  entirely  lovely  and  calm,  but  I  know  I  must 
not  rush  out  and  uphill  before  breakfast,  or  I  shall  take  the  strength 
out  of  myself  for  the  day.  So  I  sit  still  to  write  ,  .  .  and  finish  my 
list  of  newly  examined  flowers. 

*  [For  the  drouUr  raferred  to  in  this  letter,  ms  Vol.  XXX.  p.  44.] 
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Suck  a  lovely  fiinged  gentian  I  found  on.  Jura!  it  has  fringes  of 
pure  blue,  like  the  high  priest's  robe,  on  each  side  of  its  petals,  and 
it  sets  them  round  (it  is  Jour  petaled,  not  five)  so  that  the  fringe 
A  [sketch]  u  always  inside  and  the  fringe  B  outside,  and  the  four 
fringes  A  meet  in  a  cross  in  the  middle  of  the  bell  of  the  flower.  .  ,  . 
And  I  found  such  blessed  clusters  of  purple  cydamea  in  the  ined  and 
mossed  banks  of  the  stream  at  Maglans,  the  day  before  yesterday. 


To  Miss  Mabt  GutDffTOHEi 

CKAMBter,  21*t  Stptamier,  1882. 

My    deae    M ,  But    what    did    you    go    to    Skye    for? — she'll 

beguile  you  into  thinking  it's  all  right  directly.*  Couidnt  yoa  have 
stopped  at  Havarden  to  comfort  me  a  little,  first  P  The  puss  never 
told  me  a  word  about  it ;  and  when  I  got  your  letter,  on  an  extremely 
wet  day  at  Annecy,  it  was  as  if  a  bit  of  the  sky  had  tumbled  aftin- 
the  rain.  Mind,  t/ou  most  be  very  good  to  me  yet  for  a  long  while, 
and  mustn't  go  and  get  married  in  the  next  chapter.  If  I  hadn't  a 
▼ague  hope  of  always  finding  a  Vulture  Maiden  *  on  a  peak,  somewhere 
accessible,  I  don't  know  what  would  become  of  me.  CHw  nearest 
approach  to  the  thing  yet  was  four  buzzards  on  the  Ddle — but  there 
was  no  maiden  !)  And  perhaps  there  may  be  some  consolation  in 
Sister  Dora,*  when  I  get  back. 

I've  not  got  to  Italy  yet,  you  see,  and  am  reduced  to  the  tunnel 
to-day,  after  all  my  fine  plans  of  walking  over  the  Alps.  We  have 
not  had  a  fair  day  for  three  weeks,  except  a  bitter  cold  one,  when  I 
got  up  the  Dole,  but  saw  nothing  from  it  except  a  line  of  mist  where 
Alps  used  to  be. 

Please,  if  this  ever  finds  you,  send  me  some  chat  and  some  pacify- 
ing reflections  to  P.  R.  Lucca.  Pve  half  a  mind  to  go  on  to  Monte 
Cassino  and  not  come   back. — But  I'm  ever  your  grateful  and  loving 

St.  C. 

'  [LellerM  to  If.   G.  and  H.  0.,  pp.  77-78.] 

*  ["She"  is  MiM  Graham  (Imv  Horner),  and  "it"  ber  approaohinir  msrrit^e. 
Barne-JoDei  pTofiBtsed  the  Mme  deapair  hi  a  letter  to  Kuskin  of  about  the  Bam 
date ;  "  Oh  tnese  minxes  !  you  and  I  will  yot  build  us  a  bower  and  have  our 
mosaics  which  hods  of  them  ahall  ever  see.  And  they  don't  undentand,  do  they? 
Their  eyes  look  de^a  of  wisdom  aud  beguile  ue  and  take  us  in — a  Mpphire  would 
do  as  well  to  look  into.  We'll  look  into  sapphires  and  moonstones,  and  paint  pic* 
tures  of  the  wretches,  and  laugh  and  be  scornful  yet "  {Memoriai*  nf  Bdmard  Bunu- 


let,  vol,  ii.  p,  131), 1 

'  fMiss  Gl&dstone  had  lent  hin 


*  [sutwr  Dora :  a  Btograpky  (of  Dorothy  W.  Pattison),  by  Manaret  1 
1880.] 
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To  Miss  Sdsak  Bkeveb' 

Gktoa,  aundas,  2tiA  BipttTiAw,  1888. 

I  got  your  delightful  note  yesterday  at  Turin,  &nd  it  made  me 
wish  to  run  back  through  the  tunnel  directly  instead  of  coming  on 
here.  But  I  had  a  wonderful  day,  the  Alps  clear  all  the  morning  all 
round  Italy — two  hundred  miles  of  them ;  and  then,  in  the  afternoon, 
blue  waves  of  the  Gulf  of  Genoa  breaking  like  blue  clouds,  thunder- 
clouds, under  groves  of  olive  and  palm.  But  I  wish  they  were  my 
sparkling  waves  of  Coniston  instead,  when  I  read  your  letter  again. 

What  a  gay  Susie,  receiving  all  the  world,  tike  a  Queen  Susan 
(how  odd  one  has  never  heard  of  a  Queen  Susan !),  only  you  are  so 
naughty,  and  you  never  do  tell  me  of  any  of  those  nice  girls  when 
they're  coming,  hut  only  when  they're  gone,  and  I  never  shall  get 
glimpse  of  them  as  long  as  I  live. 

But  you  know  you  really  represent  the  entire  Buskin  school  of  the 
Lake  Country,  and  I  think  these  levies  of  yours  must  be  very  amusing 
and  enchanting;  but  it's  very  dear  and  good  of  you  to  let  the  people 
come  and  enjoy  themselves,  and  how  really  well  and  strong  you  must 
be  to  be  able  for  it. 

I  am  very  glad  to  hear  of  those  sweet,  shy  girls,  poor  things.*  I 
suppose  the  sister  they  are  now  anxious  about  is  the  one  that  would 
live  by  herself  on  the  other  side  of  the  Lake,  and  study  Emerson  and 
aspire  to  Buddhism ! 

I'm  trying  to  put  my  own  poor  little  fragmentary  Ism  into  a 
rather  more  connected  form  of  imagery.  Fve  never  quite  set  myself 
up  enough  to  impress  some  people;  and  Tve  written  so  much  tbat  I 
canH  quite  make  out  what  I  am  myself,  nor  what  it  all  comes  to. 


To  Miss  M.  Stoky  Maskelyne^ 

hvcox,  Itt  Oct,  '82. 
Dear   Maky, — I   have  both  your  sweet  letters;   and  am   so  very, 
very  glad  you  had   already   found  pleasure   in   drawing  your  peasant 

*  Florence,  Alice,  and    May   Bennett,      Florence  is  gone.*      Alice  and 
May  still  sometimes  at  Coniston,  D.G.  (March  1887}.— J.  R. 

>  [No.  76  in  Hortut  Inetmut  (lee  below,  p.  627}.] 

*  [Afterwuds  nurrled  to  the  Rt.  Hon.  H.  O.  Arnold-FontBr,  M.P.] 

*  ["OiM  CompanioD,  ours  no  more,  sends  70U  I  doabt  not  ChrittnOBa  f^^eting 


from  tier  Home, — Florence  Bennett.  Of  her  help  to  as  dnriuK  her  pure  brief  life, 
and  aAerwards,  by  her  Other's  Ailfilment  of  her  last  wishes,  yon  shall  hear  at 
another  Xinuh"— For*  Oavigvra,  Letter  03  (Vol.  XXIX.  p.  478).] 
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children,  and  become  to  them  «  Power  of  Xjgbt,  yourself.  The  quan- 
tity of  amusement  and  pretty  satisfaction  one  can  give  by  sketching 
from  life — the  sympathy  of  innocent  people  with  each  other  and  with 
you — the  ready  perception  of  likeness — the  real  help  to  intelligence 
in  all  that  is  beautiful  in  tbemselTes  and  their  surroundings  and  their 
natural  feelings, — cannot  be  conceived  until  you  have  known  them  by 
trial.  And  I  believe  that  you  will  indeed  find  in  the  Eagle'i  Nest 
answers  to  all  the  vexing  questions  that  necessarily  arise  in  the  pre- 
sence of  an  advancing  science,  multiplying,  with  the  subjects  of  thought, 
the  facilities  of  popular  error. 

It  does  not  attempt  to  answer  the  more  solemn  questions, — &om 
which  material  science  can  only  avert  the  heart  and  eyes, — these  need 
not  vex  you,  more  than  they  vex  bird  or  lamb  or  squirrel.  The  laws 
of  happy  life  and  holy  thought  have  been  recognized  since  the  bf^n- 
ning  of  the  Human  world,  and  are  not  likely  to  be  broken,  even  at 
the  end  of  it — if  the  end  be  near.  I  cannot  write  more  to-day,  having 
heard  only  yesterday  (when  I  got  your  tecond  letter)  of  the  death  of 
a  friend  at  Venice  ^  which  ends  many  things  for  me,  and  puts  me  too 
much  out  of  heart  myself  to  write  as  cheerfully  as  I  ought — to  yoi*. — 
Ever  your  affectionate  J.  Rdskim. 

What  a  wickedly  ill  written  address  my  last  letter  must  have  had. 
What  teat  it  like?  Ferma  in  Posto,  here,  is  quite  safe  for  me — at 
present. 

To  Miss  Mary  Glaiwiowe* 

LuooA,  ard  Oetobtr,  1882. 

My  deak  M ,  Expecting  a  letter,  is  she,  with  my  consent  and 

blessing  P*  But  doesnt  she  mean  to  take  both,  whether  I  ^ve  them 
or  notP  Tell  her  Pm  thinking  about  it;  and,  in  the  meantime,  Pll 
thank  her  not  to  take  yoa  out  in  boats  not  meant  to  be  sailed  in ; 
for  I  don't  find  that  people  help  me  much  out  of  heaven,  and  youVe 
the  only  creature  Fve  got  left,  now,  who  can  at  all  manage  me,  or 
play  a  note  of  music  for  me  as  I  like. 

And  tell  her,  also,  I'm  not  thinking  much  about  it,  neither,  for 
Fve  got  my  Daria  here,  and  her  pug-dog,*  and  am  rather  happy. 

'  rW.  J.  Bunnoy,  who  di«d  kt  Venice  on  September  S3 :  sm  Vol.  XXIII.  p.  xl. ; 
■ad  nir  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Bunoev,  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  603.] 

'  {Utter*  to  it.  G.  md  B.  &.,  pp.  79-81.] 

*  [For  the  reference  here,  tee  above,  p.  410  n.,  and  compue  the  Introdactioii, 
Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  Ixixv.l 

'  [For  Jacopo  della  Qnercia's  monument  of  llaria  with  th«  dog  it  her  fiset,  tee 
Vol.  XX^V.  pp.  170-17L 
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Such  a  walk  as  I  had,  too,  the  day  before  yesterday,  on  the  marble 
hills  which  look  to  Pisa  and  the  sea.  It  is  a  great  grace  of  the  olive, 
not  enough  thought  on,  that  it  does  not  hurt  the  grass  underneath', 
and  on  the  shady  grass  banks  and  terraces  beneath  the  grey  and  silver 
of  the  wild  branches,  the  purple  cyclamens  aie  all  out,  not  in  showers 
merely,  but  masta,  as  thick  as  violets  in  spring — vividest  pale  red- 
purple,  like  light  of  evening. 

And  it^s  just  chestnut  fall  time;  and  where  the  olives  and  cyda- 
mens  end,  Uie  chestuuts  begin,  ankle-deep  in  places,  like  a  thick, 
goldoi-brown  moss,  which  the  sunshine  rests  upon  as  if  it  loved  it. 
Hi^er  up  come  again  the  soft  grass  terraces,  without  the  olives,  swept 
round  the  hillsides  as  if  all  the  people  of  Italy  came  there  to  sit  and 
gaze  at  the  sea,  and  Capraja  and  Gorgona.' 

I  can  walk  pretty  well,  I  find,  still;  and  draw  pretty  well,  if  I 
don't  write  books  nor  letters  to  young  ladies  on  their  marriage,  nor 
to  bankers  ou  business,  nor  to  authors  on  literature;  bu*:  it's  difficult 
to  get  a  quiet  time  with  a  good  conscience.  Fm  not  going  to  do 
anything  to-day  but  enjoy  myself,  after  Mu  letter's  done,  which  Fve 
rather  enjoyed  vrriting,  too.  You  know  its  chief  business  is  to  thank 
you  for  your  pretty  postscript — but  you  know — none  of  you  know ! 

Meantime, — Fm  your  comforted  and  loving  St.  C 


To  Charles  Euot  Norton* 

LvooA,  OnffBe  time  (7  *.v.),  3  <M«t«r,  1882. 
.  .  .  Well,  about  these  Pisa  measurings.  You  might  aa  well  try 
to  measure  the  sea-waves,  and  find  out  their  principle.  The  Iwginning 
of  the  business  would  be  to  get  at  any  historical  clue  to  the  facts  of 
yielding  foundation.  The  Parthenon  is  quite  a  different  case  &om 
any  mediaeval  building  whatsoever.  In  all  great  mediaeval  buildings 
you  have  foundation  unequal  to  the  weight,  you  have  more  or  less  bad 
materials,  and  you  have  a  lot  of  stolen  ones.  You  might  as  well  go 
and  ask  a  Timbuctoo  nigger  why  he  wears  a  colonel's  breeches  wrong 
side  upwards,  as  a  Pisan  architect  why  he  built  his  walls  with  the 
bottom  at  the  top  and  the  sides  squinting.  He  likes  to  show  his 
thefts  to  begin  with — if  the  ground  gives  way  under  him,  he  stands 
on  the  other  leg.  Fve  long  believed  myself  that  finding  the  duomo 
wouldn't  stand  upright  anyhoiv,  they  deliberately  made   a  ship  of  it, 

•  [Compare  ToL  IT.  p.  288,  and  Vol.  XIL  p.  192.] 

»  {Aliantic  Monthly,  Sqitember  19W,  vol.  84,  pp.  384-085  (the  last  sentance  being 
omitted).    No.  196  in  tfortott;  vol.  ii.  pp.  170-182.] 
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with  the  leaning  tower  for  a  sail;'  and  my  good  helper,  Mr.  Colling- 
wood — who  has  been  doing  the  loveliest  sections  of  the  Savoy  Alps,  who 
are  exactly  like  Pisan  architects  in  their  "  prindplea,"  or  unprindples, 
too^said  that  he  couldnH  look  at  the  norlli  side  without  being  seasick. 
But  all  this  entanglement  is  of  no  importance  as  to  the  main 
question  of  **  Liberty '"  of  line,  which  even  I  have  always  taught  to  be 
the  life  of  the  workman/  and  which  exists  everywhere  in  good  work 
to  an  extent  till  now  unconodved,  even  by  me — till  I  had  seen  the 
horror  of  the  restoration  which  put  it  "to  ri^ts.^  Nearly  all  our 
early  English  Gothic  is  free  hand  in  the  curves,  and  there  is  no  pos- 
sibility of  drawing  even  the  apparent  circles  with  compasses.  Here, 
and  I  think  in  nearly  all  work  with  Greek  roots  in  it,  tiwre  ia  a  spiral 
passion  which  drifts  everything  like  the  temple  of  the  winds;  this  is 
the  first  of  all  subtle  charms  in  the  real  work — the  first  of  all  that 
is  a{j3»rd  out  of  it  by  the  restorer.  Do  you  recollect  (my  *'of  one 
mind  with  my  friend")  the  quarrel  we  had  about  the  patchwork  of 
the  Spina  Chapel?  I  think  you  will  recollect  the  little  twisted  trefoil 
there.  Of  course  in  the  restoration  they've  put  it  square.  And  it  isn't 
of  the  slightest  use  to  point  any  of  these  things  out  to  the  present 
race  of  mankind.  It  is  finally  tramwayed,  shamwayed,  and  eternally 
damnwayed,  and  I  wish  the  heavens  and  the  fates  joy  over  it;  but 
they  can't  expect  any  help  from  me,  whatever  they  mean  to  make  of  it. 

All  the  same,  it  seems  to  me  a  great  ^ame  that  I'm  old,  and 
can't  see  it  oome  to  grief;  nor  even  the  snows  come  back  to  the 
Alps  again,  if  they  do.  Again,  all  the  same,  FU  run  back  to  Pisa 
just  now  after  Fve  been  at  Florence,  and  get  at  some  measures  for 
yon,  if  I  find  them  tokeable  on  the  Baptistery.  I  £d  the  Florentine 
Baptistery  in  1872,  and  found  there  wasn't  a  single  space  in  all  the 
octagon  and  all  the  panelling,  that  matched  another.  It  is  exactly 
like  measuring  a  quartz  crystal,  except  that  even  the  angles  arent 
fised!  but  I  didn't  measure  any  of  them,  practically  they  are  true 
enough  in  the  main  octagon.  I  think  the  most  important  thing  for 
your  purposes  would  be  to  get  the  entasis  of  the  great  campaniles 
and  war-towers.  The  Guinigi  here,  and  the  Verona  campanile,  and 
St.  Mark's  are  all  extremely  beautiful.  I'll  see  what  I  can  make  of 
the  Guinigi  to-day,  and  send  you  some  bits  of  masonry  worth  notice 
for  the  wanton  intricacy  of  piecing.  ,  .  .* 

Write  to  Sallenche.  It  ia  safe  to  the  end  of  October.  I  can't 
stop  in  the  horror  of  Italy  more  than  another  ten  days  or  so. 

'  [CompMe  Vol.  XXin.  p.  IM.] 

»  rSe«,  for  inetancB,  "The  Nature  of  Gothic,"  Vol.  X.  p.  204.] 
*  [See  the  ftenmile,  "■  ttriated  pillar  of  Arallon  for  you  to  find  out  the  prin- 
dple  of."] 
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To  Mrs.  Akthur  Severn 

Flobbujjb,  lOtft  Od.,  '%t. 
I  had  such  a  marrellous  drive  up  to  F^le  yesterday,  and  found  the 
view  more  glorious  than  ever,  and  I*m  gladder  than  ever  that  Fve  called 
my  book  LatM  of  FitoU.  Iliere  are  more  olives  than  leaves  on  some 
of  the  trees,  and  nearly  all  the  walls  are  crowned  with  roses — and 
oh !  Fve  found  such  a  lovely  book  of  songs  of  Italian  peasantry ;  ^  and 
one  of  them  is  of  a  legend  of  the  Madonna  I  never  knew  before — bow 
in  the  Flight  into  Egypt,  one  day  when  the  Madonna  was  very  tired, 
she  came  to  a  poor  gipey*s  hut  and  asked  if  she  might  come  in  and 
rest,  and  the  gipsy  brought  her  in  and  made  her  ever  so  comfy,  and 
looked  at  her  very  hard,  and  then  asked  if  she  might  tell  her  her 
fortune.  And  the  Madonna  gave  the  baby  to  St.  Joseph  to  hold,  and 
gave  the  gipsy  her  hand,  and  the  gipsy  began  to  tell  her  her  fortune; 
— and  oh,  I  can't  tell  you  any  more  to-day,  for  Fve  ever  so  many 
business  letters  to  write! 

To  Charles  Eliot  Norton* 

LtrooA,  9j  Morning,  ItStk  October,  1882. 

Fve  just  got  your  letter  of  the  1st,  and  have  only  been  out  for  a 
little  walk  in  the  dew,  and  to  see  the  Carrara  mountains,  and  come  bock, 
round  the  Chapel  of  the  Madonna  of  the  Rose,  to  answer  it.  I'm  so 
glad  you  got  that  of  mine  from  Sallenches,  and  I  hope  my  answer  to 
the  Pisa  one  is  with  you  ere  this.  Fve  done  some  curious  work  for 
you  since  on  the  waUs  of  F^sole,  finding  out  also  much  for  myself 
on  them,  and  underneath  them.  But  it's  the  Niagara  bit  I  want  to 
answer  to-day. 

lliere  seems  to  me  no  question  but  that  this  generation  is  meant 
to  destroy  of  the  good  works  of  men  and  of  God,  pretty  nearly  all 
they  can  get  at.  But — what  next?  The  temporary  help  to  Niagara, 
or  poor  little  fragments  saved  at  Fisa  or  Canterbury,  are  virtually 
nothing,  unless  as  a  leaven,  and  spark  in  ashes,  for  future  bread  and 
fire.  What  fiow  ? — is  the  question  for  all  of  us.  Here  in  Lucca,  I 
was  drawing  last  night  a  literal  bouquet  of  red  Campaniles.  Five  in 
a  cluster,  led  by  the  Guinigi — up  against  amber  and  blue  sunset.'     But 

*  [For  Rnekin'i  fint  meetiiv  witb  Mist  Alexander  and  first  dght  of  her  Boad- 
ndt  Songt  of  TuMony,  see  VoC  XXXU.  p.  xxi.,  and  for  the  particaUr  "Bong" 
referred  to,  p.  152.] 

'  [No.  197  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  182-186.] 

*  [Two  "saiiaets  at  Luces"  were  ehown  at  the  Rnskin  EshiUtlon  in  Bond 
Street,  1907,  Nos.  148  and  246.] 
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tfaej  must  all  soon  come  down ;  the  wonder  ia  they've  stood  so  long. 
And  what  ia  to  be  built  instead  ? — chimneys  ?  or  minarets  of  muezzin 
to  the  Religion  of  Humanity?  or  shot-towers P 

Underneath  them,  Mr.  Collingwood,  surveying  Lucca  for  me,  has 
shaded  already  fourteen  churches  with  twelfth-century  (or  earlier)  fronts. 
When  these  are  gone,  what  is  to  vary  the  street  effects  P  The  Italians 
think  JUagazxha,  but  what  think  Americans,  the  better  sort  P  .  .  . 

What  do  you  propose  to  moke  of  the  new  blank  world  which 
Nature  herself  seems  resolved  to  sweep  clean  for  you,  down  to  her  own 
snows,  and  carry  oif  the  last  ruins  of  Italy  with  the  melting  of  them, 
all  the  four  bridges  of  Verona  gone  in  one  day's  swirl  of  Adige  P  > 

My  own  conviction  has  been  these  twenty  years  that  when  the 
wicked  had  destroyed  all  the  work  of  good  people,  the  good  people 
would  get  up  and  destroy  theirs;  but,  though  I  could  bombard  Bir- 
mingham, and  choke  the  St  Gothard  tunnel,  and  roll  Niagara  over 
every  hotel  and  steamer  in  the  States,  to-morrow,  I  still  don't  see  my 
way  to  anything  farther!  and  can't  lay  out  my  Nvova  VUa  on  the 
new  lines ! 

I  expect  a  London  architect  to  join  me  here,*  and  Pll  take  him  to 
Pisa  and  get  hia  notions  of  things,  and  measures.  The  F^le  findings 
shall  soon  come  to  you.  .  .  .  Ever  your  lovingest  J.  R. 

To  Mrs.  La  Touche' 

Lucca,  22nd  Oeto6«r,  1882. 

...  I  wish  you  were  here  to  see  the  cyclamens !  Some  of  the  hill- 
sides are  a  serene  succession  of  grass  terraces,  sustained  by  mossy 
walls;  and  wherever  the  terrace  becomes  a  bank,  under  the  walls,  the 
cyclamens  cluster  in  violet  clouds,  and  scatter  away  in  hooded  com- 
panies, like  nuns  driven  out  of  their  convent  walls.  I  never  saw  such 
lovely  things,  first  almost  rose  colour,  then  fading  into  white. 

And  there's  a  little  crimson  pink,  too,  on  the  higher  mountain 
ground  (which  is  all  covered  with  the  grey-blue  peppermint),  and  a 
small  bindweed  nearly  as  pink  as  the  pinks  themselves,  low  on  the 
ground,  in  single  flowers. 

I  get  a  good  deal  of  walking  here  on  the  marble  hills,  and  am 
doing  some  good  drawing.  .  .  . 

I  don't  see  why,  because  I  called  you  a  Pmrnere  Ingenue,  you 
should  have   been  frightened   at   me;   I  think   it's  a  very  pretty  and 

<  [The  floods  in  September  IBSi  corapletelv  swept  away  the  Poute  Nuovo ;  the 
Ponte  delle  Navi  had  been  similarly  destroyed  iu  1757.]         

■  [Mr.  RoIiMu:  MM  Vol.  XXX.  pp.  xini.,  SIfi,  Vol.  XXXm.  p.  xlii.] 

■  {The  L«ttcrt  qf  a  JIToMs   tt'oman  {Mrt.  la  Touehe  </  Jfamftomt},  p.  SI.] 
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nice  thing  to  be.  It  vas  much  ruder  of  you  to  say  you  bad  been 
disappointed  in  every  human  thing  you  had  to  do  vith,  when  Fve 
turned  out  so  nicely  after  all!  .  .  . 

To  Mrs.  La  ToncHE^         p^_  ^  y^^  ,82. 

I  ean^t  imagine  what  address  I  gave  you  that  wasn't  in  the  world, 
but  you  know  one  never  can  see  anything  in  maps  now  but  the  rail- 
ways. Yon  will  be  safe  now  with  a  pretty  romantic  one,  Hotd  de 
TAbbaye,  Talloires,  Lac  d'Annecy,  Savoie.  Letters  have  come  there 
from  Harrirtown — before  now.* 

I  bade  farewell  to  Italy  for  this  year  virtually  yesterday,  in  the 
loveliest  day  of  all  the  year,  from  dawn  to  sunset  on  the  Carrara 
mountains,  and  twilight  by  the  Baptistery,  with  numberless  festive 
All  Saints  people  dissolving  ronnd  it  to  their  homes.  But  Pisa  abso- 
lutely needs  solitude  for  her  beauty;  she  is  then  not  sad,  but  won- 
derful, and  full  of  calm  power.  A  crowd  is  discordant  to  her.  Do  you 
recollect  the  field  before  the  Cathedral  P  It  was  all  studded  blue  last 
month  with  a  small  vei-vain,  that  sparkled  like  a  sprinkle  of  turquoise 
instead  of  dew,  till  one  could  scarcely  see  the  grass  for  the  gleaming 
of  it.     It  is  to  be  in  Proter^na  "  Verbena  Pisana.*'*     Mind  that. 

It  will  be  quite  worth  while,  if  those  policemen  will  let  you,*  to 
come  to  Lucca  next  year  to  see  those  cyclamens.  They  are  the  common 
mountain  flower  which  grows  in  autumn  everywhere  in  nooks  of  lime- 
stone, but  at  Lucca  it  has  6ne  marble  for  the  nooks,  and  these 
terraces  of  turf  as  I  said  for  recreation :  and  truly  it  is  a  new  vision 
in  flower-life  to  see  it  clustering  and  scattering  along  them  in  that 
purity  of  lilac  light.  The  colchicum  is  very  like  it  in  distant  effect  on 
fields,  but  has  a  way  of  dog's-earing  itself,  and  dropping  its  petals  in  a 
tired  way,  while  the  cyclamen  will  bde  white  without  looking  tired ;  and 
then  its  tidyness  and  trimness  and  toiletteness  and  shyness  are  so  pre- 
cious, when  it's  all  itself.  Then  it's  worth  while  to  see  the  olives  in  full 
fruit.  There  is  the  same  romance  and  marvel  in  them  as  in  the  vine, 
and  besides  a  Puritui  severity  with  their  Quaker-dim  leaf  and  dark  berry 
which  nobody  gets  drunk  with,  nor  takes  sixteen  cups  of,  like  coSee  (ill 
the  same,  I  couldn't  get  along  myself  without  my  coffee).  And  Fm 
simply  never  tired  of  looking  at  its  shoots  of  leaf  against  the  sky,  and 
the  turning  of  trunk  that  is  the  only  thing  in  all  tiie  world  that  can 
be  eccentric  and  graceful  in  the  same  instant,  and  fantastically  serene, 

*  \Th*  LdtBTt  of  a  Nobk  Woman  {Mrt.  La  ToueAe  qf  ffarrktoim),  pp.  82,  83. 
■  [From  Rose  La  Tonche.] 

*  tPro«erpitta,  however,  did  not  inclnde  mention  of  rerbens.] 

*  [Mr.  L«  Touche  was  aader  police  protection  in  Ireland.] 

xxxvu.  3  D 
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To  Ckaslsb  Euot  Noktom' 

Piu,  Bdt  NomtAer,  ItBZ. 

Mr  DEABEST  Chakles, — I  have  been  longer  than  I  meant  in  getting 
back  here ;  but  whst  I  promiBed  will  be  all  the  better  done,  for  now 
I  have  brought  with  toe  Signor  Boni,  the  maitcE  of  the  works  on  the 
Ducal  Palace  of  Venice.  He  is  a  Venetian  of  the  old  race,  and  a  nuui 
of  the  purest  temper  and  feding.  He  has  the  Governinent  authority 
to  examine  any  public  building  he  wishes,  so  that  he  can  put  laddm 
and  scaffolding  where  he  likes  here ;  and  he's  getting  the  Cathedral 
levels  and  tnessures  to  a  :centimetre.  But  he,  and  I,  and  mj  secretary,' 
who  is  a  good  draughtsman,  are  all  agreed  on  the  main  point,  that 
tiiere  is  no  endeavour  to  obtain  dcc^tive  per^iectives  anywhere — but 
only  to  get  continual  variety  of  line,  and  an  almost  exulting  delist 
in  conqoering  difficulties  or  introducing  anomalies,  which  is  rather  pro- 
voked to  frolic  than  sabdned  by  toy  htterference  of  acddettt.  It  seems 
probable  that  the  five  western  arches  of  the  nave  wen  added  after 
the  rest  with  less  careful  foundation,  and  that  they  sank  away  &om 
the  rest — so,*  When  the  subsidence  stopped,  they  took  the  cornice  off 
all,  rebnilt  the  arch  a,  of  jnnction,  and  threw  the  cornice  up,  to  balance 
the  fbll  by  opposition.*  This,  of  course,  is  a  violent  exa^^ration — but 
the  actual  interval  at  &  is  alMut  three  feet<  The  most  curious  point  of 
all  being  that  they  have  osed  a  thicker  mouldinj  for  three  arches  at  the 
jenetion,  so  that  they  only  touch  the  cornice.  Then  shafts  of  upper 
eeart  are  diminished  down,  westward,  the  whole  way,  sloping  a  little 
tn  harmony  with  the  £sllen  arches,  I  b^  your  pardon  for  scrawling 
•0,*  but  Fve  been  doing  a  lot  of  rather  hud  drawing  this  week  and 
am  tired,  only  I  just  wanted  to  tell  you  we  were  at  work  for  you. 

The  discovery,  I  spoke  to  you  of^'  at  F^le  was  mode  possible  to 
me  by  the  recent  excavation  of  part  of  the  wall  to  the  foondatioo  on 
Uke  native  rock.  Vou  know  the  superb  fitting  of  the  varied  joints  of 
the  wall,*  etc.,  etc. — Weil,  when  I  got  to  the  rock  surface,  I  found  the 
■arfnce  cleavage  at  its  beds  seen  from  above  thus:*  AB  is  the  line 
of  the  wall  base,  and  the  rock  they  built  it  of  and  on,  was  simply 
imitated  by  them. 

r*e  kept  quite  well  all  the  while  I've  been  in  Italy,  but  have  just 

1  [No.  198  in  Nort<m  (wibfa  the  faeaiinilM  h«r«  reproduced) ;  veL  li,  pp.  ias-188.1 
■  [Mr.  W.  a.  ColliDgwMMl,  Raskin's  MmpaaioB  an  this  tour :  sae  VoL  ^tJOOlC 

pp.  XMtU  MJ.] 

*  [See  tfae  first  page  of  fiuahnila] 

*  [8ea  the  second  pass  of  besimile.] 

*  [See  above,  p.  410.] 

*  [See  the  third  i«ge  ef  hariail*.] 
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cauf^t  »  littlt  eoM  whkh  nukn  m«  languid  and  serawly.  TlMre's 
nothing  but  sneezing  likely  to  come  of  it,  and  this  Guy  FrwIim  day 
b  as  warm  and  iwefit  htxe  as  it  is  always  wietdiad  iu  Luidon.  So  I 
hope  to  write  a  better  report  aoon. 

Address  now  to  Heroe  Hill.  Fna  afi;aid  S.^s  photograph  is  at 
Annecy,  and  I  shall  not  get  it  till  next  week  at  sotmest.  I  mnst 
content  myself  meanwhile  with  the  {vetty  PisaDs. — Erer  your  lovingoat 

J.  R. 

To   F.   CaAWLEY* 

Abbbt  or  TAuouin,  Noeember  lith,  1882. 

Mr  OEAm  CaAWLST, — I  think  you  will  be  intorssted  in  hearing  that 
I  am  just  settled  by  my  wood-fireside,  in  my  own  room  here,  tifter 
getting  through  the  Mont  Cenis  from  Lucca,  and  that  I  am  settled  for 
a  week — with  more  pleasure  than  I  ever  expected  to  lind  again  any- 
where. I  came  from  Annecy  to-day  in  time  for  a  climb  to  the  great 
waterfall  before  dinner,  and  feel  very  much  like — twenty  years  ago. 

Somehow,  I  never  fancy  that  you  can  be  older,  or  Allen — or  any- 
body but  myself — than  we  all  were,  then  I 

I  have  not  told  you  that  I  went  to  Momex  on  a  bright  Septem- 
ber afternoon  (the  8th):  lunched  in  the  old  house:  and  called  on 
Franceline*  in  hers!  She  certainly  does  look  older.  Ihe  people  of 
the  village  have  not  forgotten  us;  and  travellers  often  come  to  see 
where  we  lived.' 

As  soon  as  I  have  had  my  week  of  climbing  here  (I  mean  to  be 
up  to  the  Rochers  de  Lanfon  again,  I).V.),  I  come  straight  home, 
lecturing  in  London  on  the  4th.*  I  may  perhaps  get  a  glimpse  of 
you  all  at  Oxford,  befoic  going  north. — Ever  your  affectionate  Master, 

J.  Rcsmi. 

To  Mrs.  Abthdr  Sxverm 

Taumxbs,  nth  Hoe.  [1882]. 

.  .  .  Perpetual  rain,   and   the   snow   now  down   within   a   hundred 

feet  of  us,   don*t  put   me   into   an   eloquent  humour.     I   never   knew 

anythiog  so  utterly  tormenting  and  horrible  as  the  weather  has  been, 

taken  as  a  whole,  throughout  this  journey.     Even  what  I  got  done  at 

Latttrt  to  rarietu  CorratpandtnU,  pp.  88,  88^] 
farow'a  dangbter,  and  at  one  tima  waitrMS  at  tba  iiui  at  Mamex.] 
'  -    sabj«et,  we  Vol.  XVII.  p.  lis.] 

LoBdon  Inatatation,  on  Ciatereiact  Arohiteotan :  Ma  Vcri.  XXXIII. 


^[No.  ao 

■  [A  farm 
'  [On  thu 
*rAt  tha 
p.  22?.] 
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Luoca  was  done  fighting  with  it.     I'm  getting  roy  lecture  into  form, 
howerer,  but  it's  very  heavy  form. 

I  wonder  if  Arthur  would  mind  calling  at  the  ArchbiBhop''8  Houk 
to  ask  how  he  is,*  and  if  he's  well,  asking  for  an  interview  to  give 
him  a  message  from  me;  and  then  explaining  to  him  a  little  of  what 
I've  been  about  these  three  months,  which  it  would  really  take  too 
much  of  my  scrawling  to  tell  faim,  and  then — this  is  the  message,  with 
my  love,  that  I  want  to  have  the  early  authentic  forms  of  the  Rule 
of  St.  Benedict,  and  the  rule  of  Citeaux,  and  that  I  don^  know  if  I 
can  lay  my  hand  on  them  at  Geneva,  and  that  if  the  Cardinal's 
secretary  would  be  so  very  good  as  to  write  out  the  essential  heads 
of  them  for  me — and  send  them  me  to  the  H6tel  des  Bergues — I 
should  be  so  grateful;  and  so  comfortable  in  quoting  at  my  lecture. 


To  Miss  Gbace  Allen* 

Tallouis,  so  tfoiK,  '82. 
My  OKAB  Gbace, — I  think  I've  got  the  prooft  all  ri^t — and  since 
you've  undertaken  to  scold  the  printers,  Tve  referred  to  you — as  you'll 
see — as  "press  corrector^  to  fill  in  a  page.  Fm  glad  you  like  the 
new  notes — but  the  only  proper  penance  for  having  written  such  a 
book  would  be  in  a  "white  sheet."  Please  touch  up  my  II.  and  III., 
etc,  in  re-numbering  sections  and  chapters.  Send  anything  now  to 
Hdtel  des  Bergues,  Geneva. — Ever  your  affectionate  J.  R. 


To  Alsxandxb  Macdomald 

Taixodw,  20th  Noe.,  '82. 
Mt  deas  Macdohald, — I  have  both  your  letters  of  the  16th  and 
17th,  and  am  both  gratd'ul  for  the  Dean's  message,  and  glad  of  what 

>  [CardiiiAl  MsnniDgJ 

■  ["Riukin  on  his  Birlr  Work"  In  the  aaturday  Bmrime,  Psbmary  9,  1907, 
which  contAined  also  the  fbllowing  note : — 

"London',  S.E.,  Dec.  11,  '82.— Dur  Gkaob,— I  can't  send  tnore  thui 
these  two  sheets  to-day — I  might  ss  well  havs  aadertaken  a  bi^  neir  book 
■■  to  revise  this  thln^. 

"Can  jou  come  over  with  yonr  Father  to  lunch  on  Saturday? — Ever 
affectionately  jroon,  J.  R." 

Miw  Allen  was  reading  the  proofii  of  the  revised  edition  of  Modtm  Painttrt, 
ToL  iU  The  notes  were  printed  in  the  Saturday  Reviea  in  the  coarse  of  a  dia- 
CDttion  open  certain  cheap  reprints  of  MwUm  Rtinttrt  without  Rnskin's  Inter 
revision.  The  two  letters  were  reprinted  at  page  9  of  a  pamphlet  issned  by  Mr.  Allen 
in  1907  entitled  Cop^ld  and  (^pjf-vmng:  the  Authmtie  mi  (A«  UnmaiMntic  JbuMn.] 
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you  tell  me  of  the  inore  or  less  general  wish  to  have  me  again  at 
Oxford  for  a  little  while.  I  am  often  grieved  at  having  left  so  mach 
unfinished  in  the  plan  of  the  schools.  Virtuall;  I  was  only  five  years 
at  work  with  you,  and  quite  busy  in  other  directions  in  1872  and 
1874,  so  that,  though  now  much  feebler  than  i  was,  if  I  give  my  time 
and  tfaonghts  more  entirely  to  the  Oxford  schools,  I  have  little  doubt 
of  being  able  to  cany  out  what  I  proposed,  to  some  not  unsatisfactory 
conclusion.  Modem  Pamtert  itself  left  half  that  I  hod  to  say  of  land- 
scape in  the  merest  embryo — and  the  recent  errors  of  the  French 
sdioola  have  made  it  desirable  that  I  should  re-state  many  of  the 
prindples  for  which  I  have  so  long  contended.  Also  the  course  of 
elementary  examples  has  never  been  enough  systeaiatized.  I  should 
no  doubt,  however,  be  allowed  to  do  all  this  whether  as  Professor  or 
not,  and  in  any  case  Tm  coming  to  see  you  and  the  new  learners* 
before  I  go  north.  Much  love  to  Dr.  Adond.  Kindest  memories  to 
Mr.  lusher  and  Mrs.  Stooey.* — Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.   RUSKIN. 

I  can^  send  any  more  to-night;  it  is  a  serious  thing  to  me,  the 
idea  of  coming  back  after  these  seven  years. 


To  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Maixesok* 

TiiTjiimM,  SwirzERUifD,  NootwAtT  20(&,  1888. 

Mr  DEAR  Mallesok, — I  am  sincerely  grieved  that  yoo  b^n  to  feel 
the  effect  of  overwork ;  but  as  this  is  the  first  warning  you  have  had, 
and  as  you  are  wise  enough  to  obey  it,  I  trust  that  the  three  months' 
rest  will  restore  you  all  your  usual  powers  on  the  conditions  of  using 
them  with  discretion,  and  not  rising  to  write  at  two  in  the  morning. 

I  am  very  thankful  to  find  in  my  own  case  that  a  quiet  spring  of 
enogy  filters  bock  into  the  old  well-heads — if  one  does  not  bucket  it 
out  as  &st  as  it  comes  in. 

But  my  last  illnesses  seriously  impaired  my  walking  powers,  and 
Fm  otiiud  if  you  came  to  Switzerland  I  should  be  very  jealous  of  you. 

Certainly  it  is  not  in  this  season  a  country  for  an  invalid,  and  I 
believe  you  cannot  be  safer  than  by  EngHsh  firesides  with  no  books 
to  work  at  nor  poridiioners  to  viut.— Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.  Rushh. 

>  [Probablv  the  sketches  lent  by  the  National  Gidlerv:  see  Vol.  XIII.  p.  MO.] 
■  [Hr.   Ksher,  then  the  keeper  of  the  University  Galleries;  Mn.  Stsceri  the 

housekeeper  there;  see  VoL  Xv.  p.  m.]  

•  [No.  62  in  tlie  ijnopws  of  Ruskin's  Letters  to  MalleMin  (Vol.  ZXXIT.  p.  187>] 
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To  Mn.  Abthub  Sxvees 

Duon,  aSM,  Mantlng. 

I  got  yonr  lorely  letter  here  last  night — about  liking  me  to  draw 
flowen  better  than  write.  But  ...  I  can't  draw  flowers  aa  other  people 
can,  and  I  can,  though  I  say  it,  write  thingi  that  they  ctui't.  .  .  . 
And  there  are  such  things  as  duties  (confound  them — at  Custom  houses 
and  everywhere  else ! ),  but  you  needn't  fear  my  ever  orer-exciting  or 
tormenting  myself  again.  And  thinic  what  exciting  worit — what  killing 
sorrow— I  had,  in  187»— 1874— 187S— and  that,  all  after  186^-1866  of 
such  bright  hope!  Tm  writing  in  the  room  that  poor  Lady  Trevelyan 
had — and  the  sun^  bright — and  I  shall  see  the  Nightingale  valley  as 
I  pass  by  to  Paris,  where  she  bad  her  last  happy  day !  >  Think  of  H 
all,  it  was  thote  things  that  made  me  ill — never  my  work. 

At  the  back  of  my  bed  last  night  there  was  the  little  door  where 
it  was  Annie's  great  joke  of  the  journey  to  peep  in,  in  the  morning, 
and  catch  me  asleep.'  All  that  has  passed  away  now — into  quiet  twi- 
li^t — and  if  they  really  want  me  at  Oxford,  I  must  go — not  to  talk, 
but  to  finish  what  I  b^an  there  and  left  like  a  hoose  without  its  root 

It's  a  nasty  nuisance  those  gossipy  papers  fidgeting  you.  I  could 
have  put  it  all  right  for  you  in  ten  minutes,  if  I  had  been  at  heme — 
but  I  cant  write  any  more  to-day. 

To  iht  Rev.  J.  P.  Faifnthoxfe* 

Hhuib  Hiu,,  13fA  Deember,  'm. 
DxAR  Faitntrokpe, — ^I  was  looking  at  a  pretty  letter  of  yours  just 
now,  written  last  April — no,  April  1881 — bMeeching  me  "not  to  work 
oTsmuch,"  and  yet,  the  moment  you  get  hold  of  me  again,  you  want 
me  to  begin  new  work!  For  any  republication  of  my  old  books  must 
give  me  new  thought  of  a  peculiarly  festering  and  consuming  kind, 
and  I  answered  quite  stupidly  and  inconsiderately  that  The  Poetry 
qf  Anih^ectim  might  form  part  of  my  great  series.  Nothing  is  ever 
to  go  into  that  but  the  books  which  please  me,  and  for  which  I  am 
ready  to  answer.  You  might  make  a  small  octavo  volume  of  The 
Poeiry  qf  Jnhitectwe,  but  I  never  would  consent  to  republish  the 
plates.*     I  have  thousands,  literally  that,  tens   of  hundreds,  of  thingi 

>  [For  lAdy  TreTelysn's  dMth  at  NencUtel  in  1866,  tee  Vol.  XVIII.  p.  xxzU. 
The  drawing,  here  intToduced  (Plite  XI.),  ihowa  her  gr^ve  in  the  foregroand.] 

*  [See  Pr^Urita,  Val.  XXXV.  pp.  158-9.] 

*  n^D.  63  In  Fauathorp»i  toI.  il.  pp.  44^  46  (see  below,  p.  fl4fi).l 

*  [Tha^  hars  therefore  never  been  republished,  except  in  this  MitlOB,  the  pn>- 
mlsM  completeness  of  Which  rendered  tkeit  iDclnsion  ntemmrj.'] 
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by    me  wfaicli    I  would   rather  paUi^  and  some  of  which  I  muit, 

At,  {wesent,  don't  let  tu  tluok  of  it;  I  have  far  more  oa  my  mind 
than  ia  good  for  me. 

If  the  weather   keeps   mild   I    caa    ctune  and  ase    jou   and   Miu 

Stanley  and  some  of  the  gvb,  but  must  be  very  cautious  of  taking 

cold  in  London. — ^£ver  your  affectionate  J.  lU 


To  EaNxtrr  Chesmeac^ 

HsBtm  Htu,  DMonitr  13th,  1882. 

Mt  deas  Sir,— 4  must  thank  you  very  earnestly,  in  the  name  of 
English  artists,  for  your  candid  and  laborious  mquiry  into  the  just 
claims  of  our  principal  modem  school.  And  indeed  I  will  do  all  in 
my  power  to  assist  you  in  the  matter;  but  for  the  old  books  or 
newspaper  articles  of  mine,  I  am  without  copies  or  memory  myself; 
and  I  am  ashamed  to  see  by  the  sentence  in  your  second  page — *^gue 
vou»  avez  voulu  nioffnr''^ — that  there  must  have  been  some  mistake 
or  delay  in  sending  you  the  books  I  intended  for  you. 

I  cannot  think  that  I  neglected  to  write  to  my  publisher.  But, 
in  any  case,  he  has  order  now  to  forward  to  you  the  collection  of 
my  letters,*  which  contains,  I  think,  most  of  those  on  Fre-Rapbaelitism 
— and  two  volumes  of  my  Oxford  Lectures,  which,  however,  I  fear 
you  will  find  too  general  to  be  of  interest  to  you. 

I  entreat  your  pardon  for  my  apparent  carelessness ;  but  I  believe 
the  mistake  has  not  been  mine,  and  I  am  now  at  your  command  in 
any  way  you  will  direct  me  for  your  service. — With  every  sentiment  of 
esteem  and  respect,  believe  me,  dear  Sir,  your  faithful  servant, 

John  Ruskin. 


To  Miss  SosAN  Besvek* 

\Uh  Dae.,  'SZ. 

I  have  been  simply  ashamed  to  write  without  being  able  to  say 
I  was  coming;  and  this  naughty  Joanie  has  put  us  all  two  months 
behindhand,  and  now  Brantwood  still  seems  as  far  away  as  at  Florence. 
(It  never  really  seems  far  away,  anywhere.) 

'  [No.  6  in  Ohetmau,  pp.  13-11.  H.  Cfaeaneau  was  Btad;iDg  the  Fre-RsplueliU 
DWTemsnt.] 

*  [drroat  t>f  Ota  Chaet  <1B80).  The  lett«n  an  the  Pre-Raphaelitee,  tliM-eiii  in- 
clndM,  uej  in  the  preaent  edition,  printed  in  Vol.  XII.  pp.  318  itq.] 

'  [No.  Ill  in  Hortiu  Inchuut.  Ilw  "new  note*  to  Modem  Fainter*"  are  ta  the 
wpuste  aud  ro-«nanged  edition  of  vol.  il.,  iicned  in  1SS3 :  tee  Vol.  IV.  p.  liv.] 
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But  you  will  like  to  know  that  I'm  very  well,  and  extremely  good, 
and  writing  beautiful  new  notes  to  Modem  Pointera,  and  getting  on 
with  Our  Fathert.  And  what  lovely  accounts  I  hare  of  Frondet  from 
Allen !     I  really  think  that  one  book  has  made  aU  our  buiineu  liTely. 

Aiid  Vm  so  delighted  with  the  new  brooch — the  one  Mary  gave  to 
Joan.  X  never  saw  a  more  lovely  pearl  in  any  Queen's  treasury,  nor 
more  exquisite  setting,  Joan  and  I  have  no  end  of  pleasure  in  playing 
with  it,  and  I  vainly  tty  to  summon  philosophy  enough  to  convince 
either  her  or  myself,  that  dew  is  better  than  pearls  and  moss  than 
emeralds.  I  think  my  days  of  philosophy  must  be  over.  I  certainly 
shall  not  have  enough  to  console  me,  if  I  dont  get  to  Brantwood 
soon.  The  fog  here  is  perpetual,  and  I  can  only  see,  and  just  that, 
where  the  edge  of  my  paper  is  leaving  me  still  room  to  say  how 
lovingly  and  faithfully  I  am  yours,  etc 


To  Sir  FHSDEarc  Leightok,  F.R.A.1 

IHi  Dtatmber,  1SS2. 
Dkas  Leioutok, — Of  course  I  want  the  lemon-tree!  but  surely  you 
didn't  offer  it  me  before?  May  I  come  on  Tuesday  afternoon  for 
both  P  and  I  hope  to  bring  "  Golden  Water,"  but  I  hear  there's  some 
confusion  between  the  Academy  and  the  Burlington  Club.  **  Golden 
Water"  is  perhaps  too  small  a  drawing  for  the  Academy — but  you'll 
see.  I  wish  the  lecture  on  sculpture  you  gave  to  that  jury  the  other 
day  had  been  to  a  larger  audience,  and  I  one  of  them. — Ever  affec- 
tionately yours,  J.  RuSKiM. 

To  Gkokoe  Rtchhomd,  R.A. 

19U  Dee.,  '82. 
Deak  Richhomu, — I  enclose  note  on  the  blue  drawing,*  with  hearty 
regret  that  I  cant  give  it  a  different  tenor. 

I  was  entirely  happy  in  being  with  you  last  night,  and  in  seeing 
how  your   kindly   sympathy   with   Barbarian — Scythian— Turk — Jew — 

*  [From  Mrs.  RusmII  Baxnagbaa'*  Ltfe,  L^Urt,  and  Wortc*  tf  F^rtdtria  I«wJUoA, 
vol.  iL  p.  42.  "Botb,"  i.e.,  the  "LnmoD  Tree"  nod  tbe  "  ByzBuUnB  Well,  laat 
bj'  Lei^hton  to  Ruskin  for  his  Drawiaar  School  at  Oxford  :  see  Vol.  XXXIII. 
p.  319.  "Golden  Water,"  or  " Princess  Pari«sde,"  s  small  water-coloar  bv  Ktnsetti 
<14^x7i),  was  ultimately  lent  to  the  pxhibition  of  the  Barling:toD  Fine  Arts  Oub, 
No.  23  \  it  was  at  tbe  time  in  the  posscMion  of  Mrs.  Chnrchill  (Miss  Conataaea 
Hilliard),  to  whom  Ruskin  had  nveu  it:  see  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  638.  The  "lectnrv 
on  aCDlutare  to  that  jurv"  was  LeiKhton'i  evidence  in  the  ease  of  BeU  v.  lavu: 
reported  in  the  Ttmet  of  December  12  and  13.1 

*  [Presumably  an  amateur's  drairingj  sent  for  Raskin's  critieism.] 
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infidel — and  Heretic — and,  in  fine,  humanity  in  general — brightens  your 
life  with  shining  memories  and  maintains  all  your  old  powers  in,  it 
seemed  to  me,  even  increasing  grace  and  delightfulness. 

ffoa  I  wish  all  your  talk  could  have  been  written — yet  how  little 
could  be  written  of  the  parts  of  it  that  were— wm  as  well  as  heard  I 

But  hare  you  not  written  down  any  of  these  memories?  I  cannot 
imagine  any  book  more  precious  or  delicious  than  your  quiet,  efiturtlesa, 
autobiography  would  be. — Ever  your  grateful  and  Joying 

John  Rdbuk. 

To  Miss  Susan  Beeves  * 

Hhbmb  Hill,  19M  [Det^nbtr,  1S8S}. 

Here's  your  little  note  first  of  all;  and  if  you  only  knew  how 
my  wristbands  are  plaguing  me  you'd  be  very  sorry.  They're  too 
much  starched,  and  aould  come  down  like  mittens ;  and  now  Fve 
turned  them  up,  they're  just  like  two  htnrid  diina  cups  upside  down, 
inside  my  coat,  and  Fro  aft«id  to  write  for  fear  of  breaking  them. 
And  Fve  a  week^s  work  on  the  table,  to  be  done  before  one  o'clock, 
on  pain  of  uproar  from  my  friends,  execration  from  my  enemies,  re- 
proach from  my  lovers,  triumph  from  my  haters,  despair  of  Joanie, 
and — what  from  Susie?  Fve  had  such  a  bad  night,  too;  woke  at 
half-past  three  and  have  done  a  day's  work  since  then — composing 
my  lecture  for  March,  and  thinking  what's  to  become  of  a  godson  of 
mine  whose 

Well,  never  mind.  I  needn't  give  jfou  the  trouble,  poor  little  Susie, 
of  thinking  too.     I  wonder  if  that  Jackdaw  story  will  come  to-day. 

Tbia  must  be  folded  up  and  directed  all  right  at  once,  or  Fm  sure 
it  will  never  go.  Love  to  Mary,  very  much,  please,  and  three  times 
over;  I  missed  these  two  last  times. 


To  Miss  Susan  Bebver* 

[Herhk  Hili.]  Tkwiday  Morning. 
I'm   ever  so  much  better,  and  the   Jackdaw  has  come.     But  why 
wasn't    I   there   to   meet   his   pathetic   desire  for  art-knowledge  ?    To 
think  of  that  poor  bird's  genius  and  love  of  scarlet  ribbons,  shut  up 
in  a  cage  1     What  it  might  have  come  to ! 

■  [No.  118  in  BortuM  /ncAMtu  (see  below,  p.  629).    Tbe  "lecture  for  Msrob" 
is  the  first  of  tbe  cootm  on  the  AH  <tf  BngiatiA.'X 

■  [Nol  lU  in  Aorlw  Atdunu  (see  below,  p.  628).] 
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If  erar  my  St.  George^s  schools  oooie  to  uiy  pnlcetioii,  they  ihsll 
have  ereiy  one  a  jackdaw  to  gin  the  childwo  their  fint  Icmoob  io 
arithmetic.  I'm  sure  he  could  do  it  perfectly.  "Now,  Jack,  take  two 
froBi  four,  and  show  them  how  many  ace  left"  "Now,  Jack,  if  you 
take  the  teaspooa  out  of  this  saucer,  and  put  it  into  A«f,  and  tbe^ 
if  you  take  two  teaspooni  oat  of  two  saocvr*,  mad  put  them  into  this, 
and  dwD  if  you  take  one  tcaapoon  out  of  tius,  and  put  it  into  that* 
how  many  spoons  are  then  in  this,  and  bow  many  in  that?  ^ — and 
so  on. 

Oh,  Susie,  when  we  do  get  old,  you  and  I,  won^t  we  have  nice 
Bchocds  for  the  birds  first,  and  then  for  the  children  P 


To  Ekhesi  Chcsnkao^ 

Hatn  Hiu,  DmmUr  MM,  188S. 

Deab  MoHeu  Chesmeau, — I  will  not  r^ret  my  mistake  in  understand- 
ing your  first  letter,  since  it  has  procured  me  the  pleasure  of  renewed 
correapondence ;  and  since  you  bo  kindly  assure  me  of  the  interest  you 
find  in  the  mixed  letters.^  I  have  to  thank  you  for  the  return  of  the 
duplicate  books,  and  will  give  my  publisher  directions  to  send  you  any 
others  on  his  list  which  you  may  wish  to  see. 

The  method  of  verbal  derivation  which  you  have  adopted  is  of 
course  right,  both  for  French  and  English  construction :  but  I  think 
that  "  Pre-Raphaelism "  would  properly  express  the  method  or  manner 
of  the  painters  who  actually  lived  before  Raphael — as  "Raphaelism^ 
might  generally  he  applied  to  the  style  of  all  his  school,  at  every  sub- 
sequent date.  Pre-RaphoelitiBm  is,  it  seems  to  me,  the  proper  term 
to  express  the  peculiar  tenets  of  the  sect  you  have  been  examining, 
which  called  itself  "Pre-Raphaelite";  or,  with  still  gi'eater  exclusive- 
ness,  «  The  Pre-Raphaelite  Brahrenr 

But  it  is  very  likely  I  may  have  been  betrayed  into  using  the 
word  of  the  antique  schools  themselves,  in  which  application  it  would 
be  entirely  wrong;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  if  in  your  own  chapters 
you  have  hitherto  used  the  term  "  Fre-Raphaelisme,"  there  is  no  occa- 
sion whatever  to  insert  the  if  in  reference  to  my  pamphlet.  Use 
your  own  word  as  you  feel  it  easily  applicable;  a  line  of  footnote 
would  be  enough  to  explain  the  partial  and  temporary  meaning  of 
mine. — Ever,  dear  M.  Chesneau,  your  bitbful  servant, 

J.    BUSKEH. 


<  [No.  8  in  Chemem,  pp.  17-1&.] 
■  {ArrmM  ^  the  Ohace,  a  cofj  ol  wt 


'Ueh  Raskin  had  wnt:  SM  abova^  p.  423.] 


dbyGoOgk 


latt]  HERKOMEKS  PORTEAIT  *t7 

To  Mis8  Kate  Gkeemaway^ 


r  27,  'BS. 

Beae  Miaa  Gkexkaway, — Friday  will  do  delightfully  fiir  me,  even 
better  than  to-day,  having  been  tired  with  Xmas  letters  and  work. 

This  is  a  lovely  little  hook  '—all  through.     The  New  and  Old  Years 

are  chiefly  deligfatj'ul  to  me.     But  I  wish  some  of  the  children  bad  bare 

feet — and  that  the  iboes  of  the  others  weren't  quite  so  like  mussel-shelts. 

lite  drawing  on  my  letter,  however,  is  perfect!  iboes  and  all — eyes 

and  lips — unspeakable. — Ever  your  grateful  and  devoted 

J.  Rdbkdi. 

To  Ernest  Caxm^An' 

HaaNH  Hiu,  DectnOer  S8th,  1882. 

DsAS  MoNB.  Chbbhbav, — Xiet  me  first  wish  you  whatever  the  Christ- 
mas and  New  Year's  Day  can  bring  of  good — whether  in  present  plea- 
sure, or  encouragement  in  your  earnest  and  careful  work. 

I  have  ordered  the  four  books,  in  which  you  kindly  express  an 
interest,  to  be  sent  at  once  to  your  address;  praying  you  only  to 
acquit  me  of  the  ^otism  of  asking  you  to  read  such  cartloads  of  me. 

I  shatl  look  for  the  album  with  much  interest.  Herkomer^s  por- 
trait is  full  of  character,  but  is  not  like  in  the  ordinary  sense.  Tbs 
photograph  I  hope  to  send  with  this  letter  is,  I  think,  the  llkest  that 
has  been  done  latdy.  They  ore  the  best ;  *  those  of  some  years  back 
have  a  sickly  look  which  is,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  exaggerated. 

I  have  no  recollection  of  the  letter  to  New  York,  but  am  quite 
rare  the  taid  of  it  would  be  exactly  what  the  New  York  *  critic  gives, 
I  was  quite  furious  at  the  American  war,  and  have  been  so  ever  since, 
whenev^  I  thought  of  it. 

Nor,  alas,  can  I  teU  you  whether  Patmore  indeed  wrote  or  spoke 
to  me  about  Hunt.  I  cannot  doubt  that  he  did.*  But  my  real  intro- 
duction to  the  whole  school  was  by  Mr.  Dyce,  R,A,,  who  dragged  me, 

I  [No.  8  in  £at9  Ortenaway,  p.  110.  The  letter  wsa  fallowed  by  a  call;  Miss 
Oreenawsy  entered  in  her  diarj'  (DeoBmber  29,  18S2);  "Mr,  Snskin  came.  First 
time  1  ever  saw  him."] 

'  [Alfnaaack  Jiir  188S  by  KoU  Qremawey.  "New  Year"  is  the  frontiipiece ; 
"Old  Year"  is  opposite  December.] 

■  [No.  8  in  Chatneau,  pp.  20-23  (see  below,  p.  836).] 

*  fPreanmsblv  the  photonsphe  taken  bv  H.  R.  Berraad  in  the  spring  at  1882: 
see  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  668.] 

*  [The  reference  ia  MMiapa  to  one  of  the  letters  in  the  original  edition  (rf  Tim* 
and  Tid»,  which  had  been  reprinted  in  America  :  eee,  for  them,  Tol.  Zvili. 
pp.  476  Mg.] 

*  [For  the  ftde  of  the  ease,  see  VoL  XII.  p.  xlvl.] 
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literally,  up  to  the  Millais  pictnn  of  "The  Carpenter^s  Shop,"  vrbidi 
I  had  passed  disdaia fully,'  and  forced  me  to  look  for  its  merits.  After- 
wards, various  friends  asked  me  to  look  at  this  picture,  or  that;  until 
Millais*  "Huguenot^  and  Hunfs  "Light  of  the  World"  asserted  the 
power  of  the  school  without  any  fiirther  need  of  help  from  anybody. 

Millais  first  showed  me  the  beauty  of  extreme  minuteness  and 
precision,  my  own  predilections  having  been  formed  by  such  work 
as  Correggio's  background  in  the  "Antiope,"  and  Tintoret^s  in  the 
"Susannah" — which  France  disgraces  herself  by  putting  up  out  of 
sight  in  the  Louvre,  while  she  exhibits  Rembrandt's  beastly  old  woman 
as  close  as  she  can  get  her.  What  a  shame,  too,  to  put  those  divine 
frescoes  of  Botticelli  (fearfully  spoiled  as  they  are  by  transit  and  repair) 
outside  in  the  passage — and  with  no  gloss  over  them !  * 

Please  ask  me  anything  you  care  to  know  my  feeling  about;  my 
memory  is  no  good  for  things  of  detail  long  ago,  but  the  general 
result  of  them  I  can  assure  you  of. — Ever  with  true  respect  and  regard, 
believe  me  fiutfafully  yours,  Jobs  RusKCf. 


To  ElMXST   CHB8NBA.n* 

Hnun  Hill,  Daember  SOlk,  1888. 

Dear  Motn.  Chbsnkau, — I  am  so  very  glad  to  hear  of  the  Peintre$ 
Contemporawu.^ 

Alas,  I  wish  they  were  better  worth  your  time !  Yet  they  do 
wonderful  things  often — but  so  seldom  right  ones. 

It  delights  me  that  you  are  interested  in  EagWt  Neri,  and  that 
you  tell  me  of  the  question  you  feel  about  anatomy.  I  have  not 
enough  expressed  in  that  book  one  important  point  in  the  matter, 
namely,  that  a  painter's  knowledge  of  anatomy  mtut  always  be  super- 
ficial and  vulgar — therefore  pretentious  and  harmful  to  his  dignity  of 
character. 

Hold  up  your  thumb  with  its  back  towards  you,  so  as  to  see  the 
muscles  that  move  it  at  the  back  of  the  hand.  Bend  it,  and  move 
it  (without  moving  the  rest  of  the  hand)  to  the  right  and  left,  variously 


I  [Compare  Vol.  XXL  p.  380,  and  Vol  XIV.  pp.  HI,  49JI;  for  the  "Hngnenot" 
1  ^  Light  of  the  World,"  we  Tol.  XIV.  p.  281,  and  Vol.  XII.  pp.  328  »eq.) 

*  [for  Raddu's  numeroug  referencM  to  uie  "Antiope"  aud  th«  "Sqbsqiimi," 
SOB  the  General  Index.  For  rimiUr  complaints  abont  the  hanfi;iug  of  the  "  Snauiasb  " 
(noir  better  shown),  see  VoL  XIL  pp.  411,  U9,  and  Vol.  XIX.  p.  (6.  The  Botticelli 
frescoM  (on  the  landiiiR  of  the  "Darn"  stairCMe  in  the  IrOUTre)  are  described 
in  Vol.  XXXIII.  pp.  3ia  Mf.] 

■  [No.  10  in  Chtmeau,  pp.  M-26.] 

*  [ArtitU*  An^ait  ConUmporaiiu,  by  £.  Chesaeau :   Paris,  1882.J 
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■tretching  and  bending  it.  How  many  days,  or  months,  do  70a  soppoae 
it  wonld  take  to  understand  and  illustrate  by  diagramB,  comprehen- 
sivelj,  the  relative  play  of  the  working  sinews,  and  the  action  of 
the  skin  in  following  it,  in  the  case  of  that  siagle  digit?  And  after 
you  had  mastered  the  entire  machinery  of  these,  do  you  suppose  you 
would  be  one  bit  nearer  the  power  of  either  chootmg  the  exactly  HgAf 
atHon  which  would  express  tiie  passions  of  the  hand, — or  of  paint- 
ing it  with  the  right  foreshortenings  of  the  bends,  and  gradations  of 
relief  in  skin  and  muBcle  P  You  would  be  a  twelvemonth  in  mastering 
the  gestures  of  one  hand  of  your  hero!  and  when  you  had  anatomised 
it,  wouldn't  be  a  bit  nearer  painting  it;  while  trusting  to  your  sight 
and  genius,  you  might  sketch  the  hand  iaW  of  life  in  twenty  positions 
in  as  many  minutes — and  never  think  of  one  bone  or  one  sinew  all 
the  time! 

Of  course  great  men  generally  get  interested  in  anatomy ;  and  of 
course  also  in  Sculpture  the  object  of  the  statue  is  often  to  express 
and  illustrate  the  sinews.  But  in  Punting,  given  the  absolute  power 
of  the  artist,  less  or  more,  and  the  rule  holds  absolutely — ^the  more 
he  is  of  an  anatomist,  the  less  he  is  of  a  painter. 

Pardon  my  scrawled  letter,  but  if  I  write  neatly  I  canH  think; 
and  if  I  think  carefully,  I  cant  write. — Ever  faithfully  and  heartily 
yours,  J.  RtisKDi. 


[Id  Jannkiy  Rnskin  wu  fbrmallf  ra-elerted  to  the  Slsdtt  ProdMsonhlp  at  Oxford. 
For  some  letters  writteo  in  corinezion  with  the  pTepsration  of  his  lectarei  on  the 
AH  ^  England,  see  Vol.  XXXTTI.  p.  xlvL    The  inmnier  was  ipent  at  Brantwood 


To    ClUBLEB    EUOT   NOBTOH  > 

Hkbhe  Hill,  \»t  January,  1883. 
Bakumo  Chablbs, — What  a  venomous  old  infidel  you  are !  I  think 
I  never  read  a  nastier  comment  on  a  lovely  theory  than  that  "other 
walls  are  like  Fdsole  that  are  not  on  the  like  rocks.'"  I  don't  believe 
there  are  any  other  walls  like  F^ie.  You  couldn't  build  them  but 
of  macigno,  and  I  don't  know  any  macigno  anywhere  else.  Yes.  I 
got  drawings— fairly  careful,  of  w^l  and  rock — both. 


At^nMe  Montltfy,  September    1904,  vol.    »4,  p.  385.      No.    100  in  Norton; 
I.  pp.  188-180.] 
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Those  PiMn  details  ore  qsHe  delightful,  but  I  think  Boni''B  report 
wfll  be  cxhaostiTe— he  liu  got  his  owafium  to  a  eentiawtre,  and  hat 
nch  a  kooffledgB  of  cements  md  joints  that  nothing  escapes  him. 
I  send  you  a  present  aS  one  of  his  little  drawings  of  ornament,  which 
will  show  yon  the  infinite  fineness  of  tbe  creature. 

Vm  very  well,  and  doing  crystallography  and  geology;  I  think  my 
good  assistant  Collingwood  will  get  the  glacier  theory  well  swept  out 
of  the  way  at  last.  .  .  .  Ever  your  loringest  J.  R. 


To  E.  J.  BailueI 

Brantwdod,  2nd  Jan.,  '83. 
Dkab  Mb.  Baillic, — IVe  just  got  home,  and  seen  your  abstract, 
which  I  am  deeply  grateful  for.  It  leans  a  little  too  much  on  the 
religious  element,  not  quite  enough  on  the  prosaic  utilities  in  me ;  but 
it  really  does  me  good  to  read  of  myself  as  you  tell  me  what  you 
make  of  me.  It  is  all  right,  only  too  much  distillation,  but  I  hope  the 
book  will  be  extremely  useful  to  all  affectionate  readers — and  they^e 
the  only  ones  worth  having.  Tbe  curious  little  opening  misprint*  of 
Telfer  for  Telford  should  be  corrected  in  future  editions. — Ever  moiA 
gratefully  and  afiectioDately  yours,  John  Rusxm. 


To  a  Little  Girl' 

BaiNTWoon,  rJWnfajr  (nhm  day  or  cthtr  tf  1B83). 
Daujno  Riells, — Yes,  I  rcaa  dreadfully  crushed  by  that  portentous 
silence, — because,  you  know,  though  May  is  so  irresistible,  and  Alice 
is  so  bewitching,  yet  you  were  my  first  Love, — and  then — they  don^ 
know  anything  about  Ireluid — do  they  now,  darlintP  So  you  really 
mustuH  exile  me  like  that  &om  Erin  any  more.  X  wonder  what  you'll 
answer  to  my  telegram ; — I  shall  be  thinking  of  nothing  else  all  day — 
if  I  may  come. — Ever  your  loving  J,  R. 

P.S. — Don't  frizz  the  hair  quite  so  hi^,  this  time. 

'  [Aathor  of  John  Riukin:  Atpeet*  <tf  hit  Thouglit  and  Teaehingt,  18&2.    The 
letter  iraa  printed  in  j8t.  Omtrge,  vol.  lii.  p.  80.1 


tin  giving  tbe  name  of  HuBkin'a  fatner's  nnn  (Ruskin,  Telford  sad  Domecq).] 
From  Strand  iloffunne,  Daeember  189a,  p.  679,  where  It  it  given  in  ndnced 
fBceimile;  slso  printed  limilarly  iu  Tkt  King,  Jsnouy  Zl,  1900.] 
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To  EufSBT  Chebhkad* 

BaurawooD,  January  6tk,  1883. 

Dkas  M.  Chesnbau, — I  have  got  home  to  my  hills,  And  find  joai 
delightfal  books  waiting  for  me.  Tb^  are  the  only  things  I  have 
yet  looked  at,  out  of  the  heaps  which  my  long  absenco  in  Italy  ha« 
raised  on  my  table.  And  I  had  also  your  long  and  valuable  letter 
of  the  Aw2,  and  to-day  yotir  sweet  little  note  of  the  4tK  I  am  w 
•orry  that  we  are  now  two  days*  poet  distant*  so  that  at  fint  I  muat 
kave  seemed  n^lectfnl  of  these  last  letters. 

The  booki  axe  eztiemely  and  irutant^  delightful  to  me,  at  once 
in  their  eamestness^K»ndour — courtesy — and  evidently  right  and  safe 
priocipleB.  It  seems  to  me  that  we  are  both  of  us  absolutely  at  one 
^-or  at  one — as  far  as  principles  go;  this  is  really  everything.  The 
particular  applications  either  of  us  may  make  of  principle,  must  vary 
as  our  different  sides  or  points  of  view,  and  natural  feelings.  But  I 
am  sure  I  shall  be  able  to  sympathise  with  you,  and  you  with  me, 
on  all  broad  grounds.  I  am  particularly  pleased  by  what  you  say  of 
Turner,  though  (as  yet)  I  have  not  found  enough  said.  I  am  going 
to  look  out  some  things — engravings,  fragmentary  cople^  uid  the  like 
— which  I  want  you  to  look  at  and  to  keep ;  and  well  have  out  the 
anatomy  question  some  day.  In  the  meantime,  will  you  ask  the  next 
lover  you  meet  how  far  he  thinks  the  beauty  of  his  mistresses  fore- 
arm depends  on  the  double  bones  in  it;  and  of  her  humenn  on  the 
single  one  f 

I  expect  much  from  the  book  on  Artists*  education.*  But  they're 
very  like  pigs,  as  fkr  as  /  know  them ;  and  all  I  con  say  is,  I  hope 
that  flog^ng  won*t  be  abolished  in  any  schools  instituted  for  them  by 
modem  enlightenment  *. — Ever  o&ctionately  yours,  J.  Rdskdi. 


To  Miss  BeeverI 

ICNA  Januarg,  1883. 

Obab  Miss  B^EfXB, — I  cannot  tell  you  how  grateful  and  glad  I 
an,  to  have  your  lovely  note  and  to  know  that  the  Bewick  gave  you 
pleasure,  and  that  you  are  so  entirely  well  now,  as  to  enjoy  anything 
requiring  so   much  energy  and  attention  to  this  degree.     For  indeed 

'  [No.  II  in  Ohemeaa,  -pp.  27-29.] 

'tL'Sducation  it  fAttM*,  by  B.  Cheanein,  Puis,  1880.     An  Bog^tdi  trsnslstiaa 
b]'  CUra  Bell  was  pnblistied  ia  1884.] 
■  [No.  77  in  Enrim  /ncAuu*.] 
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I  can  scarcely  now  take  plearare  myself  in  things  that  give  me  the 
least  trouble  to  look  at,  bnt  I  know  that  the  pretty  book  and  its 
diosen  woodcuts  ought  to  be  sent  to  you,  first  of  all  mj  friends  (I 
have  not  yet  thought  of  sending  it  to  any  one  else),  and  I  am  quite 
pat  in  heart  after  a  very  despondent  yesterday,  past  inanely,  in 
thinking  of  what  /  couldn't  do,  hy  feeling  what  you  can,  and  hoping 
to  share  the  happy  Christmas  time  with  you  and  Susie  in  future 
years.  Will  you  please  tell  my  dear  Susie  I^m  going  to  bring  over  a 
drawing  to  show  1  (so  thankful  that  I  am  stifl  able  to  draw  after 
these  strange  and  terrible  illnesses)  this  afternoon.  I  am  in  hopes  it 
may  clear,  but  dark  or  bright  Vm  coming,  about  half-past  three,  and 
am  ever  your  and  her  most  afiectionate  and  faithful  servant, 

J.  SnsKut. 

To  EaMEBT  Chesnzau^ 

BnAKTwooD,  January  VXk,  1883. 

Dbae  M.  CHBBHEAU,-~Eveiything  has  come  rightly  except  the 
ArUitei  Contemporains,  But  that  is  sure  to  be  safe  at  Heme  Hill, 
and  I  have  more  than  I  can  at  present  deal  with  in  the  Education, 
Chimkre,  and  Corpeaiux.* 

I  have  spoken  hitherto  only  of  the  points  in  which  we  have  sym- 
pathy. This  l^e  of  Carpeauz,  I  see  by  the  illustrations,  will  bring 
out  all  those  in  which  our  habits  of  thought  and  temperament  differ. 
But  I  must  carefully  read  before  I  say  more. 

I  hastily  (through  vnierett  more  than  wont  of  time)  ran  through 
the  Ckimire.  It  is  a  grand  hit  of — intensely  French ! — romance,  and 
f^mich  romance  is  gradually  becoming  European.  But  it  makes  me 
very  sad,  except  the  last  sentence.  I  wish  /  had  hope  of  being  with 
the  people  I  love,  after  a  little  ear-pulling ! — Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.  H. 

To  W.  T.  Paok 

BHANTirooD,  2SMd  Jamtaty,  1S83. 
Mr  OEAK  Six, — I  should  only  be  too  glad  if  the  Mayor  thought  it 
worth  while  to  make  use  of  any  notes  of  mine  on  the  occasion  referred 
to — but  alas,  I  have  no  time  to  write  any  just  now,  except  only  that  I 

>  [No.  12  in  Chemeau,  pp.  30-31.] 

>  [i'or  the  ArtitU*,  see  sbove,  p.  4SS ;  for  the  £ducafion  da  (Artiit*,  p.  491. 
The  two  other  books  by  ChetuMu  mre  U  Cliimirt  (Psrii,  1870)  sad  Le  Statvain 
J.-B.  Oarpiaum;  ta  VU  et  ton  Wuvrt  (Paris,  1880}:  for  a  flirthor  reference  to  the 
Utter,  sse  below,  p.  49A.] 
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hava  tiwayt  held  (and  am  prepared  against  all  comen  to  muntain  mj 
holding)  that  the  Cathedral  of  Lincoln  ia  out  and  out  the  most  precious 
piece  of  architecture  in  the  British  iiUnds,*  and — roughly — worth  any 
two  other  cathedrals  we  have  got ; — secondly,  that  the  town  of  Lincoln 
is  a  lovely  old  English  town,  and  I  hope  the  Mayor  and  CommoD 
Cour.cil  men  won*t  let  any  of  it  (not  so  much  as  a  house  comer)  be 
pulled  down  to  build  an  Institutiou  or  a  Market — or  a  Penitentiary 
or  a  Gunpowder  and  Dynamite  Mill — or  a  College — or  a  Gaol — or  a 
Barracks — or  any  other  modem  luxury.  And  thirdly,  that  it  might 
poBsihly  make  the  upper  students  of  the  art  classes  look  up  a  good 
many  things  that  they  would  be  the  better  for  knowing,  if  the  Town 
Council  were  to  offer  a  prise  for  a  design  to  be  painted  or  frescoed 
in  the  Town  Hall,  of  the  most  pathetic  and  significant  scene  in  all 
British  history — the  first  real  "Union  of  Scotland  and  England* — in 
the  funeral  prooession  of  Bishop  Hugh — when  the  King  of  England 
(John),  barefoot,  bore  the  coffin,  with  three  Archbishops,  and  the  King 
of  Scotland  followed,  weeping.  (See  Froude>  ^etch  of  Bishop  Hugo 
in  the  Studiea  of  Great  Subjecta.')  The  prize  might  be  open  to  all 
students  born  between  Lincoln  and  Holy  Isle? — or  better,  perhaps, 
between  Tweed  and  IVent? 

With  all  good  wishes  for  the  prosperity  and  honour  of  your  son's 
Mayoralty,  and  for  its  serviceable  use  to  the  good  town  of  Lincoln^ 
I  sm,  my  dear  Sir,  your  faithful  servant,  John  Rdskik. 


To  the  Rev.  F.  A.  Maiueson* 

January  i^td,  188% 

Dkab  Malleson, — I  am  heartily  glad  to  hear  that  you  are  hett^, 
and  that  you  are  going  to  lead  the  Vicar  of  Wakefield's  quiet  life.  I 
am  not  stronger  myself,  but  think  it  right  to  keep  hold  of  the  Oxford 
helm,  as  long  as  they  care  to  trust  it  to  me. 

Fve  entirely  given  up  reviewing,  but  if  the  Editor  of  the  Contem- 
porary  would  send  me  Mr.  Peek's  article,*  when  set  up)  I  might  perhaps 
send  a  note  or  two  on  it,  which  the  real  reviewer  might  use  or  not  at 
his  pleasure.    In  the  meantime  it  would  greatly  oblige  me  if  the  Editor 

>  [Commra  Vol.  VIII.  p.  12  and  n.l 
■  [See  fA.  ».  p.  100  (ad.  1891).] 

*  [No.  63  in  the  synopsis  of  Letters  to  Mallwon  (Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  187) ; 
"ooeminn"  baa  hitherto  be«u  miiprinted  "Coniston."] 


*  [If  the  letter  be  correctly  dated,  the  reference  is  not  dear.    There  was  no 

article  by,  or  aboiit,  Mr.   Francis  Peek  (aathor  of  SooW  Wreckage  and  other  works 

oa    pauperiflm)   in   the   ConttrnporaTV  in   1883.     In  the   iinmher   for  January   1884 

there  was  on  article,  "  Lassrua  at  the  Gate,  by  the  author  of  '  Social  Wreckage.''^ 

xxxvii.  2  E 
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could  give  me  the  reference  to  an  old  article  of  mine  on  Herbert 
Spencer,  (or  at  least  on  a  saying  of  his),'  which  I  cannot  find  where 
I  thought  it  was  in  the  Nineteenth  CetUmy,  and  suppose  therefore  to 
have  been  in  the  Conternpomrif  before  the  Nmetemth  Century  Athena 
arose  out  of  its  cleft  head,* 

The  Article  had  a  lot  about  cosmism  in  it,  bat  I  quite  foi^t 
what  else  it  was  about.  I  think  it  must  have  been  just  before  the 
separation.  Kindest  regards  and  congratulations  on  your  eonvalescence 
firom  all  here. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  RosxiN. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faunthobpk' 

[Bmntwood,  Januaty  24,  1883.] 

Mr  DBAS  Chaplain, — I  have  only  taken  the  Professorship  again 
in  order  to  keep  my  hand  on  the  helm,  not  to  talk.  Tliey  will  be 
quite  content  to  hear  me  read  Pro»erpina  or  anything  else  I  am  doing; 
tiie  real  burineag  I  have  to  do  is  entirely  regulating  and  simplifjHng 
things  at  present  too  chaotic,  and  keeping  ugly  things  out  of  their 
way  as  far  as  I  can — those  venomous  and  ghastly  black-line  maps  of 
yours,  for  instance !  Do  yon  recollect  saying  that  **  I  shonld  try  to 
■like  them "  because  you  could  interest  any  quantity  of  boys  with 
themP  So  much,  very  sternly  I  say  it,  the  worse  both  for  Uie  boys 
and  you. 

The  first  thing  you  have  to  do  is  to  get  good  raised  maps,  with 
some  approach  to  accuracy.  Photograph  those,  and  then  let  the  eye 
find  out  for  itself  the  principal  masses. 

The  names  in  large  maps  should  be  extremely  few,  and  increased 
-gradually  in  the  subdivided  local  ones.  And  every  map  should  be 
pretty  to  the  extent  of  its  possibilities,  both  in  colour,  and  in  the 
types  of  letters  chosen,* 

I  hope  the  Sesame  and  LtRet  experiment  may  turn  out  well*  I 
ordered  Foord  to  send  for  your  kind  keeping  another  large  cabinet. 
Love  to  Miss  Stanley. — Ever  afifectionately  yours,  J.  R. 


(7oL  XXIX.  p.  84).] 

*  [No.  64  in  Faunt/iorpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  46,  47.] 

*  [On  this  subject,  see  Vol.  XXVn.  pp.  Uz.-IzziiL] 

*  [Mr.  FsDnthorpe  bad  aacceeded  in  getting  Saaitu  put  upon  the  Edacstloa 
Syllftbus  for  the  yeu  u  one  of  the  proee  resdin ([-books  for  tiie  senior  students. 
For  Mesan.  Fooid  and  Williams,  see  above,  p.  377.] 
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To  Eknest  CasBNZAn  * 

BKAMnroou,  Jatuta/ey  3MA,  18S3. 

Deas  M.  Cbesnkait, — I  was  deeply  grateful  for  the  tenderness, 
and  sweet  grace  of  compliment,  id  your  last  letter — but  could  not 
ajiswer  till  I  had  thought  upon  what  you  said,  and  what  was  really  the 
difierence  of  view  between  us  with  respect  to  art  like  that  of  poor 
Carpeauz.*  And  then  I  had  a  bad  fit  of  cold  and  face-ache,  and  much 
to  attend  to  suddenly  on  returning  to  duty  in  Oxford.  And  here  is 
your  loving  letter  reproaching  me  1  Idth,  and  this  the  80th ! 

But  indeed  I  feel  it  now  (seeing  what  power  a  man  of  your 
enthusiastic  and  amiable  genius  will  have  in  future  France)  a  very 
true  privilege,  and  a  most  precious  one,  to  have  your  ear — nay,  uid 
see  much  of  your  heart  also — open  to  me  on  these  questions ;  and  to 
receive  from  you  the  interpretation  of  much  that  I  had  too  rashly 
OT^looked  or  condemned- 

But  I  cannot  enter  the  margin  even  of  what  I  want  to  discuss 
with  you,  yet ;  for  I  have  not  got  the  ptwcel  of  things  I  must  appeal 
to,  which  I  said  I  was  looking  for,  and  I  have  not  half  read  the  book 
yet.  Please,  what  sickness  did  Carpeaux  die  of  with  so  much  sufTeiing  P 
I  wonder  what  he  would  have  been  if  he  had  been  brought  up  like 
me,  with  every  indulgence  of  his  disposition,  and  with  never  wearied 
care  for  his  health  and  comfort! 

Alas,  those  photographs  you  read  so  subtly  are  not  worth  your 
pains.  The  "Barbe  de  Fleuve'"*  only  came  because  I  was  too  ill  to 
shave;  and  all  the  rest  of  the  face  is  saddened  and  weakened  by  anger, 
disappointment,  and  various  forms  of  luxury  and  laziness.  Not  that  I 
distrjst  your  interpretation  of  what  good  there  really  must  be  in  it, 
since  you  can  be  pleased  with  it  at  all. 

C(u^)eaux's  would  have  been  beautiful,  had  he  been  fortunate  in 
his  youth;  mine  would  have  been  stronger  had  I  been  unfortunate 
— in  good  time! — Forgive  this  incoherent  page,  and  believe  me,  affec- 
tionately yours,  J.  RusnN. 

To  Miss  Leete 

Slit  Jan.,  '83. 

Mt  dear  Jessie, — I  am  very  glad  you  are  quietly  at  work  again 
— and  out  of  the  sphere  of  useless  gossip  and  mischievous  curiosity. 

>  [No.  18  in  Chtmtau,  pp.  32-34} 
'  [See  above,  p.  432.] 

*  [M.  Chesneaa  had  ipeculsted  on  the  indication  of  chaiaeter  in  Rnekin's  flow- 
ing beard.] 
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Nobody  has  any  buuness  with  Carlyle's  ways  to  his  wife — or  hers  to 
him ; — but  you  may  depend  on  it — whatever  Froude  says,  or  does, 
about  him  will  be  right;  in  the  meantime,  the  faultless  public  had 
better  enjoy  its  own  domestic  bliss  in  peace.  As  fur  depreciating 
Carlyle  because  be  had  fault*,  the  little  phospborescent  polypes  might 
as  well  depredate  the  Dog  Star  because  it  wasnt  the  Polwtar.  .  .  . 


To  Edwaxd  Bobme-Jomes* 

Montmf,  QmdHemat  [fW.  2],  1883. 

Dakuho  Nbo,— Much  love  to  you  and  Georgie.  Iliis  is  always  a 
day  of  good  resolutions  with  me,*  which  are  by  next  year  all  ground 
well  down  by  steam-roller  into  the  asphalt  and  slime  pavement  of 
Dis*  town. 

A  day  therefore^  every  year,  of  more  sorrowfiil  reflections — (may  I 
say  that  above-named  pavement  becomes  so  smooth  and  bright  that  I 
ean  see  my  face  in  itP) — and  more  wonderful  in  the  way  they  open 
bactc  the  scenes  that  have  been  past  through,  seemingly  all  in  vain. 
I^ose  spectral  scenes  in  illness,  not  the  least  important.  IVe  been 
setting  down  tiuir  order,  to-day,  anyhow,  with  some  accuracy,  and  find 
them  marvellous  in  consistency.  .  .  . 

Having  done  enough  of  that  work,  however — at  least  as  much  as  is 
good  for  me — here's  a  little  bit  of  practical  duty  to  be  done;  namely, 
to  convey  to  you  the  Petition  of  the  Principal,  Governesses,  and 
Scholars  of  Wbitelands  Collie,  that  you  would  paint  their  windows 
for  them  in  tbe  Chapel.  There  are  six  lancets,  I  believe,  in  which 
they  want  St  Ursula  tu  begin  with — and  then  some  more  cheerful  and 
Rectorial  or  Govemesaial  Saints — among  whom  I  don't  at  this  moment 
recollect  if  they've  got  St.  Cecilia — but  they  ought  to — and  I  don't 
recollect  that  you've  much  done  her.  Yon  will  greatly  help  and  exalt 
and  comfort  many  good  girls'  hearts  by  accepting  this  petition  of 
theirs,  only  please,  fur  my  sake,  the  lights  mustn't  be  all  brown  and 
grisaille,  but  as  opalescent  as  glass  can  be  made.*  .  .  . 

'  [Part])'  printed  (witk  some  omisiiuni)  in  Mvmariak  </  Edward  Bvma-Jottn, 
vol.  Ii.  pp.  1^,  129.] 

*  [For  th«  sigiiifiuuice  of  Febnisrjr  2  to  Ruskio,  tee  VoL  KXXT.  p.  Ixxiv.l 

*  [Bnrne-JoueB  jltimately  d«Bigii«d  Fourtoeo  wiudovrs  for  the  cbspel  of  White- 
Uads  College—nHmely,  osat  window,  thre«  lights  ("Salvator  Mundi,"  etc.)  I  w«t 
window  (row,  whh  live  hesdi) ;  six  window*  to  the  rtgitt.  iMing  the  altar  (SS.  Unula, 
Affneg,  Cecilia,  CBtlieriiie,  Dorothy,  and  Marraret,  wime  of  the  uartoons  for  which 
hsd  previouslj'  tweii  aaed  at  Oxford,  etc.) ;  atid  six  wiudowB  to  the  left  (SS.  Barbara, 
Veronica,  AKstha,  Lucia,  Mai-tha,  and  Therexa).  Tlie  windows  were  all  executed 
bv  Morris,  and  piid  for  by  inbaeriittionB  among  paat  and  {MWent  studeiita  of  the 
College.] 
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Also,  if  my  Proserpine  im^t  b^un,  pleate  begin  it ;  and  if  it  is 
stopped,  go  on  again ;  ^  and  if  it  is  going  on  again,  do  a  nice  little  bit 
as  the  Spring  comes. 

Love  to  you  all.  Tm  fairly  well,  except  that  Fve  had  face-«u^e, 
and  had  to  lose  a  poor  old  patient  piece  of  my  mouth,  and  can^t  talk 
at  Oxford  moch — but  I  dont  want  to.  Fm  going  back  to  see  to  their 
perspective;  Bird  and  leaf  drawing,  etc. — and  the  sorts  of  things  that 
nobody  else  will  teach  them. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faumthobpe* 

tBaAHTWooD,  Ftbniar)  Utk,  1883.] 

Mr  DEAB  Chaplain, — You  are  great  larks,  you  and  Miss  Irvine. 
She  if  queer,  but  so  am  I,  and  I've  a  notion  she  knows  the  meaning 
of  Fora  better  than  you  do.  It  does  accuse  the  Bishops  of  Simony  for 
one  thing,  and  roandly  too!  Why,  my  dear  Chaplain,  the  entirely 
open  way  in  which  men  are  brought  up  to  the  Church  for  the  sake  of 
a  living  is  of  off  our  national  sins,  both  to  Carlyle  and  to  me,  perhaps 
the  moat  impious ! 

Well,  for  the  windows,  we'll  get  them  in  some  day  or  other.  May 
will  soon  be  here,  and  I  must  begin  thinking  of  the  cross. — Ever  your 
afiectionate  J.  R. 

To  ike  Rev.  J.  P.  Faonthokpb' 

BaANTWooD,  Fabraary  I3U  [1S83]. 

Mr  DEAB  Chaplain, — But  if  you  look  to  the  big  edition  of  Johnson 
you  will  find  Simony  and  ^maniac  precisely  as  I  use  them.  It  is  no 
sense  of  mine,  though  in  one  ptissoge  of  Fora  I  add  the  sense  of  the 
Simony  which  is  twice  d — d,  being  Simony  upside  down  and  burning 
at  both  ends — namely,  refusing  the  Holy  Ghost  unless  one's  paid  to 
receive  it!* 

It  is  no  question  of  Judases  among  twelve.  The  entire  Church  is 
guilty  when   one  advertisement  of  a  living  to  be  sold  appears  in  the 

'  ["I  have  deaigned,"  wrote  BDra»JoDM,  a  year  later,  "what  iliould  look 
beanttful  and  avAil  if  it  were  veil  done,  Plato  ^tng  down  with  Proserpine  into 
the  earth,  and  •  nice  gaxAna,  a  real  one,  all  bruken  to  bits,  and  fire  breaking  ont 
smoiigst  the  aneinoQea ;  and  Pluto  is  an  awful  thing,  ahadow j  and  beautiAiL"     "  * 


very  careful  peucil  drawinfc  of  this  Diigta,"  savH  Ladj*  Burne-Jonee,  "  but  the  pictora 
I  never  puiitad"  {Memoriali,  vol.  ii.  p.  130).] 
'  [LeUer  %6  in  Fmmthorpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  48,  «0.] 
*  [No.  66  in  Faunthorpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  50.  SI  (see  below,  p.  645).] 
'  [See  Fort,  Letter  fiS,  §  1  (Vol.  XXVllI.  p.  363).] 
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T^mea,  or  when   one  Bishop  ordains  a  booby  vhom  he  knows  to  be 
presented  to  bim  for  the  sake  of  a  living. 

All  that  I'm  frightened  about  is  that  when,  some  day  or  other, 
you  find  oat  quite  what  Fora  doe»  mean,  you  wonH  let  me  inside  your 
doors  any  more !  I  shall  hare  to  pray  Maidie  ^  to  intercede  for  me 
at  the  Grove.  Vm  looking  out  some  more  things  for  the  hilection. — 
Ever  your  loving  J.  Roskd). 

To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faunthobpe* 

Brahtwood,  16tt  Atruory  [1883]. 

Mr  DKAB  Chaflaik, — I  think  it's  extremely  lovely  and  sublimely 
virtuous  of  Mrs.  Faunthorpe  to  side  with  me  against  youl  but,  since 
it  is  so,  I  leave  myself  in  her  bands — only  answering  your  today's 
note,  very  seriously,  that  no  man  is  answerable  for  the  sins  of  other* 
which  be  does  not  know,  or  which,  knowing,  he  fcould  not  prevent. 
The  Apostles  were  not  answerable  for  the  sin  of  Judas,  but  if  Judas 
bad  advertised  "  The  Lord  to  be  Sold ""  in  the  Paiestme  Tima  they 
would  have  been,  had  the  sale  taken  place ;  and  if  nowadays  people 
advertised  the  sale  of  a  wife,  or  printed  their  intention  to  run  away 
with  anybody  else*s  at  a  given  date,  or  to  commit  murder,  or  arson, 
or  aught  else  preventable  by  the  Sheriff  and  Constables,  I  suppose  the 
Sheriff  and  Constables  would  be  responsible  for  the  prevention ;  and  if 
not  they,  everybody  else  who  had  nothing  else  to  see  to. 

Kou  unquestionably  are  not  responsible  for  anything  but  your  own 
usrfal  and  happy  duties. — ^Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  R. 

To  Hoii.A»  Hum  j,  ^    ^^ 

When  I  was  in  London  I  got  laid  up  quickly,  and  had.  to  be 
cautious  in  the  extreme.  I  have  been  wanting  to  write  ever  since,  but 
the  days  have  passed  in  one  mighty  course  of  clearing  out  the  rubbish 
of  forty  years'  heaping,  to  see  what  good  could  be  got  out  of  its  dust. 
All  my  work  nearly  has  been  done  on  rotten  canvas,  but  I  am  anxious 
about  that  picture  always,^  and  please  now  send  me  a  word  of  general 

'  [Mr.  Fsanthorn'i  daogliter  Muriel,  a  child  of  fonr  at  this  time.  Her  pkrents 
theii  redded  at  Bolingbroke  Grove,  Wandsworth  Common.  Ragkin  wu  nmd  of 
the  child,  and  wu,  he  D*ed  to  uf,  her  "collai'd  serf."  She  vould  kiM  him, 
taka  hia  hand,  and  lead  him  to  *ee  her  "hilection,"  as  she  called  her  collection 
of  treaanrea,  tot  which  he  used  to  send  her  predona  and  pretty  atonet ;  eee  the 
letter  viven  below,  p.  727.] 

'  [No.  67  in  Faunthorpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  B2,  63  (see  below,  p.  Mfi).] 
*  [The  reference  is  to  "The  Triamph  of  the  Innocents,"  the  first  veraion  of 
which  was  abandoned  bv  the  artist  owinfr  to  defocta  hi  the  canvas  :  see  Vol.  XXXIU. 
f.  277  «.] 
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gossip  and  tell  me  how  tall  6-.  is  to  half  an  inch,  barefoot  of  course  f 
And  would  you  please  tell  me  the  exact  title  of  that  picture  of  sheep 
in  sunshine  on  the  sea  cliff,  also  place  of  it,  and  also  place  of  the 
water-colour  sunset  with  grey  temple  and  crimson  sea,  which  I  have 
at  Oxford,  as  I  want  to  speak  of  both  these  pictures  in  my  opoiing 
lecture.*  You  have  a  strange  and  great  part  to  take  in  England  as 
the  only  representative  she  has  of  her  old  faith,  so  far  as  her  works 
of  hand  can  show  it.  May  I  say  a  word  or  two  of  this  new  picture  ? 
and  will  it  be  seen  this  season  ?  I  would  rather  if  I  might  speak  of 
it  before,  than  after,  the  stir  it  will  make.  .  .  .  Ever  your  affectionate 
and  faithfiil  John  Ruskik. 

To  Geobge  Richmond,  R.A. 

BaAimrooD,  27M  Ftb.,  '83. 

Beabest  Richmond, — I  have  been  thinking  many  a  time,  since  your 
kind  first  note  came  (a  month  since!),  of  all  that  your  friendship  has 
been  to  my  father  and  to  me.  I  never  seem  older  to  myself,  nor 
indeed  do  I  think  the  relations  of  Respect  ever  weaken  and  fade 
because  mere  arithmetic  of  proportion  changes  in  years.  You  are  still 
my  Father's  friend,  and  now,  in  some  sort,  you  stand  in  his  place  to 
me,  and  are  honoured  in  ray  thoughts,  as  he  would  have  been,  very 
deeply.     As  the  days  go  on,  I  feel  my  own  failure  to  you  both. 

It  is  very  beautiful  of  you  to  care  to  have  me  at  Oxford  * — but  I 
hope  that,  if  I  am  really  spared  to  carry  forward  anything  of  what 
I  began  there,  it  may  give  you  more  pleasure  than  my  old  sayings— 
or  strivings! 

I  did  not  think  of  giving  any  inaugural  lecture,  for  I  am  really 
going  back  only  to  finish  what  I  left  ineffective  in  the  system  of  the 
schools ;  but  may  perhaps  in  the  first  and  second  lectures,  which  I  hope 
to  give  after  Easter,  glance  over  the  present  state  of  English  art,  so 
&r  as  I  can  feel  it  to  be  happy — keeping  the  bad  words  out  of  my 
month — for  the  present 

lliat  is  an  interesting  essay  on  Rossetti  you  sent  me.'  But  the 
bad  words  are  a  little  too  thoroughly  kept  out  of  the  writer's  mouth, 
to  permit  it  to  be  lueful,  except  to  the  painter's  immediate  circle.     I 

'  [The  first  of  th*  iMtares  oa  The  Art  tff  England.  See  Vol.  XXXIII.  p.  8  for 
the  "Strayed  Sheep,"  uid  pp.  277,  278  for  "The  Trinmpli  of  the  Innoewitt." 
The  "  Suniet  at  Chinwlditi  "  was  not  mentioned  in  that  lectnre,  bat  see  Tol.  XXXI V. 
p.  169J 

*  [Richmand's  ton.  Sir  Vf.  B.  Richmond,  had  resifroftd  the  Slade  Profeawrahip 
in  order  that  Rnkia  might  reanme  it ;  see  Vol.  XXXIII.  p.  xlv.] 

*  [Pnrhaps  W.  Sharp's  D.  9.  SomtHi  a  Awwrd  and  a  Stw^,  1881.] 


Digitized  byGoOgle 


440  LETTERS   OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [ia«i 

hope  to  lend  you  soon  a  few  hard  oaes  about  myself,  which  were 
very  necegsary  in  an  "epilogue"  to  ■ome  of  my  old  writing,  refwinted 
for  such  good  as  may  yet  be  in  [it].' 

Lore  to  Edith,  and  please  think  of  me  aa  in  all  reverent  auction, 
yours,  John  Ruskim. 

To  Mrs.  AsTHim  Simaf 

OxFQBO,  9U  Marek,  '83. 

I  think  tiie  lecture  went  off  nicely.*  The  Vioe-Chaocellor  (JoweU) 
made  a  v^^  pretty  speech  of  welcome  afterwards.  The  undergraduaiea 
cheered  no  end,  and  Baxter  said  the  people  going  away  who  couldn't 
get  in  were  like  a  church  coming  out.  I  was  obliged  to  promise  to 
give  the  lecture  again  to-morrow.  After  lecture  I  went  on  to  the 
schools — saw  my  old  Turners;  made  the  young  ladies*  class  beam  by 
looking  over  their  shoulders,  and  praising  each  for  what  was  praisable 
— many  were  drawing  very  nicely. 

7*0  CH&aLBB  EUOT  NOKTON* 

Oxford,  10th  March,  1883. 

My  dea&sbt  Chablxb, — Emerson  and  Carlyte*  came  to  me  about 
a  week  since,  and  I  am  nearly  through  them,  grateful  heartily  for  the 
book,  and  the  masterful  index ;  but  much  disappointed  at  having  no 
word  of  epitaph  from  yourself  on  both  the  men. 

llie  Emerson  letters  are  infinitely  sweet  and  wise;  here  and  there, 
as  in  p.  SO,  vol.  ii.,  unintelligible  to  me.'  C.*s,  like  all  the  words  of 
him  published  since  his  death,  have  vexed  me,  and  partly  angered, 
with  their  perpetual  "me  miserum"" — never  seeming  to  feel  tiie  extreme 
ill  manners  of  this  perpetual  whine;  and,  to  what  one  dares  not  call 
an  affected,  but  a  quite  unconsciously  false  extent,  hiding  the  more  or 
less  of  pleasure  which  a  strong  man  must  have  in  usii^  his  strength,  be 
it  but  in  heaving  aside  dustbeaps.'' 

>  [Th«  aatobiogTBphicU  Epiliwue  to  the  eep«rste  editkui  of  Mtdem  Paintert, 
voL  M.  (VoL  IV.  pp.  343  m.).\ 

*  [The  first  lecture  of  the  course  on  The  AH  of  Engtan4i  see  ToL  XXXUI. 

p.  m.-\ 

*  [No.  SOO  Id  Norton;  vol.  il.  pp.  lao-lfll.] 

*  [The  Correijiondmce  nf  Thomat  Carlgk  and  Ralph  Waldo  Bnurton,  ISS^-lSTf. 
%  vols.     London :  188a    (Edited  by  Charles  Blipt  Nairt«D.)] 

*  [A  letter  scknowledginfT  (in  somewhat  critical  temu)  receipt  of  Carlyla'a  Patt 
and  Frettnt.] 

'  [Compare  below,  p.  496.] 

'  [Compare  what  Ruakiii  sayi  in  Prmltrita  of  his  "total  amaaenieBt  and  boimd- 

Jement"  Bt  Carlylt'     "   "  '"     "'      ■"-■  -     '  •         - -.- >• 

.  XXXV.  p.  367).] 


dbyGoogk 


ISM]  CARLYLE  AND  FROUDE  441 

What  in  my  own  persunal  way  I  chiefly  regret  and  wonder  at 
in  him  is,  the  perception  in  all  nature  of  nothing  between  the  stars 
and  his  stomach, — his  going,  for  instance,  into  North  Wales  for  two 
Bunths,  and  noting  abeolutaly  no  Camlman  thing  or  event,  but  only 
increase  of  Carlylian  bile.^ 

Not  that  I  am  with  you  in  thinking  Froude  wrong  about  the 
iZnMtnJMvncM.  They  are  to  me  full  of  his  strong  insight,  and  in 
their  distress,  £ar  more  pathetic  than  these  howlings  of  his  earlier  life 
about  CromveU  and  others  of  his  quite  best  worlu;*  but  I  am  vexed 
for  want  of  a  proper  Epilogue  of  your  own. 

I  came  here  from  Brantwood  through  driving  snow — sprinkling,  but 
vicious  in  the  whifTs— on  Thursday,  and  found  people  glad  to  see  me, 
and  elbowing  each  other  to  hear,  so  that  I  had  to  give  the  one  lecture 
I  had  ready  for  them,  twice  over.  It  will  he  in  print  next  week,  and 
quickly  sent  you.  .  .  . 

How  mucdi  better  right  than  C  have  I  to  say,  **  Ay  de  mi  P  '^ 

I  am  going  to  leave  to-morrow,  but  return  after  Easter  to  set 
things  furtiier  ahead  here :  a  new  edition  of  second  volume  of  Modem 
PamterSf  not  without  comment  and  epilogue,  will  be  out  by  that  time, 
and  I  hope  to  amuse  you.  There  are  no  threatening  symptoms,  yet, 
as  in  former  springs,  of  any  returning  illness,  but  I  am  well  taught 
the  need  of  caution.  .  .  .  Ever  your  grateful  and  loving 

J.    RUSED). 

To  the  Rev.  J,  P.  Fauxthokpe* 

Herhb  Hill,  TImndajf  [Marek  14th,  1883]. 
Seas  Faunthobfe, — Von  could  not  [better]  help  me,  and  all  that 
you  think  right  in  my  books,  than  by  quietly  arranging  a  General 
Index  of  the  important  topics;  Fort  being  the  basis,  and  the  other 
political  books  collaterally  given.  The  Art  Index  should  be  a  sepa- 
rate hook  from  the  Economy  and  Manners  index — Manners  better  than 
Morals,  for  I've  never  gone  into  Moral  Philosophy — and  all  minor 
matters   and   things  ignored.     I   doubt   if  this   could  be  done   at  all 

'  [The  referaace  ie  to  vol.  ii.  p.  40  of  Car^k  and  Emertmt:  "1  rored  about  ,  .  . 
bat  wnk  into  ever  meaner  reatletgnem,  black  aul  blacker  biliary  gloam."  But 
Baakin  takea  tbis  letter  of  1843  too  litenll}'.  Fur,  as  appears  ftom  other  letters 
pnUiahed  by  Froude  in  188fi,  Carlyle,  tbougb  bored  bj  his  eompanf,  received 
maov  7irid  unpreMions  from  the  country  (see  GariyUi  IMe  In  London,  vol.  i. 
pp.  298  Mtq!)  \  and  these  were  turned  to  f{<^  purpoee  in  Ma  fine  description  of 
WeUh  landMape  at  the  bc^uning  of  the  lAft  q/  Jo)m  SteHmg  (18fil).] 
■  [See,  for  instanos,  Cgrtj/ia  and  Smmrton,  voL  ii.  pp.  6,  21,  A?-] 
*  [No.  68  io  Ft>mtlmf»;  vol.  ii.  pp.  M,  M  (ms  Mow,  p.  e4S>] 
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but  iritfa  the  kindly  force  and  feeling  that  you  could  gather  on  it  at 
Whitelands. 

I  am  to  see  Mr.  Jones  to-moirow ;  and  I  think,  if  you  simply  sent 
him  the  form  and  measure  of  the  windows,  that  Mr.  Morris's  gout 
need  not  hinder  his  thinking  of  you. 

I  am  pretty  well,  but  perhape  a  little  feeling  reaction  after  recent 
excitement  at  Oxford.  Did  not  I  cariy  oS  enclosed  little  book  Awn 
the  lecture  room  last  year  P  Love  to  Maidie. — Erer  your  grateful  and 
affectionate  J.  Rosxut. 


To  CuA&LEB  Euoi  Nobtoh' 

Hjsrnb  Hill,  16th  March,  1883. 

Here's  your  note  of  fearing  question — just  come.  I  hope  mine 
about  your  Emerson  book  is  by  this  time  at  sea;  but  it's  a  delight 
to  me  to  follow  it  with  further  assurance  of  my  hitherto  safety  this 
year.  As  far  as  I  can  judge,  there  is  no  threatening,  for  I  sleep 
quite  soundly,  and  long  enough,  and  people  say  I  am  looking  well. 
But  it  is  curious  that  I  really  look  back  to  all  those  illnesses,  except 
some  parts  of  the  first,  with  a  kind  of  regret  to  have  come  badt 
to  the  world.  Life  and  Death  were  so  wonderful,  mingled  together 
like  that — the  hope  and  fear,  the  scenic  majesty  of  delusion  so  awful — 
sometimes  so  beautiful.  In  this  little  room,  where  the  quite  prosy 
sunshine  is  resting  quietly  on  my  prosy  table — last  year,  at  this  v«[j 
time,  I  saw  the  stars  rushing  at  each  other — and  thought  the  lamps 
of  London  were  gliding  through  the  night  into  a  World  Collision. 
I  took  my  pretty  Devonshire  farm-girl  Nurse*  for  a  Black  Vision  of 
Judgment;  when  I  found  I  was  still  alive,  a  tinkly  Italian  organ 
became  to  me  the  music  of  the  Spheres.  Nothing  was  more  notable 
to  me  through  the  illness  than  the  general  exaltation  of  the  nei-ves 
of  sight  and  hearing,  and  theu'  power  of  making  colour  and  sound 
harmonious  as  well  as  intense — with  alternation  of  faintness  and  horror 
of  course.  But  I  learned  so  much  about  the  nature  of  Phantasy  and 
Phantasm — it  would  have  been  totally  inconceivable  to  me  without 
seeing,  how  the  unreal  and  real  could  be  mixed. 

Fm  not  going  to  stay  in  London,  but  go  down  to  my  lake  agun 
till  after  Easter,  when  I'm  going  to  give  a  lecture  on  Bume-Jones, 
exclusively;  and  then  one  on  Leigbton  and  Watts.  Leighton  has  won 
my  heart  by  painting  some  extremely  pretty  giils,  whom  I  canH  but, 

>  [No.  201  ID  SorUm;  voL  ii.  pp.  191-I9a] 

■  [Sw  sbovs,  p.  406,  and  Vol  XXXIT.  p.  tOS.] 
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with  much  deprecation  of  myaelf,  extremely  prefer  to  the  old  hard 
outlined  Mant^^as  and  Leonardos  and  the  like. 

Love  to  S.  accordingly,  and  I  am  ever  your  penitent 

Adthor  of  *'M0DKaN  Paihtebs." 

I  found  I  was  really  rather  bored  by  Lippi  and  the  rest  of  them, 
this  time!!! 

To  Miss  SusAK  Bexvek* 

[1883?] 

Your  happy  letters  (with  the  sympathetic  misery  of  complaint  of 
dark  days)  have  cheered  me  as  much  as  anything  could  do. 

The  sight  of  one  of  my  poor  "Companions  of  St.  George,"  who 
has  sent  me,  not  a  widow's  but  a  parlour-maid's  (an  old  schoolmistress) 
"all  her  living,"  and  whom  I  found  last  night,  dying,  slowly  and 
quietly,  in  a  damp  room,  just  the  size  of  your  study  (which  her  land- 
lord wonH  mend  the  roof  of),  by  the  light  of  a  single  tallow  candle — 
dyidg,  I  say,  thtoh/,  of  consumption,  not  yet  near  the  end,  but  con- 
templating it  with  sorrow,  mixed  partly  with  fear,  lest  she  should  not 
have  done  all  she  could  for  her  children! 

The  sight  of  all  this  and  my  own  shameful  comforts,  three  wax 
candles  and  blazing  fii-e  and  dry  roof,  and  Susie  and  Joanie  for  &iends ! 

Oh  me,  Susie,  what  u  to  become  of  me  in  the  next  world,  who 
have  in  this  lifie  all  my  good  things! 


To  Ernest  Chesnead* 

Bbantwood,  March  2Sth,  1883. 

Dear  M.  Chesnead, — I  have  been  knocked  about  from  place  to 
place  lately,  and  knocked  down  with  business — or,  now  and  then, 
tempting  idleness — wherever  I  went;  else  I  had  written  you  crften*  for 
I  often  think  of  you,  or  aith  you. 

I  hope,  with  this  letter,  you  will  receive  a  parcel  from  London 
which  I  have  been  vain  enough  to  hope  your  acceptance  of.  It  con- 
tains the  best  proo&  which  in  the  present  state  of  the  plates  I  can 
strike  for  you  of  some  of  the  plates  of  Modem  Painiers,  which  I  hope 
may  in  the  future  be  of  some  interest  as  examples  of  delicate  English 
engraving;  and  those  by  my  own  hand  on  the  steel,  of  what  I  Tntant 

'  [No.  122  in  Hortut  Ineiutv.  For  the  Biblu  refsreaces  in  the  letter,  see 
Mark  xii.  44,  Luke  xvL  26.] 

■  [No.  14  in  Chttnmu,  pp.  36-37.] 
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in  reference  to  the  uae  of  the  etching  point.  On  the  back  of  the 
mounts  the  pencil  notes  indicate  those  by  my  own  hand,  and  thoae 
which  are  engraved  from  drawings ;  and  if  yon  will  give  five  minutes' 
glance  at  the  former  with  a  lens,  you  will  see  at  once  through  what 
sort  of  work  I  have  been  led  to  such  scrupulosity  or  fasti dioiuness  in 
execution  as  makes  me  angry  at  those  fitst  sketches  of  the  modem 
French  school. 

I  am  also  binding  for  you  a  copy  of  Rogers'  Poems,  with  the  best 
impressions  I  can  get  of  the  vignettes  by  Turner,  which  I  think  you 
may  not  have  met  with  in  Paris.  And  I  hope  in  my  lectures  at 
Oxford  in  May,  to  be  able  to  enforce  some  of  my  most  cherished 
beliefs  by  quotations  &om  your  writings  on  English  Art.^ 

Is  there  any  chance  of  my  seeing  you  in  London  this  spring?  I 
want  so  much  to  see  you,  and  am  always  your  faithful  and  grateful 
flenrant}  J.  Rorkin. 

To  Miss  May  6brau>ih£  Batbhan* 

Mank.  1883. 

Mt  rBEcioETs  UTILE  Mat,— If  you  Bwrv  but  here  instead  of  MBr<^  I 
Or  if  you  were  hut  here  in  March,  I  shouldn't  mind  you  any  more. 
Such  a  pretty  name  to  have,  and  such  a  dear  little  girl  to  be  called 
it!  I  tmut  (that's  a  good  word  sometimes  as  well  as  may — the  word 
I  don't  like  is  natgtn'f) — must  and  will  have  you  here  some  sweet 
May-time,  when  our  wild  cherries  are  in  blossom — ^you  never  saw 
anything  so  lovely,  great  tall  trees  of  living  snow  among  the  dark 
pine  woods. 

Tve  put  the  Chamoniz  honey  in  a  glacier  glass  for  you — if  only, 
only — it  comes  safe.  If  it's  broken  and  the  honey  wasted  HI  send 
you  seme  more  in  its  native  Tubs,  one  can't  get  it  in  the  grub,  now ; 
for  they,  the  people,  not  the  bees!  make  little  flat  casks  like  things 
to  be  carried  on  dolls'  ahoulders  and  fill  them  brimfull — but  I  hadnt 
a  full  one  to  send  or  it  should  have  come  at  once  instead  of  the 
glass.  Anyway,  I  think  youll  like  the  white  Alpine  flower  purity 
of  it — and  that,  if  the  cold  is  not  gone  yet,  it  will  help  to  take 
it  away. 

Dear  love  to  yoo  all,  and  thanks  more  than  all  the  rest  for  that 
last  kiss  you  gave  me  when  I  didn't  expect  the  least  bit  of  a  one 
more. — Ever  your  loving  and  grateful  John  Ritskim. 

'  [Beo  Vol.  XXXIII.  p.  34Z.] 

'  IBIaok  and  Whitt,  Jaaasij  27,  UMW,  p.  IfiO.  Rukiu's  coirMpoiident  wu  s 
cbild  of  ten.  For  Mis*  Bateniun'i  recollections  of  Rutkiu  u  "childr«n'i  friend," 
see  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  716.] 


dbyGoogk 


1888]  LIFE'S  LOSSES 


To  EaNKST  Chcuikati^ 

BRUtTWDOD,  April  Srd,  1883. 

Deas,  v£ky  truly  deak,  M.  Chkshkau, — I  am  so  very,  very  totry 
tor  you,  &ad  yet  bo  glad  that  you  have  bad  your  mother  to  love  so 
long,  and  that  you  have  so  loved  her;  and  that  her  lost,  at  this  age, 
is  yet  so  noble  a  sorrow  to  you. 

There  is  no  human  sorrow  like  it.  The  &ther's  loss,  however  loved 
he  may  have  been,  yet  can  be  in  great  part  replaced  by  friendship 
with  old  and  noble  friends.  The  motber>  is  a  desolation  which  I  could 
nob  have  conceived,  till  I  felt  it 

When  I  lost  my  mistress,  the  girt  for  whom  I  wrote  i^tame  and 
lARet,  I  had  no  more — nor  have  ever  had  since,  nor  shall  have — any 
joy  in  exertion ;  but  the  loss  of  my  mother  took  from  me  the  power 
of  Re^ 

But  I  am  further  grieved  by  what  you  tell  me  of  your  failing 
health.  I  do  not  understand  why  you  are  losing  strength  in  aaOamgf 
All  your  writing  is  so  vigorous  and  eager  that  I  have  been  thinking 
of  you  and  fancying  you  a  man  of  extreme  activity.  Please  write  me 
details  about  this.  You  may  have  been  using  the  vital  energy  too 
much  in  writing, 

I  ajn  sick  of  the  delay  in  the  binding  of  the  book  for  you.  Here 
are  six  plates  which  I  chance  to  find  by  me  out  of  a  fine  old  proof 
copy  (but  unhappily  stained  by  damp),  which  may  be  good  for  chat- 
ting over  with  engravers.  I  don't  think  there  is  anything  but  pure 
line,  or  pure  mezzotint  or  etching,  employed  in  the  plates  of  Modem 
Pamterx.  My  own  are  quite  simple  point  etching  on  steel,  with  no 
process  but  carefully  gradated  biting;  but  my  ideal  of  etching  is  to 
keep  it  independent  of  gradatio^i  in  bite. 

I  will  see  if  I  can  get  a  copy  of  Eastlake's  book  on  Oil  Paint- 
ing* for  you,  but  I  donH  myself  feel  as  if  anything  is  wanting  to 
the  mitier. 

I  cannot  tell  you  how  grateful  and  proud  I  am  in  your  sympathy 
in  the  things  I  have  endeavoured  to  say. — Ever  your  Cuthful  Mid  affec- 
tionate J.  KoEnN. 

I  must  write  again  to-morrow;  I  want  to  tell  you  about  plans  for 
Oxford  lectures. 


mtau,  pp. 
p.  861^ 
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To   EufKST  CUESNEAU' 

BRUfTwooD,  AprU  4ik,  1883. 

Dear  M.  Chesmead, — I  Iiad  no  time,  or  rather  (for  I  could  haye 
made  the  time]  I  did  Dot  like  to  encumber  the  pure  expression  of 
my  sympathy  and  solicitude  with  talk  of  common  things ;  else  I  was 
eager  to  tell  you  how  wonderfiil  I  think  the  justice  and  completeness 
of  your  Pemture  Anglaite  the  more  I  read  it.  Far,  far  beyond  any- 
thing that  has  been  done  by  Englishmen  themselres  in  the  collective 
and  exhaustive  statement  of  all  that  has  been  done  in  our — not  aa 
you  most  truly  say,  school,  bnt  tentative  fellowship  of  men  ratho: 
striving  each  to  find  a  way  of  his  own,  than  to  find  with  the  rest 
what  was  right. 

I  am  to  give  four  lectures  in  Oxford  this  year,  the  three  first  (one 
already  given)  on  the  modem  school  only;  the  last  will  really  be  little 
more,  it  seems  to  me,  than  a  series  of  quotations  from  your  hook,  giving 
the  range  which  you  have  so  simply  and  rightly  seized — Hogarth  to 
Kate  Greenaway. 

I  think  you  will  be  a  little  envious  of  me  when  I  tell  you  that  I 
hope  for  the  real  "sourire  d^Iicieux^*  to  mingle  here  with  the  light  of 
April  Sowers.  She  is  coming  to  stay  for  ten  days  or  a  fortnight  at 
Brantwood,  I  hope  on  the  10th. 

There  are  one  or  two  of  the  illustrations  of  the  Pemture  AnglaiM 
which  I  should  like  to  see  cancelled,  or  bettered ;  that  for  instance  of 
Gainsborough's  "Watering  Place,"  and  those  of  Landseer,  might  be 
much  more  characteristic. 

On  the  other  hand,  I  am  amazed  by  the  exquisite  precision  and 
power  of  the  series  from  Hogarth.  I  cannot  understuid  how  you 
were  able  to  get  these — and  Gainsborough's  "Blue  Boy" — so  perfectiy 
done,  and  yet  fail  in  the  commonplaces  of  Landseer,  and  the  simpH- 
citiea  of  Crome.  And  we  must  together  plan  something  better  for 
Turner  also. 

Some  of  the  Sir  Joshuas  are  also  very  admirable,  the  "Sophia 
Matilda"  quite  lovely.* — Ever,  dear  M.  Chesneau,  truly  and  affection- 
ately yours,  John  Rcskin. 

^  [No.  16  in  Ohetnrau,  pp.  il-43.] 

*  rCheanean's  ezpreaaion  ia  dMcribiiw  MUs  Eate  Greenswav'B  drairiture :  see 
Vol.  XXXIll.  p.  343.] 

'  [On  p.  27  of  the  Ensliah  version  of  the  book:  for  further  remarks  on  the 
Uliutrations,  see  Ruskio'B  Preface,  Vol.  XXXIV.  pp.  439,  440.] 
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To   W.   G.   COLLDIGWOOD  ^ 

Bb^ntwood,  9tk  April,  '83. 

You  must  have  been  thinking  my  Savoy  interest  flaj^ing.  But  I 
had  some  bits  of  things  to  work  out  last  week,  and  couldn^  get  a 
quiet  sit  at  it  till  yesterday. 

I  am  delighted  with  it  all,  where  I've  been  able  to  dip,  yet,  and 
have  no  exception  to  take  but  to  one  little  bit,  the  termination  of 
the  Lake  of  Annecy  by  the  Fier  Goi^.  Is  not  that  gorge  produced 
merely  by  the  decomposition  of  the  rock  above  the,  at  first,  subterranean 
stream — an  affair,  geologically  speaking,  of  about  yesterday  forenoon — 
and  must  not  the  Annecy  hollow  be  considered  as  closing  above  those 
horizontal  beds  [rough  diagram],  with  the  stream  originally  filtering 
underneath?  You  may  stipulate  for  a  crack,  but  it  is  running  it 
too  fine. 

Next — ^this  is  not  a  fault,  but  an  additional  bit  of  passible  pinch 
— I  want  the  vivid  interest  of  the  introductory  chapter  just  the  least 
bit  dovetailed  into  the  body  of  the  book,  or — ivy-fibred  into  the  joints 
of  it.  I  want  just  a  word  (if  there  isn't)  of  the  way  the  great  pred- 
pices  of  the  Chartreuse  are  connected  with  the  Dent  de  Nivolet,  and 
the  least  bit  of  parenthetic  history  of  the  reason  (which  I  don't  know) 
-for  St.  Bruno's  choice  of  the  place.  Also,  I  havent  yet  come  on  the 
least  bit  (tf  glorification  of  the  Bocbers  de  T^anfon — and  I  want  the 
view,  from  the  Cb&teau  de  Menthon  described  as  well  as  you  can — 
then,  a  word  of  the  Sales  locality — and  apropos  of  the  Grotte  de  Balme, 
'something  of  the  Hermit  caves  and  chapels.  I  will  write  you,  if  you 
like,  a  little  note  on  my  visit  to  a  Live  Hermit. 

Then,  for  the  symmetry  of  the  book  I  should  very  mudh  advise 
you  taking  care  that  every  chapter  had  at  least  two,  if  not  more, 
flections,  else  the  uneven  headings  will  be  a  great  bother.  I  find 
Chap.  4i:h  awkwardly  packed  and  feebly  titled,  for  your  most  vigorous 
bit  on  the  Revolution  "threshed  to  chaff,"  etc.,  comes  at  the  end  of 
it  and  has  nothing  certainly  to  do  with  the  Brick-making,  while  the 
fifth  chapter  contains  rather  the  analysis  than  the  description  of  the 
Revolution. 

*  [Who  had  sent  to  Ruakta  proof-^heeta  of  his  LimettoM  A^pt  of  Saoey.  The 
"little  note  on  mj  visit  to  ■  live  Hermit"  was  included  in  the  Introduction  which 
Knskin  presently  wrote  to  the  book :  we  Vol  XXVI.  p.  674.  For  IMr.  ColliDg- 
wood'a  account  of  the  Gorge  of  the  Fier,  see  pp.  63,  139  of  the  Lim»*loim  Alpt; 
and  pp.  10,  32,  46,  64,  70  for  the  Dent  de  Nivtdet.  Rusldu'a  other  sti||[eatioua 
were,  m  the  m&in,  adopted  t^  Mi.  Collingwood.] 
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Vou  would  much  better  the  whole  by  letting  Brick-making  be  the 
first  paragraph  of  the  fourth  chapter,  and  expanding  the  Inconstant 
Beak  into  a  second  paragraph  on  Ante-Revolutionary  zoology.  Then 
make  the  Tigoroua  end  of  the  fourth  chapter  the  first  paragraph  of 
the  fifth,  and  there  you  are. 

Nothing  can  be  better,  clearer,  or  cleverer,  than  the  exscution  of 
the  whole,  but  I  want  to  see  the  cuts  all  ready  before  I  send  any  to 
press — one  only  loses  time  and  money  by  shifting  of  types  till  all  the 
blocks  are  ready. 

You  haven't  sent  me  one  for  that  at  the  general  bedding — at 
the  bottom  of  p.  9  (Materials).  Shall  I  just  cot  it  off  and  send  it  a* 
it  is? 

I  am  to  glad  you  are  not  too  much  disappointed  at  not  getting 
away  yet  to  Talloirea,  but  we  both  ^onld  have  too  much  fat  in  tlie 
fire  if  we  bolted  yet. 

Fm  greatly  elevated  in  mind  at  my  pet  Brezon  being  "  the  Par- 
nassus of  Savoy  "  ! ! ! ' 


To  Eknest  Chesneau* 

Bbantwoou,  April  13a,  188a 

DxAK  M.  Chssmeac,^!  am  so  deeply  grateful  to  you  for  the  con- 
fidence, and  the  grace  of  permitting  me  to  know  all  that  grief,  and 
the  life  of  early  days. 

Your  letter  leaves  me  full  of  sorrow  and  wonder.  But  in  your 
next  letter  will  you  please  relieve,  if  possible,  my  anxiety  about  your 
present  health  f  I  have  known  cases  of  paralysis  caused  by  grief  lasting 
for  yeara— but  yet  in  the  end  conquered. 

I  cannot  understand  the  advance  of  the  illness  in  the  limbs,  while 
yet  your  mind  is  so  perfectly  powerful  and  active.  I  read  the  first 
page  of  your  letter  to  Kate  Greenaway  at  breakfast — with  the  double 
delight  of  enjoying  the  beautiful  wonls  and  thoughts  in  themselves, 
and  of  feeling  what  pleasure  they  must  give  her;  though  Ax  looked 
very  m^ch  ashamed,  and  very  deprecatory.  But  while  you  can  feel 
and  write  like  that,  I  canH  but  think  the  bodily  illness  mtut  be 
conquerable. 

All  the  Tightness  of  your  criticism  is  explained  to  me  at  once  in 
this  letter  by  your  one  sentence:  *'L amour  de  la  nature  m'a  conduit 


I  [Sm  UnMtOM  A/jM,  p.  78.] 

>  [No.  17  in  Obfwoit,  pp.  44-M.] 
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A  ramour  de  I'art."    I  shall  remember  the  ei^th  of  April — not  leas 
Eagi^nie. 

I  will  not  trespass  on  you  more  to-day,  'except  to  say  how  glad  I  am 
you  enjoy  the  Turner  vignettes.— Ever  your  loving       John  Hitsdm. 

To  Chakleb  Eliot  Norton^ 

BuHiwoOD,  16th  J^l,  1883. 

Darling  Chaklee, — Fve  been  out  on  the  lake  in  as  strong  wind  as  I 
couM  hold  the  boat  against — with  Miss  Kate  Greenaway  sitting  at  the 
stem  of  my  little  Jumping  Jamy^  and  my  hand  shakes  a  little  now, 
but  I  must  answer  your  kind  letter  the  day  I  get  it,  chiefly  to  thank 
you  for  the  strong  and  precious  words  about  Carlyle.  My  one  question 
about  a  man  is,  whether  his  work  be  right  or  not.  Pope's  lies,  or 
Byron^s,  in  the  Waltz'  aflair  and  the  like,  or  Carlyle's  egoisms,  or  my 
own  follies,  or  Turner^,  I  recognize  as  disease  or  decay,  or  madness, 
and  take  no  intact  in  the  nosol<^;  but  I  never  excuse  them,  or 
ttiink  them  merely  stomachic,  but  spiritual  disease.  ,  .  . 

I  should  like  to  see  Volterra;  but  unless  it  is  of  macigno  it  cant 
be  like  F^ole,*  any  more  than  Perugia  can  be  like  Mycenae.  Pisa  is 
really  done  by  Signor  Boni ;  but  I  am  so  terribly  afraid  of  my  brains 
going  again  (I  like  your  saying  Tm  not  cautious !)  that  I  cant  see  to 
its  carrying  out  at  present.  Fve  a  book  on  the  Alps  by  Mr.  CoUing- 
wood  going  on,  and  another  of  which  I  hope  to  send  you  a  copy 
swiftly  by  an  American  girl.*  The  Modem  Painters  shall  be  found 
directly. — ^Ever  your  lovingest  J.  H. 

To  Edward  Burme- Jones' 

Brantwood,  Ifoy  Say,  1883. 
It  is  intensely  wonderful  and  impi-essive  to  me  that  I  should  have 
signed  that  chiefly  important  number  of  (htr  Fatkera''  on  your  birthday, 
1  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  194-lfifi.] 


'  [No.  xuz  lu  jyonon; 
■  ^  *bove,  p.  27B.] 


conjecture  for  the  unintelligible  "Waltv"  in  Norton.  Tbe  relsr* 
snce  IS  to  Bjrroa'a  WoMx,  s  poem  pnbli(h«d  ■nonjmoual)',  of  which  be  instructed 
Hurray  to  deny  the  trne  authorship  (see  hii  letter  of  April  21,  1313).] 

*  [itoe  above,  p.  418.] 

>  [Tht  UmettoM  Al/u  tff  Sa^og  (s0«  VoL  XXVI.)  and  The  Story  q/'  Ida 
(Vol  XXXIl.).] 

*  [A  part  of  thia  letter  ("I  haTe  jestenluy  ...  in  fatim")  w^  printed 
in  Menun-iali  of  Edaard  Bume-Jentt,  vol.  ii.  p.  132,  and  has  be«n  qnoted  in 
Vol  XXXliL  p.  rlvL] 

'  [The  eignsture  is  at  the  end  of  cb.  iii.  ("AvbUod,  28th  Augost  1882"):  Me 
VoL  XXXIII.  p.  120.] 
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and  at  the  not  leu  sacred  F^ch  "  Avallon  " — the  Cmtre  of  the 
southern  church  between  V^zday  and  Citeauz — and  one  of  the  divineat 
vales  in  this  sweet  world. 

The  success  of  the  Cross  to-day  is  perfect — in  all  possible  ways — 
and  I  cannot  enough  thank — nor  enough  congratulate — ^you — them — 
and  my  little  self  on  all  the  matter.  Ryder  will  have  credit  out  of 
it,  too,  and  lately  oiTs  well — and  ends  well — or  rather  begins  well — 
for  there  is  no  saying  of  how  much  this  Whitelands  cross,  by  your 
design,  is  the  beginning. 

I  have,  yesterday,  finished  ^ow  lecture,  for  ISth  May,*  but  I  found, 
of  course,  that  there  was  no  possibility  giving  any  abstract  of  you  in 
one  lecture — nor  without  unbalancing  the  conditions  of  general  review. 
So  this  is  merely  the  sketched  ground  of  what  I  hope  at  length  to  say 
in  future. 

The  photographs  are  lovely,  but  before  I  can  show  and  place  them 
(I  show  none  at  the  lecture,  referring  only  to  Greorgie^  gift  of  Psyche) 
I  shall  want  some  instructions  from  you  as  to  complete  meanings — 
for  instance,  I  dont  quite  understand  the  veiled  figure  on  left  in  the 
Athena  teaching. 


To  3.  A.  FuLLEK  Maitland* 

Brantwoov,  Itf  May,  'S3. 
Deas  Mn.  Fuller  Maitlavo, — Never  was  anybody  so  grateful  to 
anybody  else — (lovers  out  of  the  way) — for  a  letter,  as  I  am  to  you  for 
this  about  the  music,  and  for  promising  to  let  me  hear  it.  When 
may  IP  Would  it  be  possible  anyhow  on  Tuesday  the  14th,  which  I 
have  at  my  command   in   London?  anywhere — any   time.     Mr,   Caird 

•  [Lecture  ii.  of  The  Art  of  England  {"  Alythtc  ScIiooIb  of  Punting :  E.  Borne- 
Jonea  and  G.  F,  Watta ") :  me  Vol  XXXIIJ.  pp.  287  mj.  For  the  photognpht 
of  Tvions  pictures  by  Burne-JoDes,  placed  in  the  Rtukin  Draiviu|;  School,  see 
Vol.  XXX.  p.  308,  Vol.  XXXHL  p.  303.  To  the  "Piycho"  deaigus,  given  to 
him  by  I^y  Burae-JoaeB,  he  referred  in  §  S3  of  the  lecture  [Oxd.,  p.  301).  For 
the  "Athena,"  see  tWrf.,  p.  303,] 

'  [Who  ftimiihes  the  following  words  of  explanation: — "In  the  early  apriiig 
of  1883  I  was  in  Venice,  and,  happening  to  be  m  San  Giorgio  degli  Schiavoni  on 
a  very  bright  morning,  found  it  possible  to  make  au  exact  copy  of  the  music  in 
the  last  poture  of  Carpacoio's  SL  Jerome  series,  hoping  that  it  might  throw  Itfht 
upon  the  question  whether  the  picture  raprceented  the  saint  in  his  study,  or  wbemer 
Mr.  Anderson  was  right  in  bis  theory  ^at  the  subject  was  St.  Jerome  in  hearen. 
<8ee  VoL  XXIV.  p.  362,  and  on  the  music,  p.  3fi4  n.)  I  sent  my  copy  to  one  of 
the  greatest  sutborities  on  EcnlesisBtical  Music,  the  late  W.  8.  Rockstro,  asking 
him  whether  be  oould  form  any  opinion  as  to  the  author  of  the  music,  or  its 
purpose,  for  it  was  evidently  for  three  voices,  but  had  no  words.    He  replied  that 
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has  made  out  nothing  of  it  nor  Mr.  Anderson — but  both  have  done 
superb  work  whidi  IVe  some  hope  now  of  properly  acknowledging.  It 
wasn't  j/ou  who  took  me  to  fche  Meitter  Singers !  so  you  may  put  your 
conscience  at  ease  about  that.  But  TU  have  it  out  with  somebody 
else,  some  day,  and  remain,  ever  faithfully  and  gratefully  yours, 

J.    RUSKIN. 


Hmm  BnjL,  WhU  Morulas,  'S3  [Jfay  14]. 
DuAB  Mk.  Foli.es  Mattlaxd, — I  like  much  better  to  come  to 
your  own  house,  and  only  hope  I  may  be  allowed  sometimes  to  come 
again.^  If  Fm  not  with  you  at  four,  the  Steam  Roller  must  have 
gone  over  me,  or  the  like;  and  I  will  bring  with  me  a  book,  which 
you  will  be  the  first — with  your  friends — to  see,  in  England,  of  Tuscan 
music, — the  Cicadas — and  what  else  is  still  inspired  there  among  the 
fields, — and  will  ask  you  for  its  interpretation  wid  trust  your  diarities, 
— Ever  your  grateful  J.  RnsxiH. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gseenaway  ' 

OznmD,  lltk  Mag,  '83. 
I  only  got  here  this  afternoon  out  of  Derbyshire,  and  found  your 
lovely  little  note  waiting  and  it  made  me  partly  happy — and  partly 
sorry — but  chiefly  the  first — for  indeed  I  look  forward  to  your  working 
at  Coniston  without  any  acute  sense  of  being  tortured  next  time — 
when  you  really  can  get  settled  on  those  stones — (which  are  much 
better  drawn  thim  any  you  ever  did  before) — and  I  con  stay  to  keep 
the  cows  in  order!  My  old  Cbamouni  guide  told  me  once  I  was  fit 
for  nothing  else.* 

the  words  of  the  "Saactus"  fitted  the  eompouUon  lo  well  that  he  felt  lure  they 
were  the  original  words ;  and  the  coincideace  seemed  to  me  so  striking,  as  bearing 
out  the  theory  that  the  pictare  repreaented  St  Jerome  ia  heaven,  that  I  wrote  to 
Mr.  Huikin,  tellmg  him  of  the  discovery,  aud  aekiiig  him  to  come  U>  my  house 
and  hear  it  sung.  In  the  previous  year  I  had  been  one  of  a  party  which  was 
made  up  in  order  to  introduce  Mr.  Ruakin  to  Wagner's  Meiilertinger,  as  it  was 
felt  that  although  the  music  might  be  too  modern  in  style  for  bint  to  appreciate, 
yet  the  story  might  be  expected  to  appeal  to  him.  The  eipeditiou  was  a  complete 
failare,  and  he  was  nnspeakably  bored;  hence  the  allusion  at  the  end  of  the  first 
letter."     For  the  expedition  in  question,  see  above,  p.  402.] 

'  [The  14th  Mhj  was  Whit  Monday,  and  the  visit  took  place  on  the  16th 
(Whit  Tuesday),  as  arranged  in  thia  letter ;  the  Tuscan  mnsic  was  Miss  Frsncesca 
Alexander's  collection  of  Roadside  Songs.] 

*  [No.  9  in  Eatt  Greenaway,  p.  114.] 

»  [For  another  ssying  by  Couttet  in  this  sort,  see  VoL  XXVII.  p.  61.] 
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I  can*t  write  a  word  but  this  ttMii^t — Fll  think  over  the  drawing- 
cleaning  ;  perhaps  it  will  be  gafest  to  trurt  it  only  to  you — there's 
plenty  of  time,  for  ^ow  lecture  iBD*t  till  the  SSrd,^ — we  ihall  have  had 
onr  tea  long  before  that. 


To  Miss  Kate  GagEKAWAv* 

HntNJi  Hiu,  17M  Mag,  >83. 

I  cant  part  with  the  drawings  to  be  india-mbbered — having  them 
by  me  helps  me  so,  and  Fm  going  to  put  those  which  I  show — (Vta 
only  going  to  show— what  t  tpeak  at,  to  prevent  carelessness  in  look- 
ing) ando*  raised  mounts  viacii  will  quite  hide  soiled  edges, 

I  an  Tery  anxions  to  know  what  you  have  been  thinking  about— 
colour,  and  ikies,  since  you  got  over  the  first  indignation  at  my 
tyrannies! — and  I've  ever  so  much  to  say  about  the  Dau^ter  of  Hetb* 
— this  chiefly,  that  you  never  need  think  I  can  like  a  tragic  novel — 
and  this  is  either  teasing  or  tragedy  all  through. 

The  Scotch,  too,  is  execrable — and  all  the  younger  folks  are  merely 
like  bolsters  in  a  pantomime — put  there  to  be  kicked  or  tumbled  over. 
Black  has  some  quiet  sense  of  humour  in  more  refined  elements — but 
is  merely  clumsy  in  pantomime. 

So  many  thanks  for  the  large  print — but  the  next  you  choose  must 
be  cheerful. 


To  HfiMXY  ACLAMD,  M.D. 

OzFoftD,  24rt  Mag,  '83. 
The  sunny  morning  is  made  very  joyful  and  very  solemn  to  roe 
by  your  letter.  Your  affection  to  me  has  always  been  more  than  any 
other  good  I  gained  in  Oxford,  nor  will  anything  I  can  now  do  £n 
Oxford  be  a  greater  good  to  A«t-  than  my  being  able  in  some  degree 
to  cheer  you  and  save  you  from  momentary — or  at  the  worst — 
temporary  depression  inevitable,  and  irresistible — for  the  time  indeed, 
but  (I  am  certain)  to   be  passed  through  as  a  shadow  only,   out  of 

■  [ActQklly,  Mftf  26tii;  lecture  iv.  ot  The  Art  t^  En^and  ("Fairy  I^nd:  Mn. 
AIlinKhkm  and  Kate  Greenawsj ") :  lee  Vol.  XXXni.  p.  327.] 

'  [No.  10  in  Kate  Qreenaway,  p.  114.] 

*  nViltiam  Black's  novel,  published  in  1871 :  for  Hiiother  mention  of  H,  ••• 
Vol.  XIV.  p.  343,  aud  for  Buekia's  admiration  of  other  work  by  the  author, 
VoL  XXIX.  p.  383  a.] 
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which  ;ou  will  revive  to  the  happ;  power  of  completfag  And  under' 
standing  all  that  you  have  be«i  the  instrument  of  accomplishing :  that 
will  remain  for  the  children  of  these  days  to  acknowledge  and  to  give 
you  benedictitm  for  the  power  of  it,  and  poweBsion.  ~ 


7b  Miu  Kats  Geeenawat* 

Hhrnx  Hnx,  7th  Jum,  1883. 

You  are  not  to  put  any  more  sugar-plums  of  sketches  in  your 
letters — as  if  they  weren''t  sweet  enough  without.  Besides,  I  can^  have 
you  wasting  your  time  and  wits  in  that  scattered  dew  of  fancy.  You 
nust  really  gather  yoarsdf  into  a  real  rivulet  between  bank*  in  per- 
spective— and  reflect  everything  truly  that  you  see. 

You  absurd  Kate  to  think  I  was  tired  of  tite  drawings!  I  was 
tHily  tired  of  seeing  the  comers  unfinidied — you're  nearly  as  bad  as 
me,  that  way,*  Now  be  a  good  girl  and  draw  some  flowers  that  wonH 
look  as  if  their  leaves  had  been  in  curlpapers  all  night — and  some 
more  chairs  than  that  one  chair — with  tiie  shade  all  rif^t  and  the 
legs  all  square — and  then  111  tell  you  what  you  must  do  next. 


To  Mrs,  La  Touche* 

Oxford,  9th  Jutu,  1883. 
I  have  just  got  your  letter,  for  the  "morning  glory"  of  the  first 
day  of  new,  consistent  work  here,  and  anywhere :  for  the  talk  at  the 
"Feathers"*  ended  the  excitement  and  confusion  of  beginning  again, 
sod  Fm  settled  to  my  summer  tasks — and  indeed  and' in  truth,  there 
is  no  one  who  can  hdp  me  as  you  can,  for  you  see  with  my  eyes  and 
more — and  feel  as  I  feel — perhaps  in  some  directions  only  the  least  bit 
leas — and  speak  more  clearly  than  any  living  animal  can  speak  or  sing, 
except  an  Irishwoman.  And  you're  to  write  whenever  you  can,  only 
for  goodness'  sake  not   on  that  gritty  paper,  which  makes  me  shiver 

'  [No.  11  in  Kate  Ortenawa^,  p.  llfi.] 

'  ["RuskiD,"  said  Herkomer,  "oever  finishes  hifl  work  te  the  edges."  "I'va 
no  time  to  da  the  tsilorinff,"  Mid  Roikin  himMlf  ("John  Rnekia  as  an  Artist," 
by  M.  H.  SpielmsDn,  in  Senbnet't  Magazine,  December  18D8,  p.  668).] 

'  [The  Letter*  tf  a  JV'^»6fc  Woman,  pp.  117-118,  where  ths  letter  ia  Ineomctly 
dated  "1886."] 

•  [The  oame  Kiven  hj  Mrs.  la  Touehe  to  her  coaaia  Mra.  Bisfaop'B  hoDsa  In 
Prince  of  Walas  Terrsee,  where  on  June  i  Rnskin  had  lectured  on  "  FraDceaca's 
Book  " :  see  Vol.  XXIL  p.  636-] 
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and  shudder  like  a  knife  on  a  rough  plate.  However  you  can — passes 
all  my  wits  to  think. 

Vm  very  well — and  more  at  peace  than  for  many  a  day,  and  Vve 
no  eggs  to  be  anxious  about — they^  all  left  in  the  sand,  but  I  think 
some  of  them  will  hatch  some  day.  I  hope  to  send  you  some  nicer 
things  than  those  lectures  to  read. 

The  potato  lily  and  the  sitting  finch  are  altogether  precious  to  me. 


To  P.  S.  Ellib» 

OxFOHD,  June  lUh,  18S3. 

Deas  Papa  Eixis, — I  am  so  very  glad  to  know  you  like  that  Fort, 
especialfy  that  part  of  it.  I  know  that  my  illnesses  have  greatly 
weakened  the  fdtysical  grasp  of  the  brain,  so  that  I  can  never  more 
write  things  rich  in  thought  like  the  pie&ce  to  Grimm;  but  I  believe 
the  general  balance  and  truth  of  thought  are  still  safe — or  even  safer 
than  before  the  strain. 

Yes,  there  if  a  new  world  coming — God  knows  what!  Bnt  there's 
a  handful  of  good  seed  coming  up,  every  here  and  there. 

If  these  books  of  mine  would  be  any  good  at  Whitelands  Coll^;e, 
send  them  there.  If  not,  get  what  price  they*ll  fetch. — Ever  aSbction- 
ately  yours,  J.  Ruskin. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gbeemaway* 

OzFoBD,  IBth  Jwta  [1B8S]. 

I'm  thinking  of  you  every  day,  and  a  great  part  of  the  day  long, 
whenever  I  get  out  into  the  fields,  more  and  more  anxious  every  day 
that  you  should  resolve  on  a  summer's  work  of  utter  veracity— drawing 
— no  matter  what, — but  as  it  »#. 

I  am  certain  all  your  ima^nation  would  expand  afterwards,  like — 
a  rosebud.  But  especially  I  do  want  some  children  as  they  are, — and 
that  you  should  be  able  to  draw  a  pretty  one  without  mittens,  and 
that  you  should  be  more  interested  in  phases  of  character.  I  want  your 
exquisite  feeling  given  to  teach — not  merely  to  amuse. 

Miss  Alexander's  book '  will  delight  you — but  it  is  oS  chiaroscuro — 

>  [No.  37  in  Em*,  pp.  66,  07-    "  That  F\)m  "  is  Letter  00  (May  1883) :  Vol.  XXIX. 
pp.  423-.437J    For  th«  "preface  to  Qrimm,"  we  Tol.  XIX.  pp.  Z33~23&.] 
.  r.T      .-  .^  y^g  Grteatmay,  p.  llfi  (we  below,  p.  65B).] 

if  drswings,  from  which  Rntkin  extracted  Boadtide  Soi^  qf  Tutoang : 


■  [No.  12  in  f  <K 
*  [The  book  of  di 
MO  Tot.  XXXEL] 
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OT  rather  "chiar"  with  no  *' oscoro  "—while  yoo  will  always  think  and 
see  in  colour. 

I^m  going  to  do  a  bit  of  ''Kate"  glass — directly,  for  some  English 
ball  in  fairyland. 

Yonli  soon  have  proof  of  the  lecture  on  yoo  I  * 

To  MisB  Eatk  Geeenaway* 

Oxwoao,  17th  June  [1883]. 

What  a  lovelj  little  bit  of  dark-grounded  grace!  and  the  two 
pencils  are  delicious — but  the  feet  are  getting  too  small. 

It^s  delightful  to  me  beyond  telling  that  you  do  yourself  feel  the 
need  of  a  time  of  obedience  to  the  "Everlasting  Yea"  of  Things. 
What  I  meant  by  phases  of  character  was — in  painting,  what  Scott 
or  Shakespeare  gives  in  words,-— the  differences  in  loveliness  which  are 
endless  in  humanity.  Those  little  girls  who  were  playing  at  being  in 
church  mast  have  been  so  difierent  from  little  girls  who  were  tormmted 
by  being  at  church. 

Y^  it  is  very  sad  that  I  can''t  get  done  here, — but  there  are  three 
years  of  absence  to  redeem,  and  being  allowed  in  my  own  department 
to  have  my  own  way  entirely,  it  is  a  very  stringent  duty  to  do  the 
best  I  can.  And  just  think  what  the  arrangements  of  a  system  of 
teaching  in  connection  with  a  great  University  means,  or  thouid  mean. 

I  have  mounted,  for  the  present,  S5  of  the  Mother  Groose  drawings 
beside  the  plates,  and  put  Uiem  in  a  cabinet  by  themselves,  among 
our  loan  series.  People  are  immensely  interested  in  them,  and  feel 
the  difference  between  drawing  and  plate  quite  as  you  would  like  them 
to.'  Every  drawing  has  its  own  sliding  frame  and  glass  so  that  they 
are  absolutely  safe,  as  far  as  handling  is  concerned. 

You  must  hear  a  little  more  about  Miss  A.^s  before  you  see  them; 
I  shall  very  soon  have  a  proof  of  lecture  tor  you. 

To  Ebnest  Chesneau  * 

Oxford,  Jtme  17M,  188a 
Very  deab  M.  Cheskeait, — The  little  bit  of  enclosed  paper,  which 
came  this  morning  by  way  of  signature,  will  I  hope  reassure  you  as 

*  [Lecture  iv.  of  The  Art  <tf  England  {"FaitY  Land :  Mn.  AUingham  and  Kate 
Greenawny"):  Vol.  XXXIIi.  pp,  327  mq.] 

■  [No.  13  ia  Kale  Oreenaway,  p.   US  <sm  below,  p.  6Afi).1 

■  [See  what  Raskin  ta.y%  on  thU  point  m  Th»  AH  itf  Sngtand,  YoL  XXXIII. 
^  Si6.) 

*  [No.  20  (the  last)  in  Chetntau,   pp.  49,  60.] 


d  by  Google 


456  LETTERS   OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [iMS 

to  Miss  Kate.  I  ihall  have  to  acold  her  soon  about  bouU  feet!  attt't 
getting  too  absurd.  I  never  answered  your  questions — and  X  think  I 
had  better  Dotl  Except  onlj,  that — she^s  dark,  not  fair!  and  she's  as 
good  and  dear  as  can  be,  I  send  you  a  little  tiny  book  of  Ridliter  which 
I  chance  to  hare  by  me,  and  will  get  the  others  for  you — bat  you^ 
not  to  go  OD  caring  for  those  Dutch  brutes! — Ever  your  loving 

J.  R. 

How  delightful,  all  you  tell  me  of  those  drawing  lessons ! 


Oxford^  IdM  June,  '89. 
DAEUMa  Charles, — IVe  just  fioished  my  spring  work  (and  note 
paper)  here,  and  have  only  to  say  how  thankful  I  am  that  you'te 
coming,  and  that  I  am  well  enough  to  m^e  you  happier  by  coming 
—or  going — anywhere  with  you ;  but  the  first  thing  must  be  that  you 
«ome  straight  to  Biantwood  and  stay  there  enough  to  see  what's  there, 
tad  then  I'll  come  with  you  as  far  as  here,  anyhow.  I'm  not  my  own 
master  quite,  this  year,  but  well  see,  and  think.  I'll  write  again  iron 
ftantwood  if  I  get  there  safe — I  always  think  of  railway  as  of  sea — 
and  write  tiiis  at  any  rate  to  be  sure  of  meeting  you  when  you  land. 
— EvCT  your  loving  John  Rdskih. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gkeemaway' 

Bkaktwood,  22nd  June,  'B3, 

What  lovely,  lovely  things  these  are,  that  have  come  to-day — the 
Tambourine  and  the  looking  out  to  sea.  But  your  own  eyes  ought 
to  have  been  three  times  as  big — on  your  eyes  be  it — and  I  dont 
understand  the  doggie  carrying  the  maulstick — because  I've  never  seen 
you  with  a  pet  in  a  blue  riband — and  the  first  thing  I  should  have 
done  would  have  been  to  order  the  feathers  out  of  your  hat !  .  .  . 

It  was  nice,  that,  of  the  gentleman  and  ^iendship — and  yet  it 
wasn't.  How  dogged  the  Englbh  are  in  thinking  that  you  can't  praise 
anybody  honestly. 

I  got  tired  at  Oxford  and  had  to  run  down  here  for  some  rest — 

>  [No.  203  in  Norton;  vol.  iL  pp.  1»6~19B.    For  Mr.  Norton^  acmunt  of  hi* 
visit  to  Brantwood,  see  Vol.  XXXltl.  p.  xlvii.] 
*  [No.  14  in  KaU  Oreenawag,  pp.  116-117.] 
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but  sh&II  be  up  ag&in  in  a  week  or  two,  uid  I  hope  in  the  mean- 
time to  get  some  things  organised  for  ^igraving  some  of  the  line 
sketches  in  line,  and  tbe  moment  this  bad  weather  is  past,  I  shall 
expect  to  hear  of  the  progress  of  the  River.  I  saw  a  boy  in  a  brown 
jacket  with  a  yellow  huket  in  his  hand— looking  up  wistfully  at  the 
sky — ^in  the  main  street  of  Worcester — he  wanted  only  a  Kate  to 
draw  him  and  would  have  been  immortal. 


To  Mrs.  La  Touchb* 

BKAHTWoim,  2SNd  Jme,  '8&. 

I  got  borne  yesterday,  cheered  in  dark  weather  by  your  delicious 
letter  about  the  little  "  bottles,^  ouly  I  don't  like  being  likened  to  a 
big  Octopus.  .  .  .  It^s  a  great  come  down  from  Arcbcgosaurus.'  Fve 
never  changed  you  into  a  centipede!'  So  I  won't  be  an  Octopus, 
but  I  want  another  letter  directly,  about  that  potato  lily,  and — 
anything. 

I  am  not  sure  about  the  bee-cell  bosiness;  we  are  not  bees,  and 
we  have  men's  and  women's  eyes,  and  not  ronnd  lenses,  and  I  think  we 
ought  to  see  far  away,  and  to  pray  for  all  that  are  desolate  and 
oppressed,  and  mnch  more  Jeed  them  and  fight  for  them.  IVe  been 
to  Hereford  and  Uangolien,  and  am  home  at  last,  with  Joan  and 
her  children.  I  want  to  get  some  more  Proaerpma  done,  I've  five 
dozen  letters  in  my  desk,  shrieking  to  be  answered,  but  I  dont  mind 
them,  and  write  to  you  instead !  .  .  .  I  owe  you  infinite  letters,  for 
one  of  yours  is  worth  an  infinity  of  mine,  but  I  think  you  onght  to 
get  into  the  habit  of  writing  ivhatever  you  would  like  to  say  to  me, 
knowing  tiiat  I  listen  and  am  gt-ateful,  even  when  utterly  silent.  ,  .  . 
Perhaps  I  may  see  you  at  Brantwood  this  year,  and  if  I  cannot,  still 
you  will  care  to  know  what  I  am  doing,  and  be  perhaps — ^I  do  hope — 
a  little  proud  of  me,  and  help  me  about  birds  and  flowers.  I  shall 
expect  you  always  to  write  half  the  chapters!*  We  may  have  some 
autumn  sunshine  yet.  St.  C. 

>  [Tha  L^tart  qf  a  NobU  Woman,  yp.  83-81.] 

■  [The  name  given  to  him  by  \rrB.  U  Touche'i  childran :  see  Vol  XXXV. 
p.  529J 

■  [From  a  linrd  (Lacerta  being  Ruskio'i  namo  for  her).  "Oh  no,"  replied  Mrt. 
La  Touche,  "  1  never  meant  that  you  were  ui  Octopus,  nor  anything  lilce  one. 
A  thing  «ith  long  anus  stuck  over  with  suckers  is  the  very  reverse  of  a  thing 
with  long  filamenta  of  perception  atretohiog  miles  through  ^aea."] 

*  [For  Mrs.  1a  Touche's  eontributiona  to  Froterjma,  eee  ToL  XXV.  pp.  481 
(probably),  523-S2fi,  £28.] 
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To  Chables  Euot  Noeton' 

BuHTirooD,  24tt  Arm,  1SS3. 

Dasung  Chaxles,  ...  I  expect  you  to-morrow — or  Tuesday— or — 
Wednesday  at  latest,  and  I  doo't  think  youll  want  to  start  directly, 
even  foi  Switzerland.  I  caD%  at  all  events  before  the  end  of  July,  if 
then;  but  I  have  to  go  back  to  Oxford  first,  and  doubtless  you  will 
have  to  be  in  London  a  little  while. 

I  expect  a  nice  girl  here  to-day  .  .  .  who  will  probably  stay  for  a 
week, — ^Flora  Shaw,*  a  soldier's  daughter,  and  a  really  clever  and  right- 
minded  stoiy-writer,  who  will  be  very  happy  with  us,  and  you  not 
less  at  ease,  I  hope,  than  if  she  weren't  here.— Ever  your  lovingest 

J.  n. 


To  Miss  AcLANn* 

Bhantvood. 

My  dear  Amgie, — I  should  be  no  less  crushed  than  you,  if  my 
entire  life  were  not  now  in  the  Shadow  of  Death.  I  have  seen  these 
twenty  years  that  no  one  really  believes  in  the  Resurrection.  Why, 
you  foolish  little  Angle,  should  you  be  thankful  for  being  "spared" 
if  you  did  ?  Ought  you  not  rather  to  be  sorry  that  God  passes  you 
by — as  not  good  enough  to  be  taken P  You  talk  as  if  you  "ought  to 
be  good"  because  you  have  leave  to  live? 

I  would  write  to  the  X)ean,  but  think  I  should  only  trespass  on 
his  hearth.  I  will  instantly  if  you  think  it  would  be  of  any  use — 
merely  to  say,  "I  also  am  sorry." 

I  don't  believe  any  one  in  Oxford  is  more  so.  '  But,  if  there  be 
cmue  for  sorrow,  what  cause  is  there  for  anything  we  do — or  hopeP — • 
Ever  your  loving  Ckicket. 


To  Miss  Kate  G&eenaway* 

BlUITTWOOD  [Jvlg  6]. 

I'm  beginning  reaily  to  have  hopes  of  you.  This  terrific  sunset 
shows  what  a  burden  those  red  and  yellow  wafers  have  been  on  your 
conscience.     Now,  do  be  a  good  gii'l   for  once,  and   send  me  a  little 

'  [No.  204  In  Norton;  vol.  ii.  p.  )96.] 

*  [Now  Lady  LuKSrd  ;  for  s  reference  to  a  book  by  her,  we  Tol.  XXIX.  p.  362i] 

*  [Written  on  the  death  of  Hiss  Edith  Liddell,  whieh  occui-red  on  June  26.] 

*  [No.  16  in  Kate  Qreenaaay,  pp.  117-lia] 
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sunset  &s  you  know  now  bow  to  do  it — reversing  eTerything  you  used 
to  do. 

ThcD  secondly, — Fm  in  great  happiuess  to-day  thinking  that  M. 
Cbesneau  must  have  got  that  lovely  Kate  this  morning,  and  be  in  a 
state  words  woD^t  express  the  ecstasy  of.  Then  thirdly — As  weVe  got 
so  &r  as  taking  off  hats,  I  trust  we  may  in  time  get  to  taking  off  just 
a  little  more — say,  mittens — and  then — perhaps — even — shoes  !^-and 
(for  fairies)  even — stockings — And  then — 

My  dear  Kate, — (see  my  third  lecture  sent  you  to-day) — it  w  abso- 
lutely necessary  for  you  to  be — now — sometimes,  Classical.  I  return 
you — though  heartbrokenly  (for  the  day)— one  of  those  three  sylphs, 
come  this  morning. 

Will  you — (it's  all  for  your  own  good !)  make  her  stand  up,  and 
then  draw  her  for  me  without  her  hat — and,  without  her  shoes,— 
(because  of  the  heels)  and  without  her  mittens,  and  without  her — 
frock  and  its  frill  P  And  let  me  see  exactly  bow  tall  she  is — and 
how — round.' 

It  will  be  «J  good  of — and  for — you — And  to,  and  for — me.* 


To  Miss  Kate  Gbeenaway* 

Brantwood,  lOlh  July,  '83. 

You  really  are  as  good  as  gold — heavenly  gold  of  the  clouds — to 
be  so  patient,  and  to  send  me  such  lovely  things — but  III  try  to 
make  them  of  real  use  to  you  with  the  public.  The  cloud  fairies  are 
LOVELY,  and  111  have  them  put  in  a  glass  window  the  moment  Fm 
sure  of  my  workman.  (I'm  waiting  in  great  anxiety  for  the  result  of 
the  iirst  trial — I  am  not  anxious  about  the  colour — but  about  the 
drawing  of  the  features  and  hair  exactly  right  on  the  larger  scale.) 
And  so  also  the  milkgirl,  tidied  the  least  bit  about  the  feet,  shall  be 
glassed — in  better  than  mirror. 

Tlie  sunset  is  a  delight  to  me  and  all  that  you  say  of  what  you 
used  to  feel,  and  will  again.  All  that  is  necessary  is  some  consistent 
attention  to  the  facts  of  colour  and  cloud  form.     Make  slight  pencil 

>  [Note  written  in  pencil:  "Do  nothing  of  tbe  kind.    J.  R.  S."] 
'  [After  finisbing  this  letter,  RuakiD  tamed  it  over  and  wrote : — 

"MA  July. 
"  Finished  right  side  yesterday.     Ported  5th,    That  naughty  Joan  got 
hold  of  it — never  mind  her — you  see,  she  doesn't  like  the  word  'round' 
—that's  all."] 
■  [No.  17  in  EaU  Ortmawjy,  pp.  118-110  (see  below,  p.  6fi6).] 
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mcnioraiidjt  of  these,  the  next  pretty  one  yon  aee.     Have  yon  a  ■nail 

sketch  book  always  in  your  pocket  P 

Yon  ought  to  make  notes  of  groupt  of  childien,  and  of  more  full 
faces  than  you—face — asnally.     The  profile  is  becoming  eonventionaL 

I  have  never  told  you  about  Viilette,  etc.  They  are  fiill  of  clever- 
nest,  but  were  extremely  harmfdl  to  you  in  their  morlMd  excitement; 
and  they  are  entirely  third-rate  as  literature.  You  should  read  nothii^ 
but  ShsJcespeare,  at  present. 

And — you  should  go  to  some  watering-i^ace  in  August  with  fine 
sands,  and  draw  no  end  of  bare  feet, — and — what  elte  the  Graces  aoTcdl 
in  the  train  of  the  Sea  Goddess.^ 


^  To  the  Bev.  J.  P.  FadothorpeS 

Bm^NTWooD,  KMA  Julg,  '83. 

Dbab  Faunthoepe, — ^I  only  got  yours  of  the  8th  this  morning — 
full  of  pathos  to  me,  more  awful  than  Lightning  and  Wreck,  or 
children  cast  into  death  in  heaps,  and  all  that  this  age  of  ours 
does  of  cruelty,  that  passing  away  of  the  girl  in  her  joy, — her 
mother  left.' 

Curiously,  the  enclosed  from  the  son  of  my  Oxford  drawing-school 
master  came  together  with  yours,  and  had  to  be  answered  with  con- 
gratulations. I  won''t  tell  Proserpina  a  word  of  the  wickedness  in  your 
second  page,  but  perhaps  you  might  sometimes  find  a  sentence  or  two 
of  her  accompanying  proof  auxiliary !  And,  if  you  can,  in  passing, 
uiswer  auy  of  the  questions  about  pith  and  sap,*  1  should  be  most 
grateful. 

Also,  very  solemnly,  say  to  your  audience  in  the  outset  that,  what- 
ever may  be  learned  by  boiling  and  dissecting,  a  plant  con  only  be  seen 
when  it  is  growing! 

All  the  dafibdils  were  carried  off  from  the  shore  of  the  lake  below 

1  [Again  on  July  20  lie  wrote  :— 

"I  nant  you  to  go  to  Boulogne  and  take  a  course  of  fbliwiTM  and 
wading  childreo." 
And  a  little  later  :— 

"The  danciog  girls  are  delightful ;  but  yon  are  getting  a  little  maonered, 
and  I  shall  press  you  hard  for  sea  atndj.    No  winter  work  will  take  its 

tlaoe.     1  want  the  bloe  of  the  skj  for  yon  and  the  runniiig  action  of  the 
are  feet." 
Tliese  extracts  are  Nob.  18  and  19  in  Kate  Qnenatcav  (p.  US).} 
'  [No.  70  in  Faunthorpe;  vol  ii.  pp.  67,  58  (ue  below,  p.  e«l).] 
'  [The  death  of  Mary  Nairne,  a  candidate  at  whit«laDde,  Fridav,  July  6,  1883.1 
'  [See  vol.  ii.  cb.  vii.  of  Pnterpma  (ToL  XXT.  pp.  483  eeq.)."] 
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Braatwood  by  a  single  ezcimioo  party,  last  spring,  and  all  the  best 
of  them  by  one  boatful  in  tbis;  merely  because  tbe  animals  couid  oot 
look  at  tbe  flovers  without  destroying  tbem,  and  cared  nothing  for 
beauty  tbey  could  not  st«al. — ^Ever  your  afiectiooate  J.  B. 


To  Bbemako  Qdaettch 

BBAKTiroon,  18th  July,  '83. 
Deaa  QiTAsrccH, — I  am  so  very  glad  you^  back  to  your  command 
— but,  also,  I  wish  you  had  an  enthusiastic  adjutant.  My  own  father 
was  just  like  you,  and  he  always  used  to  go  on  swearing  at  his  two 
clerks  (tacitly  sweariag,  of  course,  I  mean) — yet  never  would  look  out 
for  one  who  wouldn't  need  to  be  sworn  at.^  No,  I  do  not  think  it 
Is  avarice — but  I  do  think  it's  Pride ! — to  insist  on  having  everything 
at  high  pressure  always.  May  yon  live  long  and  busily,  nevertheless 
— you  are  often  an  example  to  me.  I  hope  to  decide  soon  about 
Ibia* — Ever  afiFectly.  yrs.,  J.  Ruskin. 


To  Miss  SuBAD  BsMwa.* 

Zltt  Juig  [1888]. 

Vm  always  looking  at  the  Thwaite,  and  thinking  how  nice  it  is 
that  you  are  there.  I  think  it's  a  little  nice,  too,  that  Tm  within 
sight  of  you,  for  if  I  hadn't  broken,  I  don't  know  how  many  not 
exactly  promises,  but  nearly,  to  be  back  at  Oxford  by  this  time,  I 
might  have  been  dragged  from  Oxford  to  London,  from  London  to 
France,  from  France  who  knows  where  P  But  Vm  here,  and  settled  to 
produce,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  following  works: — 

1.  New  number  of  Love's  MeirUe,  on  the  Stormy  Petrel. 

S.  New  ditto  of  Proserpina,  on  sap,  pith,  and  bark. 

8.  New  ditto  of  DeucaiHon,  on  clouds. 

4.  New  Fors,  on  new  varieties  of  young  ladies. 

'  [On  this  subject,  wa  Pratmta,  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  171-] 

*  [The  IbU:  a  Magaxine  of  GmeTOl  Omithohgg,  22  Tola.,  I8fi9-1880.] 

*  [No.  109  in  B»rtut  ItuUusut  (tee  below,  p.  e2fi).  Of  the  tuka  mentiaDed  in 
this  lettor,  the  new  number  of  Love't  Jfetnifl  vas  oot  mitten  ;  the  new  one  of 
iVoMTpina  Hppeared  in  1885;  "Deucalion,  oa  clouds"  was  not  written;  tbe  new 
Fore  tnw  Latter  91  (September  1883);  the  new  nnmbera  of  Our  Fathert  ware  not 
written ;  the  "  foor  laoturea "  (of  The  Art  qf  England  wew  Bupplemeated  Im  two 
others,  M  well  u  bf  an  appcDdis  <Vol.  XXXIII.);  and  the  S^  George's  Report 
appeared  in  March  1884  (Vol.  XXX.  p.  102).] 
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6,  Two  new  numbere  of  Ota-  Faikert,  on  Brundaut,  and  Bertha  ber 
niece,  and  St.  Augustine  and  St.  Benedict. 

6.  Index  and  epilogue  to  four  Oxford  lectures. 

7.  Report  and  account  of  St.  G«orge^s  Guild. 

And  Pre  had  to  turn  everything  out  of  every  shelf  in  the  house, 
for  mildew  and  moths. 

And  I  want  to  paint  a  little  bank  of  strawberry  leaves. 

And  IVe  to  get  a  yearns  dead  sticlce  out  of  the  wood,  and  see  to 
the  new  oat  field  on  the  moor,  and  prepare  lectures  for  October! 

To  a  Paube  at  the  Armenian  Convent  *■ 

27  July,  TO. 

Deak  Father  Jacopo, — I  am  so  very,  very  sorry,  as  you  will  well 
believe;  but  everything  In  Venice  is  delivered  up  to  the  Evil  One  now, 
and  I  never  hear  but  of  sorrow  and  mischief  there.  The  destruction  of 
St.  Helena  was  even  worse  to  me  than  this  news,  for  you  can  re-build, 
but  St.  Helena  can't  or  won't  care.  I  think  you  had  better  leave 
Venice  and  come  and  build  a  nice  monastery  on  an  island  in  Lancaster 
Bay.  Of  course  I  must  be  allowed  to  help  in  the  re-building,  wher- 
ever it  is ;  but  I've  given  all  my  money  away  nearly,  thinking  I  should 
have  been  dead  before  now,  and  haven't  much  to  spare,  but  I  do  not 
suppose  you  will  have  any  difficulty  in  getting  all  you  want.  It  is  a 
joy  to  me  to  send  you  my  love,  for  I  am  always  your  grateful  and 
a^tionate  John  Roskih, 

To  Miss  May  Gebaldine  Batehan* 

wth  Jufy,  1883. 

Dasung  Geealdine, — I  send  you  a  little  Italian  Prayer-Book,  which 
contains  most  of  the  minor  sentences  in  our  own  Liturgy,  and  most 
of  the  Psalms  in  Italian  and  in  Latin — the  Latin  good,  the  fixed 
standard  of  the  Vulgate  and  early  Church  Service;  the  Italian  very 
feeble,  but  good  enough  for  you  to  begin  with.  Alice  will  choose  nice 
Fs&lms  and  easy  bits  for  you,  and  there's  no  harm  in  your  learning 
a  little  Latin  at  the  same  time.  When  you  have  got  on  a  little  I 
will  give  you  Fioretti  di  San  Francesco,  which  is  graceful  and  simple 
Italian  and  full  of  nice  little  stories. 

I  wonder  if  you  have  any  plans  in  particular  for  next  Friday? 
And  I  wonder,  when  you  havea't  any  plans  in  particular  for  any  day, 
what  o''clock  you  dine  at,   and   whether  you   have   afternoon   tea?    I 

'  [TbiB  letter  is  exhibited  at  the  Armeaian  Moowterj  at  8.  Laaaro,  Veniee. 
For  Uie  " destruction "  of  the  ielaad  of  St.  Heleoa,  eee  above,  p.  219.] 

■  IBIaek  and  W/Ute,  Jannaiy  27,  1900,  p.  148.  The  letter  is  dated  "1883"  bjr 
Miss  Bateman,  bat  1882  is  more  probable.} 
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dont  mean  what  o'clock  Mamma  dines  at — but  perhaps  I  had  better 
liDow  that  too.     Dearest  love  to  you  all. — Ever  your  sorrowfully  pining 

John  Ruskin. 
Fve  sent  you  a  tittle  bit  of  stone,  too.    Dip  it  in  water  and  look 
at  it  with  a  magnifying-glass  in  the  sun. 


To  CuABLzs  Eliot  Nokton' 

BuNTWooD,  2ath  Jufy,  1883. 

.  .  .  What  a  shame  tiiat  IVe  never  said  a  word  since  you  left ;  but 
somehow  I  can't  believe  in  the  existence  nor  mediatorship  of  Messrs. 
Baring, 

To-day  I  have  your  note  from  blessed  Dorao  d'OssoIa — and  I 
would  I  were  there.  But  I've  got  entangled  in  ground  veronica  and 
AnagaSit  teneSa — and  am  sick  to  finish  some  work  in  weeds  half  done 
years  ago;  and  the  ideas  of  it  festering  in  my  head  ever  since;  and 
worse,  Tve  letters  from  the  Keeper  of  National  Gallery,  and  Librarian 
of  British  Museum — and  the  British  Museum  is  being  broken  up,*  and 
the  National  Gallery  wonts  its  plates  and  drawings;  and  the  British 
Museum  writes  to  me  to  defend  it — and  Pre  written  back  that  I'm 
going  to  advise  sending  the  Manuscripts  to  the  Bodleian,  and  putting 
the  sculpture  in  the  National  Gallery  cellars ;  but  I  must  go  up  to 
London  to  get  well  into  the  row;  and  I  dont  see  my  way  out  of  it, 
and  believe  it  will  be  very  utterly  impossible  for  me  to  get  abroad  this 
year — even  as  for  as  Chartres — but  it  is  possible  you  might  like  to  look 
at  Wells  and  Glastonbury  with  me,  rather  than  come  to  autamnal 
Brantwood.  Til  write  more  to-morrow  of  what  Fm  doing.  This  note 
will,  I  believe  only  stay  in  London  during  the  Sunday;  but  I  answer 
yours  at  once.  .  .  . 

All  our  loves,  and  all  manner  of  every  other  pleasant  feeling  mixed 
in  mine. — Your  ever  faithful  and — obedient  J.  Rdbkin. 


To  Charles  Euot  Nobton* 

BiuyrwooD,  Sundag,  20th  Jtdy,  "SS. 
Darlinc   Charles, — Instead    of  telling    you    more   of  what   I   am 
about,  I  wont  to  press  on  you  to  use  your  time  at  Milan  in  getting 

1  [AtUaMe  UoiUkfy,  September  lOM,  vol.  94,  pp.  38fi-386.  No.  205  in  Kortm; 
vol.   li.  pp.  196-198.J  i,r  «i  --        ',:-/' 

'  [The  removal  of  the  N»tnr»l  Hirtory  CoIlectionB  to  South  KeMingtoD  had 
beCD  carried  oot ;  bat  no  ftitther  reai^niBStion  was  made.] 

*  [No.  206  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  1S8-19&.] 
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rid  of  your  respect  for  Leonardo.  He  vaa  meant  for  a  botanist  and 
engineer,  not  a  painter  at  all;  his  caricatures  are  both  foolish  and 
filthy, — filthy  from  mere  ugliness;  and  he  was  more  or  less  mad  in 
pmuiog  minutite  all  his  days.  Study  the  St,  Stephen  in  the  Monas- 
tero  Ma^iore,^  and  what  you  can  find  of  Luini  in  the  Brera,  alter- 
nately with  the  smirking  profiles  in  the  Ambrosian  library ;  but  above 
all,  the  pure  pale  Christ  in  left-hand  chapel  in  St.  Ambro^o — also 
the  grand  Maries  opposite  by  his  companion  fresco  painter.*  You 
will  find  there  is  (really  never  a  bit  of  colour  of  the  smallest  interest 
ID  Leonardo,  nor  a  thought  worth  thinking,  and  his  light  and  shade 
is  always,  one  si^e  light  against  dark,  the  other  dark  against  light — 
and  he's  done  for !  When  did  you  ever  see  either  a  profile  or  full 
&ce  by  Leonardp  in  middle  tint  against  light  behind  ? 

Don't  waste  time  in  going  to  Saronno.  Look  and  think  in  the 
Brera,  and  then  go  hack  to  the  hills. — Ever  your  lovingest 

J.  H. 

To  Chaales  Eliot  Nokton* 

Bbamtwood,  2nd  Auftut  [1883]. 

Dahltng  Chabies, — I've  got  a  quiet  time  now — Joanie  away  at  a 
wedding ;  and  Tve  given  up  a  journey  to  London,  whidi  the  summer^ 
too  short  for,  and  have  been  reading  some  bits  of  old  diary,  in  which 
the  ink  is  getting  pale. 

I  should  like  you  to  have  the  burning  of  these  things,  when  I've 
done  with  them.  I  don^  see  much  what  else  is  to  be  done;  but  it 
may  be  in  your  heart  perhaps  to  give  a  day  or  two  here  to  talk  over 
the  matter,  only  I  don't  want  you  to  shorten  your  Italian  time.  .  .  . 

I  hope  to-day  to  do  a  quiet  bit  of  leaf-drawing — once  more,-~a 
little  rod  of  Veronica  qfficwuiiis* 

I  hope  you're  being  very  good  and  finding  out  the  folly  in 
Leonardo,  and  that  you  haveoH  so  much  plague  cloud  as  we  have 
here.     But  we  had  ojie  quite  clear,  beatific  day  last  week. 

I  read  about  the  Ischian  convulsion  yesterday. »  What  do  the  Gods 
mean?  How  solemnly  we  in  England  and  you  in  America  should 
cho^sh  the  life  on  safe  rock  and  under  clement  sky. — Ever  your 
lovingest  J.  R. 

'  [By  I'Uini  in  San  Manrizio  (or  the  Monsstero  Maggiora).] 
'  [Tne  references  are  to  Lnini's  "Ecce  Homo"  and  to  tne  three  Maries  by 
Gaudeuuo  Ferrari.] 

»  [No.  207  in  Norton;   toI.  ii.  pp.   199,  200.] 

*  rrhe  drawing  was  engraved  m   Part  fz.   of  Pnmrptiui  (issued  in  Mav  1886) : 

se«  Vol.  XXV.  p.  4aa] 

*  [Ad  earthquake  which  engulfed  soine  5000  persoDS.] 
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To  Mrs.  Abthus  Skteim 
Bkantwood,  Conibtok,  Luicuuhirh,  Saturdas  [^vgutt,  1883]. 

...  I  redly  thJnlc  I  have  much  helped  and  amused  Dr.  G[regory]  ^ 
— (I  am  tun  the  childrea  have) — but  he  has  considerably  crushed  and 
kilt  me  by  his  terrific  Monastic  example. 

He  lived  two  years  on  bread  and  water,  when  he  first  came  to 
Germany,  being  able  to  afford  no  more — while  he  studied  MSS.  of 
New  Testament ! — walked  all  over  Germany  to  various  libraries,  with 
only  the  luggage  he  could  carry  in  four  pockets  and  send  from  town 
to  town  in  one  tnmk,  and  note — he  will  only  accapt  from  Clennie  at 
breakfast  and  in  evening—a  cup  of  milk  and  warm  water  instead  of 
tea.  He^s  made  me  feel  like  Sardanapalus  and  Ahasuerus  and  the 
Calipb  Harouu  Alraschid  and  George  tlus  4th  and  the  Count  of  Monte 
Cristo — and  Dives  and  Cnxaus  and  Gorgios  Midas — and  I  don^  know 
what  to  do. 


7b  Miss  May  Gsbaidimb  Batbman> 

BaAMTirooD,  Aufftttl  26,  1883. 

Dabuno  Gehalsihe, — I  don't  know  what  to  do  to  reward  you 
for  learning  all  that  Italian  so  prettily.  Tve  packed  a  little  slice  of 
quartz  all  inlaid  with  gold  very  prettily,  I  think — as  you  are  inlaying 
your  sweet  English  with,  I  was  going  to  say  sweeter,  but  that  can't 
be,  Italian;  and  a  little  vial  with  Scottish  gold-dust  in  it,  which  is 
rare;  and  I  think  it  may  interest  you  to  see  the  look  of  what  the 
FriDces,  disguised  as  merchants  in  the  Arabian  Ni^ts,  used  to  fiil 
their  jars  with,  and  cover  them  over  with  olives.  Fve  packed  both  iii 
Brantwood  moss,  but  I  just  took  a  handful  dose  to  the  door,  and 
there^s  a  lot  of  earth  with  it  too,  but  you  wonH  mind. 

My  compliments  to  the  New  Doll — but  I*m  dreadfully  jealous  of 
her,  ^I'the  same!  What  wouldn't  /  give  for  half  the  petting  that 
will  be  wasted  on  her. — Ever  your  tovingest  J.  R. 

I  was  obliged  to  put  sealing-wax  on  the  cork  of  the  little  vial 
to  secure  it;  you  can  easily  take  it  off,  and  extract  the  cork  witii  a 
needle,  and  cut  another  longer  and  safer. 

1  [For  Dr.  Ren^  Gregory,  su  ToL  XXIX.  p.  486,  Vol  XXXIT.  p.  701.] 
*  [FroiD  "RMoUectioiu  of  Rnakin"  in  Bhck  and  WUte,  Janusiy  27,  1900.] 
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To  MitB  K&TE  Gbbeuaway^ 

BKAxnrtMa,  iBepf]  m  [1883], 

What  a  lovely  letter  IVe  got  thia  morning!  I  can^t  bub  think 
tikat  lake-pond  mmt  be  a  divine  one  T  know  between  Dotting  and 
SL  Catherine's,  Guildford — ^the  spring!  of  it,  and  indeed  aaff  chalk 
springs  at  their  rising,  beat  our  rainfall  streams  all  to  mnd,  the^  are 
BO  celestially  purified  by  their  pm^toiy  under  the  ^lalk.  Abo  tha/ 
are  of  geeeh  water f  while  ours  are — purple/If 

If  only,  some  day,  next  jfear,  you  could  come  fresh  to  Gtem  wJA 
a  sketch-book! 

Bat  all  you  have  been  seeing  is  boondlesriy  hdjrfUI  and  good  for 
you,  and  the  motiTes  of  the  skete^ies  you  send  to-day  are  unsnrpaaeaUe, 
and  I  must  have  you  carry  them  oat  when  you  get  to  work  again. 

The  news  of  Scarborongh  fills  me  with  delist  also.  I  ritall  pny- 
bably  then  be  at  Abbotsford — and  to  get  a  little  sketch  from  you  at 
the  breakfast  table  there !  fancy ! 

I  hope  my  letter  about  the  engraving  will  show  you  how  I  felt 
what  j/ou  did!  But  youVe  no  notion  what  can  be  done  yet,  when 
Fve  got  the  man  into  harness.  His  dotting  tint  is  execrable,  but  we 
mutt  have  dear  line  tints  often. 


To   Miss  Katb  Gkkehawat* 

1M&  JV-  C1B83]. 

Yes,  I  know  well  how  tired  yon  are,  and  I  do  hope  youl)  play  <n 
the  sands  and  do  nothing  but  what  the  childm  do — all  day  loag. 
As  soon  as  you  are  yourself  again,  Til  tdl  you  exactly  what  I  wsvt 
about  the  drawings.  T^ere  was  work  enough  for  a  week  in  that  ew 
of  the  ^1  with  brown  background,  atone.  And  yon  ooght  to  do 
nothing  but  patdies  of  colour,  with  a  brush  big  enou^  te  tar  a  boat 
with,  for  months  te  come. 

I  sent  Miss  Primrose  to  be  engraved  yesterday,"  allowing  for  colour- 
ing of  die^  and  flowers  by  band. 

I  leave  here  on  Monday  nect,  for  Abbotsford,  where  a  letter  (the 
post  town  is  Melrose)  will  find  me  till  Thursday — and  Til  give  you  - 
due  warning,  where  I  go  next. 


>  pfo.  20  in  Sate  Gnenawm,  pp.  lig-12(X] 
■  [A  part  of  thia  letter  ("Yea,  I  know  .  .  . 


Kate  Oreeaamu/,  p.  120.] 


.e")  i 


■  [8m  Vol.  XXXni.  PUto  XXXIX.  (p.  344),wh«rB  "Miw  Primfwe"  U  mclnded 
among  other  dnwinga  intended  fbr,  hut  not  used  is,  f\>r»  CTw^fgw.] 
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Fve  got  two  nnmben  on  buid  of  my  History  of  Chriatendom,  two 
Dcir  Fonft,  one  i^weiyjua,  one  lAwGoJion,  two  Oxford  lectuies,  and 
two  boola  to  edit — and  mere  letters  to  vasmtx  every  day  tfaui  all 
the  day  mmid  answer.  . 

To  Miss  Kate  Gusnaw&y 

AsBonroBii,  ZBfh  Btpt.,  '83. 

Your  letters  from  Scarborougli  have  beoi  very  lovely,  but  you 
hare  not  stayed  there  long  enough.  It  would  hare  done  you  so  much 
good,  both  to  body  and  mind,  to  have  stayed  there  all  the  autumn. 
Suppose  I  say,  m  never  write  to  you  in  L(»don  at  all,  what  would 
you  do? 

Tm  cross  with  Fortune  for  the  loss  of  the  colour-box,  and  a  little 
cross  with  yon  for  always  drawing  outlines  of  childr^k  and  never  of 
ships  or  piers,  or  cliff,  or  cottages,  or  good-looking  Fishermen. 

But  you  are  illustrating  my  works  already — ^thc  girl  looking  at  the 
aea  and  sunset  is  the  headpiece  for  next  For»^  and  the  Miss  Primrose 
for  the  following  one — and  you  must  direct  the  tinting  of  it — you  will 
have  to  choose  a  girl  or  two  from  Eensingtcm  and  teach  them  how 
to  do  it,  once  and  away;  and  then  you^U  have  no  trouble,  (or  once 
they  have  a  pattern  and  know  how  much  work  to  give,  Til  keep  them 
to  the  standard.  Only  a  certain  number,  say  two  hundred,  are  to  be 
coloured,  and  these  are  to  be  printed  on  large  paper.  I  am  almost 
giddy  with  the  quantity  of  thioga  Fve  in  hand  at  present — but  this 
b  the  principal — getting  rightly  tinted  line  engraving  and  true  render- 
ing by  it  of  your  pencil  work. 


To  HJI.H.  PaufcE  Leopold* 

Ia^vqouxs,  \Uh  Oct.,  '83. 
Sia, — Your  letter  has  made  me  happy  in  so  many  ways  at  once 
that  I  do  not  know  where  to  befpn  my  thanks ; — but  I  think  the  sum 
of  them  is  gathered  round  my  feeling  ofyour  kindness  in  the  question, 
What  will  poor  Toni  do?  It  is  such  a  joy  to  me  to  see  his  infinite 
afiection  mid  faithfulness  thus  recognized  by  his  master's  noblest  friend 
— and  the  beauty  of  the  true  Italian  heart  thus  known  to  a  Prince  of 


(SM  Vol. 


Sm  ToL  XXIX.  p.  438.] 

''"ritten  on  the  AtmXU  of  Bawdon  Brown,  in  replv  to  the  Prince's 
XXXVI.  p.  bdx.» 
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England;  and  I  feel  thii  the  more  because  I  am  at  work  now  on  the 
Uographiea  of  the  Tuican  peasants  which  have  been  written  tor  me 
by  Miss  Alexander,^  and  am  full  of  hope  that  the;  will  bring  home  to 
many  hearts  such  a  sense  of  what  is  best  and  honestest  in  all  human 
life  as  no  other  preaching  nor  example  has  yet  given,  and  lead  us  to 
such  hope  for  the  peaceful  future  of  Europe  as  no  politician  has  yet 
dreamed. 

For  my  old  friend  himself  I  cannot  grieve.  He  was  taken  out  of 
sight  of  Uie  ruin  of  his  adopted  city — and  is,  I  hope,  now — living  in 
the  fifteenth  century  in  Heaven. 

And  then,  that  you  should  write  to  me  from  Famley,  and  from 
TVimer's  room,  and  say — and  I  know  you  always  speak  true — that  I 
taught  you  to  care  for  Turner — all  this  delights  me, — and,  I  can  say, 
truly,  not  selfishly,  because  I  know  there  is  more  pleasure  to  be  gained 
out  of  Turner  than  from  aG  other  landscape  painters — or,  I  am  even 
bold  to  say,  almost  from  any  modem  art  whatever. 

Then'  for  the  salfish  pleasure,  your  kindness  in  saying  that  you  will 
allow  me  to  come  to  Claremont  at  some  time  when  you  are  there  by 
yourselves,  at  this  moment  is  especially  touching  to  me,  because  I  have 
been  feeling  the  weakness  of  age  heavily  in  the  stay  at  some  houses 
in  Scotland  where  I  had  to  meet  many  strangers. 

I  must  not  be  more  garrulous — ^your  Royal  Highness  knows  well 
that  I  hold  myself  at  your  command  always,  no  less  in  auction  than 
in  duty.  I  am  bound  by  gravest  promises  to  be  back  at  Coniston 
on  the  S6th  of  November,  and  I  must  fix  four  days  for  lecture  in 
Oxford,  after  the  1st  November:  otherwise  I  can — and  shall^-obey 
your  summons  at  any  moment,  after  the  20th  inst.  I  do  not  know 
how  to  thank  the  Duchess  for  her  gracious  message,  and  will  not — 
except  in  trying  to  show  her  how  much  I  owe  to  her  husband^s 
kindness  also- — and  how  truly  I  am  his  and  her  faithful  servant, 

John  Rcbkih. 


To  Mrs.  AsTHini  Severh 

LutreoUiKn,  IBth  Oet.,  '83. 

Just  come  in  from  the  most  delicious  walk  I  ever  had  in  England 

or  Wales.     Never  saw  anything  like  the  beauty  of  the  valley  between 

wavy  bills  of  pfisture  gilded  with  Fern  like  an  Arabian  book — romance 

or  Koran — broidery  of  gold  ou  silk.     No  heath ! — all  grass,  crag,  fern  '— 

>  nn  Boadtide  Song*  ^  Tiueam:  see  ToL  XXXIL  p.  M.] 
*  [Compare  the  letter  to  Sir  T.  Martin ;  below^  p.  S18.] 
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and  divineflt  wooda  and  field*  below,  and  Valle  Crads  with  its  Cnu 
and  Abbey  and  latera]  brook.  Birds  ereiywhere — and  Pre  seen  two 
water  oukIb  !     Off  at  IS  for  Oxford  I 


To  Mrs.  Akthdk  Sevbhm 

Bbtrh  Hono,  19U  OeL,  '83. 
.  .  .  Endkw  new  thinga  to  be  seen  at  Musenm,  but  I  was  bus; 
all  forenoon  yesterday  on  St.  Cutbbert's  book' — the  one  that  fell  into 
the  sea  at  Whitehaven  and  floated  over  to  Whithorn  and  was  taken 
up  by  the  monks  brighter  tbaa  it  was  before!  It's  a  glorious  book— ^ 
but  has  no  gold  on  it— only  yellow  and  purple. 

7b  Miss  Mat  Gbbaldinx  Batehan* 

HioH  Slm^  2ltt  Oel.,  '83, 

DAKLUie  Oerauidie, — That  question  about  &vourite  bits  Is  really 
a  very  diflScnlt  one.  Bnt  in  genual,  it  is  safest  to  resolve  to  read 
straight-forward,  and  carefully  always.  I  have  many  favourite  psalms 
and  favourite  chapters,  and  learn  verses  out  of  them  rather  than  athets, 
but  I  always  read  the  Bible  straight  through,  and  as  far  as  I  have 
time  other  books  alsg — or  else  give  them  up  altogether.  But  as  soon 
as  you  have  perfectly  finished  one  Waverley,  you  may  buy  another, 
and  need  not  wait  till  you  are  ei^teen.  And  I  should  save  money, 
if  I  were  you,  to  buy  the  very  nicest  edition  with  the  greenest  of 
backs.  I  am  greatly  pleased  by  finding  Sir  John  Lubbock's  libruy 
here  as  gay  as  a  painted  window  with  beautiful  bindings. 

Dear  love  to  you  all.  Send  me  a  tiny  line  to  the  British  Hotel, 
Cockspur  St.,  to  say  if  by  any  chance  any  of  you  could  be  in  at 
1  past  one  or  so  on  Tuesday,  and  ^ve  me  some  soup,  and  a  biscuit, 
and  two  or  three  kisses. — Ever  your  lovmgest  J.  R. 

To  Mrs.  AaTHUB  Sbvebn 

High  Eun,  Hatm,  Krit  [M.,  '83} 
.  .  .  Fve  had  bvely  times   with   Sir  James  Paget — and   have  said 
e^loflive  things  at  every  meal,  to  the  consternation  and  edification 
of  society.     Just  going  to  Allen's,  then  to  British  Hotel  again. 

TSes  ToL  XXIV.  p.  S04  sad  n.] 
■  {Bladi  ami  WhUt,  Jaaaary  £?,  IBOO,  p.  Ii6  (given  in  &asimils).] 
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To  Mrs.  Aktbitr  Setebh 

CuBwcnn',  IWhh,  Utk  (kL,  tS. 

...  I  jxevet  saw  anythiDg  like  the  trees  here,  poplar,  Spanish 
dbestnat,  ilex,  and  two  great  corle  trees  in  open  ur.  1^  Duke  mourns 
over  the  loss  of  one  as  mach  as  I  should  mjself.  Pre  promised  to 
come  back  in  spring  and  make  him  a  drawing  of  a  bit  of  rhododendron 
groTe  with  Scotch  fir  above. 

But  the  place  is  sad  to  me  because  of  Uie  Princess  Charlotte,^  aod 
the  Duke  gave  me  some  stories  to  read  of  her,  which  didn^t  mead 
paatteis.  Meantime,  I'm  very  glad  I  live  at  Brsntwood — though  my 
trees  arent  quite  so  big. 

And  I  had  a  long  walk  aod  talk  with  F^deric  Myers,  and  please, 
I  want  you  to  write  to  me,  as  clearly  as  possible,  the  exact  facts 
about  the  mouth  story,  when  you  felt  Arthur's  boom-stroke.  Write 
it  me  as  accurately  as  possible  from  the  first  minute  you  woke,  for 
it  is  of  immense  interest  and  value  in  some  investigations  being  made 
by  Myers  and  other  Cambridge  people,  and  send  it  to  Oxford  as  soon 
M  you  can.  .  .  .  There's  more  necessary  etiquette  than  I  like, 

I  th^k  I  was  btoti  for  my  aimt's  bakery  businesi,*  and  not  for 
Claxemont. 

To  Miss  Sate  Gbsknaway  * 

Navembn-  18,  1883. 

This  maid  of  the  muffin  is  beyond,  beytrnd!'  I  nmat  engrave  her 
for  a  lovely  Fori  on  toasting  fwks. 

The  colouring  of  Miss  JPrimrose  and  all  otiierB  must  be  done  for  a 
quite  full  and  frank  payment,  enabling  the  colourist  to  count  her  day's 
wiffk  as  a  comfortaUe  and  profitable  one.  Eadi  must  be  done  as 
attentively  and  pei^ctly — while  as  simply — as  possible. 

*  fllie  Prinee«  Charlotte  Angnsta,  dmogfator  of  George  IT.,  mjuried  to  Loo^U 
of  Sue*Cobar(r  (aftanrards  Kiiw  of  the  Belgian*);  died  in  ebildbirth,  Moveaber  % 
1817.1 

■  raee  PrteUrita,  Vol.  XXXT.  p.  63.] 

'  [No.  22  in  JTste  Oreenaway,  p.  121.  The  letter  "refers  to  the  Boheme  which 
he  ha<d  in  hia  mind  tor  reproducing  her  oolonred  work  in  a  more  satisfiictory  way 
than  could  be  done  by  the  printing  pre«.  K.  G.  wai  to  make  coloured  drawings 
which  were  to  be  printed  in  outline  and  then  coloured  by  hand  in  faorimiie — a 
method  frequently  used,  but  nowhere  so  snccenftilly  on  a  large  scale  u  in  Prance." 
Itoakln  himaslf  had  a  Ctw  of  the  engraving!  coloaied  by  band  in  thh  manner  (sea 
T*d.  XXTX.   p.  zzviiL).     He  did  not,  however,  have  it  engraved,  nor  i 


"lovely  Fort"  written  at  a  remarkable  instance  of  telepathy.  The  atorv  ia  sii 
in  ToL  L  pp.  188-189  of  Phantamt  ^f  iU  IAiki^,  by  E.  Gnmey,  F.  Vf,  SL  Hy( 
and  F.  Podmore  (1886).] 


[Rnakin  reverted  with  plcaanre  to  this  drawing  in  one  of  hit  latest  letters; 
below,  p.  SOT'] 
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It  oi^t  only  to  be  pari  of  the  o^oururs  d«y's  work — else  it  would 
be  sickeningly  moaotonoui — there  will  nerer  be  any  pcenure  ta  burry 
of  her — the  price  beiog  simply  lo  mndi  pa  score  or  hundred  m  she 
cMi  deliver  them. 

To   W.    G.    COLLINOWOOD^ 

Brantwood,  iU\  Die.,  1883. 
Of  course  I  needn't  wish  you  a  happy  Christmas.  I'll  wish  you — 
i^at  it  seems  to  me  most  of  us  more  need,  and  particularly  my  poor 
self — a  wite  one !  When  are  you  coming — in  search  of  wisdom  of 
course — to  see  nif ^  I  oug^t  to  call  first,  ou^tnt  IP  but  I  don't  feel 
able  for  long  days  out  just  now.  Could  you  lock  up  house  for  a 
couple  of  days  over  there,  and  come  and  stay  with  me  over  here?  It 
seems  to  me  as  if  it  would  be  rather  nice.  The  house  is — as  quiet  as 
you  please.  Fd  lock  you  both  out  of  my  study,  and  you  might  really 
play  hide-and-seek  in  the  passages  about  the  nursery  all  day  long.  Will 
you  comeP' 


1884 

Tip  Febrns^T  of  this  yeu  RubUd  went  up  to  IjtaAaa  to  delirer  his  lectuN 
on  Tke  Slormksoad ;  some  letters  written  thsnce  hsTe  been  printed  in  Vol.  XXXIU. 
Yf.  xliz.,  L  Id  the  aDtamn  ha  lectured  at  Oxford  on  Tk»  Ktanrf  if  B^iani; 
SM  mi.,  pp.  lii.-lr.] 

To  Eate  Gksehaway' 

Braktwood,  Jan.  7,  '84. 
It's  not  ** horrid"  bad,  but  it  w  not  at  all  good.  When  aeb  you 
going  to  be  good  and  send  me  a  study  of  anything  from  nature — the 
coal-scnttle  or  the  dust-pan — or  a  towel  on  a  clothes-screen — or  the 
hearth-rug  on  the  bade  of  a  chair  P  Pm  very  cruel,  but  here's  half 
a  year  IVe  been  waiting  for  a  bit  of  Connnon  sense!    There's  now 

I  [From  W.  G.  Collingwood's  Uf%  and  Work  <f  John  &ukm,  1900,  p.  874.] 
*  [He  put  off  his  visitors,  but  preeentljr  wrote  amiD : — 

"I'm  better,  and  hope  to  be  preientable  on  Mondsj— I'm  seadiag  the 
esrriag*  for  joa.    I  wondsr  if  tJie  model  contd  eome  on  the  top  of  iti 
I've  got  some  very  interesting  junetionB  of  schiBt  sod  granite  from  Skiddaw, 
and  a  crystal  or  two  for  joa  to  •ee." 
And  i^n:— 

"Mind,  yon'ro  both  dae  on  Monds]'.    Snch  oolonra  !    Such  bmsLail 
Sooh — everytbing  waiting." 
C2W.,  yp.  SliiSJi.     The  "model"  was  a  geolopcal  model  af  the  neighbonrhood 
of  ConiBton  being- made  nnder  RnikiD'a  diraotion.)] 
■  '"     33  in  Soft  ~  .~~  -       .   . 


■  [No.  33  inXiift  QntMmay,  p.  132  (aes  below,  p.  066).] 
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in  he!  How  oould  there  be  any  left,  with  yon  flattering  me  up  like 
that,  uid  saying  nobody's  like  me! 

But  oh,  my  poor  Katie,  here*s  Baxter  fiurly  ill — almost  dangerously 
— with  inflammation  of  chest,  and  dear  old  MiM  Beever  dead,^  and 
Susie  quite  alone — and  I  can  ftat  get  away  so  soon  as  I  thought. 
And  the  more  I  don't  work,  you  knowj  the  longer  I  must  stay, — so 
bow  can  you  tell  me  not  to  work?  I  wish  you  liked  my  books  and 
wanted  more  of  themj  and  not  so  much  of  me. 

And  Fve  nothing  but  rain  and  storm  all  day.  I  never  saw  the 
place  so  dreadful,  but  if  you'll  only  paint  me  the  coal-scnttle  or  the 
towel  it  win  be  a  solace.  Dont  you  think  you  ought  to  know  whm 
you  do  well  or  ill  without  asking  me?  Vm  very  glad  to  hear  of  that 
instinct  for  greater  things,  though. 


To   OeOISB   AlXEM* 

Biuimroon  [?/(M.  23,  'M]. 
Mr  DEAX  Allem, — I  do  extremely  wonder  what  you  think  my  brains 
are  made  of?  Catgut? — or  Caoutchouc? — or  macaroni? — or  glass 
bottles  that  can  be  blown  to  balloons?  I've  just  thirteen  different 
"Works"  on  hand  just  now — and  any  one  too  much  for  me.  But 
send  the  index'  and  FIl  see  what's  to  be  done.  Worst  gale  we've 
liad  since  the  11th  Dec. — and  more  Jurioua  than  that,  though  not 
so  strong. — Ever  your  aflecte.  J,  A. 

To  Miss  Kats  G&eenaway* 

BaAifTwoOD,  2Srd  Jan.,  '84. 

You  must  try  to  like  the  Alexanders — for  they  are  Heaven's  own 
doing,  as  much  as  Heaven  ever  allows  to  be  seen  of  it. 

I  ought  to  be  "good"  about  everything, — ^for  good  people  love 
me — and  have  loved.  Here  is  the  strangest  thing  has  come  to  me 
to-day. 

My  own  dead  Rose  was — I  have  told  you,  have  not  I F — a  saint  in 
her  way,  and  was  in  the  constant  habit  of  prayer.  One  evening, — I 
may  have  told  you  this  before,  but  it  is  better  to  have  it  in  writing, — 

>  [MiM  Muv  fieavsr,  died  December  31,  1683.  For  Peter  Buter,  RnsUn's 
Mrrant,  see  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  662.] 

■  [FyUv  printed  in  the  atrand  MagtuAu,  Deeembw  1902,  p.  716.] 

*  [The  inoex  to  the  ^rt  q/*  Bttgbmd,  itaned  in  July  1884.  For  the  worics  on 
hand,  see  the  Bibliography  in  Vol.  XXXVUX] 

*  [No.  A4  in  Kale  Ormmeag,  p.  138  (see  below,  p.  667}.] 
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being  out  at  a  firiend^i  house  where  there  were  a  good  many  people, 
more  or  less  luiown  to  her  and  to  each  other,  one  coming  in  told 
suddenly  that  Rose'i  chief  girl  friend  (she  knew  before  of  her  Uhett) 
was  at  the  point  of  death.  There  was  a  clergyman  at  the  party,  and 
Rose  asked  him  to  ftny  for  her  friend;  bat  he  was  taken  aback, 
beii^  among  all  the  young  people,  and  eaid  he  could  not.  "Then," 
said  Rose  (oiily  eighteen  at  that  time),  *'  I  must."  She  made  the  whole 
company  kneel  down,  and  prayed  so  that  they  couid  not  but  join  with 
her.  And  the  girl  was  saved.  Afterwards,  I  used  to  see  her  often 
enoagii.  She  married,  to  Rosens  great  delight,  a  Highland  religious 
■quire,  and  she  with  her  husband  cune  to  see  me  here,  with  their  two 
children,  1x^  and  girl,  three  years  ago.  Since  then  the  cliildren  have 
remembered  me,  and  sent  me  a  card,  for  themselves,  at  Christmas 
this   last  year,  to  which   I   returned  a  letter  of  thanks,  addressed  to 

D and  P .     My  letter  found   little  P on  her  death-bed. 

Her  father  writes  to  me — yesterday — "I  think  you  will  be  pleased  to 

know  that  your  letter  addressed  to  D and  F gave  my  darling 

in  her  pain  a  bright  smile."     And  he  encloses  to  me  an  envelope  which 

F had   addressed   to   me   in   return.     But   the   letter — ^never,  and 

y«t — she  has  written  one  she  knew  not.    For  the  envelope  is  written 
in  my  own  old  Roeie''B  band  f     I  could  not  tell  the  difference  except 
in  the  letter  "  J "  of  the  banning. 
Is  not  this  a  pretty  little  story  P 


To  Miss  Kate  Gbbenaway^ 

BBAimrooD  [/M.  SB,  '84]. 

Yes,  I  am  really  very  sorry  about  the  sore  throat.  You  had  better 
take  it  fairly  in  hand  at  once,  lie  by  and  foment  and  otherwise  get 
yourself  to  rights  at  once.  You  canH  work  while  you  are  ill  like  this. 
But  this  cloud  lady  is  very  lovely,  only  you  realty  hcst  draw  her 
again  for  me  without  any  clothes,  because  youVe  suggested  a  perfect 
coal-heaver's  leg,  which  I  cant  think  you  meant?  and  you  must  draw 
your  figurea  now  undraped  for  a  while.  Nobody  wants  anatomy — but 
you  cant  get  on  without  Form. 

ril  send  her  back  to  have  her  gown  taken  off  as  soon  as  you*re 
able  to  work  again;  meantime,  Fve  sent  you  two  photographs  from 
Francesco — only  donH  show  them  about,  because  I  wont  them  not  to  be 
seen  till  my  text  is  ready.* 

>  mo.  3i  in  Kata  Ormiamaf,  pp.  132-133.1 

*  [Two  of  th*  nste*  for  SoaOMe  Smgt  qfl^tKntf.} 
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Tq  Miu  Katk  Gkkehaway' 

iltA  Fib^  'BL 

I  did  not  answer  your  question  which  of  the  girliei  I  lilted  beat, 
becauM  it  was  unanswerably  yet  something  is  to  be  said  anent  it. 

Of  eoune  the  Queen  of  them  all  is  the  little  one  in  &ont — but 
■he's  just  a  month  or  six  weeks  too  young  for  me.  lliai  thete^  the 
staff  bearer  on  tiie  r^t  (the  left,  as  they  oome)  tuning  round  I ! ! — 
but  she's  just  three  days  uid  a  minute  or  two  too  old  for  me.  Then 
there's  the  divine  one  with  the  dark  hair,  and  the  beatific  one  with 
the  brown — but  I  think  theyVe  both  got  lovers  aJready,  and  have  only 
oome  to  please  the  rest,  and  wouldn't  be  mine,  if  I  prayed  them  erer 
so.  Then  there's  the  little  led  beauty  who  is  ruby  and  diamond  ia 
one,  but — but — not  quite  tall  enough,  again.  I  think  the  wisest  dunce 
will  be  the  pale  one  between  the  bei^fic  and  the  divine! 

But  they^  all  ine&ble!  I  think  yon  never  did  a  mora  marvdr- 
lons  piece  of  beauty,  and  it's  a  treaamv  to  nw  like  a  caught  dream. 

I  wonder  bow  you  can  bear  to  think  of  drawing  me,  and  bow  yoo 
mean  to  do  it ! ' 

Sitting  always  tires  me  a  good  deal,  but  perhaps  John  will  kt  me 
lie  down  in  his  room  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  b^bre  tea. 


To  Wilson  Babrett* 

Fabmmy  16,  1884. 

You  know  perfectly  well,  as  all  great  uiists  do,  that  the  thing 
is  beautiful,  and  that  you  do  it  perfectly.  I  r^pret  the  extreme  terror 
of  it,  but  the  admirable  doing  of  what  you  intend  doing,  and  the 
foith&il  co-opeiation  of  all  your  combination,  and  the  exquisite  scenery, 
gave  me  not  only  much  more  than  delight  at  the  time,  but  were 
a  possession  in  memory  of  very  great  value.  What  a  lovely  thing 
it  would  be  for  you  to  play  all  the  noble  parts  of  Roman  and  Gothic 
history  in  a  series  of  such  plays.  .  .  .  These  things,  with  scene-paint- 
ing like  that  at  the  Princess's  Theatre,  might  do  more  for  art  teaching 
than  all  the  galleries  and  professors  in  Christendom. 

■  [No.  43  in  KaU  Gremateaj/,  p.  135.] 

*  [Of  1^  intended  portrait  lie  writes  l&tsr  in  am  undated  letter  :— 

"I  was  with  some  t^uey  girU  feeterdaj,  and  I  was  aavii^  how  prond  I 
was  to  have  vay  portrait  drawn  by  yon — liat  only  I  liad  aeon  so  aiMpy ! " 
(No.  44  in  Kate  Oreanwn^,  p.  13S,  where  it  ii  atated  that  "if  the  portrait  waa 
ever  done,  tbare  ia  now  no  trace  of  it")-] 

*  [From  the  Amdqr  TiftiM,  Jnlf  24,  1904 ;  partly  printed  alao  in  the  JtafiuriM 

a.] 
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To  Chamleb  Eliot  NottroK* 

Braktwooi^  2Eik  FtAruory,  1884. 

...  I  can^  write,  becauae  Tve  alwa^  so  wich  to  uy.  How  can 
I  tell  yoa  Anytking  of  the  sea  of  troublet  that  ovenrbdm  old  age — tfae 
trouble  of  trouUes  beii^  that  one  can^t  take  trouble  eoougb  ? 

At  this  moment  Fm  arranging  a  case  at  the  British  Museum,  t« 
ahow  the  whole  history  of  silica,  and  I'm  lending  them  a  perfect  octa- 
hedral crystal  of  diamond  weighing  1S9  carats,  vfiuch  I  mean  to  call 
St  George's  diamond,  and  to  head  my  history  of  precious  stones.*  And 
I*m  giving  them  dreadful  elementary  exerdBes  at  Oxford  which  they 
mew  and  howl  orer,  uid  are  forced  to  do,  nevertheless ;  and  Tm  writing 
the  life  of  Sta.  Zits  of  Lucea ;  *  and  an  essay,  in  fmna  of  lecture,  <m 
clouds,*  which  has  palled  me  into  a  lot  of  work  on  diffinction  and 
fluorescence;  and  Fve  given  Ernest  Chesneau  a  commission  to  write  a 
Hfe  of  Tomer  from  a  French  point  of  view — under  my  chastisement 
**  if  too  French " ;  and  Fve  just  got  the  jirefaoe  written  for  Colling^ 
wood's  Alps  of  Savoy,  supplement  to  DewaKon;*  and  I'm  teaching 
Kate  Gteenaway  the  principles  of  Carpaccio,  sad  Kate's  drawing 
beautiful  young  ladies  for  me  in  clnstras, — to  get  off  Carpaccio  if 
she  can. 

And  Fve  given  Boehm  a  commission  for  twelve  flat  medallions, 
Florentine  manner,  life  size,  of  six  British  men  and  riz  British  women, 
of  typical  character  in  beauty;  all  to  be  looking  straight  forward 
in  pore  [a<oftle,  and  to  have  their  hair  treated  with  the  Greek 
furrow. 

And  rm  beginning  to  reform  the  drama,  by  help  of  Miss  Anderson ; 
and  I  had  7%e  Tempat  played  to  me  last  week  by  four  little  beauties 
— Qeotge  Richmond's  granddiildren — of  whom  the  youngest  (11)  [dayed 
JPerdinaad  and  Caliban,  both,  and  was  a  quite  pnfect  lover;  and  the 
eldest  played  the  boatswain  and  Miranda.  And  Fve  given  tiiree  sets 
of  bells  (octaves)  to  Conistoa  sdioi^,  and  am  making  the  children  learn 
diimes. 

And  Fm  doing  a  Fort  now  and  then  in  a  byeway ;  Alien  will 
bave  a  nice  parcel  to  send  soon.  And  Fm  here  at  Heme  Hill — and 
JTm  just  going  down  to  breakfast,  .   .  .  and  I  can^t  write  any  more. 

>  UtktOie  MmtUf,  a«»teinber  1001^  voL  94,  p.  380.  No.  208  in  SoHut; 
vol.  it.  pp.  201-204.     For  the  qaoUtion  in  line  S,  me  Eamitt,  Act  ill  ac  1.] 

■  [Ultimatelj  osllsd  t&e  "ColenH)  DismoDd" :  lee  VoL  XXVI.  p.  Ir.l 

■  (See  Seadgidt  Bomii  ^  TWeoaj.-  VoL  XXXIL  p.  67.1 

.      *  [The  reviiiiou  of  lectura  iL  of  27ke  Stona-ChMi  (Vo],  'XXXJV.).] 
»  [See  VoL  XXVL  p.  0«8.] 
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rm  pretty  well,  I  believe — ^but  watching  for  breakdown.  .  .  .  Fm  evce 
your  poor  old  J.  R. 

I  am  so  glad  you  con  remember  with  happineas,  /  lire  wholly 
to-day,  and  sadly  enough,  except  in  woric  (or  wicked  flirting).  Bat, 
"though  I  say  it,  nice  girls  do  make  quite  as  much  fuss  about  me  as 
I  do  about  them,  and  they  plague  my  life  out  to  sign  their  Inrthday 


To  the  VicB-CBMUKtajJOU,  of  Oxfobd  * 

Hbbnk  Hill,  28(k  FOg^  1884. 

Dbab,  Ms.  Vice-Chahcelloe, — I  r^p«t  to  find,  from  your  reply  to 
my  former  letter,  that  it  seemed  to  you  a  recapitulation  of  supposed 
claims  on  the  Unirenity  of  Oxford,  on  which  I  could  found  an  appeal 
for  a  personal  favour  or  recompense. 

My  refer«ice  to  anything  I  have  been  permitted  to  present  to 
Oxford,  or  to  do  for  h^,  was  simply  in  the  hope  of  somewhat  justify- 
ing her  farther  confidence ;  and  not  at  all  with  the  intention  of  taxing 
ber  gratitude.  I  neither  doubted,  nor  assumed,  the  existence  of  that 
luminifeorous  tether, — but,  had  I  been  disposed  to  test  its  excitability 
by  a  bef^ar's  petition,  it  seems  to  me  that  the  suggestion  of  your 
letter,  that  I  should  withdraw  from  the  recommendations  I  had  o£Rered, 
the  only  one  in  which  I  could  be  supposed  to  take  perscmal  interest, 
enou^  teaches  me  how  b^^ars  should  be  answered. 

Ilie  purport  of  my  letter  it  simply  to  state  that,  I  having  done  all 
I  could  do,  or  was  inclined  to  do,  for  Oxford,  it  was  now  time  she 
should  do  Bontething  for  herself; — that  an  opportunity  was  now  ofiered 
to  her  such  as  could  never  again  occur,  of  perfecting  her  Turner 
Collection  in  the  precise  elements  of  the  master^s  finished  work  in 
which  it  was  deficient;  and  that  the  efficiency  of  her  drawing  schools 
might  be  indefinitely  extended,  if  she  would  incur  the  expense  of 
walling  in  and  roofiii{(  over  the  bit  of  ground  she  was  leaving  as  a 
waste  timber  yard.  I  freely  confess  that  by  the  adoption  of  my  first 
xeoommendation,  she  would  not  only  benefit  herself,  but  gratify  me;  but 
as  to  the  second,  she  would  only  summon  me  by  ber  compliance  to 
perform  for  her  a  large  additional  qnaoti^  of  unpaid  work.  Usually 
I  observe  the  University  listens  only  to  the  recommendations  of  men 
who  have  a  commission  on  the  cost  of  what  they  recommend.     I  cannot 

^  [This  letter.  >nd  a  following  one  to  Acland,  refer  to  Rnikin's  plea  (1)  for  the 
pnreliMae  bv  the  Unireni^  of  tmi  drawings  hy  Tamer,  tb«n  in  the  market — namelf, 
''Crook  of  Lnne"  and  "Klrkbf  Lonsdale";  and  (2)  for  increased  accommodatitm 
6tT  the  teaching  of  art    See,  further,  on  the  siibjftct,  ToL  XXAIIT.  p.  Ivi.] 
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enforce  my  sdvice  by  that  considenttioii ;  but  I  mutt  add,  to  the 
contents  of  my  former  letter,  the  expression  of  my  wish  to  be  so 
far  mtrusted  with  the  direction  of  the  new  building  as  to  prevent 
its  internal  convenience  from  being  sacrificed  to  architectural  effect, 
and  that  my  health  at  present  admits  of  my  remaining  in  England 
fer  that  purpose :  though  I  have  no  right  to  count  on  its  doing  so 
next  year. 

Touching  the  present  poverty,  or  incurred  debt,  of  the  University, 
I  can  only  say  that  it  seems  to  me  its  studcDts  had  better  have  been 
examined  in  tents  than  charged  extra  for  the  ornamentation  of  their 
Inquisition  Clhambers;^ — but  with  respect  to  the  several  claims  upon 
her  purse,  of  Science  and  Art,  I  can  conceive  no  necessity  beyond 
<  that  of  popular  outcry,  for  any  costly  instruction  in  the  convolutions 
of  viscera  or  the  nationalities  of  vermin;  but  that  tbere  can  be  no 
debate  conoeming  the  necessity  for  the  instruction  of  youth  in  the 
principles  of  Arts  now  so  universally  practised  and  admired  that  they 
must,  according  to  their  character,  either  refine  or  enervate  the  eaim 
fabric  of  modem  Society. — Believe  me,  dear  Mr.  Vice-Chancellor,  ever 
your  faithful  servant,  Johk  RirsKUf. 

To  Geoxoe  Richmono,  R.A. 

lit  Marek,  1884. 
DsAB  RicHHOMD,— I  bave  been  thinking,  and  am  all  but  sure,  that 
yon  will  find  better  materials  for  that  bust  in  old  Punch's  work,  than 
anywhere.*  I  am  sure  a  note  to  its  editor  would  fetch  indication  of 
half-a-dozen  Tenniel  cartoons,  several  of  them  quite  careful  and  good. 
Please  don't  let  those  children  have  that  difficult  bit  of  foot  draw- 
ing yet.  I  want  them  first  to  think  of  hand  and  foot  as  of  rote  leaves 
— not  a  shade  in  them  but  of  pole  pink,  and  of  the  e^ct  of  the  foot 
chi^y  at  distance. 

"  Naked  foot 
That  shines  like  snow,  and  falls  on  earth  as  mute."' 

What  a  pretty  reflected  description  of  snow !  bow  few  note  enough 
its  silence. — Ever  your  loviogest  J.  R, 

I  did  to  enjoy  both  my  visits  yesterday. 


[For  other  referencea  to  tha  cosUr  "New  Schools,"  see  To).  XXXTTT.  pp.  363, 

[It  w  pomible  that  tho  reftrenee  is  to  »  projected  portrait  from  memorf.  ct 
fieaconafield.     Richmood  knew  him  well,  sud  often  regratted  thst  he  hmd 


Lord 

not  made  maj  portnit  of  him.]  

«  [Boron's  OorMir:  quoted  ia  Praterita,  ToL  2XXV.  p.  M9.]] 
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To  ^  Hmv  AcLAMD,  K.aB. 


SM  Mtnh,  'S4. 


My  deakest  Hemry, — The  first,  and  fintest,  of  aB  tluDgB  is  to  get 
the  Turners.  I  caa  teach  all  that  needs  to  be  taught  in  a  shed  at 
Shotover,  vhich  I'll  build  for  myself — if  it  cornea  to  that ! — but  there 
can  never  be  another  chance  of  getting  such  Turners,  for  none  other 
such,  exist. — Ever  your  loving  J.  R 


TV)  Min  Kate  Gseskaway^ 


a  [20U  Monk  ISU} 
I  didn't  tell  yon  if  I  was  well — Fm  not ;  nor  have  I  been  for  sonie 
time, — a  very  steady  gloom  on  me;  not  stomach  depression,  but  iiie 
sadness  of  ddiberately  preparing  for  the  close  of  life — dnrwing  in,  or 
giving  up,  all  one's  plaJiB, — thinking  of  one's  beloved  places,  "I  shall 
never  be  there  agun" — and  so  on, — a  great  deal  of  the  time  I  have 
lost  in  the  mere  friction  of  life — scarcely  any  sense  of  Peace — and  do 
hope  of  any  life  to  come.  I  forget  it  all  more  in  the  theatre  than 
anywhere — cathedrals  are  no  good  any  more  I  Mind  you  go  and  see 
Claudianl 

To  Mi«  Eatk  Gheutaway' 

Bkahtwood  [March  22,  IBM], 

What  a  nice  lettcE,-— and  Vm  w  pleased  that  your  Father  wa* 
BUrpriaed,  and  that  Johnnie  liked  Vnio  thU  Ltttt — and  that  you  think 
t/ouU  like  some  more.  I  think  I  tired  myself  with  tryi^  to  draw 
your  little  girlie  yeaterday  —  she's  to  hard,  and  I'm  as  Uxy  to^y 
as  ever  I  can  be,  and  don't  care  for  anythiag  bat  a  French  Novel, 
about  police!  And  I'm  ashamed  to  read  it,  at  three  in  the  afternoon 
— and  it's  wet — and  I  can't  do  St.  George's  accounts,  and  X  should 
like  some  tea  and  muffins,  and — there  are  no  muffins  in  Coniston.  .  .  . 

Oh  dear,  think  how  happy  you  are,  with  all  that  power  of  draw- 
ing, and  ages  to  come  to  work  in,  and  paint  Floras  and  Norahs  and 
Fairies  and  Marys  and  Goddesses  and — bodices.  Oh  me,  when  mX  you 
do  ma  one  without  any  P 

*  TSo.  B2  in  KaU  Oremaway,  p.  137.] 

*  [No.  66  in  Kate  Onmauof,  p.  140.] 
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I  mmtt  take  to  ny  French  dotcI,  then^  no  hdp  for  tt  Merey 
on  us,  and  it's  two  hours  to  teortime!  and  tbe  roQm^s  so  quiet,  and 
all  my  books  and  things  about  me — and  I  ean^  do  a  tkin^.  WonUnt 
you  like  a  photograph  of  me — tike  thatPt 


7b  t/te  BeT.  J.  P.  FAumHoaPB^ 

BmAtrrwaoD,  SI.  Baudiii,  'M  [Marek  Kl 
Deab  Chaplain, — It  waa  very  delightful  to  me  to  hear  that  the 
White  girls  (why  bother  with  the  "lands"?)  all  knew  what  was  the 
beginning  of  Education  1  Tbecc's  a  lot  more  about  the  ** Clean" 
coming  in  next  Fort,  but  IVe  been  in  Cloudland  this  last  six  weeks, 
and  am  only  just  getting  out  again. 

Pre  a  great  plan  for  an  ezhibition  of  Miss  Alezander''8  drawings, 
the  ones  done  fresh  during  the  year,  at  Whitelands  on  the  day  of 
the  Queen.  I  have  undertaken  to  fix  their  prices  and  manage  Uior 
Bale  for  the  poor  of  Florence,  that  Miss  Alexander  herself  may  bare 
no  trouble,  nor  tiresome  chaffering  from  dealers.  May  I  say  in  my 
report  for  this  year  that  this  is  to  be  so  P ' 

I  eocloBe  a  letter  from  a  great  friend  of  mine*  whom  Tve  treated 
even  worse  than  I  do  yoa.  I  wish  you  could  see  each  other  some- 
times, and  ease  your  hearts  together!  and  if  you  both  agreed  about 
anything  you  wanted,  Fd  try  to  do  it,  really ! — Ever  your  affectionate 
Incorrigible  J.  R. 

To  Fbedkric  Hahxdoit 

BRutrwooDj  sm  Marok,  '84. 
Dbab  FsEDKaic, — I  only  got  yonr  note  at  Hereford — on  my   way 
home  here, — and  I  was  bo  furious  at  your  praising  Herbert  Spencer 
that  I  couldn^t   speak ; — but   I  ihoiiid  like  to  see   you   again  one  of 

*  [No.  71  in  FottnOoiyt;  vol.  il.  pp.  S9,  60  (lee  below,  p.  646).  Tha  slltuion 
at  the  bsginninf  is  to  WUtckoda  Calbn  and  to  Letter  94  of  Fort  (Deoarobor  31, 
1883),  In  which  Riukia  had  repeated  hu  axiom  that  "  Moral  edncation  begins  in 
makiDg  the  cimtnre  we  have  to  edncate  dean  and  ohedlent "  (VoL  XXIX.  p.  48S). 
The  aotiject  was  oiiir  toQched  on  meid(ntallf  in  the  foUowioK  Art  (Ootoher  IS&ti ; 
oee  ibid,,  p.  496.] 

*  [The  propoeed  exhibition  was  not  held,  but  a  few  of  Min  Alexaadei'a  draw- 
h^  i*erfr  soM  priratetf.  The  Report  vl  St  Gom-k^  Guild  eontaioed  a  reltnence 
to  the  publication  of  them  in  RoodMM  Songt:  tee  voL  XXX,  p.  74.] 

■  [Hra.  Firth,  the  translator  of  (TMe.j 
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tbeae  days — only  I  cant  think  wlutt  ^ou  want  to  aee  me  for,  when 
you  IUIV&  believe  a  word  1  say. 

Tliere's  a  book  just  come  oat  after  my  own  heart  at  Kegan  Paulas 
—Darknai  and  Dawn — I  wiih  yon'd  look  at  it.^ 

I  caat  think  why  you  don't  go  on  steadily  in  social  reform,  instead 
of  writing  Theolt^ — or  neology— or  m«-o1ogy,  for  after  all  what  is 
Poutiviam  bat  the  Everlasting  Me  ? 

Why  dont  you  help  me  to  finish  up  uniiy — or  smoke — or  poison 
— or  dynamite— or  some  such  positive  nuiianoe — aod  I  vould  be  ever 
your  loving  and  gratefiil  J.  Rmmr. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gbkehawat* 

Bhantwood.  MondoB  (Marek  31,  1B84]. 
No  wonder  I  couldn't  understand  about  the  letters— here's  one  en- 
closed which  ought  to  have  been  at  Witley  almost  in  time  to  receive 
you,  and  has  lain  in  my  unanswered  letter  heap  till  an  hour  ago! 

Tm  so  delighted  about  your  banning  to  like  purple  and  bine 
flowers,  though  it's  only  fior  my  sake.  Not  that  Fm  not  pioud  of 
bdng  able  to  make  you  like  things !  .  .  . 

I  think  flowers  in  m^  order  of  liking  would  come  nearly  like 
thb:— 

WUd  Rose. 

Alpine  Rose. 

Alpine  Gentian. 

White  Uly. 

Purple  Flag. 

Purple  Convolvulus. 

Carnation — all  the  tribe. 

Pansy — all  the  tribe. 

Thistle— all  the  tribe. 

Daisy  and  Hyacinths. 

Snowdrop  and  Crocus. 

I  only  put  the  last  bo  low  because  they've  such  an  nn&ir  advantage 
over  all  the  rest,  in  coming  first;  and  of  course  Pve  some  out-of-the- 
way  pets,  like  the  ozaJis  and  anagallis — but  then  thetf  have  an  unfair 

'  [Daricntu  tmd  Damt;  t)i»  Ptae^fid  Birtk  qf  a  New  Ag§,  1884^-wi  anoiiTmODS 
book  dsscriUng  ui  ecouomio  Utopia.] 
*  [No.  li  in  fate  Qnmamtg,  p.  139.] 
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Advantage  in  always  growing  in  pretty  places.  The  Wood  Ansmons 
should  go  with  the  Daisy  and  the  "Blossoms,^ — apple  and  almond, 
hawthorn  and  cherry — have,  of  coune,  a  separate  queendom.  I  must 
really  go  and  look  for  that  lovely  girl  you  gave  me  with  basket  of 
pansies! 

7\>  Miss  Lizzie  Watson^ 

BiuNTirooDj  Oood  Friday  [ApriJ  11],  1884. 
Fm  greatly  delighted  with  your  letter — and  very  happy  that  I  can 
make  3:00  so  happy — and  glad  above  all  that  you  are  happy,  without 
being  made  anything  else  than  Heaven  made  you.  You  must  get  your 
back  stronger;  miod  yon  don't  strain  it  at  lawn-tennis.  Dance  all 
you  can  before  twelve  o'clock,  then  come  away,  and  dont  sit  in  a 
draught.  And  mind,  when  you've  learned  to  cook,  that  you  do  co(^: 
and — ^this  is  very  particular — don't  read  any  more  George  Eliot  or 
Thackeray — but  Scott  continualhf,  and  more  old-&shioned  poetry — 
George  Herbert's  "Church  Porch"  to  begin  with,  and  Spenser's  minor 
poems.  And  write  to  me  if  anything  bothers  or  puzzles  you, — I  mean 
in  life,  not  verses, — and  if  I  can  help  I  will,  but  my  general  advice 
will  be  "Forget  it,  or  let  it  alone!" 


To  Miss  lazziK  Vfi-TBOV 

BajtNTWooD,  Eaaltr  Dag,  '84 
I  never  meant  you  were  to  forget  anything  you  fdt  it  your  daiy 
to  remember — but  only  things  that  tested  you.  Ill  write  you  any 
quantity  of  tasks,  and  put  you  to  any  quantity  of  paces,  when  tbe 
time  comes — meantime — meantime,  make  yourself  strong,  and  rest  you 
merry! 

To  Miss  Lizzie  Watson 

[Bkai«twmh)]  April  1?,  '84. 
Dont  read  any  of  those  modem  books.    And  don't  be  bothered  witb 
talking  in  company.     Is  it  possible  to  waste  time  more  ignominiously  ? 
Keep  to  Cory;*  and  study  every  line  and  idea  of  it,  till  you  know 

>  [Aftermrda  Mrs.  L.  Allen  Harker.  This  mad  the  two  followliig  letters  ue 
reprinted  from  "Riulda  and  t^rlhood,"  in  Sor^am'i  Mi^aalne,  November  1906, 
p.  S68  (see  below,  p.  660).] 

■  [For  other  eommraidatione  of  Cur's  Dante,  see  Vol.  K.  p.  307  n.,  VoL  XV, 

xxxvii.  2  n 
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the  contentB  and  meaning  of  every  book — and  then  spell  out  any  bits 
yon  especiallj  like  in  the  original. 

Do  yoo  know  Froidi  well  enon^  to  read  French  Playi?    Hwy^ 
tiie  prettiert  and  pleasanteat  things  in  the  world  for  rest,  after  Dante ! 


To  Miss  Lizzix  Waison^ 

[1884.] 
YoQ  do  help  ine  intensely  by  caring  so  much,  and  by  telling  me 
how  greatly  I  still  can  influoice  the  hearts  of  women  for  all  good. 
For,  indeed,  it  is  a  mighty  gift  and  blessing  this^  if  I  can  use  it  wisely ; 
and  I  have  no  words  enough  to  thank  your  mother  for  her  goodness 
and  trust  in  saying  she  would  let  you  come  if  you  could  help  me. 

But  first,  nothing  can  help  me  in  the  deep  loss  of  the  souls  who 
are  far  away  instead  of  near  me  as  they  were  once — neither  in  the 
mere  languor  and  gloom  of  declining  life-— and  even  supposing  that  it 
were  possible,  it  would  not  be  the  least  right  for  you  to  give  up  other 
duties.  There  is  no  one  for  whom  we  are  to  give  up  everything  but 
Christ,  and  Christ  is  wUh  you  in  your  mother  and  lover.  So  put  all 
these  pitying  thoughts  out  of  your  mind  and  make  me  happy  by  bmg 
yourself  so,  in  carrying  out,  with  so  good  a  helpmate,  tiie  ideas  (^ 
simple  and  benevolent  life  you  have  learnt  from  me. 

Supposing  I  were — all  that  I  have  tried  to  teach  others  to  be,  I 
diould  be  quite  happy,  in  thinking  of  going  to  Rose.  It  is  failing 
&ith  and  miserable  sense  of  failure  which  cause  all  my  ntfering,  and 
they  can  be  fought  with  by  none  but  myself. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gbeenaway' 

BuNTvooD,  AmAv  lApHl  SO,  1B84]. 

.  .  .  No,  you  can^  do  yourself  large,  for  me, — when  you  do  large 
things,  they  must  be  fresco  painting.  You  may  perhaps  touch  t^e 
eyes  and  lips  when  I  get  things  far  enough  forwanl — I\e  been  hindered 
from  getting  on  these  two  days,  but  hope  for  an  bourns  work  to-day, 
and  it  will  be  a  triumph  when  it  w  done. 

Much  youM  care  for  one  of  Miss  AlexBnder''8  letters !  on  principles 
of  Chiaroscuro !  and  the  like ! ! ! 

She's  drawing  very  badly  just  now — there's  a  little  bonne-bouche 
tat  yon. 

■  [From  "  Some  Rtukia  Merooriei "  in  the  Outlook,  Jannuy  27,  1900 ;  printed 
also  in  Seribnei'i  Magazine,  NoTember  1906,  p.  5611.] 

'  [Psrt  of  this  letter  ii  No.  81  In  KaU  Qremawa^,  p.  132  (see  below,  p.  6S6).] 
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To  Miu  Kate  Gsbkhaway^ 

Hernx  Hill,  \H  Mag  [1884]. 
Indeed  the  drawing  is  lovely,  beyond  all  thanks  or  believablenen 
or  coDceiTableneu,  and  gives  me  boundless  pleasure,  and  all  sorts  of 
hope  of  a  wonderful  future  for  you.  But  it  is  of  no  use  to  ask  me 
how  things  are  to  stand  out.  You  never  have  had  any  trouble  in 
making  them  do  so,  when  you  had  power  of  colour  enough — but  you 
can*^  make  these  tender  lines  stand  out,  unless  you  finished  the  whole 
in  that  key,  and  that  ought  only  to  be  done  of  the  real  size.  What 
you  ABSOLUTELY  need  is  a  quantity  of  practice  from  things  as  they  an — 
and  hitherto  jou  have  absoldtely  refused  even  to  draw  any  of  them  so. 

To  Miss  Kate  Geesnaway' 

Hnuta  Hni^  Srd  Mof/  [1884]. 
I  was  so  curious  to  see  those  Grosvenor  pictures,  that  I  went  in 
with  Joan  yesterday  and  got  a  glimpse.  The  only  picture  there  worth 
looking  at  is  Millais*  Lome;*  his  straddling  girl  in  a  fright,  and  his 
Lady  Campbell  a  horror.  As  for  that  somebody  in  the  sea,*  what 
did  I  tell  you  about  model  drawing?  People  are  getting  absolutely 
bruti6ed  by  it.  Theresa  another  nearly  as  bad  in  the  Suffolk  St.  la 
the  great  mediaeval  times,  painters  conid  draw  people  dressed  or  un- 
dressed just  as  they  chose,  without  the  smallest  weakness,  shame,  or 
conceit.  Now,  there  is  scarcely  a  foolish  or  bad  feeling  in  one's  head 
or  body,  that  isnt  made  worse  in  the  model  room.  I  scratched  nearly 
every  picture  throu^  in  my  catalogue  yesterday.  .  .  . 

To  I..  Pletchbe,  F-H-S." 

Bbantwood,  ^^k  May  [1884]. 
Dear  Fletcher, — I  got  down  here  yesterday  in  a  quite  lovely 
afternoon — seeing  the  mountains  clear  over  Lancashire  Bay  for  Has 
first  time  these  thirty  years!  Not  that  they're  clear  only  once  in 
thirty  years!  but  that  Fve  never  chanced  to  be  on  the  road  when 
they  were,  since  old  coach  times. 

'  [No.  3S  ID  Kale  Grtenavag,  p.  133.1 

*  ^o.  SO  in  KaU  QrwrumNry,  p.  137j 

*  [Portnut  of  the    preMnt  Duke  orAivylL     The    "stn<tdliD|r   §^1"   is  the 
Portnit  of  Miw  Nink  Lebmuin  (Lsdj  CampDell]  when  s  Uttle  girLj 

*  ["Aphrodite,"  by  Philip  CJderon,  R-A.] 

*  [K««per  of  the  Hinenla  in  the  British  Museum :  for  Rusldn's  JKendship  wHh 
bimj  see  Vol  XXVI.  pp.  L-lv.] 
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I  Kod  by  this  same  post  the  finuhing  Bpecimen  for  the  vacant 
■quare,  and  Bubmit  enclosed  mj  proposed  descriptioa  for  your  coirec- 
tion  and  completion.  Surely  some  account  might  now  be  giren  of  the 
possible  conditions  under  which  these  muscose  rods  are  produced.  If  I 
had  only  time — and  I  think  I  shall  have  to  make  some — I  would  give 
a  plate  in  DewaSon  of  their  varieties ;  ^  and  surely  it  would  be  well 
to  arrange,  as  you  suggested,  a  table  with  fixed  lenses  over  a  series  of 
these  stones,  and  a  frame  of  them,  to  be  seen  by  transmitted  light, 
with  fixed  peepholes  P  I  would  meet  the  expense  of  it  gladly,  if  you 
would  plan  it. — Ever  your  grateful  and  affectionate  J.  R. 


7\>  Thomas  THoawroM' 

^UNTwooD,  IBtk  Mag,  1884. 

My  deab  Sia, — That  I  did  not  answer  your  former  kind  and  in- 
teresting letter  was  owing  simply  to  literal  want  of  time.  My  daily 
work  leaves  me  often  exhausted,  always  with  more  letters  than  I  can 
even  read.  The  most  important  are  delayed  often  till  too  late.  I  hope 
at  least  you  received  an  acknowledgment  from  me  of  your  gift — noted 
in  the  report  which  I  hope  to  send  you  in  a  fortnight.* 

I  can  to-day  only  answer  your  final  queation  about  the  poor.  Tike 
most  directly  necessary  charity  in  England  is  to  save  poor  girtt  from 
distress,  overwork,  and  surrounding  evil.  Giving  definite  manual  work  to 
young  men,  or  presenting  books  and  other  educational  material  to 
poor  families  or  public  institutions,  are  both  entirely  safe  and  fruitful 
charities.     For  the  rest, — I  have  niver  regretted  any  manner  of  diarity. 

I  am  sincerely  glad  to  hear  from  you,  and  hope  that  you  will  allow 
me  the  pleasure  of  doing  so,  when  you  wish  to  write,  I  will  answer 
ahen  I  can  and  what  I  can. — Ever  your  faithful  servant, 

John  Hoskin. 

To  Miss  Katx  Gkebmavay* 

Bbantwood  [Jfop  18,  1884]. 
Your  letter  is  all  true  prophecy — ^hitherto.     Joan  m  better — mudi 
better— and   I   do   hope   there's   a  good   time    coming,  and  you  have 

'  n^  ITU  "Ot  done.] 

■  rrhfl  Ista  Mr.  Thornton,  a  cloth  mum&oturer,  at  one  time  a  resident  at 
Toynbea  Hall,  had  ient  a  aubtcriptioa  to  St  George's  Guild.  It  was  he  who 
presented  to  the  NatJonal  Gallerr  Uie  bast  of  Rutkin  which  gUnds  in  one  of  tli* 
Turner  Watei^'olonr  rooms.] 

•  raee  Vol.  XXX  p.  147.] 

*  [Fart  of  thia  letter  ia  No.  32  ia  KaU  GrtetxUBOji,  p.  132  (see  below,  p.  6S6).] 
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iafinitely  helped  me,  and  are  helping  in  a  hundred  ways, — but  if  yoa 
think  yoa  donH  feel  like  Titania,  yon  simply — and  this  I  say  quite 
seriously — don't  understand  Titania.  I  undentand  perfectly  both  her 
and  Bottom — looking  always  &om  the  Donkey  side — Donkeys  being  the 
most  hwnank/  sagacious,  as  well  as  the  moot  blessed,  of  quadrupeds 
(Elephants  are  Angeiically  sagacious — they  are  Michaels  and  Gabriels^ 
instead  of  Balaam's  Donkeys). 

I  wonder  if  Shakespeare  meant  really  all  that  the  plajf  means !  ^ 
Thanks — more  than  nsual — much  more — for  the  little  drawing — an 
tiBati  in  the  right  direction!    But  quite  seriously,  and  all  m^  wishes 
oat  of  the  court,  yoa  must  learn  to  draw  something  mote  of  g^rls  than 
their  necks  and  arms  1 1 ! 

You  must  go  to  the  seaside,  and  be  resolved  that,  if  nothing  else 
be  pretty,  at  least  the  ankles  shall  be.  .  .  . 


To  Ckaelbs  Euot  Norton* 

Bbahtwcmid,  IH  JufM^  1884> 
Deaxest  Chasles, — A  thousand  welcomes,  and  please  come  here  as 
soon  as  you  possibly  can.  I  have  more  reasons  for  asking  you  to  do 
so  than  my  impatience  to  see  you,  but  I  think  that  great  one  is 
enough — though  the  rest  are  not  little  ones.  Joan^s  love  and  welcome, 
with  all  her  heart  and  mind — and  Turner's,  and  my  father's  and 
mother's;  and  Vm  ever  your  loving  and  grateAil  Johh  Rusxin. 


To  Miss  LizziB  Watson* 

Braktwood,  27<A  Jtme,  'B4. 

What  a  patient,  good,  believing  child  you  are!  But  I  suppose  in 
this  lovely  weather  you\e  been  playing  Chopin,  and  tennis,  all  day, 
which  periiaps  may  help  you  in  passing  the  time  without  letters! 

I  don't  quite  understand  why  reading  rru  should  add  to  the  happi- 
ness of  playing  Chopin,  if  I  make  you  so  discontented  with  your 
"  spiritual  life  "  !  What  sort  of  a  life  do  you  mean  by  that  P  Fm  sure 
I  never  meant  to  make  you  discontented  with  anything  but  yoar  bodily 
life — if  there's  too  much  tennis,  or  Qiopin,  or  "going  out  to  call  with 

>  [On  this  qnntioD,  compua  To],  XXXIV.  p.  7S4.] 

»  [No.  209  fn  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  203-204.] 

'  [Prom  "  Hspp7  MemoriM  of  John  Rnskin,"  by  L.  Allen  Hsrkar,  in  Tkn 
Furitati,  March  1900,  pp.  344,  34A.  They  were  agaiD  printed  by  her  in  Sor^mai'* 
MagoMiM,  November  1006,  pp.  «6Z,  Waj 
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uothor"  in  it!  Alas,  how  mudi  the  meaning  of  the  word  "mother" 
in  England,  nowadayB,  is  resolTing  itself  into  "the  pentm  who  takes 
danghten  oat  to  call."  If  there's  one  way  of  wasting  time  which  I 
bate  wone  than  another  it's  "Calling";  " Effectual "^  as  it  is,  often,  to 
the  upsetting  of  the  whole  afternoon  of  Caller  and  Called  on.  Women 
ooght  to  call  on  eat^  other,  as  men  do,  on  business, — and  never  except 
on  business, — and  then  get  it  done  at  the  speediest.* 

To  answer  yonr  main  question  about  "  having  a  right  to  be  happy  " : 
it  is  not  only  everybody's  right,  but  duty,  to  be  so,  only  to  choose  the 
best  sorts  of  happiness.  And  the  best  toria  are  not  to  be  had  cheap. 
Of  coarse  yoo  may  read  Matthew's  Poems,*  or  any  other  poems  you 
like — provided  the^''re  not  dittnal. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Paukthorpe* 

Brantwood,  iStk  June,  '84. 

Mr  DBAS  Chapuun, — l^us  is  a  veiy  pretty  little  libretto,  and  will 
greatly  gladden  and  please  everybody.  There  are  some  quite  new 
and  true  and  nice  bits  in  it — Pearkf  of  the  hawthorn.  Music  JroxeH 
to  repote  of  painting,*  etc.  Before  it  is  printed  I  should  just  like  a 
retouch  or  two,  to  stop  the  hiss  of  "primroses  stat*,"  for  instance; 
and  I  don't  understand  what  Hope  means  by  guilding  her  watch.  But 
on  the  whole  it  is  extremely  good,  and  I  shall  be  very  proud  of  the 
common  Dedication,  and  beg  my  best  thanks  to  the  writer. 

I  don't  like  your  getting  such  a  lot  of  medals : '  I  believe  it  shows 
that  you  don't  deserve  them  ! — Ever  your  loving  J.  Busdn. 

PetfidJy  lovely  weather  to-day,  and  Tve  been  writing  my  notes  on 
the  "Priest's  Office"  for  Francesca's  book.'  I  think  my  Chaplain  will 
be  rather  pleased. 

■  [A  leferenca  to  the  Shorter  Cstechlam  of  1648 :  "  EStoctnaJ  calling  b  the  work 
of  God'i  Spirit"! 

*  [In  a  Uter  letter  {SoribiMr,  p.  562,  bm  below,  p.  660)  Rnikic  wrote  :— 

"I  am  H>  vvTf  thankful  for  what  ^on  t«Il  ni«  of  jvnr  own,  and  u.j 
of  other  girls'  mothars,  I  hare  had  some  Mrrowful  exp«ri«nc«,  hj  iiii»- 
ehanoe,  in  these  things;  but  trust  me  for  not  saying  anything  pnUielf 
that  may  grieve  any  giwd  mother  or  danghter,"] 


*  Matthew  Arnold.] 

*  [No.  78  in  FMwithorpe;  voL  ii.  pp. 
Hrd's   (i/attr  Vogel)  Jfag  Queeti  Cantata.) 


ToL  ii.  pp.  61,  62.    The  libretto  was  to  Henrietta 

-    -_  -,  — ,   ,  -n  Cantata.) 

[Ad  adaptation  of  Schelling's  sajing  of  architectnn  as  "(rasen  mnsio."] 
[From  the  Apothecaries'  Soeiety,  for  BotuvJ 
IBaaMtU  Songt  (/  Tiaoang:  see  VoL  XZSU.  p.  116.] 
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7b  the  Ber.  J.  P.  FAinnHom> 

Bbahtwood,  Itt  Jul)/,  '84. 

Mt  bkam.  Chaplain, — It  wu  became  I  did  know  how  the  girls 
worked  that  I  wrote,  yoa  did  not  deserre  the  prizes. 

Is  not  yova  postsoipt  the  saddest  and  severest  ratificatioD  of  my 
■ayingf  There  was  only  that  way  for  the  poor  girl  to  enter  into  Best* 
Teach  them  the  way  to  that  strait  Gate  in  life,  not  in  Death! 

I  never  had  the  slightest  nnderstuiding  of  that  text  yon  adi 
about;  and  please  remember  the  Pauline  Epistles  are  to  me  in  the 
New  Testament  what  Leviticus  is  in  the  Old.  I  neither  understand 
nor  am  bound  by  them.  For  me  SL  Paulas  *'  if  a  man  have  long  hair 
it  is  a  shame  unto  him"*  is  entirely  false. 

Bead,  for  comment  on  it,  the  first  great  scene  in  the  Iliad.* — ^Ever 
your  affectionate  J.  RnsnN. 

I  begin  to-day  a  leeton  on  the  structure  of  the  Bose,'  bat  it  will 
not  be  understood  for  Frizes. 


To  William  Waed« 

Braktwood,  J«V  6ti,  18SA. 

Dsaa  Wasd, — I  am  greatly  pleased  with  this  drawing  of  the  Por- 
tico.^ Let  me  know  your  full  price  for  it  to  a  stranger,  and  I  will 
give  it  to  you  with  pleasure. 

Be  so  good  as  to  spare  half-an-hour  to  a  girl  who  has  some 
blundering  gift  which  may  be  useful  to  her  in  china  painting,  if  you 
explain  to  her  the  frightful  coarseness  of  her  Turner — so  called — 
copies.  I  have  told  her  she  may  write  to  you  to  make  an  appoint- 
ment; but  very  probably  she  won\  as  I  have  sent  her  a  letter  as 
sharp  as  she  deserves~-at  least  I  have  sent  it  to  her  brother;  perhaps 
be  won^  read  it  to  her. 

>  [No.  73  in  JPmnthorpe;  vol  li  pp.  63,  64  (lae  belov,  p.  646).] 
'    One  of  the  candidates  at  Wlitelanda  died  daring  Examination  wsek,  Jnae 
1884. 

*  1  CorinthiaiM  iL  14.] 

*  lUad,  i.  194-197 ;    MO  QuMn  of  fta  Air,  §  37  <VoL  XIX.  p.  333).] 

*  Not  delivered,  nor  has  anj  MS.  of  it  been  fbund.] 

*  No.  101  in   Ward;  toI.  ii  pp.  87-88.] 

'  [Mr.  Ward'a  copj  of  Tnmet'a  diawtng  of  "Part  of  the  Portioo  of  8L  Petei'a," 
No.  fi29  in  the  National  OalleiT'.] 
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I  hefir  from  Mr.  Hon&Il  that  he  has  finished  hu  work  at  Man- 
chester, and  am  going  to  send  him  notes  on  your  copies.  > — Y<Kirs 
afiectionately,  J.  Rusxm, 

To  Mias  Eatb  Gbeenaway* 

Bbahtwoois  Sundag  [Ju^  6,  IBM}. 
You^  a  good  girl  to  draw  that  leaf.  The  four  princesses  in 
green  tower  will  be  delightful,  but  the  Jirat  ^ing  joa  have  to  do 
in  this  leafy  world  is  to  learn  to  paint  a  leaf  green,  of  its  fiill  sise, 
at  one  blow,  as  a  &esco  painter  does  it  on  a  background,  with  the 
loaded  brush  opening  by  pressure  to  the  leafs  full  breadth  and  closing 
to  its  point. 

To  Miss  Katk  Gsbemaway' 

Bkamtwood,  9M  Jtdg,  '84. 
I  knga  you  coaid  do  it,  if  you  only  would.  Tliat^s  what^s  been 
making  me  so  what  you  call  angry  lately.  This  is  as  good  as  well 
can  te.  Only,  remember  brown  is  only  to  be  used  for  actual  earth, 
and  where  plants  grow  close  to  it,  or  for  brown  dark  leaves,  etc.,  not 
as  shadow.  And  there's  already  more  delineation  than  I  at  presoit 
want  you  to  spend  time  in. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gbeekawat 

BuNTWooD,  aundag  [Jt%  13,  1884]. 
I  am  SO  glad  you  like  the  tree,  and  Ftancescs^s  work.  Yes,  in  the 
tree  itself  the  leaves  are  all  through.  If  you  look  at  John  Bellini's 
forest  in  the  Peter  Martyr  of  Nat.  Gall.*  youll  see  how.  Only  Botticelli's 
are  each  done  with  one  toudi,  whether  in  dark  or  lig^t.  To-morrow 
you'll  have  the  sod  of  mixed  things  and  an  ivy  branch  sent  off.  I 
hope  to  arrive  on  ISiesday  morning.  I'll  tell  you  the  want  you  feel 
in  Francesca,  but  in  the  meantime  I  want  you,  so  far  as  you  work 
for  me  at  all,  to  think  of  nature  only.  Most  deep  thanks  for  both 
those  last  letters. 

■  [For  nme  notes  on  Mr.  Ward's  co|Hee  &om  Turner,  in  the  Msaeheater  Art 
MuMnm,  see  ToL  XIH  pp.  616,  62fi.] 

*  [No.  36  in  KaU  Ortenawag,  p.  133.    The  letter  re&rs  to  sn  iUostntion  for 
Marigold  Gardm  (p.  22).] 

*  [No.  37  in  Kate  Gratnawag,  p.  133.] 

*  [For  namerona  other  references  to  the  pietnre,  tee  the  General  Index.] 
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71?  Miss  Kate  GmenawayI 

BKANTtrooD  [/uig  18,  1884]. 

Pm  very  much  interested  by  your  account  of  Health  ExhibitioD. 
Ifs  very  tjuitaliring,  but  I  must  be  content  with  my  "sods"  sad 
Tocks.  The  sod  basnt  come  yet,  but  will  doubtless  by  evening  post.* 
I  have  not  enough  allowed  for  your  being  near-sighted,  but  shall  tike 
to  see  what  you  do  see;  at  any  rate,  near  or  &r  off,  study  of  the 
relation  of  mass  is  iudiapeasable. 

Those  hot  colours  of  flowers  are  very  lovely;  you  can  do  as  many 
as  you  like' — only  not  dull  things  mixed  with  Naples  yellow. 

Look  well  at  the  foot  of  Correggjo^s  Venus — and  at  the  weeds  in 
Mantegna'a  Madonna  foreground.* 

I  am  seldom  doing  anything  In  the  evening  of  much  interest — 
•ometimes  walking  in  the  twilight,  sometimes  listening  to  Joan  singing, 
sometimes  reading  games  of  chess,  sometimes  sleeping  in  my  arm-chair. 

7h  Miss  Katk  Greenaway* 

Bkantwow,  sou  Julg  [1884] 
(m  mMraSjf  eloudltv  momnv  and  I  wmderJuOfi  «s0). 

I  am  more  cheered  and  helped  by  your  success  in  this  drawing  than 
by  anything  that  has  happened  to  me  for  years; — it  is  what  I  have 
been  praying  and  preaching  to  everybody  and  never  could  get  donel 

I  was  nearly  certain  the  power  was  in  you,  but  Qever  thought  it 
would  come  out  at  a  single  true  effort! 

The  idea  of  your  not  seeing  chiaroscuro  I — the  ins  and  outs  of 
these  leaves  are  the  most  rightly  intricate  and  deep  I  ever  saw — and 
the  fern  drawing  at  the  one  stroke  is  marvellous. 

It*s  a  short  post  this  morning  and  Tve  a  lot  to  get  ready  for  it — 
but  Fve  such  lovely  plans  in  my  head  for  all  you  say  in  your  last 
two  lettov.  And  Fll  foi^ve  you  the  pig! — but  we  must  draw  dogs  a 
little  better.     And  we  must  learn  just  the  rudiments  of  perspective — 

■  [Partly  printed.  No.  40,  in  Kate  Onmutwag,  p,  134  (see  below,  p.  6S6).] 
'  [MiM  GrwDftwaj  promptlv  set  to  work  on  one  of  the  sods  of  ttuf  (msntioasd 
in  the  preeeding  letters),  snd   Rnikin,   on   leoeipt  of  the  dniring,  talegnphed 


"The  sod  Is  qnita  lovely,  the  bast  Ut  of  gronndwork  I  «vsr  got 
<o  many  thanks,  but  don't  tire  yooraelf  ao  aaain." 
]  KaU  Gneoams,  p.  134.)    Compare  VoL  XXX.  p.  238.] 


many  thanke,  but  don't  tire  yooraelf  ao  aoain." 

"  -    Gneoams,  p.  134.)    Compare  VoL  XXX.  p.  23.  ^ 

re&reucea  to  these  pictnrw  tn  the  National  Gallery,  see  the  Genanl 


*  [No.  46  m  KaU  Qrtmauag,  f,  13A.] 
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and  draw  feet  and  ankles,— and — a  little  above, — and  putple  and  blue 
thinga — and — the  Sim  not  like  a  drop  of  tealing  wax, — and  then — 
Well,— we'll  do  all  that  first,  wtm't  weP 

To  Sir  H.  H.  Coluks,  K.C.B.i 

BraktwooDj  2\a  July,  1884. 
Dear  Collins, — I  trust  that  all  the  good  and  happy  hoiueholda 
of  England  will  soon  be  rejoicing  with  the  Duchess,  and  IJiat  she  may 
see  the  virtue  and  power  of  his  father  blossoming  again  in  her  boy, 
day  by  day — with  so  much  also  of  the  Frank  feudal  Lord  in  him  as 
shall  mdce  him  love  rocks,  woods,  and  waters,  and — hia  own  way 
(taking  care  that  it  shall  be  right),  and  not  the  moVs  way.  It 
happens  joyfully  for  me,  that  I  have  to  thank  to-day  not  the  Duchess 
only  for  her  message,  but  the  Princess  of  Waldeck  for  a  most  gradoos 
letter; — both  encouraging  me  here  in  my  own  hill  solitude,  not  a 
little,  under  the  pressure  of  work  needing  more  than  usual  thought 
and  care,  in  the  cause  of  Education.  With  devoted  and  loyal  con- 
gratulation to  the  Duchess,  and  most  true  regard  to  yourself,  believe 
me  ever  your  grateful  John  Rusxih. 

To  Sir  Jjjsxi  Allanson  Ficton* 

Brantwood,  2\H  Jvlg,  1884. 
Mr  DKAB  Sir  James, — ^I  was  so  awestruck  by  the  sense  of  all  I 
didnt  know  and  couldnt  learn  when  I  read  your  kind  letter  and  saw 
the  books,  that  I  have  been  virtually  speet^ess  ever  since.  But  Z 
cannot  sufficiently  thaok  fortune  for  bringing  you  here  and  disposing 
you  to  come  and  see  me,  at  the  very  moment  when  your  experience 
and  knowledge  of  the  early  historic  times  would  be  of  help  to  me, 
otherwise  not  to  be  reached.  It  is  useless  for  me  to  try  the  books 
you  tdl  me  of,  but  the  privilege  of  referring  to  you  on  any  matter 

>  rWrittaa  OD  the  birth  (Jnlv  Ifi)  of  HJt.B.  Prince  LMtpoId.  Duke  of  Albany; 
now  Dnke  of  8ix»<:ofanrg  sod  Goths.] 

'  [From  Sir  Jamet  A.  Pidon:  a  Biography  bg  Aw  ton,  J.  Allanaoa  Picton,  M.P., 
1891,  p.  974.  Sir  Jsdim  AUansoD  Picton  (iaOfi-1889),  SDtiqiMTy,  srobitact,  and 
originator  of  the  Liverpool  public  libruy  and  muBeom,  bad  naited  Roakia  at 
Brantwood  in  Jnne  1884.  ''Only  one  note  of  disappointment  it  remembered  bf 
snrvivora,"  a.ja  hit  son.  "He  had  a  pet  notion  that,  in  the  struggle  for  imnor- 
tali^  among  anthora,  style  ia  more  deeiaire  than  anything  else.  But  with  this 
iSr.  Ruakiit  cwnld  not  afree.  He  pronormoed  that  tt  is  not  a  mao'a  a^Ia  but 
the  amonnt  of  troth  in  ma  writings  which  make*  them  live.  Bat  Hr.  Rnskin  ao 
ehamed  his  veneiahle  Koest  thnt  the  latter  could  never  say  enough  of  his  greoa 
and  coartesy:"  .  .  .  the  vUt  was  "one  of  the  happiest  of  hu  experieiMas" 
(p.  373).] 
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insccesrible  or  dubitable  to  me  will  be  valued  by  me  more  than  I  can 
■ay,  aod  what  you  have  given  me  of  your  own  writing  on  these 
matters  will  be  cmiaulted  with  respectful  care. 

Your  book  on  XJverpoot  is  a  model  of  such  recorda.>  I  only  with 
it  had  been  of  Carnarron,  or  Conway,  or  Flint  instead  1 

For  the  Art  Gallery  inauguration  I  am,  alas,  helpless.  I  beUeve 
that  I  stated  to  you  in  conversation  very  clearly  what  hindrances 
fetter  me.  If,  indeed,  my  power  were  in  "word  painting,"*  I  would 
come  and  paint  your  institution  for  you;  but  my  real  power  is  in 
close  thinking,  and  the  time  for  thot^t,  as  life  draws  to  its  dose, 
bectHnes  more  and  more  precious  to  me.  It  is  quite  curious  to  me 
how  caatioualy  my  friends  ask  for  my  money,  how  recklessly  for  my 
time! — which  is  an  extremely  limited  revenue. — ^Ever  believe  me,  dear 
Sir  James,  giateftilly  and  faithfully  yours,  J.  Ruskim. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gkeenaway' 

Bkantwood,  22nd  \3vis,  1884], 

Tlie  little  hippopotamus  with  the  curly  tail  u  lovely,  and  the  ex- 
plosive sun  promises  a  lovely  day,  and  it  is  so  very  joyful  news  to  me 
that  you  like  doing  trees  and  see  them  all  leaves,  and  are  going  to  do 
feet  and  ankles  and  be  so  good.  There's  no  saying  what  wonderful 
things  you  may  do,  all  in  an  instant,  when  once  you've  fought  your 
way  through  the  strait  gate,  and  you  will  have  the  joy  of  delighting 
many  more  people  besides  me;  and  of  doing  more  good  than  any 
English  artist  ever  yet  did.  And  FU  put  ^ou  in  some  of  my  books 
soon,*  as  well  as  Miss  A.,  and  very  thankfully. 

But  you  must  have  a  few  more  sods,  you  know. 

To  Miss  BEAnnoNT" 

BautnrooD,  /u/y  23rd,  1884. 
Deas  Miss  Beaumont,— I  have  just  received  the  cuttings   for  Mr. 
Hiomas,  and  cannot  easily  tell  you  how  much  they  delight  me.     Please 

<  [The  JreUteetonil  BiiiaTy  nf  Uvmyool  (liverpool,  18S8) ;  or  MvmorMt  t»f 
lAverrooi,  BUtorieat  and  Topographieal,  Z  toU.  (Loadon,  1873) ;  of  fUy  <(f  Liverpool: 
adaetUm*  firom  the  Munieipal  Archive*  and  Btcordt  .  .  .  extraet«d  and  annotated  bf 
Sir  J.  A.  nctoQ,  2  voU.  (liverpool,  1883-1886).] 

*  rCompuv  above,  p.  139.] 

■  mo.  46  in  KaU  Ortenayxty,  p.  I3a] 

*  [Hiss  Green&waj  had  already  been  mentioned  is  Th»  AH  of  England,  aod 
drawjiigi  by  her  had  appeared  ia  Ibn  (VoL  XXIX.  pp.  478,  482).  (Hher  drawings 
appeared  there  later  (pp.  483,  617).] 

*  p4o.  3]  In  Variout  OmttpendetUt,  pp.  90,  91.] 
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tell  me  at  what  price  I  may  Bell  them,  end  make  me  §ome  more  as 
soon  as  you  can.  I  particularly  want  a  pig,  and  I  think  some  rabbits 
might  be  made  very  comic — and  the  rest  of  the  next  dozen  I  sbonld 
like  all  hirdfl — above  all,  a  fine  eagle  and  griffin  vulture.  You  of  courae 
will  chai^  more  for  larger  and  more  elaborate  pieces. 

But  I  think  your  talent  ia  &r  above  this  work,  and  I  want  you  to 
Bend  me  a  sketch  or  two  in  colour  from  nature — not  memory—taking 
your  colour-box  and  pocket-book  to  the  garden  and  sketching  any 
attitude  that  intereate  you  with  your  best  speed.  Your  cow  and  calf 
are  quite  beautiful  pieces  of  painting — and  m>  is  the  macaw,  and  I 
believe  you  can  be  a  painter  as  soon  as  you  please.  Tell  me  any  diffi- 
culties you  feel,  or  any  way  in  which  I  can  assist  you — ^the  enclosed 
note  tc  Messrs.  Newman  will  put  you  at  ease  as  to  materials. — ^And 
believe  me  faithfully  yours,  J,  Bdsdn. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gkeenaway' 

BaiNTwooD,  2Stk  Jufy. 

The  ivy  is  very  beautiful,  and  you  have  taken  no  end  of  uaefot 
trouble  with  it,  but  the  colour  is  vapid  and  the  leaves  too  shiny. 
Shine  is  always  vulgar  except  on  hair  and  water — ^it  spoils  leaves  as 
much  as  it  does  flesh — cmd  even  jewels  are  better  without  it,  I  shall 
return  you  this  study,  which  you  will  find  very  useful,  and  I've  sent 
you  two  more  sods  to-day,  more  to  be  enjoyed  than  painted — if  you 
like  to  do  a  bit  of  one,  well  and  good. 

I  am  glad  to  hear  of  the  oil  work — ^but  it  is  winter  work,  not 
summer's,     I  can't  think  how  you  can  bear  to  spoil  summer  air  with  it. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gkesmaway* 

BiuNTvoOD,  2iBtk  Jvig  [1B84]. 
I  am  so  very  glad  you  like  doing  those  sods — ^I  merely  sent  you 
two  for  dioice,  not  to  tease  you — but  they'll  go  on  growing  and  bdng 
pleasant  companions. 

As  regards  colour,  no  one  of  course  sees  it  quite  ri^tly;  we  have 
all  our  flaws  and  prejudices  of  sight,  only  be  convinced  there  is  a 
BIGHT  mathematically  commensurable  with  nature,  and  you  will  soon  get 
to  care  for  no  "  opinions,"  but  feel  that  you  become  daily  more  true. 

>  [No.  38  in  KaU  Onaiavoy,  p.  133.] 

■  [Pkrtly  printed,  No.  41,  in  KaU  Gnmawy,  p.  134  (we  balow^  p.  666}.] 
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1o  Sir  Jaheb  a.  PicToifi 


Bhamtwcm>d,  Jvi)  26,  1884. 

Dkab  Sib  James, — I  am  immensely  grateful  for  yonr  letter,  aod  for 
the  book  on  Flint.  The  latter  is  deeply  interesting  to  me,  as  an 
example  of  the  way  in  vhich  minds  sympathetic  in  general  principles 
can  differ  in  their  application.  You  and  I  feel  exactly  alike  what  is 
pretty  and  proper — we  agree  about  the  dis^reeableness  of  chemical 
works  and  the  delightfulness  of  antiquities,  and  the  apparent  impro- 
priety of  the  conduct  of  JaeL'  But  I  consider  Liverpool  the  cause  of 
the  destruction  of  Flint,  and  of  most  of  Lancashire ! 

Have  you  ever  read  any  of  my  Furs  Clavigera  f  .  .  .  Thir^  years 
ago  F.  D.  Maurice  and  I  finally  parted  and  went  our  several  ways, 
because  be  thought  himself — though  a  clergyman — qualified  to  deny  ^e 
inspiration  of  Deborah,  "  Blessed  among  women,"  etc. ; '  I  maintaining 
as  I  do  still,  that  if  you  give  up  Deborah,  you  give  up  Joshua,  Moses, 
and — all  but  one^s  Bel£ — Ever  gratefully  and  affectionately  yours, 

J,   RUSEIH. 


To  Miss  Margaset  Ferkiek  Yocno* 

BoANTWoon,  14th  S^,,  'Bt. 

Dear  Miss  Young, — Mrs.  La  Touche  is  certainly  right-— this  time 
— though  her  views  upon  child  education  must  not  be  unqualifiedly 
trusted.  But  I  should  like  all  girls  whatever  to  bathe  in  Scott  dtuly, 
PB  a  sort  of  ever-rolling,  ever-freshening  sea;  and  indeed  I  would  let 
Jane  Anne  read  anything  (except  George  Eliot),  hut  for  ^Is  in 
general  I  should  say  very  broadly  anything  they  lik&— written  before 
1800. — ^Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Roskin. 

1  [Prom  tiie  L^  qf  9ir  Jamet  A.  Pielon,  bjr  J.  Allanson  Picton,  H.P.,  1801, 
p.  3760 

*  [tlte  fallowing  extnct  from  Sir  James  Ficton's  diary  (p.  373)  explains  the 
.11  _■....   (( (joQJgjioQ^  Jane  23,  1884.    At  Coniiton  I  liitened  to  one  of  the  most 


extraordinary  Bermona  I  ever  heard.  The  sabject  was  the  murder  of  Sisen  bf 
Jael,  which  th«  preacher  defended  a«  an  heroic  and  godlv  action.  She  was  in- 
■pired  to  do  the  deed.  It  was  only  a  wooden  tent-peg  witn  which  she  performed 
it ;  hot  aapernataial  strength  was  given  to  drive  it  throngh  the  unfortunate  man's 
head."! 

■  [For  this  incident,  aee  Praterila,  Vol.  XXXV.  pp.  486-487.] 

*  [For  whom,  see  below,  p.  676.} 
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To  AuEST  H.  Matdbdi' 

Btunrwooi),  IfiU  aepl.,  'U. 

My  deak  Sim, — I  nxa  very  sorry  not  to  have  replied  earlier  to  your 
favour  of  the  ISth. 

I  am  quite  unable,  now,  to  add  to  the  engagements  already  too 
heavy  for  my  declining  strength,  but  even  in  earlier  life  I  never  would 
have  spoken  in  a  debate  on  the  functions  of  government,  which,  beyond 
all  debate,  may  be  defined  in  a  very  few  words — to  give  drink  to  the 
thirsty,  bread  to  the  hungry,  clothes  to  the  naked,  lodging  to  the 
homeless;  to  flog  the  idle,  reward  the  industrious,  abase  the  proud, 
and  grace  the  lowly. — Ever  your  fiiithfiil  servant,         Johm  Ruskik, 


To  Miss  Susan  Bebveb* 

20U  aeptamher,  1884. 

I  wandered  literally  "up  and  down"  your  mountain  garden — (how 
beautifully  the  native  rocks  slope  to  its  paths !) — in  the  sweet  even- 
ing light-— Susiesque  light — with  great  happiness  and  admiration,  as  I 
went  liome ;  and  I  came  indeed  upon  what  I  conceived  to  be — discovered 
in  the  course  of  recent  excavations — two  deeply  interesting  thrones  of 
the  andent  Abbots  of  Fumess,*  typifying  their  humility  in  that  the 
seats  thereof  were  only  level  with  the  ground  between  two  clusters  of 
the  earth;  contemplating  cyclamen,  and  their  severity  of  penance,  in 
the  points  of  stone  prepared  for  the  mortification  of  their  backs;  but 
truly,  Susie's  seat  of  repose  and  meditation  I  was  unable  as  yet  to 
discern,  but  propose  to  myself  further  investigation  of  that  apple- 
perfumed  paradise,  and  am  ev»  your  devoted  and  enchanted,  etc. 

To  Miss  SusAK  Bekveb* 

BKAMTWOODk 

But  I  never  b«ve  had  nicer  letters  "since  first  I  saw  your  face," 
and  tried  to  honour  and  renown  you.' 

Violet's  better,  and  Tm  pretty  well,  but  have  been  a  little  too 
much  thinking  of  old  days. 

'  rCorre^onding  Secretary  of  the  Hiitorical  Society  of  Dnblin.] 

*  [No.  7B  in  Hortut  Inehuut  (see  below,  p.  627).] 

'  ^m>  aUts  seats,  thus  glorified  bj  Ruskin :  see  the  description  of  the  gardea 
in  the  Rev.  W.  Tackwell's  Tongue*  in  Tree*  and  Sernwm  in  Sbme,  1891,  p.  110.] 

•  [No.  90  in  Hortut  Inclunu  (see  p.  626).] 

["Since  firgt  I  saw  your  &c«  1  reeuved  to  honoor  and  renown  ye" — from 
Thomas  Ford's  Mutic  qf  Sundry  Kindt,  1607;  No,  69  in  the  O^^fiird  Book  ^  Fsrw.] 
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Have  you  any  word  of  the  Collies^  lately?  I  keep  sending  atonea 
and  books;  they  aoBwer  not.  It  u  delightful  of  you  to  be  interested 
in  that  stone  book.  I  send  yon  one  of  my  pictures  of  stones.  TlieyVe 
not  very  like,  but  they're  pretty.     I  wish  they  did  such  pictures  now. 

What  lovely  pictures  you  would  have  made  in  the  old  butterfly 
times,  of  opal  and  felspar!  What  lost  creatures  we  all  are,  we  nice 
ones !  llie  Alps  and  clouds  that  /  could  have  done,  if  I  had  been 
shown  how! 

To  Mies  Kate  Gbeenaway* 

KsNinmK  Cjlstix,  IX  Od.  [IBU]. 

I  could  not  get  your  dainty  letter  until  to-day.  The  two  sweeties 
in  it  are  indeed  beautiful,  and  only  need  to  be  painted  lai^r  to 
become  a  most  glorious  picture.  I  must  stand  over  you  while  yoc 
paiut  them  again  with  a  big  brush.  But  I  am  aghast  at  the  house 
at  Hampstead,'  and  quite  resolved  that  you  than^  live  in  London.  Of 
course  if  you  had  stayed  at  Scarborough  you  would  have  begun  draw- 
ing the  children  at  the  shore,  and  that  was  just  what  I  wanted.  But 
wut  till  I  come  and  talk  to  you — 111  make  your  life  a  burden  to 
you  if  you  live  in  London !  If  you  had  come  to  Norwood  instead  of 
Hampstead,  there  would  have  been  some  sense  in  it — Pve  no  patience 
with  you. 

And  you  must  give  up  drawing  round  hats.  It^s  the  hats  that 
always  save  you  from  having  to  do  a  background — and  Pm  not  going 
to  be  put  off  with  them  any  more. 


To  Chableb  Euot  NoaxoN* 

EusToH  HoTBi,  [London],  7th  Oct,  "Si, 
It  has  been  a  great  mortification  and  disappointment  to  me  net 
to  see  S.  again;  but  the  world's  made  up  of  morts  and  disses,  and  it's 
no  use  always  saying  '*  Ay  de  mi ! "  like  Carlyle.  Vm  really  ashamed 
of  him  in  those  letters  to  Emerson.'  My  own  diaries  are  indeed  full 
of  mewing  and  moaning,  all  to  myself,  but  I  think  my  letters  to  friends 

*  [Mr.  and  Un.  W.  G.  Collingwood.    The  "itone  book"  U  perhaps  DmeaHm.} 

■  No.  57  in  Kate  OramaiB^,  p.  142  (mo  below,  p.  697).] 

■  [No.  £0  (the  number  afterwsrdi  changsd   to  39),  Frognsi ;  ths   honse  wu 
dedsaed  for  ber  bv  Mr.  Norman  Shaw.] 

*^rNo.  210  in  Jvorton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  2O4-20fi.] 
»  [Compare  above,  pp.  440,  441.] 
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have  more  a  tendency  to  crowing,  or,  st  least,  <m  the  whole,  try  to  be 


Fre  great  gladneas  in  your  note  aboat  S.  W.  Wind.  I  shall  have 
joo  sending  me  nice  sympathetic  data  about  your  glaciers,  bood.  .   .  . 

1  am  just  going  down  to  Canterbury — ^to  Oxford  next  week,  to 
b^D  lectures  on  the  Pleasures  of  £agl&nd. 


1 

Bertha  to  Osburga, 

Pleasures  of  Learning. 

s. 

Alfred  to  ConfcMor, 

,.    Faith. 

s. 

ConfesMT  to  Coear  de  L., 

„    Deed. 

* 

Coeur  de  L.  to  EUs., 

„          „    Fancy. 

5 

Protestantism. 

„    Troth. 

6 

Atheism, 

„   Sense. 

7 

Mechanism, 

„         „  Nonsense. 

Vm  pretty  well   forward  with  them, — but  theyVe  not   up  to  my  best 
work. — Etbt  your  loving  J.  R. 


To  Charles  Euot  Nokton^ 

CANTEaBuaT,  9M  October,  1884. 

Deaxxst  Chasles,  ...  I  caught  cold,  slightly,  as  soon  as  1  left 
Brantwood  on  Wednesday  last,  and  am  nuraiog  myself,  with  the  help 
of  two  dear  old  ladies,'  in  the  precincts  of  Canterbury.  For  the  first 
time  yesterday  I  saw  St  Martin's  Church,  and  the  view  it  commands 
of  the  county  gaoL'  I  retreat  to-day  to  my  bedside,  whence  I  have  a 
lovely  view  of  Becket's  Crown,*  and  the  Central  Tower— the  domestic* 
looking  little  apse  between  them  is  now  rich  in  sunlight, — but  Lucca 
and  Pisa  have  spoiled  me. 

I  am  getting  sach  lovely  work  done  in  Switzerland  and  Savoy  by 
the  writer  of  enclosed  card,  which  I  send  that  you  may  envy  us  both, 
and  come  back,  as  soon  as  you  can,  to  see  the  "subject  by  the  river." 

These  drawings  he  (Mr.  Rooke)  is  drawing  for  me  are  the  first  I 
ever  had  done  as  I  wanted,  and  as  I  should  have  done  them  myself, 
if  only  I  had  never  written  Modem  Painters. 

The  first  number  of  its  reprint — which  is  to  be  in  three  parts :  In 
Moatibiit  SanctiSy  Ceeli  Enammt,  and  LaiiHa  SUvw^  (or  some  sudi 
name) — is  passed  for  press.  .  .  .  Your  lovingest  J.  R. 

>  rSo,  211  in  Norton;  voL  ii.  pp.  20fi-206.] 

>  The  MisBSG  GaleJ 

*  Noticed  in  The  Pleaturtt  nf  England,  Vol.  TTTTTT.  p.  43&] 

*  The  "  Coronft,"  the  eztronte  eBat-«nd  of  the  Cathedral.] 

*  [Thii  proposed  third  series  of  reprints  from  Modem  Paintert  wss,  however, 
not  nndertaken :  see  Vol.  UL  p.  xlix.J 
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To  Miss  Kate  Geebhaway^ 

Canthbbuby,  WedneMdof  [Od.  8,  1884]. 

I  am  certainly  better,  and  hope  soon  to  be  not  worth  asking  after, 
and  indeed  I  ahail  be  most  thankful  if  you  will  give  up  everj/lhmff  else 
and  get  these  books  finished  and  off  your  mind,  for,  between  them  and 
me,  the  little  mind  is  going  off  itself,  and  you  are  working  at  present 
wholly  in  vain.  There  is  no  joy,  and  very,  very  Uttle  interest  in  any  of 
these  Flower  book '  subjects,  and  they  look  as  if  you  bad  had  nothing  to 
paint  them  with  but  starch  and  camomile  tea.  Also  the  metamorphosis 
of  the  girl  of  Ragged  Robin  into  a  stake  fence,  with  the  curtain  hung 
on  it  to  be  dusted,  is  not  in  Ovid,  and  it  will  puzzle  people  awfully. 

Well,  perhaps  it  wiS  be  prettiest  that  you  give  those  drawings  to 
me  and  I  distribute  them,  but  if  you  go  on  with  much  more  dothes- 
horses  and  camomile  tea  I  shall  be  obliged  to  show  them  with  "a 
Caution.^ 

To  Miss  Kate  Gkeekaway' 

CAvrxaauRV  [Oct.  0,  1884]. 
Pve  really  nothing  to  say,  but  that  my  cold's  much  the  same — not 
worse — ^but  very  troublesome — and  that  really  roses  like  this — 


and  rose  leaves  like  that- 


might  just  as  well  be  coloured  like  truffles  and  potato  sacks  at  once, 
instead  of  whitey  pink  and  camomile  green. 

'  p>arU7  printed  aa  No.  25  in  Kate  Greenaaay,  p.  128  (Me  below,  p.  656).] 
*  [language  qf  Flomrt,  UlualTated  by  Kale  Qnenamay  (1884).     Roakiu'a  ikit  msy 

applf  to  the  drawing  oa  p-  19] 

'  [Parti]'   Dritit«d   (without  the   cats),  Nm   24  in   Kale   Qrtenavay,   p.    127   (sM 

below,  p.  638).     The  letter  refers  to  Kate  Gretnaviajft  Almanack  Jbr  1885  (not   for 

1884,  as  stated  in  KaU  Gretnamiy).    The  rose  was   on   the  title-page,  and   the 

HobUers,  Klcken,  and  Straddlers  are  euily  rMogoisable.] 

xxxvu.  2 1 
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I  find  Baxter  thiDka  the  almanack  beautiful !  if  that's  an;  consola- 
tion to  you;  but  /  divide  the  figures  of  it  wmply  into  the  Hobbicrs 
and  the  Kickers — see  August,  March,  June,  and  November  for  the 
Hobblers  (or  ShamUers],  and  the  rest  for  Kickers — with  the  one  variety 
of  Straddler,  in  October,  where  the  transposition  of  the  red  of  the 
ri{^t  shoe  to  the  stocking,  leaving  the  shoe  for  a  sole,  is  one  of  the 
funniest  illustrations  of  cheap  printing  Pve  yet  seen. 

The  worst  of  it  is,  Fm  at  the  bottom  of  all  this ;  all  the  good  of 
you  goes  into  the  work  for  me,  and  all  the  dregs  to  the  public— doing 
also  for  then  ever3rthing  I  forbid  you !  .  .  . 

To  Miss  Kate  G-reehaway^ 

M  WooiMTOCK  Road,  Oxford,  IBM  Oct,  '84. 

I  hope  this  will  Jind  you  by  to-day*s  late  post.  I'll  send  you  lovely 
directions  about  Museum,  Kensington : '  you've  only  to  wait  beside 
the  big  whale  in  the  hall — or,  if  you  donH  like  Aim,  among  the  birds 
and  their  nests — Fll  tetl  you  where  exactly  in  next  letter ;  and  you're 
very  good  to  say  youll  talk  to  the  people — see  bottom  of  Ist  page 
of  enclosed,  which  please  return  to  me.  You  often  say  you  want  me 
to  look  at  things,  but  you  would  be  only  vexed  to  find  I  was  thinking 
all  the  time  of  an  "  octahedron,"  which  I  should  be,  probably.  Yes, 
you  must  like  Turner,  as  soon  as  you  see  landscape  completely.  Hit 
affectations — or  prejudices — I  do  not  wish  or  expect  you  to  like,  any 
more  than  I  should  have  expected  him  to  like  roses  dniwn  like  truffles. 

I  didn't  want  anybcxly  at  Hamlet  with  me — I  wanted  to  watch.'  Fve 
written  a  critique  to  W.  B.  himself! — much  like  the  last  I  sent  you! 

I'm  very  well  this  morning,  and  hope  to  give  a  fair  lecture — it 
isn't  a  *pe^  one  at  all.  See  the  PaU  Mali  about  the  tickets  for  it 
— yesterday's  papei-.* — I,ovc  to  Johnnie. 

To  Mrs.  Akthub  Severn 

84  WooDOTOCK  Road,  Oxnmi,  26(A  Oet,  '84. 
The   St.   Ursulas  and  capitals  will    not    be    7C(^ted  till  the  fourth 
lecture,  Saturday,  the  9th  Nov.* — but  might,  I  think,  as  well  be  packed 

'  n^rtlr  printed,  No.  39,  id  KaU  Oreemiuiay,  p.  134  (see  below,  p.  6S6).] 

*  frhe  N«tanl  HietoTf  Musesm.] 

*  jRuskin  had  been  at  the  first  night  of  Wilson  BAiretts  HmiiUt,  prodoced  at 
the  Princeea'  Theatre,  October  16.  3884.] 

*  [A  note  in  the  PaU  MaU  GaxetU,  of  October  17,  recordiDg  the  numerous 
applicationi  for  admisaion  to  RuBkia's  lectures  on  The  Pleamrei  q/*  EngloTid.] 

*  [The  studies  of  St.  Ursula  aud  of  the  pillars  of  the  Piazzetta  were  ultimately 
shown  at  the  fifth  of  the  lectures  on  The  Pleantret  qf  England:  see  Vol.  XXXIlt 

pp.  w-fioe.] 
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ud  teat  ap  at  once,  and  with  them  alt  the  mass  of  material  for 
Sir  Herbert  lecture — left  band  of  top  drawer  of  old  bookcase  next 
minerals.  I  am  going  to  give  that  lecture  and  another,  each  twice 
over,  in  London  (D.V.)  after  you  come  up.^ 

I  heard  the  Bp.  to-day  with  much  satisfaction — entirely  sensible 
and  useful,  and  calculated  to  do  much  good  to  the  young  m^i,  in  a 
&therly  way.*  But  I  think  it  a  pity  that  he  does  not  allow  some 
play  to  his  native  gift  of  humour.  I  forget  now  Sydney  Smith  in  the 
pulpit — but  I  know  that  I  felt  his  latent  power  usefully  bubbling 
under  the  ice.  I  feet  it  really  a  great  advantage  now,  whatever  my 
father  would  have  thought,  not  to  be  a  Bishop.'  /  was  preaching 
yesterday  on  Faith,  and  I  think  the  most  beneficial  effect  was  produced 
by  my  expression, 

"the  Bow-wow-wow  of  the  wild-dog  world"* — 
which  I  suppose  I  couldnH  have  used  in  a  mitre ! 

To  Mrs.  Arthuk  Sevekh 

Baujol,  lUth,  Mondag  [Xw.,  1884]. 
I  liad  such  a  lovely  dinner  out  last  night — with  the  Master  at  a 
nice  quiet  couple's,  Professor  and  Mrs.  Marshall.  Mrs.  M.  and  I  got 
into  a  discussion — very  profound — atraut  the  diderence  between  round 
and  oval  sections  in  girls'  waists.  Jowett,  after  sitting  smiling  awhile 
— "/  cannot  follow  the  Professor  into  those  latitudes !  I " 

I  hope  to  have  a  nice  time  with  you  on  Friday  week,  with  all 
worries  over.  I'm  rather  worse  than  cross  to-night,  because  I  found 
a  lot  of  beautiful  fragments  of  Msigdalen  in  a  heap  under  the  restora- 
tion. Fm  going  with  the  Master  to  call  on  the  President  to-morrow 
morning,  and  save  thero  if  possible — but  it's  like  fighting  siogle-handed 
against  the  sea. 

To  Mrs.  Fawkbb* 

84  Woodstock  Road,  Oxpoho  [Noeemb»r,.lS8i]. 
Deab  Mrs.  Fawkes, — I  did  not  answer  yonr  last  kind  letter,  in  my 
unsettled  state  of  mind  and  plans.     Will  you  forgive  me  yet  once  more, 

*  [Hie  lectare  on  Sir  Herbert  Bdwkrdes  had  been  ^ven  kt  Coniiton,  on  Decem- 
ber 22,  1BB3,  and  waa  afternrds  expanded  Into  A  Kmghtt  FaUh  (Vol.  XXXI.). 
The  proposed  lectures  in  Londou  (compare  Tol.  XXXUL  p.  473)  were  not  delivered.] 

*  TFor  an  acconat  of  this  sermon  by  Dr.  Harvev  Goodwin,  Bishop  of  Carlisle, 
see  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  4411 

»  [See  Prat«rita,  Vol.  JCXXV.  p.  26.] 

*  [See  Vol.  XXXIQ.  p.  4*7  {§  60).] 

'  [From  the  NineteetUh  Cen^^,  April  1900,  p.  620.  The  reftrences  are  to 
the  exhibition  of  Turner's  works,  which  was  a   ieatnre  of  the   "Old   Masten" 
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and  will  yoa  and  Mr.  Fawkes  bear  my  most  pitifnl  and  humble  and 
importunate  prajer  for  tbe  abowing  with  the  Rhine  skettJies  aome  of 
those  solemn  Highland  lochs, — tbe  Ceiu*  Top  and  tbe  ^p  of  the 
Ijne,  and  tbe  Reichenbadi ;  yea,  and  one  or  two  Wharfedale  bits  ?  I 
am  going  to  send  Famley  itself  and  tbe  Avenue,  and  some  dioseai 
later  ones ;  but  you  have  everything  best  of  the  early  time — (and,  oh  ! 
can  we  get  the  Major's  Reld  of  Waterloo  and  your  Famley  Heraldry  ?) 
I  saw  Sir  Frederick  yesterday,  and  we  are  agreed,  if  only  you  will  help 
aa,  to  turn  the  world  outside  in  and  upside  down,  and  get  such  a 
light  as  London  never  saw. — Ever  your  grateful  and  affectionate 

J.  Rtokin. 
To  Miss  Maky  Glaimtome^ 

84  WooiMTOCK  Road,  Oxford,  Novettditr,  1881- 

My  DAXLiNG    M ,     Tuesday,  Wednesday,  most  of  Thursday,  all 

Friday,  and  all  Saturday  Fm  at  your  beck,  call,  whisper,  look,  or 
lifted  finger.  IVe  a  meeting  of  St  George's  Guild  ^  at  the  schools  on 
Thursday,  which  fastens  me  for  the  afternoon. 

I  shall  love  to  hear  the  story,*  and  wish  it  would  take  an  hour 
instead  of  ten  minutes ;  but,  of  course,  if  you  like  it,  /  shall.  I  don"^ 
mean  that  is  play,  but  seriously ;  you  know  good  writing  and  feeling 
as  well  as  I  do,  and  we  are  not  likely  to  differ  a  jot  about  anything 
else. — Ever  your  loving  St.  C. 

The  picture  u  quite  lovely.     He  never  did  anything  else  like  it.* 

To  Miss  Susan  BsEVEa* 

Oxford,   \tt  December,  IBM. 
I  gave  my  fourteenth,  and  last  for  this  year,  lecture  this  afternoon 
with  vigour  and   effect;  and  am   safe   and   well   (D.G.),  after  such   a 

at  tbe  Andemv's  winter  show  in  Jsnuary  1886.  To  this,  Mr.  Fawkei  aent  nren 
di>wings  from  FRmlev — namely,  "  lAncoster  Ssada,"  "  Upper  Fall  of  Reichenbacb," 
"Fslls  of  Raichenhscli,"  "Lake  of  Laceme,"  "The  DeviTH  BridMie,"  "Mont  Ceois 
in  s  Snow  Storm,"  and  "Bonneville."  Rnsbin  sent  eii  of  hie  Tiiiner  Drawi^a — 
nameljr,  "Famlef  Hall,"  "Hie  Avenue,  FamlAv,"  "Hefaham,"  "L«ke  and  lown 
of  UanevB,"  "  Esvleitan  Abbej,"  and  "  Splugen.'  For  the  "  Ship  of  the  Line,"  see 
Vol.  XII.  Plate  XXI.  (p.  38S).  The  watetscolour  draiviii^  of  the  "Field  of  Waterloo  " 
(Uien  in  the  poaaaation  <jf  Major  H.  Fawkea,  and  aftertrarda  in  that  of  the  Rev. 
Reginald  Fawkes)  was  shown  at  the  "Old  Marten"  in  1889.  Tbe  "Farnlej  Ueraldrj" 
drawinga  wero  froatiipiecea,  Ulu strati ve  of  periods  of  Engliah  hiatorv:  see  the  CiOa- 
logue  of  Paintiogs  and  Drawinga  hy  Turner  at  Famley  Hall  (Leeoa :  I860).] 
■  ''LeOert  qf  M.  G.  and  H.  O.,  pp.  83-84.] 

For  a  report  of  thia  meetins  (on  December  4),  see  Vol.  XXX.  p.  8?.] 
I"  The  Mad  Ladv,"  a  stor^  m  manuacript  written  by  Laura  Tennant.] 
'A  drawing  of  Hiaa  Gladstone  (Mrs.  Drew)  bj'  BnrnWonea.] 
So.  70  in  Hortu*  Inekuut.'] 
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■pell  of  work  as  I  neTer  did  before,  I  have  been  thrown  a  week  out 
in  all  my  plans,  by  haTing  to  write  two  new  Lectures,  instead  of 
those  the  University  was  frightened  at.  The  scientists  slink  out  of 
my  way  now,  as  if  I  was  a  mad  dog,  for  I  let  them  have  it  hot  and 
heavy  whenever  Tve  a  chance  at  them. 

But  as  I  scud,  Fm  a  week  late,  and  though  I  start  for  the  North 
this  day  week,  I  cao't  get  home  till  this  day  fortnight  at  soonest,  but 
I  hope  not  later  than  to-morrow  fortnight.  Very  thankful  I  shall  be 
to  find  myself  again  at  the  little  room  door. 

Fancy  Mary  Gladstone  forgiving  me  even  that  second  natdgktineul^ 
She^s  going  to  let  me  come  to  see  her  this  week,  and  to  play  to  me, 
which  is  a  great  comfort. 

To  the  Rev,  A.  A.  Isaacs  ^ 

84  WooMTDCK  Road,  Ozvokd,  8th  Dgeember,  IB84. 
My  deab  Sib, — ^I  am  rightly  quoted  by  the  Jesuit,  and  have  much 
more  in  the  same  tone  yet  to  say,  God  permitting  me,  before  I  die. 
I  wrote  the  Shee^fblds  when  I  was  an  ignorant  and  iusolent  youth. 
In  the  following  forty  years  I  have  written  what  you  will  find,  if  you 
read  it  candidly,  more  just — and  therefore  less  to  the  taste  of  my 
Protestant  friends.  I  recommend  you,  for  instance,  to  read  the  essay 
on  "The  Priest's  Office,"  in  the  Third  Put  o{  Soadaide  Songs  t^  Ttacanj/, 
obtainable  of  my  general  publisher,  Mr.  Allen,  of  Orpington,  Kent. 
It  will  cost  you,  with  its  two  photographs  and  various  other  bait, 
seven  shillings,  and  will  introduce  you  to  the  most  noble  "Protestant" 
race  and  religion  on  this  earth — that  of  the  peasantry  of  Tuscany— 
Protestant  for  Christ  in  every  stab;,  of  poverty  and  suffering. — Ever 
&ithfully  yours,  J.  Rcssui, 

To  Mrs,  AxTHua  Sevxbh 

Pabnlsy  Hall,  Otlxt,  Sunday  [Dto.  13,  1884}. 
If  only  Cheltenham  had  been  an  endurable  place  I  .  ,  .  But  it  was 
too  horrid.     The  contrast   between  its  vulgarity,  inside  and  out,   and 

'  [Or,  rather,  *  third  ;  the  referenca  Imng  prMnmably  to  Riulcla's  remwfc 
about  "wind-bags"  in  the  Pali  Mall  Qazttte  of  April  21,  1884  (iee  Vol.  XXSIV. 
p.  666).  For  two  earlier  naoghtiasMM  of  the  kind,  see  VoL  XXTXn.  p.  403,  and 
VoL  XXXIV.  p.  649.) 

*  [Prom  The  Fountain  qf  Siena:  an  Epieode  in  the  Life  qf  Jokn  BuMn,  hf  AJhert 
A.  Isaacs,  1000,  p.  0.  Tbe  "Jesuit"  was  a  writer  in  a  Leicester  newapaper  who 
had  stated  that  Ruikin  had  thrown  contempt  on  Protestantism.  Mr.  Isaacs,  at  that 
time  Vicar  of  Christ  Church,  Leicester,  wrote  to  Raskin  on  the  snhject] 
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this  graod  old  hall  is  somethinj;  marrelloai.  I  had  no  idea  Famley 
waa  so  grand ;  it  ia  as  stately  as  the  Duchess's  place — whaVs  its  name  ? 
— with  far  more  grandeur  of  hill  and  dale  in  its  command. 

I  am  Teiy  thankful  also  to  find  the  Turners  in  good  state — spotted 
a  little,  some,  but  not  faded.  ...  It  is  a  tittle  pleasant  to  me  to  hear 
the  talk  of  a  real  Tory  squire.     I  leave  on  Tuesday  for  home,  D,  V. 


To  Dr.  GBoaoE  Pabsons^ 

BiUNTwooD,  16tA  [D«e.,  '84]. 
Deaa  Doctob, — Fve  got  eleven  bad  colds,  and  three  or  four  worse, 
upon  me  all  at  once.  I  caught  one  last  Wednesday — three  more  on 
fViday — and  picked  up  the  rest  at  all  the  stations  &om  here  to  Ingle- 
borough  yesterday.  I  feel-^^s  I  suppose  the  brokenest  bottle  and 
raggedest  doll  in  a  rag-and-bottle  shop.  Fm  cold,  stiff,  blind,  deaf^ 
and  tasteless!  I  don't  believe  it's  any  use  to  come  and  see  me.  I 
can  take  no  comfort  in  anything  but  making  all  my  friends  wretched 
— you'd  better  not  come !  But  tell  Mrs.  Parsons  about  it. — Ever  yours 
hopelessly,  J.  R. 

To  Miss  Sdsan  Bzevee^ 

Bbantwood,  16M  [ptmiAer,  1884]. 

Here,  not  I,  but  a  thing  with  a  dozen  of  colds  in  its  head,  am ! 

I  caught  one  cold  on  Wednesday  last,  another  on  'DiuFsday,  two 
on  Friday,  four  on  Saturday,  and  one  at  every  station  between  this 
and  IngleboroQgh  on  Monday.  I  never  was  in  such  ignoble  misery  of 
cold.  I've  no  cough  to  spoiJc  of,  nor  anything  worse  than  usual  in 
the  way  of  sneezing,  but  my  hands  are  cold,  my  pulse  nowhere,  mj 
nose  tickles  and  wrings  me,  my  ears  sing — like  kettles,  my  mouth  has 
no  taste,  my  heart  no  hope  of  ever  being  good  for  anything,  any  more. 
I  never  passed  such  a  wretched  morning  by  my  own  fireside  in  all  my 
days,  and  Fve  quite  a  fiendish  pleasure  in  telling  you  all  this,  and 
thinking  bow  miserable  youll  be  too !  Oh  me,  if  I  ever  get  to  feel 
like  myself  again,  won't  I  take  care  of  myself! 

Brantwood. 
Seven  of  the  eleven  colds  are  better,  but  the  other  four  are  worse, 
and  they  were  the  worst  before,  and  I'm  such  a  wreck  and   rag  and 

>  [Of  Hawkshesd ;  Roskin'i  doctor.] 

■  [Nob.  138  and  140  in  Hmui  Inehuv*,'\ 
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lump  of  dust  being  made  mud  of,  that  I'm  ashamed  to  let  the  maids 
bring  me  my  dinner.  Your  contemptible,  miserable,  bejond  pitiable, 
past  depl(n«Ue  J.  R. 


To  the  Rev.  A.  A.  Isaacs  » 

Baumroon  [DtBember,  1884]. 
My  DBAS  Sib, — Thanks  for  sending  for  the  Tuscan  Songs.  I  shall 
gratefully  hear  your  mind  on  them — but  please  note ! — in  all  my  writ- 
ings, that  titers  never  was  any  need  of  courage  to  speak  the  truth,  if  I 
knew  it.  What  harm  conld  speaking  it  do  me  P  The  one  quality  of 
it  that  deserves  sympathy  is  the  extreme  desire  I  have  to  discover  it, 
and  not  to  say  tintrue  things  prettily. — Ever  faithfully  yours, 

J.  B. 


To  the  Rev.  A.  A.  Isaacs* 

BHAifTirooD,  Satk  Dec,  *6i. 
My  dbab  Sib, — I  am  sincerely  obliged  by  your  courteous  and 
interesting  letter.  I  cannot  ecter  into  its  topics  by  correspondence, 
but  will  take  note  of  some  of  its  observations  in  revising  my  forth- 
coming lecture  on  Protestantism,  and  I  have  ordered  Mr.  Allen  to 
send  you  the  two  first  lectures  of  the  course  it  belongs  to,*  with  their 
sequel  as  they  are  issued,  and  the  rest  of  the  Songs — but  I  fear  there 
will  be  days  to  count  before  I  get  all  done !  Meantime,  if  you  have  it 
not  already,  please  get  Cobbett's  little  History  of  the  Reformation,*  the 
only  true  one  ever  written  as  ftu:  as  it  reaches, — though,  of  course,  to 
make  U  perfect,  a  counter  statement  would  be  needed  of  what  is  really 
beautiful  in  Evangelical  religion  in  later  centuries. — Ever  most  truly 
yours,  J.  RusKiN. 

I  have  told  Allen  to  send  you  also  my  lectures  on  Clouds,  which 
have  some  religious  talk  at  the  end. 

rProm  The  f&untein  qf  aima,  p.  7-] 


'  (an,,  p.  a] 

■  {The  Pteaturt 


qf  England  (Vol.  XXXUL).    The  "Songs"  are  Boadtide  Songt 


^iWeony  (Vol.  XXXH.);  and  "Clouds,"  TKe  Slona-Ohvd  qf  tlu  NinttmUlt  Century 

*  [A  Bittory  </  (b  PretetUaU  "  B^formatUm"  in  Engkoid  and  trdand,  thowing 
Imo  that  aomt  hat  impOBtrithed  aad  degraded  Ike  main  bodg  qf  th*  paopie  in  thote 
-  r,  by  William  Cobbett,  i  parts,  1824,  1827.] 
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To  the  Ber.  J.  P.  FAinnHoiPS> 

Bmktwmdv  2aa  Dteemher,  '84. 

Dkab  Chaplain, — The  OKloaed  is  from  the  most  genennu  of 
women,  the  main  rapport  of  the  St.  George^s  Guild.  But  she  never 
•endi  me  a  letter  withont  a  question  iu  it  needing  the  fra^noon  to 
answer.  I  think  if  any  of  the  May  Queens,  or  two  or  three  together, 
would  write  her  a  rather  detailed  account  of  the  lustitation,  they 
would  find  her  one  of  the  gladdest  and  gratefuJlest  persons  tbey  ever 
did  a  kindness  to. 

'ITial  they  may  know  the  sort  of  person  they're  writing  to,  yoO 
may  tell  them  she''s  a  motherlyish,  bright,  black-eyed  woman  of  fifty, 
with  a  nice  married  son  who  ii  a  superb  chess-player.  She  herself 
is  a  very  good  one,  and  it*s  her  greatest  indulgence  to  have  a  written 
game  with  me. 

She's  an  excellent  nurse,  and  curious  beyond  any  magpie  that  ever 
was,  but  always  giving  her  spoons  away  instead  of  stealing  them. 
Practically  clever,  beyond  most  women;  but  if  you  answer  one  ques- 
tion she'll  ask  you  six. — Ever  your  loving  J.  R, 


To  Miss  Kate  Gbeenaway* 

BsAHTWooD,  Sltt  Dee.,  '84. 

All  the  happiness  be  to  you  that  Spring  and  Summer  can  bring 
— and  all  the  fruits  of  Autumn,  and  a  lovely  rest  before  Christmas 
comes  again. 

Pm  afraid  I  sent  a  horrid  letter  yesterday — but  if  you  only  could 
fancy  how  little  there's  left  to  be  cared  for  in  me,  or  how  litUe  able 
i  am  to  cai-e,  for  fine  days  or  grey.  It's  grey  to-day — and  I  dont 
care.  But  I  liked  hearing  about  the  present  from  Princess.'  I  wonder 
what  it  can  be.  I  wish  I  was  a  Piince,  and  could  send  you  pearls 
and  rubies.  By  the  way,  I  got  three  little  Toy  pearls  for  a  ^ft  myself 
— one  pink,  two  grey — and  liked  them  very  much. 

Pve  been  writing  letters  simply  all  day  long  without  ever  stopping, 
and  have  got  few  written  after  tdl,  but  they  were  of  a  kind  to  take 

'Ho.  74  In  Faunthorpe;  vol  ii.  pp.  05,  66  (see  below,  p.  646).] 
Partly  printed,  No.  6,  ia  fate  Qreeiuimiy,  p.  99  (m«  Wow,  p.  6M).] 


»  [Thi 


,  rhe  Crown  Princew,  aftarwuds  the  Empnts  Fiederiek. 
■dmirer  of  Mim  GreenawKy.] 
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time.  Onljr  at  present  m;  time  doea  pretty  nearly  go  all  iq  tliat,  and 
I^dont  care  about  getting  up  in  the  morning  because  of  it 

No,  IVe  nerer  seen  the  PcM  MaU  on  Fors.  There''s  a  lovely  tett^ 
of  my  Fatber^s  in  yesterday^s,  and  some  compliments  Irom  the  PdU 
MaU  on  my  writing  I — did  you  ever  ?  ^ 

Well,  once  more  a  happy  New  Year.  We  must  get  some  Brant- 
wood  into  it  this  time.     Love  to  Johnnie. 


i83s 

[Early  in  ^i>  year  Ruakin  resided  hij  Professorahip  at  Oxford;  sm  the  letter 
in  Vol.  XSXm.  p.  Iri.  He  busied  hinuelf  at  Brantwood  in  editing  Miaa  Alex- 
ander'i  BeadtUt  Songt  qf  Ttueans  aod  in  writiDg  Prtrterita,  but  at  the  end  of 
July  he  bad  a  severe  attack  of  illnem.] 

To   CUASLES   EUOT   NoKTOK  * 

BttANTwooD,  2itd  January,  1885. 
...  I  am  not  to  well  as  you  hoped,  having  overstrained  myself 
tmder  strong  impulse  at  Oxford,  and  fallen  back  now  into  a  ditch  of 
despond,  deepened  by  lose  of  appetite  and  cold  feet,  and  dark  weather, 
— Joan  in  London,  and  people  all  about  more  or  less  depending  on 
me ;  no  S.  or  M.  for  me  to  depend  on — no  Charles — no  Carlyle ; 
even  my  Turnera  for  the  time  speediless  to  me,  my  crystals  lustre- 
leas.  After  some  more  misery  and  desolation  of  this  nature  I  hope, 
however,  to  revive  slowly,  and  will  really  not  trust  myself  in  that 
feeling  of  power  any  more.  But  it  seems  to  me  as  if  old  age  were 
threatening  to  be  a  weary  time  for  me.  I'll  never  mew  abont  it  like 
Carlyle,  nor  make  Joanie  miserable  if  I  know  it — but  it  looks  to  me 
very  like  as  if  I  should  take  to  my  bed  and  make  everybody  wait 
on  me.  This  is  only  to  send  you  love — better  news  I  hope  soon. — 
Ever  your  J.  R. 

^  [The  reference*  are  to  (1)  a  review  of  the  last  number  of  Port  in  the  Oastetie 
on  December  23 ;  and  (2)  a  noUce,  in  the  itsoe  of  December  30,  of  Mrs.  Garden's 
Memoriali  qf  the  Bttriek  ShtpherO,  which  book  contains  a  tetter  from  Raskin's  bther, 
and  another  from  Ruskin  bitaeelf,  to  "the  Shepherd."  "The  letter"  (said  the 
Batettt)  "is  written^  Mrs.  Garden  tell*  ni,  'in  a  beautdfol  Ur  hand  resembling 
copper-plate,'  a  deacription  which  even  now  might  be  applied  to  the  general  appenr- 
auce  of  Mr.  Riuldu's  handwriting,  although  compositora  and  readers  have  some- 
times found  its  apparent  legibility  deceptire."] 

*  fAUantie  itonthfy,  September  1004,  vol.  9i,  pp.  386-387.  No.  212  in  Norton; 
vol.  il.  p.  807.] 
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To  Miss  Kate  Geeematay* 

Bkae«twood,  Jan,  2,  'BS. 
You  are  always  straining  after  a  fancy,  instead  of  doing  the  thing 
aa  it  is.     Never  mind   its   being  pretty  or  ugly,  but  get  as  much    as 
you  can  of  the  fficts  in  a  few  minutes,  and  you  wil]  find  strength  and 
ease  and  new  fancy  and  new  right  coming  all  together. 

To  Mrs.  Tyloe* 

BoAMTWooD,  Srd  January,  lS8fi. 

Drab  Mes.  Xyloe, — Joanie^s  letter  to-day  softly  told  me  the  sad 
ending  of  the  year—for  you,  for  us — for  many  and  many  who  must 
have  loved  him  long. 

Every  year,  as  I  grow  older,  renews  itself  chiefly  in  sorrow,  but  it 
is  long  since  I  have  felt  the  Shadow  of  the  coming  time  cast  so  sharply 
across  the  Lights  of  the  past.  You  will  have  many  letters  of  sym- 
pathy £rom  friends  whose  hearts  are  warmer  than  mine,  for  I  feel 
myself  half  dead  or  dying  just  now;  but  few  of  them  will  miss  him 
more. 

The  little  talks  in  the  corner  arm-diair  at  Heme  Hill,  when  he 
used  to  come  in  at  breakfast  time  and  tell  us  wonderful  things  to  think 
oi  all  day !  The  first  shake  of  the  hand,  always,  at  the  London — the 
serenely  bright,  tenderly  zealous  face,  distinct  from  all  the  wrinkled 
care  and  selfish  formalism  of  common  men,  I  am  very  thankful  to 
have  known  him  —  thankful  for  the  privilege  of  teilii^  you  to-day 
what  part  I  have  in  your  sorrow — thankful  for  tUl  the  hope  that 
guided  both  your  lives,  and  now  remains  with  you  to  the  end. — Ever 
faithfully  and  affectionately  yours,  J.  Rcskin. 


To  Miss  Kate  Geeenaway' 

Bbamtwood,  42A  Jan.  [1S8S]. 
I  hope   you  caught  it  well  from   Joanie  on   Saturday — telling  me 
you've  been  so  ill — and  she  says  you   were  the  image  of  health  and 
gaiety.     Tm  very  glad  you  want  to  paint  like  Gainsborough. 

■  [No.  63  in  Kate  Qretnaam/,  p.  146.1 

■  [Oil  the  death  of  her  huBlwnd,  Alfred  Tylor,  F.O.S.,  tot  wfaom  see  abovo, 
pp.  4?-^  He  often  apent  half-sQ-honr  with  Ruikio  >t  Heme  Hill  on  hi*  wa^ 
from  Csrahalton  to  hie  pliice  of  busiiiem  in  th«  City.  Tlie  "London"  means  the 
London  Institotion  iu  Finsbury  Circna ;  Mr.  Tylor  wks  on  the  Council,] 

■  [Partly  printed,  No.  6d,  in  Kate  Grrnnawa]/,  p.  146  (see  below,  p.  6JI7).] 


Digitized  byGoOt^lc 


1883]        PROTESTANTS  AND  CATHOLICS  507 

Bat  you   must  not  try  for  it.     He  is  iDimitable — and   yet  a  bad 

master.     Keep    steadily   to  deep    colour    and    Carpaccio,    with    white 

porcelain  and  Luca.  You  may  try  a  Gainsborough  every  now  and 
tlwD  for  play. 

I  get  a  little — less  and  less — bit  better  every  day,  but  have  been 
very  miserable  this  mraning,  thinking  of  the  Alps,  in  places  I  can 
never  see  more.  .  .  , 


To  the  Rev.  A.  A.  Isaacs  > 

Brantwood,  Vh  January,  188S. 
Dbab  Mb.  Isaacs, — I  shall  be  most  grateful  for  a  copy  of  the 
answer  to  Cobbett,*  of  which  I  had  never  heard.  I  do  not,  of  course, 
«ilike  his  style,  but  the  sum  of  my  forty-four  years  of  thinking  on  the 
matter,  from  an  entirely  outside  standpoint — as  nearly  as  possible 
that  of  a  Turk — has  led  me  to  agree  with  Cobbett  in  all  his  main 
ideas,  and  there  is  no  question  whatever,  that  Protestant  writers  are, 
as  a  rule,  ignorant  and  false  in  what  they  say  of  Catholics — while 
Catholic  writers  are  as  a  rule  both  well-informed  and  fair.  But  I  shall 
be  very  glad  to  see  the  answer  to  Cobbett  before  I  finish  my  lecture 
on  Prot^tantism, — Most  truly  yours,  J.  Bitskin. 

Many  happy  New  Years  to  you.' 


To   Miss   KaTB   CrBEENAWAr* 

BiuNTwooD,  6M  Jan. 

It  was  nice  bearing  of  your  being  made  a  grand  Lioness  of,  at  tiie 
tea — and  of  people's  praising  me  to  you  because  they  had  fouad  out 
yon  liked  it^— and  of  XaAy  Airlie,  and  old  times. 

And  so  many  thanks  for  slip  of  PaU  MaU  here  returned.  It  is 
very  nice.' 

Tve  begun  my  autobiography — it  will  be  so  dull  and  so  meek!!! 
you  never  did! 

'  [From  The  FowUain  qf  Sima,  p.  12.] 

*  [See  shore,  p.  COS:  there  were  many  "Answen"  to  Cobbett;  oae  bj  "Pr»- 


tMtut"  vna  iMoed  in  1B2C.] 

I   the   controverey, 
ore  to  be  dravn :  see  below,  pp.  670-671.] 


[Hr.  Itaaci  coatinued  the  controverey,  iato  which,  however,  Rnskia  did  not 
to  be  drawn :  see  below,  pp.  670-671,] 

[No.  61  in  Kate  Greenama/,  pp.  14C-146  (see  below,  p.  657)-] 
*'  raview  of  the  Uat  For*  (bv  E.  T.  Cook)  in  tlie  Pail  Mall  G 
1881] 


•  [A  review  of  the  Wt  Jto-*'(ty  E.  T.  Cook)  in  the'jW  iaJ?  Oazette,  Docem- 
bsrSa, 
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I  write  a  little  bit  every  morning,  and  am  going  to  label  old  thingi 
it  refen  to — little  drawings  and  printiog,  and  the  like.  Tm  not  going 
to  talk  of  anybody  more  disagreeable  than  myself — so  there  will  be 
nothing  for  people  to  snap  and  growl  .at.  What  shall  I  say  about 
people  who -I  think  liked  me? — that  they  were  very  foolish?  I  got  a 
dainty  letter  from  my  fifteener  to-day,  and  have  felt  a  little  better  ever 
since.  She's  at  the  seaside — and  says  there's  nothing  on  the  shore. 
Fve  told  her  to  look,  and  that  I  should  like  to  write  the  "Natural 
History  of  a  Dull  Beach," 


To  Miss  Katk  Gkskhawayi 

BaufnrooB,  15U  Jtm.  ISSfi. 

You  say  in  one  of — four!  unanswered  little  gushes,  you  wonder  how 
far  I  see  you  as  you  see  yourself.  No  one  sees  us  as  we  see  ourselves: 
all  that  first  concerns  us  must  be  the  care  that  we  do  see  ourselves  as 
far  as  possible  rightly. 

In  general,  young  people  (and  children,  like  you)  know  very  little 
of  themselves ;  yet  K>tni;tlung  that  nobody  else  can  know.  My  know- 
ledge of  people  is  extremely  limited — continually  mistaken — and  what 
is  founded  on  experience,  chiefly  of  young  girls, — and  this  is  nearly 
useless  in  your  case,  for  you  are  mixed  child  and  woman,  and  therefore 
extremely  puzzling  to  me. 

But  I  diink  you  may  safely  conclude  that,  putting  aside  the  artistic 
power,  which  is  unique  in  its  way,  the  rest  of  you  will  probably  be  seen 
more  truly  by  an  old  man  of — 165  which  is  about  my  age,  than  by 
yourself — at  aimost  any  age  you  ever  come  to. 

I  note  with  sorrow  that  the  weather  bothers  you.  So  it  does  me; 
but  when  the  pretty  times  come,  you  can  enjoy  them,  /  can't !  Though 
I  do  a  little  like  to  see  snow  against  blue  sky  still — to-day  there's 
plenty  of  both,  .  ,  . 

I>on't  be  discouraged  about  the  books.  You  and  your  publishers 
are  both  and  all  geese — ^you  put  as  much  work  into  that  Longvagt  qf 
Flowers  as  would  have  served  three  years'  book-making  if  you  had  only 
drawn  boldly,  coloured  truly,  and  given  6  for  60  pages.  The  public 
will  always  pay  a  shilling  for  a  penny's  worth  of  what  it  likes ;  it  won't 
pay  a  penny  for  a  pound's  worth  of — camomile  tea.  You  draw  and  let 
HE  colour  next  time! 

*  [No.  7£  In  Katt  Ortenateaj/,  p.  148  (we  below,  p.  607}.] 
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To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  FAmrrHOKPE* 

Bkantwood,  \Wt  January,  '86. 

Deab  Chafladi, — I  am  a  little,  or  perhaps  may  more  gratefully 
say  not  a  little,  better,  and  have  been  very  happy  in  the  kindness 
of  the  good  Queens  to  Mrs.  Talbot,  and  in  her  pleasure  in  their 
letters. 

You  vill  fisd,  I  hope  to-morroir,  at  Chelsea,  a  box  of  small 
minerals,  wh'ch  begins  the  mineralogic  store  you  must  keep  at  the 
College  for  the  Guild  to  distribute  as  Tve  need  them. 

A  certain  number  of  select  pieces  shall  be  arranged  for  White- 
laoda  itself,  but  I  shall  henceforward  send  all  my  mineral  purchases 
to  be  catalogued  and  registered  by  the  girls,  with  the  receipted 
accounts  for  them,  to  be  kept  till  we  have  a  "Safe"  on  our  own 
territoiy  for  registers  and  documents.  You  will  see  in  the  Report^ 
at  last  (on  Friday)  passed  for  press,  the  need  of  such  an  orderly 
procedure. 

The  hoQest  and  obliging  mineralogist  Mr.  Francis  Butler,*  who  will 
probably  from  this  time  be  my  chief  caterer,  lives  at  180  firompton 
Road,  within  easy  call  of  you,  and  I  should  think  might  sometimes 
give  the  girls  an  informal  lecture  which  would  greatly  help  them. — 
Fver  your  loving  and  submissive  J.  R. 


To  Miss  Kate  Geeenaway* 

Bhan¥wooi>,  19M  Jan.,  '86. 
T^e  book  I  send  to-day  is  of  course  much  more  completed  in 
shade  than  your  outlines  ever  need — or  ought  to  be, — but  I  believe 
you  would  find  extreme  benefit  in  getting  into  the  habit  of  studying 
from  nature  with  the  pen  point  in  this  manner,  and  forcing  yourself 
to  complete  the  study  of  a  head — cap,  hair,  and  all — whether  it  suc- 
ceeded or  not  to  your  mind,  in  the  time  you  now  give  to  draw  the 
profile  of  lips   and   chin.     You  need  never  fear    losing  refinement, — 


'  [No.  7fi  in  FtttttUkorpe;  toI.  ii.  pp.  07.  68.    For  &  list  of  the  minenls  given 
'No.  70  ia'KtOa  Qremavas,  jk  148  (see  below,  p.  667).] 


to  Whitelauda  Collen,  with  notes  bv  Rnakm,  see  V<a  XXVI.  pp.  627-629.1 
'  ""       "       ■     f  St.    Oeom't    OvUd   fiw    1884,    dated    "Jar '     *" 

..  ^ 

[For  whom,  see  Vol.  XXTL  p. 


VoL  XXX  pp.  6»-84j 
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yoa  would  gain  ateadiiy  in  fancy,  knowledge,  and  power  of  expression 
of  solid  form,  and  complex  iAtaxaxAer.  Note  especially  in  these  draw- 
ings l^t  their  expreasional  power  depends  on  the  rightness,  not  the 
delicacy,  of  their  lines,  and  is  itself  most  subtle  where  they  are  most 
forcible.  In  the  recording  angels,  pages  9SI,  23,  the  face  of  S8  is 
beautiful  because  its  lines  are  distinct — !i2  fails  wholly  because  the 
faint  proof  of  the  plate  has  dimmed  tbem. 

Tell  me  what  the  publishers  "propose^  now,  that  I  may  sympathise 
in  your  indignation — and  "propose"  something  very  different. 

I  can  scarcely  conceive  any  sale  paying  the  expenses  of  such  a 
book  as  the  Longiiage  qf  Floreera — but  think  you  could  produce  one 
easily,  with  the  original  outlay  of,  say,  at  the  outsidest,  ^KOO,  which 
you  would  sell  50,000  of  at  a  shilling  each  in  a  month. 

Tell  me  how  you  like  the  little  head  and  tail  pieces  herewith.  Tm 
going  to  use  them  for  a  little  separate  pamphlet  on  schools.^ 


Tb  Miss  Katie  Macdomald* 

Bbaktwoos,  22nd  Jim.,  '86. 

My  darluig  Katir, — Fm  quite  delighted  with  the  Sodety — and 
its  plans  and  its  signatures — and  its  ages  and  its  resolutions — theyVe 
all  as  nice  as  ever  can  he;  and  Fll  be  your  Patron — or  Dux — or 
anything  you  like  to  make  me— only — it  seems  to  me  you  don^t 
need  to  be  Patronised; — doesn't  Patron  sound  too  much  as  if  you 
were  a  charitable  Bazaar  or  an  amateur  concert  or  something  of 
that  sortP  Don^t  you  think  you'd  better  call  me  the  Society^s 
"Papa**?  I  should  feel  ever  so  much  more  at  home  if  you  calkd 
me  that! 

Meantime  I  send  you  for  entrance  gift  an  engraving  from  a  little 
sketch  of  mine  which  I'm  rather  proud  of — the  young  Avocet*  (it 
was  made  from  the  stuffed  one  which  you  will  find  at  the  British 
Museum— but  I  had  also  seen  the  real  bird  at  the  Gardens^  and  a 
little  study  of  an  antelope  from  life,  by  a  clever  girl — and  Til  look 
out  some  other  things  directly  for  you — and  be  always  your  affec- 
tionate—Papa  ?—  J.  RlfsKIN. 

flit  written.] 
From  "The  Friendi  of  Urin^  Creatures  and  John  Raskin,"  hy  Katie  Mae- 
i  Goring,  in  tlie  FOrtnighify  Seview,  Septemlwr  1907,  p.  381.     Tiio  Society 
wu  founded    by  Kfttie  (at.  10)  and  her  brother  (at.  B) ;  see  the   IntrodactioD, 
Vol.  XXXVI.  pp.  Ix«v.  teq.] 

'  [Reproduced  u  PUte  VL  in  Vol.  XXV.  (p.  74).J 
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To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  FAnsTHOEPE  ^ 

Bbantwood,  2Uh  January  [188^]. 

Dbab  Ceuplaim, — ^The  little  drawing  is  one  of  mj  own,  but  not  a 
good  one,  and  Bayne  is  right  in  asking  for  another,  but  there  are 
points  in  it  which  may  be  useful  for  a  while,  with  you.  I  was  very 
glad  of  yonr  pretty  words  about  Newnham,  where  I  was  just  writing 
to  to-day,  and  ordering  £rom  Allen  books  to  go — as  to  Girton. 

No,  I  haven^t  found  out  anything  about  land  or  dynamite.*  People 
are  always  calling  me  too  much  or  too  little.  I  tell  them  true,  but 
only  what  they  ought  to  have  found  out  before  for  themselves.  They 
call  me  first  a  fool,  then  a  prophet,  till  I  begin  to  think  myself 
sometimes  that  Tve  been  "  translated  *"  like  Bottom  !  ^ 


To  Miss  Hei£M  Gladstone* 

Bbantwood,  24/A  Jatiwxry,  1885. 

Deas   Miss   H ,    Your   letter   gladdened  my   heart   in  many 

windows  of  it,  east  and  west  at  once,  in  giving  me  good  news  of  your 

fiither;  in  knowmg  that,  "for  M 's  sake,"  I  was  very  sure  to  go 

the  length  of  forgiving  H ;  and  in  allowing  me  the  real  grace  of 

placing  my  books  in  your  Newnham  library. 

I  never  was  ambitious  before  in  my  life,  thou^  vain  enough  always  t 
but  I  am  verily  ambitious  now  of  becoming  what,  though  it  is  much 
to  say,  it  does  seem  to  me  that  I  ought  to  be,  an  acceptedly  standard 
girrs-author,  and  I  bad  like  to  have  added  "ity";  but  stopped,  being 
very  sure  they  will  always  have  more  rule  over  me  than  I  over  them! 

I  have  ordered  my  publisher  to  send  exactly  the  same  series  to  you 
that  I  sent  to  Girton,  and  to  continue  the  series  that  are  in  course 
of  publication. 

With   all  sorts  of  love   to   M ,  fuid   all   true  good   wishes  for 

your  Thursday's  sunrise. — Ever  faithfully  and  gratefully  yours, 

John  Rdbkin. 

I  think  you  will  like  to  see  the  pretty  saying  about  Newnham, 
which  came  to  me  this  morning  from  Chelsea.* 

>  [No.  76  in  Fautithorpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  80,  70  (bm  below,  p.  646>] 

*  vDua  was  the  moatfa  of  dTnamite  outrages  at  Westmimter,  the  Tower,  etc.] 
■  [Midtummer  ifijfht'*  Dream,  Act  iii.  bc.  1.] 

•  [laur*  to  M.  6.  and  H.  6.,  pp.  99.  100.  Misa  Helen  GUdrtOQe  wns  at  the 
time  Vice-Piiiicipttl  of  Newnham  College.] 

>  [From  ^VhitelandB  College,  Chelsea:  see  the  preceding  letter.] 
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To  Frank  Shoet' 

Bkaictwood,  20th  Janvaiy,  1880. 
My  dear  Sir, — Both  your  etching  and  shade  are  admirable  in 
feeling,  and  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  assist  you  in  any  vay  possible 
to  me  in  your  excellent  project.  Twelve  carefully — and  not  hurriedly 
— finished  plates,  well  printed,  would  represent  all  that  is  best  in  the 
Liber,  and  I  hope  become  a  standard  Art  School  work.  There  are 
points  I  could  correct  in  your  plates,  but  you  coidd  do  as  well  your- 
self on  returning  to  them  from  another  subject.  Ilie  aquatint  is  less 
satisfactory.  Don't  waste  your  time  on  that  method.  Fine  landscape 
mezzotint  has  yet  a  wide  field  open  to  it.  I  keep  your  proofs  wilJi- 
out  compunction,  and  am  faithfully  and  hopefully  yours, 

J.  RnsKiK. 

My  best  regards  to  Mr.  Sparkes.*  The  etchings  photographed  by 
Americans'  are  quite  good  enough  to  work  &om — are  tbey  not  at 
Kensington  F     Any  of  mine  are  at  your  service. 


To  the  Rev,  J.  P.  Fadnthorpe  * 

Bbantwood  [JontMU?  21th,  188d]. 

My  dear  Chaplain, — I  am  so  glad  of  all  your  letters,  chiefly  of 
encouragement  in  Our  Faihert,  I  meant  you  to  see  all  the  lectures,' 
bat  they  got  into  a  mess  nobody  could  see  clear  but  myself,  and 
the  third  was  printed  in  a  hurry  to  clear  type  for  new  proof.  Hie 
Fourth  shall  not  &il  to  come  to  you. 

I  wish  I  were  prophet  enou^  to  tell  them  what  to  do,  now, 
with  these  explosive  persons.  Women  detectives, — yes,  bat  the  primary 
detection  of  rogues  in  Character  before  Deed  ?  I  think  nobody  but 
known  honest  people,  signing  their  names,  should  be  allowed  in  Tower 
or  Parliament.  Much  more  one  could  propose,  if  anybody  would  only 
do  it! — Ever  your  loving  John  Rdsxin. 

'  [From  Tha  Etched  and  Engraved  Work  of  Frank  Short,  A.It.A.,  by  Edward  F. 
Strange  (George  Alleu  &  Sons,  1908),  p.  liv.  See  the  Introduction,  Vol.  XXXVI. 
p.  Uxiii.  Tlie  proofs  were  of  "  Procna  uid  Cephalue,"  the  first  of  tlie  plates  in 
Llb&r  Stadiorum  which  Mr.  Short  had  aet  himselt'  to  copv.] 

■  [J.  C.  L.  Sparkei,  at  that  time  Lead-maat«r  of  the  National  Art  Training 
School,  South  KensiDgton.] 

■  [See  above,  p.  2C9.] 

*  iNo.  77  in  litunttorpei  vol.  ii.  pp.  71,  72  (see  below,  p.  646).] 

*  [The  Pleoiura  0  JStvAvuf.] 
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To  Stepheh  Rowland^ 

Bkantwood,  281A  Jan.,  '85. 
Mr  DEAR  Si&, — It  is  quite  true  that  the  HighlRod  R^meats  are 
DOW  probably  only  half  Highland^more^s  the  pity.  But  their  spirit 
aod  power  is  Highland  absolutely.  You  could  make  uothing  in  the 
least  like  l^m  of  any  Lowland  race.  For  the  Irish,  see  tlie  Duke 
of  WelliDgton's  own  testimony  in  preface  to  Capt.  Butler^s  Far-Out 
Ravings  Retold,* — ^Faithfully  yours,  J.  RcsxiH. 


To  Professor  Ouvxa  Lodge,  F.R.S.> 

Bbaittwood,  39th  Jtm.,  "SS. 
My  deas  Sib, — I  am  deeply  obliged  to  you  for  telling  Miss  Melly 
to  forward  your  lecture  to  me,  and  there  are,  as  you  felt,  many  parts 
in  it  of  immoise  interest  to  me:  but  assuredly  it  goes  over  far  too 
much  ground  for  one  lecture,  and  leaves  a  great  deal  of  what  is  most 
important  in  a  state  of  mist  without  nucleus. 

>  [Who  "  Hut  the  orixinsl  of  thU  letter  to  the  Editor  of  tha  DaUg  J^npk, 
to  be  sold  for  th«  benefit  of  the  widows  and  orphans  of  tbs  soldiers  of  the 
BtchUnd  regiments,  April  Idtb,  ISOa"] 

»  [Not,  however,  the  Dnke'a  "own":  see  VoL  XXXIIT.  p.  23  ».] 

*  [From  "Rugkin's  Attitude  to  Sdence"  in  S(.  Owrge,  October  I90B,  vol  riii. 
f.  264.  Sir  Oliver  Lodge,  having  noticed  in  MotUm  PaiiUer*  and  OceU  Enarrant 
vague  hypotheaee  conceminK  the  causea  of  the  phenomena  of  cloada,  sent  a  copf 
of  his  lecture  on  "Dairt"  {Xatmre,  vol.  xxxi,  p.  26A)  to  Ruskin.  "Brieflf,"  uys 
Sir  Oliver,  "the  ^etf  coneeming  clond  and  mist  globnles  are  that  thej  are  not 
hollow  bnt  are  drops  of  water  juit  like  anj  other  drops,  save  that  thay  are  small ; 
and  that  thejr  are  falliug  hj  reason  of  their  weight,  which  propels  them  throafth 
the  air  as  fast  as  aerial  frictioo  will  allow  them  to  travel.  Their  rate  of  fell  depends 
therefore  apon  their  uze ;  when  thev  are  big,  like  raindrops,  they  fidl  qajcklj, 
becaaie  the  wwght  of  a  growing  sphere  increases  ftster  Uiiui  its  sur&ce — when 
very  big,  like  thunder  drops,  theur  rate  of  &11  is  excessive— and  when  very  unall, 
like  fine  water-dust,  thev  are  onlv  able  to  settle  down  slowly ;  yet  always  at  the 
maximum  speed  due  to  toe  propelling  force  of  their  weight  opposed  by  the  friction 
of  the  medium  in  which  they  are  moving;  mneh  as  finest  sand  or  emery  powder 
settles  slowly  down  in  water  during  tha  process  of  'levigatioo'  with  a  velocity 
which  for  regular  shapes  without  sbsrp  ewes  can  be  accurately  calculated  mathe- 
matimlly  on  hydrodyuamic  principles.  That  clouds  sometimes  rise  or  soar  In 
atmoapheric  space  ia  simple  enough,  becanse  an  up-current  of  air  can  easily  carry 
them  up  with  it  tagter  than  they  are  fidling  through  it.  They  can  ascend  aith 
the  air,  but  they  never  ascend  thtvugh  the  sir,  nor  do  they  'float'  in  tibe  slightest 
degree.  Being  800  times  heavier  than  an  equal  bolk  of  air,  any  idea  of  floating 
or  of  buoyancy  is  quite  contrary  to  truth,  they  are  Mtking  as  fiut  as  they  can, 
though  by  reason  of  the  fineness  of  their  labdivision  and  the  amount  of  sur&ce 
accordili^y  exposed,  their  rate  of  sinking,  like  the  &lling  of  imposalbly  fine  cotton 
wool  or  foitherSj  may  be  distinctly  slow."] 

zxxvu.  2  K 
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TIk  assertion  that  water  molecules  always  fall  is,  as  you  know,  new 
— and  you  do  not  explain  how  or  why  or  when  they  »eem  to  riae, — 
you  do  Dot  touch  the  primary  question  in  the  whol«  matter — what 
gives  a  cloud  its  boundary? — and  the  attribution  of  the  blue  colour 
of  the  aky  to  water  instead  of  air  is  not  only  left  without  proof,  but 
without  reference  to  some  marrellous  results  of  l^dall's  a  while  since, 
in  which  he  made  small  firmaments  in  tubes.^ 

May  I  trespass  on  you  with  more  of  such  questions  ?  or  is  the 
lecture  to  be  given  in  some  expanded  form  which  I  should  wait  for? — 
Faithfully  and  gratefully  yours,  J.  RusnN. 


To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faukthoue' 

Bbahtwood  [January  SWh,  ISSfi]. 

JDkas  Chaplain, — I  am  much  set  up  by  your  wiili  for  mora  of 
Our  Fathers,  but  it  isn^t  a  book  to  go  on  with  wh«i  one's  tired.  I 
hope  you'll  be  content,  with  another  Proterpma  or  so  first,  for  I 
really  mustn't  lose  the  flowers  this  spring.  Can  any  of  the  girls  tell 
me  where  a  passa^  is  in  a  rather  old  lecture,  "  War,"  or  "  Iron," 
or  the  like — "Future  of  England"  perhaps — about  destructive  Power 
being  no  power  at  all,  but  only  that  of  a  dead  body  or  mildew 
spot?* 

Have  you  Miller's  Mineralogj/,*  and  could  you  make  anything  of  a 
class  for  the  science  P — ^Ever  your  very  grateful  J.  R. 


To  Feanx  Shobt» 

Mr  nEAR  Sia, — ^The  Coniston  post  is  early  to-day.  PU  write  at 
length  for  to-morrow.  I  am  quite  delighted  at  your  good  purpow. 
The  plates  you  do  should  be  those  you  like  best;  the  only  one  I 
entirely  plead  for  is  the  Chartreuse.  I  dont  believe  you  coidd  do — 
or  anybody  else — the  Arveron  or  Devil's  Bridge,  but  I  h(^  for  Ben 
Arthur — of  the  rest  to-morrow. — Most  heartily  yours,      J.  Rdskin. 

>■  [On  thsM  «xparimen1;»,  bm  Vol.  XIX.  p.  202.] 

■  [Nol  78  in  linmthorpei  vol.  u.  pp.  73,  74  (e«e  below,  p.  6M).l 

■  [See  Tlu  Onmm  qf  Wm  Ofiw,  Loctwe  oi.,  "W*r,"  i  112  (Vol.  XVUI.  p.  478>. 
Ruskm  wsntad  tho  reference  to  the  pumm  for  um  in  SoatUUU  Somgi  qf  Tuaoa^i 
see  Vol.  XXXII.  p.  167  n.1 

•  [Por  this  book,  see  VoL  XXVI.  p.  272  n.] 

■  [This  and  the  foUowioK  letter  are  reprinted  from  TJW  Stohtd  amd  Htfraeed  Work 
q/  Frank  Short,  A,B.A.,  by  Edwsrd  F.  Strsnga,  pp.  xiv.-«vi,] 
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[Fibrumy  2.] 

Chartreiue.  ^uiuet  on  Beach. 

Water  Mill.  RaslsD. 

Grenoble  A]p>.  Sohraj  Mobs. 

laverary  Pier.  Holy  UUnd. 

Nymph  at  Well.  Cepbolus. 
Source  of  Arverou. 

Dear  Mb.  Sbokt, — ^l^e  whole  series  would  involve  no  very  ambitioua 
plate,  except  the  Arveron,  which,  perhaps,  would  cost  you  do  more 
trouble  th&n  the  Beo  Arthur,  and  be  more  popular.  It  would  give 
good  contrast  in  the  order  suggested;  but  of  plates  to  choose  from 
(putting  the  hopeless  Aesacus  and  Via  Mala  aside)  there  might  be 
stiU:— 

Ben  Arthur.  Chqastow. 

Peat  Boff.  Little  Devil's  Bridge. 

Blair  Atibol.  Jason. 

Lake  of  Thun.  Isia. 

Bonneville.  Windmill. 

Calais  Pier. 

You  might  perhaps  go  up  to  twenty,  if  the  public  encouraged 
you,  which  vould  pretty  nearly  exhaust  the  real  good  of  the  book. 
But  everything  depends  on  your  getting  good  skill  in  minute  grada- 
tion; the  Raglan  would  be  good  practice." — Ever  most  truly  yours, 

J.  Rdsdn. 

To  Sir  Theodo&e  and  lady  Mabtin* 

[Fsbrvary,  1886.] 
{To  Sib  T.  MABTm.)     She  has  shown  her  beantiful  sympathy  with 
character  in   choosing   Beatrice,  and   she  may   be   assured   that  I  am 
indeed  listening  with  all  my  heart  to  every  word  she  will  have  to  say. 

(7^0  Lady  Mabtin.)  I  thought  I  knew  Beatrice,  of  any  )ady,  by 
heart,  but  yon  have  made  her  still  more  real  and  dear  to  me,  espe- 
cially by  the  little  sentences  in  which  you  speak  of  your  own  feeliaga 

I  [Of  the  rabjeeta  RDggested  by  RuBkin,  Mr.  Short  ezMoted  Nob.  1,  2,  3,  6,  7, 
8,  9,  11,  IS,  1^  and  19;  also  "the  bopalces  AesacoB  and  Via  Mab":  see  Mr. 
StTBiia«^  Catalogae.  B}'"N]nnph  at  Well"  Riukin  means  the  plate  called  " Hindoo 
Ablataona,"  and  by  "Suneet  on  Beaeb"  tbat  called  "Mildmay  Saa-piece."] 

■  [From  the  collection  of  Raskin's  latter*  (Noa.  11-13)  in  Mrs.  Richmond 
Ritcbie'i  BeoonU  nf  Ttrmy*oit,  Batkin,  and  Broanim,  pp.  147-148.  "How  few  of 
us,"  she  Mya,  in  refemce  to  the  ia«t  extract,  "know  how  to  think  with  such 
vividness  I "] 
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io  certain  momenta  in  acting  her.'  Yon  have  made  me  wretched 
because  Beatrice  is  not  at  Brantvood.  ...  I  should  like  a  pom^ranate 
or  two  in  Juliet^s  balcony> 

(To  Sib  T.  Mabtin.)  You  are  happy  at  Uangollen  in  this  season. 
The  fern*  and  grass  of  its  hills  are  £m:  more  beautifully  and  softly 
opposed  than  on  ours. 

To  Miss  SnsAN  Beevkb' 

BuNTwooD,  7M  PA.,  laSJt. 
But  you  gave  my  present  before, — a  month  ago,  and  Fve  been 
presenUng  myself  with  all  sorts  of  things  ever  since;  and  it's  not 
half  gone.  Tm  very  thankful  for  this,  however,  just  now,  for  St. 
George,  who  is  cramped  in  his  career,  and  HI  accept  it  if  you  like  for 
him.  Meantime  Tve  sent  it  to  the  bank,  and  hold  him  your  debtor. 
Fve  had  the  most  delicious  gift  besides,  I  ever  had  in  my  life, — the 
Patriarch  of  Venice^s  blessing  written  with  his  own  hand,  with  his  por- 
trait,    m  bring  you  this  to  see  to-morrow  and  a  fresh  Turner. 


To  Miss  Eatb  G&kbnaway* 

BaANTWooD,  atk  Feb^  '85. 

This  is  quite  the  most  beautiful  and  delightful  drawing  you^ve  ever 
given  me,  and  I  accept  it  with  the  more  joy  that  it  shows  me  all 
your  powers  are  in  the  utmost  fineness  and  fulness,  and  that  you  are 
steadily  gaining  in  all  that  is  best — and  indeed  will  do  many  things, 
heaven  sparing  you  and  keeping  your  heart  in  peace, — more  than 
[have]  ever  yet  been  seen — in  all  human  dreams, 

I  will  take  real  care  about  the  addresses,  but  I  really  must  have  a 
pretty  one  for  the  New  House — you  donH  suppose  Pm  going  to  write 
Frognal,  every  day  of  my  life.  It  might  as  well  be  Dogmil— Hognal— 
Lognal— I  wont  1    If  it  is  to  be,  TU  have  it  printed ! !  1 

>  [I^y  Msttin's  uulysis  of  Beatrice,  in  the  form  of  ■  letter  kddreased  to  Riulda, 
appeared  m  Bbekvwxet  Magazine  fbr  Februuy  1B85.  l*Ay  Martiii  refers  to  Ruskin'* 
letter  at  pp.  383-384  of  Sir  Theodore  Martin's  Jfemoir  of  her  (1900).  The  article 
in  Blaekwood  was  reprinted  in  On  Somt  qf  Sialwptar^i  Amofe  OkaraeUrt,  bv  Helena 
Fsncit  Ladv  Martin,  188A.] 

>  [No.  lie  in  Borttu  Inciutut  (lee  Inlaw,  p.  632).  For  other  nferenoe*  to  Car- 
dinal AgOBtiaL  Patriarch  of  Venice  (1878-188 1),  tee  ToL  XXXIL  pp.  126,  3M,  and 
PraterUa,  Vol.  ZXXV.  p,  562.  The  preMnt  wm  probably  a  share  of  the  profits 
of  JVomfM  Agr»^t$.1 

>  [The  first  part  of  this  letter  ("This  ie  .  .  .  dreamt")  u  No.  66  in  Kat«  Orttn- 


away  (p.  146);  and  the  last  part  ("I  wiU  take  .  .  .  printed")  No.  59  in 
(p.  148).] 
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To  Professor  Outeb  LonoE,  F.R,S.^ 

BiuimrooD,  ConnvH,  Lutoumai,  fiU  F»b„  'Sfi. 

Mt  deas  Sib, — Indeed  I  cannot  &t  all  enough  thank  you  for  your 
kindness  in  writing  at  such  length — the  leas  that  I  have  never  been 
able  to  get  scientific  men  to  answer  me  in  this  simple  way.  But  ttiU 
you  go  too  fest  for  me  a  little,  and  it  seems  to  me  are  too  ready  to 
accept  ideas'  without  looking  at  all  the  points  they  bear  on, — as,  for 
instance,  that  of  Sir  W.  l^omson  that  cirri  are  caused  by  aiivwaves 
— when  they  are  usually  the  quietest  of  clouds — and  when  till  very 
lately  we  did  not  know  how  even  sand  was  rippled  by  sea-wavei  (if 
we  do  so  now). 

My  own  strong  opinion  is  that  were  they  formed  by  air-waves,  we 
should  see  both  alternation  and  progression. 

But  the  only  way  for  me  is  to  b^in  quite  at  the  beginning.  May 
I  hope — perhaps  once  a  week — that  your  kindness  would  answer  for 
me  R  carefully  limited  question — such  as,  for  instance,  this? 

A  thousand  feet  cube  of  dry — absolutely — air — at  any  temperature 
you  choose  to  take  above  zero — confined  vertically  over  a  cubic  foot 
of  water  in  a  close  tube,  1001  feet  high. 

What  will  become  of  the  water — and  by  what  kind  of  impulse  or 
motion?  and  in  what  time? — Ever  believe  me,  my  dear  Sir,  your 
faithful  and  obliged  aervt.  J.  Ritshm. 


To  Miss  Kate  GasnfAWAT* 

Bramtwood,  ^  pott  2  F.H.,  ISU  /M.,  '85. 
Am  I  bo^P    Well,  yon  shall  hear  just  what  Tve  dtme  to-day. 
7-^  past    Coffee.    Read  Northcote>  Conversations,*  marking  extracts 
for  lectures. 

}  7-8.    Dress. 

8-}  past.     Write  two  pages  of  autobiography. 

*  \St,  Otorge,  vol.  viii.  p.  28A  (see  below,  p.  676).  In  reply  to  Rnskin's  letter 
above  (p.  filSj,  n-TB  Sir  Oliver  Lodge,  "  I  sent  him  ■  sort  of  condenied  uconnt 
of  the  chief  feature  of  the  Idnetic  tbeorj  of  gmeee — tlie  rapid  movemeiitB  of  the 
individoBl  molecules  even  in  stBtlonmry  &ir  ;  and  Airther  explained  the  nature  of 
evaporation  and  of  condensation,  aa  due  to  the  same  sort  of  imperceptibl«  but  rafdd 
molecular  movement  and  interchan|re  of  partiolee  acraa  the  superficial  boonwy 
separating  air  and  water."] 

*  [No.  77  in  Kata  QreitUMBay,  p.   ISO  (see  below,  p.  M7).] 
■  [CMupare  Vol  XXXV.  p.  aifi.] 
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^  8-^  9.  LcBson  to  Jane  Anne,*  on  spelling  and  aspiration.  Adviae 
her  to  get  out  of  the  habit  of  spelling  "at,''  ''hat." 

\  ^-^half-past.     Correct  press  of  chapter  of  MotUm  PavUert* 

i  9-i  10.  fireak&st — read  Utters— devise  answers  to  smash  a 
bookseller,  and  please  an  evangelical  clergyman — also  to  make  Kate 
understand  what  I'm  about,  and  put  Joan's  mind  at  ease.  .  ,  . 

Wiiihed  rd  been  at  the  Circus.  Tried  to  fancy  Clennie  *  "  all  eyet." 
Iliought  a  little  mouth  and  neck  might  be  as  well  besides. 

Pulled  grape  hyacinth  out  of  box,  and  put  it  in  water.  Why  iant 
it  blue? 

1  10.  Set  to  work  aguu.  Finished  revise  of  M.  P.  chapter.  TheD 
took  up  Miss  Alex.,  next  number.  Fitted  pages,  etc,  wrote  to  Miu 
A.  to  advise  her  of  proof  coming.  Wrote  to  Clei;gyinan  and  Joan 
and  Smashed  bookseller. 

)  IS.  Resumed  chess  game  by  correspcmdence.  Sent  enemy  a 
move.    Don't  think  she's  much  chance  lefL 

1.  Looked  out  some  crystals,  "Irish  Diamonds"  for  School  at 
Cork.*  Meditated  over  enclosed  niish-ess  and  pupils'  letter — still  to  be 
answered  before  resting.     Query — how  f 

^  past  one.     Lunch.     Pea  soup. 

i  to  two.  Meditate  letter  to  Colonel  Brackenbury*  on  the  Bride 
of  Abydot.    Meditate  what's  to  be  said  to  £ate. 

S.  Baxter  comes  in — receives  directions  for  manifold  parcels  and 
Irish  diamonds.     Think  I  may  as  well  write  this,  thus. 

Wild  rainy  day.  Wrote  Col.  firackenbury  while  your  ink  was 
drying  to  turn  leaves — now  for  Irish  Governess,  and  my  mineralogist 
— and  that's  all! 


To  Ou  Rev.  A.  A.  Isaacs* 

Brantwood,  131  a  Atrutnyi  "SS. 

Dbak  Mb.  Isaacs, — How  incomparably  funny,  nice,  and  providential 

it  is,  that  one  of  the  persons  whom  I  always  look  upon  as  my  born 

and    irreconcilable    enemies— evangelical    clergymen — should    send    me 

exactly   this  most  precious  gift,  in  its  kind,  I  ever  got   in   my  life! 

Bd,  however),  bm  Vol.  VIL  p.  141  ».] 
■  ICompBra  VoL  II.  p.  627.1 

*  See  Vol.  XXVL  p.  83aJ 

*  ChsrlM  Booth  Bnwkenbiiry  (I831-1B90) :  fiw  a  letter  to  him,  see  VoL  XXXVI. 

p.  m^ 

*  [nom  7^  FowtUM  <^  Swnii,  p.  27.     For  the  photograph  of  th«  fountain  sent 
by  Mr.  Isaacs,  soe  Vol.  XXin.  p.  30  (PUte  VU.),] 
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You  can^  imagine  what  a  joy  it  is  to  me  to  see  tlus  precious  fountain 
with  my  own  eyes.  I  can  get  everything  done  with  it  tiiat  I  waot, 
except  you  properly  thanked  for  it. 

I  am  going  to  send  you  (when  I  find  it)  a  note  from  a  lonely 
Scottish  clergyman  at  Whithorn,  whom  I  wish  you  would  advise  and 
comfort  a  little. — Ever  yours  gratefully,  J.  RtTsCM. 


To  the  Bev.  J.  P.  Fabhthomk' 

BuNTwooD  [.fV^rtuiry  \Uk,  188$]. 

Deax  Chaplain, — 'I^e  accounts  in  the  Report*  are  my  own  only; 
all  the  regular  accounts  were  presented  at  the  meeting.  They  are 
made  up  by  the  Treasurer,  with  my  comments,  and  shall  be  sent  to 
you,  and  to  the  Companions,  of  course. 

Botany !  >  My  dear  Chaplain, — I  know  that  girla  are  taught  to  cut 
flowers  to  pieces — and  all  the  world  to  pull  them,  whenever  they 
see  them !  I  wish  I  could  slap  their  fingers,  and  break  their  micro- 
scopes. You  shall  have  stich  a  lot  of  things  to  see  through  press,  if 
you  will  make  a  martyr  of  yourself,  in  a  day  or  two. — Ever  your 
loving  J.  R. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gbbenaway' 

You're  not  going  to  call  your  house  a  Villa  IP  Could  you  call  it 
Eate''s  State — or  Kitty's  Green — or  Katherine's  Nest, — or  Brownie's 
Cell — or  Camomile  Court— or  Lassie's  Leisure — or  the  Romp's  Best — 
or — something  of  that  sort? 


To  Miss  Kate  Gbeehaway* 

BnuitiTirocH),  16th  i'liftrudfy,  188fi. 

I  hope  you  are  beginning  by  this  time  in  the  afternoon  to  be  very 

happy  in  Ihinking  you''re  really  at  home  on  the  Hill,  now;  and  that 

you  will  find  all  the  drawers  slide  nicely,  and  comers  fit,  and  firesides 

cosy,  and  that  the  flowers  are  behaving  prettily,  and  the  chimneys  draw — 

to.  79  in  Riunlherpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  76,  76.1 
^Thit  maf  refer  either  to  varione  Accuuntt  m  the  Seport  for  1884  (Tol.  XXI. 
ff.  77  wf.),  or  to  the  "Fmenciel  Hittar}'"  of  St  Geor^B  Guild  (ibid.,  pp.  103  te;.).] 


77«?.). 

*  [This  aztnuit  is  No.  68  in  Kalt  Oreenaaasi  P-  1^0 
..     *  [No.  60  in  Katt  Qreenam^  (p.  143);  written  on  the  imj  before  her  fitting 
to  her  new  home  at  Frognal.] 
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as  well  as  you.  That's  a  nev  Pud,  all  my  own — only  think!  It  isD^ 
a  very  complimentary  one — but  indeed  the  first  thing  to  be  seriouslj 
thought  of  in  a  new  house  is  chimneys.  One  can  knock  windows  out, 
or  partitions  down — build  out  oriels,  and  throw  up  turrets — but  nev^ 
make  a  dumney  go,  thit  don't  choose. 

Anyhow,  Fm  glad  you've  settled  somewhere — and  that  I  shan^  have 
my  letters  to  direct  nobody  knows  where.  And  let  us  bid  both  &re- 
well  to  hollow  ways,  that  lead  only  to  disappointment,  and  know  what 
we're  about — and  not  think  truths  teaziog — but  enjoy  each  other*a 
sympathy  and  admiration — and  think  always,  how  nice  we  are ! 


To  Professor  Ouver  Lodge,  F.R.S.i 

Bbantwood,  A&nwrjr  16. 

Some  people  say  I  have  good  command  of  language,  but  I  have 
none  in  the  least  strong  enough  to  thank  you  for  the  time  and  care 
you  have  given  me.  I  trust,  however,  I  shall  be  able  to  use  the  know- 
ledge you  give  me,  in  a  way  that  will  please  you,  and  enough  [to] 
diow  my  real  respect  for  modem  science  in  ita  proper  function. 

But  please  do  me  the  justice  to  believe  that  I  did  not  suppose  my 
qaestion  "  the  most  simple  possible  " — in  itself — but  simple  only  in  tlie 
strict  limitation  of  it — and  I  meofU  it  to  be  more  simple  than  you 
read  it.  I  intended  to  say — ^but  ill  expressed  myself — Choote  your 
temperature,  and  suppose  it  permanent,  with  all  the  other  conditions, 
and  what  will  be  the  permanent  state  of  the  tube  contents  ? 

Your  answer  tells  me  many  things  more  than  this,  and  several 
things  entirely  new  to  me — namely,  1st,  that  quantity  of  evaporation 
does  not  depend  on  pressure  of  atmosphere;  8nd,  that  it  doet  depend 
on  temperature,  and  not  on  the  capacity  of  air  or  other  gas;  3rd, 
that  the  velocity  of  diffusion  gaa  is  like  that  of  a  rifie  bullet;  and 
others — which  I  will  name  in  future  order.  The  two  curve  papon,  and 
all  the  statements  of  facts  they  express,  are  invaluable  to  me. 

But  of  all  these  new  pieces  of  knowledge  to  me,  the  most  wonder- 
ful is  that  the  molecules  of  a  liquid  are  always  in  rapid  motion — my 
tadt  assumption  has  always  been  that  they  were  as  motionless,  unless 
affected  by  external  force,  as  the  balls  in  a  heap  at  Woolwich. 

You  may  imagine,  therefore,  how  enUrely  staggered  and  appalled  I 

*  [St.  a«wge,  vol.  viiL  pp.  2B5-286.  Professor  Lodge  repUed  to  the  prearat 
letter  by  dtsj^ms  and  ciitvea  "ehawiiig  what  was  nappeniiig  and  giving  the 
state  of  affaira  after  the  lapae  of  conaiderable  time."  For  Rnekin's  dtation  of 
ProfsMor  Lodge's  letter,  see  Vol.  VIL  p.  142.] 
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un  at  the  idea  of  atoms  "jumping  out  by  their  own  proper  motion, 
or  bj  blows  from  below,  etc.,**  and  I  do  not  feel  capable  to  go  on 
to  the  ideas  of  steam  (water  vapour)  at  the  freezing  point  of  water, 
nuhing  wildly  about! 

But  please  observe,  I  shut  you  into  my  tube,  that  you  might,  after 
a  certain  time,  have  no  "processes  going  on."  I  supposed — (I  shall 
no  more  venture  to  say  I  tuppose  anything) — that,  evaporation  once 
carried  to  the  forcible  point,  and  temperature  always  constant,  and 
pressure  precluded,  everything  would  remain  static;  and  I  waa  then 
going  to  propose  to  you — having  chosen  my  thousand  feet  of  height 
with  a  purpose — experiments  on  this  stable  state  of  things  at  different 
elevations.  But  please,  before  doing  so,  will  you  put  the  matter  into 
the  form  I  want  for  me  ?  I  see  you  give  me  all  the  data  necessary, 
and  will  work  out  this  for  myself. 

You  tell  me,  all  the  water  will  have  disappeared.  Now  I  dont 
want  it  all  to  disappear.  Therefore,  let  me  now  take  temperature 
constant  SS — 1000  cubic  feet  of  absolutely  dry  air,  and  as  many 
cubic  feet  of  water  below  as  it  can  absorb,  to  the  point  of  saturation, 
leaving  still  say  a  cubic  foot  of  water  at  the  bottom.  Then,  before  I 
come  to  my  experiments,  will  these  mystic  motions  and  rushing  about 
produce  any  visible  further  changes  to  mortal  eyesP  This  is  all  I  ask 
in  the  present  note. 

/  answer  at  once — in  gratitude  alike,  and  astonishment ;  but  indeed 
you  have  given  me  enough  to  meditate  on  for  a  month,  so  only 
please  answer  this  note  at  your  perfect  leisure  and  pleasure. — Ever  your 
grateful  J.  Bdsxdi. 

To  Professor  Ouvsa  Lodge,  F.R.S.^ 

Brantwood,  18U  Feb. 

Drai  PaoF£S80B  Lodge, — 1  am  more  obl^cd  for  your  last  note  than 
for  the  rest,  because  it  shows  me  you  can  see  exactly  what  I  want,  and 
sympathise  with  my  difficulties. 

Differ^ice  between  molecules  and  globules  understood — all  that  CaB 
chapto:  *  shall  be  supplemented  and  corrected  accordingly. 

Of  the  molecular  motion  I  thought  yesterday  till  1  was  sick  and 
giddy  and  could  eat  no  dinner.  I  can't  read  any  books  upon  it,  nor 
do  1  ever  concern  myself  about  anything  that  1  cannot  see,  touch,  or 
feel  with  my  heart.  I  come  to  you  to  give  me  the  Jiicta  of  what  I 
COULD  Me  if  1  <* 


•  [St.  Oaorgt,  voL  viiL  pp.  286-287.] 
»  [Sm,  agdn,  Vol.  rVL  pp.  141,  142.] 
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Your  «urve  papers  are  invaluable,  and  you  are  so  good-natiired  that 
I  will  trespass  on  you  to  do  for  me  what  I  could  do  for  nyadf, — teJl 
me  how  many  inches  cube  of  irater  go  into  a  thoosand  fieet  cube  of 
air  at  S2,  and  when  the  water  and  air  are  settled,  will  thej  stay  ao? 

And  just  this  one — it  seems  to  me — ^natural  and  logical  question 
about  tlw  ftHms  hitherto  arrived  at  for  speed  of  molecular  motioB. 
If  two  molecules  were  side  by  side  in  space,  would  tbey  repel  eacb 
other  at  the  rate — of  wbatevo-  they  go  at — a  mile  a  second — and  go 
tm  in  opposite  directions  at  that  rate  for  ever? — Ever  your  uoet 
gnteful  J.  B. 

To  Professor  Ouveb  Ix)dge,  F,R.S.* 

Brahtwood,  Conivtom,  Lanoaihibb,  £S  Fleb.,  'SB. 

Deab  Pbofessob  Lodge, — I  hope  henceforward  every  Saturday  to 
have  my  neit  question  ready  shaped  by  the  week's  meditation — you 
answering  always  at  any  leisure  moment,  and  not  answering  when 
busy.  The  impression  I  gave  you  of  being  too  weary  was  only  in  the 
first  astonishment  of  the  new  piece  of  natural  law  to  be  received  and 
to  leaven  all  I  knew  before.  I  cannot  at  all  tell  you  how  delightful  it 
is  to  me  to  learn,  when  my  tutor  will  give  time  to  make  things  plain 
to  me  in  my  own  way. 

I  have  said,  my  next  question — but  you  know  every  question  has 
its  negative  and  positive  pole,  and  may  be  considered  as  at  least  two- 
legged,  if  not  tripod,  so  I  venture  on  two  relatives. 

A.  We  have  our  tube  full  of  air  and  of  water  vapour  all  at  S3 — 
the  glass  or  other  enclosure — let  us  say  glass,  that  we  may  see  water 
being  preteroaturally  kept  at  S3  all  round  and  up  and  down  and 
faenoeforward  to  be  considered  always  as  neutral  and  passive  whatever 
happens  outside  or  in — in  fact,  an  imaginary  and  absolutely  trans- 
parent enclosure. 

On  the  enclosed  column,  with  the  water  below,  I  want  you  now 
to  send  sunrays,  calorific  and  luminous,  all  the  lot  of  them,  at  an 
angle  of  60,  and  with  a  calorific  force  equal  to  that  of  average  sun- 
shine at  noon — (you  must  take  your  own  degree,  giving  your  own 
postulates  of  condition)— let  this  action  of  sunrays  be  supposed  constant 
— (Joshua  stopping  the  sun  as  long  as  we  want).  Then,  what  at  the 
end  of — whatever  time  you  like,  will  be  the  Hate  of  the  (it  may  be 
well  to  use  the  word  in  this  sense  always) — of  the  tube's  contents,  and 
through  what  processes  and  appearances  ? 

»  iSL  George,  rel.  vUi.  yf.  287-288.] 
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Mercy  on  as,  perhaps  Vd  better  not  go  on  to  B,  to-day — but 
you  can  gueu  what  B  wiB  be — dropping  the  temperature  ten  degrees 
in  the  shade. 

And  will  you  please  keep  my  letters  and  number  them,  as  I  shall 
yours? 

And  will  you  pleom  tell  me  the  quite  right  inscription  tor  yoar 
address  P 

And  will  you  please  believe  me  ever  gratefully  and  respectfully 
yours,  J,  Rrauii. 

To  Miss  Katie  Macdomals* 

Bruitwood,  Stift  AfirtMrv,  188ft. 

I'^.B.-^Alw&ys  date  your  letters,  and  like  that — not  II.,  24,  85. 

Darling  Katie, — (I  didnH  mean  to  dot  the  ''i"  twice — but  it's 
better  that  than  not  once — and  if  anybody  reads  Kati-^,  it  won^  be 
much  harm).  The  Society  has  given  me  a  great  delight  this  morning 
by  the  news  of  its  taking  me  for  papa,  and  sending  me  all  those  lovely 
phott^apbs — and  I  hope  to  give  you  all  some  pleasure  in  return,  by 
something  I  have  found  to  send  you  for  your  meeting  (before  or  after 
seeing  the  Landseer  pictures  I  suppose  you  will  have  a  meeting  to 
write  the  stories  at?  or  begin  writing  them. — ^Tell  me  how  it  will  be 
arranged).  To-day  I  have  had  only  time  to  look  out  a  letter  of  my 
adopted  sister's  for  you — which  contains  a  beautiful  story  about  a 
dog.  .  .  .  Meantime,  two  serious  words  only  about  your  "stories." 
When  you  write  fables,  try  alvrays  to  make  the  animals  speak,  though 
with  ffour  words  and  wit,  only  from  Uieir  experience  and  feelings. 
Don't  make  a  frog  talk  like  a  crane,  nor  a  crane  like  a  swallow;  in 
the  second  and  far  more  important  place,  when  you  collect  and  write 
down  your  ezperiaices  of  animals,  be  sure  you  give  as  far  as  possible 
the  exact  &cts — and  no  more  than  the  &ct8.  Don't  attribute  to  the 
animals  any  more  cleverness  than  you  are  sure  of — nor  guess  their 
feelings.  Say  what  they  did  with  precision,  and  how  they  looked  uid 
itemed  to  feel — but  all  as  carefully  as  if  you  were  on  oaUi  io  a  court 
of  justice.  And  so  good-bye  for  to-day. — Ever  your  loving  Papa — 
FX.C.  J.  RnsEiN. 

I  cof^  F.L.C.  from  your  letter,  but  am  ashamed  to  confess  I  neither 
quite  know  what  the  first  letter  is  meant  for,  nor  what  any  of  tbem 
stand  for! 

>  rProm  "The  tVienda  of  Uving  CreatiiTes  «nd  John  Raskin,"  \>j  Katie  Hm- 
donald  Oming,  in  the  f^rtniglitJf  Rttaev,  September  1907,  pp.  383-984.] 
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To  Profesaor  Olivbe  Lodge,  FJl.S.^ 

Brantwood,  6(A  Itarck, 

Dbab  Psofbbsos  Lodge, — I  am  wholly  thuikfdl  for  jour  new 
letters,  bat  I  have  not  ;et  quite  got  five  of  IncumbraDce  enoD^. 
My  tube  is  to  be  wholly  mytiiic;  it  canH  congeal  dew — or  do  any- 
thing elae — for  or  agunst  you. 

It  is  an  ideal  tube,  separating  the  air  we  have  to  experiment  on 
from  what  surrounds  it  Practically  on  a  perfectly  calm  day  at  lea 
there  are  5000x5000  such  tubes  in  every  square  mile — ^you  have  only 
to  fkncy  one  cut  out — as  the  coruer  cut  out  of  a  haystack. 

And  I  can't  allow  you  any  atoms  either  t  I  be^  with  perfectly 
dry, — perfectly  motelegs  ur.  Such  a  thiug  may  not  be  possible,  bnt  it 
is  easily  conceivable, — and  till  you  told  me  of  them,  I  never  conceived 
or  heard  of  any  material  atoms  as  influencing  formation  of  rain. 

I  must  meditate  over  your  letter,  however,  before  going  on.  Ilie 
part  I  am  working  up  to  is  the  time  and  cause  of  appearance  of 
visible  mist,  but  I  dont  want  to  give  you  one  word  to  read  or  reply 
uselessly — only  perhaps  in  the  meantime  you  will  tell  me  how  this 
deposition  or  faU  of  the  vapour  will  take  place  on  depresnon  of  tem- 
perature— on  the  amnion  of  no  motes4 — Ever  your  grateful 

J.  R. 


To  Professor  Ouvss  Ijodok,  F.R.S.* 

BnumrooD,  6th  [JfaraA}. 

Deak  Fsofessok  Lodge, — Please,  I  want  my  tube  shut  up  at  the 
top,  because  I'm  going  to  boil  the  water  in  it  presently,  and  then 
heat  it  white  hot,  and   the  ideal  tube  must  have  an  ideal  lid  on  the 

^  j;;Se.  Gwrge,  voL  viii.  pp.  288-289:  "Of  intsreat,"  mjn  Sir  Oliver  Lodge,  "as 
Aowiug  how  now  uid  unexpected  was  the  now  bmiliM'  dixttrine  that  nuclei  are 
neoded  for  the  condentation  of  mist."] 

*  [Ibid.,  pi  290.  In  this  letter  "toere  oomea  a  repeated  referenoe  to  the  blue 
of  the  aliT,  which  was  a  topic  mentioDed  in  the  first  letter,  and  on  this  inbject 
therefore  I  must  now  aaj  a  few  explanatory  words  : — 

"The  accepted  and  certaiu  theory  conceming  the  colour  of  the  sky  is  that  it 

dne  to  the  refleziou  of  lif;ht  from  very  small  particles,  particlea  so  small  as  to 
be  comparable  with  the  wares  of  light  themielvea,  so  small  as  to  reflect  the  short 
wavei  more  than  the  long  ones,  and  thus  to  reflect  chiefly  the  light  which  produces 
the  sensation  of  blue,  and  to  tranimit  chiefly  the  light  which  appeals  to  our  eyes 
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top  and  sides  of  it,  and  mustn't  think  of  buntiiig — then  your  open- 
topped  one  will  be  lovely,  bat  it^B  too  bi^  for  me  yet. 

And  Fm  itill  in  great  molecular  agitation  myself  at  the  entirek/ 
new  things  you  have  told  me  about  perpetual  motion  and  universal 
motes,  and  have  got  to  accustom  myself  to  this  notion  of  the  perpetual 
fidgets  of  calm  water — and  the  motes  even  in  Athena^s  blue  eyes — the 
very  cause  of  their  blue  I  Meantime,  here's  just  a  little  common  bit 
of  fact,  showing  yoa  what  I  mean  by  asking  what  outlines  a  doud. 
Tliis  is  fidi^weather  cloud  at  a  height  of  four  thousand  feet,  coming 
down,  and  melting  as  it  descends.*  It  could  not  be  thus  fHnged 
unless  it  were  on  a  mountain — and  in  contact  with  it.  How  does  the 
mountain  produce  the  fringes,  and  why  is  the  cloud  fonned  then 
only,  not  in  any  part  of  the  rest  of  the  skyP  'iliis  is  all  by 
way  of  mere  rest,  tat  myself,  for  the  straight  on  pure  science — all  new 
to  me — must  go  very  slowly. — Ever  your  gratefutlest  J.  A. 

All  that  I  really  atk  in  this  letter — straightforward  work — is.  What 
substance  is  the  beneficent  dust  mode  of,  and  how  does  it  get  up 
there  and  stay  there? — in  consistency  with  your  principle  of  no  heavy 
thing  floating. 

I  red.    So  that  a  souroe  of  ligM  bmq  through  the  abnoiphere,  like  the  setting 
,   fefled    '    ' 


I  red  or  orenge,  or  even  crimson ;  while  light  reflected  from  the  npper 
r^ons  of  atmoapbere,  when  clear  and  free  from  groMer  particles  or  cloud,  will 
be  distinctlT  bine. 

"  In  1884  it  was  orthodox  to  assert  that  these  minute  particles  were  of  the  nature 
of  fine,  or  superfine,  dust,  on  the  strength  chiefly  of  some  experiments  of  Tyndall's ; 
a  sky-blue  appearance  is  familiarlf  imitated  by  the  undersiied  fctty  globulea  In 
■kimmed  milk,  especially  in  the  material  sold  in  towns  before  the  date  of  municipal 
enterprise^thia  milk  transmitted  a  reddish  or  orange  colour  while  it  reflectea  a 
sort  of  aky-blne,  by  which  name  it  was  often  disparagiugly  called.  But  Mr.  Rnskin 
rebelled  against  the  idea  of  dnit-motes  in  the  upper  region*  of  the  air,  and  especially 
resented  Uie  Idea  that  the  clear  blue  of  the  aky  could  be  due  to  anything  so  ^xoes 
and  terrestrial  as  dust  Sach  rebellion  of  the  artistic  iustinct  is  nerer  !n  my  judg- 
ment alto^ther  to  be  despised,  and  in  the  present  instance  it  has  been  to  a  great 
extent  justified  by  the  mathematical  discovery  of  Lord  Rayleigh  that  the  discontiQuity 
of  air  itself,  due  to  its  atomic  structure,  is  sufBcient  to  cause  a  very  perceptible 
reflexion  of  the  small  wares  of  light,  bo  that  the  active  particles  which  are  effective 
in  causing  the  blue  of  the  sky  are  probably  chiefly  the  atoms  of  oxygen  and  nitrogen 
themselves,  without  the  need  for  any  admixture  of  eveu  the  fiuest  terrestrial  dust 
carried  upwards  by  winds  and  the  like ;  though  it  is  not  to  be  denied  that  such  ultra 
fine  parLicles,  and  even  coarser  particles  occasionally,  do  get  there  to  some  extent, 
for  wnen  dnst  is  shot  up  by  volcanoes  the  higher  ana  finer  powder  may  sive  brilliant 
colonrs  and  conspicuous  suiiset-«Sects  for  quite  a  long  period,  ontil  it  has  had  time 
slowly  to  settle  down  asain."] 

'  [Rnskin  eaeloaed  "a  little  water-colour  drawing  of  a  curious  fringed  cloud, 
lying  on  a  forest  on  a  hillside,  with  fingers  of  mist  all  stretching  downward*  like 
the  teeth  of  a  comb — an  appearance  for  which  I  had  no  full-fledged  explanation 
ready.  "J 
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To  Professor  Oliteb  Loiwx,  F.a.S. 

Bkuctwood,  141i  Martk. 

Deak  Pkofessob  Lodge, — JU  jour  letters  are  &r  more  than  asefiil 
to  me,  and  this  little  one  especially  so  iu  its  quiet  generalisation, — 
but  it  will  take  me  some  time  yet  to  obtain  clearness  of  conception 
enough  to  justify  my  putting  more  questions. 

I  have  entirely  to  arrange — or  re-arrange,  which  is  more  difficult — 
all  my  notions  of  solution — difiusion — volatilisation — explosion.  I  have 
always  thought  of  warm  air  as  sucking  up  water  like  a  sponge,  not  in 
the  least  of  water  rising  into  vacuum,  and  of  gases  interpenetrant  witJi- 
oat  consciousness  of  each  other.  So  again  the  motion  of  a  given  degree 
of  heat  in  a  fixed  substance  like  gold  is  a  totally  dificrent  thing  from 
the  motion  of  a  given  degree  of  heat  in  a  liquid  or  an  essence,  and  fdl 
my  notions  of  latent  heat  have  to  be  rubbed  up  into  phosphorescence. 

Do  not  think  I  am  ceasing  to  be  interested  when  I  am  long  in  r«ply< 

I  am  so  ^ad  you  like  to  have  the  little  fringe  cloud. — Ever  grate- 
fully youn,  J.  H. 


To  Professor  Ouver  Lodge,  F.R.S.' 

BiuNTvooD,  13th~-yo~-lUh  [really  16tb]  Mareh. 

Deab  Pbofessok  Lodge, — I  ivUl  venture  to-day  outside  my  tube — 
which  is  bothering  even  me  a  little — hater  of  all  liberty  and  eman- 
cipation though  I  am — to  put  my  next  questions  in  a  more  generally 
applicable  or  answerable  form. 

But,  please,  let  us  waste  no  time  in  hypotheses;  I  never  made  bat 
one  in  all  my  life,  and  that  was  wrong.     I  only  want  to  know  what  U. 

And  first  in  motion.  Don't  let  us  mix  elements.  Ink  difiuses  in 
water  because  it  isn't  water — the  water  in  the  ink's  place,  which  the 
ink  pushed  out  of  it,  begins  infinite  motion,  but  would  not  have 
stirred  if  you  had  let  it  alone  P  Again,  don't  let  us  confuse  Heat 
motion  with  explosive  motion.  Pferhaps  a  rose  leaf  has  no  scent  froixn, 
but  neither  can  I  lift  my  arm  if  I'm  frozen.  But  it  is  not  the  heat 
enables  me  to  move  my  arm,  or  write  this  word,  nor  which  gives  the 
rose  its  smell — and  more,  none — except  on  occasion. 


Ibid.,  pp.  291-292.    ProfeNor  Lodge  in  reply  ob)«ct«d  to  RnsklQ's  ' 
-"-  about  diffusion,"] 
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Again.  Dod^  let  us  confuse  condeoBatioa  of  vapour  on  a  cool 
aorfitce  with  rain  from  the  cooled  vapour  on  a  hot  one.  I  have  seen 
thunder  drops  almost  hiss  on  heated  rock —as  one  hears  hail  hiss  in  the 
chimnej — and  my  question — inside  or  outside  tube — is  concerning  the 
water  vapour  cooled  in  itself — falling,  in  consequence,  in  small  or  big 
(drops  P),  or  anyhow — somehow — it  does  fall  P   otherwise  than  dew. 

I  will  grant  your  motes,  for  drop  centres  (though  I  doat  a  bit 
believe  in  them  yet! — except  in  TjudalPs  experiments  at  the  Royal 
InstikntioQ), — but  granting  you  your  motes  to  begin  with,  what  is  the 
difference  of  operation  in  the  producing  drops  of  Scotch  mist,  or 
thunder  drops  as  big  as  a  sixpence — or  hail  stones  such  as  I  measured 
one  oif,  half-an-hour  after  it  had  fallen,  still  five  inches  and  a  quarter 
round? — Ever  your  gratefullest  J.  K, 


To  the  Hev.  J.  P.  Fahnthobpe^ 

BiuNTwoOD,  Sunday,  ISfA  JfoivA,  '85. 

DxAa  Chaplun, — I  aend  you  [T^  Pieasurea  of]  Fancy  tcMlay,  most 
thankftilly  washing  my  hands  of  it,  and  most  earnestly  thanking  you 
for  all  you  are  doing  for  me.  That  [/ndor  Ui\  Fora  must  be  awiiil ! 
But  it  will  be  thrice  the  book,  Index  once  done. 

As  for  Out  Fathers  being  v^  work,  it's  all  very  fine!  It's  youra; 
mine  is  Political  Economy,  and  Mineralogy,  and  Ornithology.  I'm 
painting  a  Peacock's  Feather,  and  putting  up  a  packet  of  stones  for 
you, — ^Ever  your  lovingest  J,  R. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gbeenawat 

Bbamtwood,  nth  Jfarek. 

And  it  is  your  birthday ! — and  my  letter  was  no  good,  aod  I  dont 
know  how  to  ^ve  you  any  wish  that  you  would  care  to  come  true, — 
but  I  will  wish  you — every  birthday — some  new  love  of  lovely  things, 
and  some  new  forgetfulness  of  the  teazing  things,  and  some  higher  pride 
in  the  praising  things,  and  some  sweeter  peace  from  the  hurrying  things, 
and  some  closer  fence  from  the  worrying  things.  And  longer  stay  of 
time  when  you  are  happy,  and  lighter  flight  of  days  that  are  unkind. 

^  [No.  81  in  Faumlhorpe;  vol.  ii.  p.  79.] 
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To  Professor  Ouvbe  Lodgk,  F.ILS.* 

BkAimrooD  [iforeA  20]. 

Dear  Pkofessob  Lodge, — Dont  ever  think  of  me  as  an  opponent, 
or  controversialist.  I  come  to  joa  simply  to  learn.  I  am  perfectly 
ready  to  believe  what  you  tell  me,  but  in  most  cases  woald  not  like 
you  to  think  I  cannot  understand,  or  will  not  take  the  trouble  to 
understand,  your  proo&, — above  all,  don^t  think  to  deal  with  any 
question  of  physics  by  li^ical  phrases. 

It  is  as  absolutely  right  to  say  that  a  stone  sinks  in  water 
because  it  is  not  water,  and  that  oil  floats  on  it  for  the  same 
n^ative  reason,  as  that  Englishmen  win  battles  because  they  are  not 
Frencbmeo. 

And,  so  far  from  igtvsmng  your  objection  to  my  statements,  I 
here  pause  till  I  thoroughly  understand  you.  I  thought  we  had  long 
ago  Cfmsented  to  the  practical  fact  that  if  thete  [small  sketch]  be 
globules  or  molecules  of  water  at  the  bottom  of  our  tube,  they  might 
shake,  vibrate,  or  rise  into  a  vacuum  or  into  air — but  that  once  the 
top  row  risen,  and  the  temperature  fixed,  the  rest  stayed  where  they 
were. — Ever  gratefnily  yours,  J.  R, 


To  Miss  Waxdboh* 

Braktwood,  Jfnrak  24M,  1886. 

Deab  Mtss  Walskon, — The  law  of  England  is  absolutely  one  with 
the  moral  law  in  all  its  enactments  respecting  parental  autiiority.  It 
certainly  would  not  sanction  a  compulsory  marriage.  Obedience,  both 
to  God  and  our  parents,  means  essentiaJly  Love.  Love  and  honour 
your  Father  and  Mother, — obey  them,  in  all  their  just  pleasure.  But 
you  are  yourself  wholly  responsible  for  the  charge  of  your  body  and 
soul. 

The  rules  of  the  St  Greorge^s  Guild  are  embodied  in  its  vow,*  which 
I  have  ordered  to  be  sent  you.  They  are  summed  in  living  honestly 
and  usefully. — Ever  your  faithful  servant,  J.  Rdskin. 


[a.  Gatrge,  voL  viiL  pp.  292-293.] 
'  [No.  S2  in  Varitm  CormpmdmU,  pp.  9M)3.] 
[See  Fan  Ctadgere,  Letter  68  (Vol.  XXVIII.  p.  419).] 
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TV)  Miu  Helen  GujMnoNB' 

Bmantwoos,  20M  March,  1886. 

Deab  Misb  H ,  I  have  not  promised  my  presentation*  yet;  but 

ptea«e  look  over  enclooed  case,  and  tell  me  what  yoa  think  of  it. 

Fm   BO  wild  just  now   becaose  your  father  won't   make  me   Prime 

Minister  for  a  day,  like  the  Sleeper  Awakened.'     Love  to  M .     She 

wouldn't  come  to  "help  to  look  after"  tn«,  would  she,  if  I  took  the 
rheamatinn  badly,  or  neuralgia,  or  anything  pitiable  (without  being 
disagreeable?)  of  that  sort? 


To  Professor  Ouvfe  Lodge,  F.R.S.* 

Bkaktifood,  1«(  April. 

Bbab  Pkofbsbob  Lodge, — I  trust  you  have  not  thought  my  silence 
ungrateful; — having  got  to  a  sort  of  fresh  start  in  the  subject,  I 
thought  it  was  only  my  duty  to  you  to  make  myself  acquunted  (before 
I  troubled  you  further)  with  the  present  state  of  scientific  theories  on 
the  matter;  and  beginning  to  look  into  it,  found  I  must  simply  recast 
all  my  elements  of  chemistry,  which  I  am  proceeding  roughly  to  do — 
the  solidification  of  hydrogen  in  1878  giving  me  something  to  think 
of  to  begin  with! 

But,  in  the  meantime,  may  I  now  ask  permission  to  know  you  your- 
w^  a  little  better  ?— what  your  general  work,  wishes,  prospects,  are 
in  science — how  far  you  feel  yourself,  or  compel  yourself,  to  be  ex- 
clusively scientific — how  far  you  are  interested  in  human,  as  well  as 
gaseous,  nature — how  far  interested  in  the  Use  of  science  in  Education, 
as  an  intellectual  stimulant,  or  moral  discipline? 

Understanding  these  matters  (and  assuming  you  to  be  young  and 
in  fullest  ardour  of  effort),  I  should  take  quite  different  lines  of 
question — according  to  your  answers — and  lead  you,  so  far  as  I  had 
power,  into  different  lines  both  of  teaching  and  discovery.  Whether 
I  asked  you,  for  instance,  to  look  at  clouds,  or  bottle  them,  would 
depend  wholly  on  my  knowing  how  &r  you  would  enjoy  doing  this  or 

"  [No.  «  in  Ua*ri  to  M.  0.  and  H.  0_  p.  101.1 

■  [Ta  Cbrict's  Hospital :  bm  Vol.  XVIL  p.  418.} 

*  [See  the  "Stoiy  of  Abn-1-Huui,"  who  wishea  to  be  Colipb  for  one  Amj,  in 
the  AnAian  Nigktt  (ch.  xii.  in  Lane'i  ed.).1 

'  [at.  George,  vol.  riii.  pp.  293-294-  "  UlHinately  thare  came  this  letter,  which 
throws  light  n|)on  what  was,  I  believe,  frequently  Mr.  RuBkin'i  attitude,  vii.,  his 
desire  to  take  in  baud  and  moold  according  to  lua  own  pattern  some  hopeful  and 
ingeanoufl  youth."] 

ZZXVII.  2  L 
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that.  Alao,  I  very  practically  want  to  know  what  range  of  science  your 
woric  covert; — ^for  instance,  may  I  ask  you  questions  in  geolc^yp  I 
have  got  into  a  discussion  on  cleavage  with  Professor  Sedey,^  but  he 
and  I  are  distinctly  opponent  in  temper  and  principle,  and  have  to 
talk  through  our  helmet  baiB — with  you  Icouid  get  at  the  facts  more 
easily  by  far.  And  are  you  in  command  of  a  laboratory  where  I  can 
buy  things  I  want — for  instance,  just  now,  some  pure  alumina  to  make 
dirt  pies  with? 

And  now,  for  one  real  question — to  begin  the  new  series — quite  free 
of  tube.  The  clearest  condition  of  air  I  know  is  that  which  under 
certain  conditions  comes  before  rain — "the  distant  hills  are  looking 
nigh.^*  The  best  general  exponent,  on  the  contrary,  of  the  word  mist 
is  the  general  look  of  the  air  on  a  fine  frosty  morning. 

What  is,  or  is  supposed  to  be,  the  difference  in  the  state  or  size 
of  water  molecules  which  render  them  invisible  in  the  one  case,  dimljf 
visible  in  the  other? — Ever  your  grateful  J.  Rdbkim. 

Please  note,  /  am  "Professor"  no  longer.  I  have  resigned  my 
office  at  Oxford  in  consequence  of  the  vote  on  vivisection.* 


To  Sliss  Kate  GasKHAWAY* 

Bbantwoos,  Ea*ttr  Dag  \A.frii  S],  1885. 

Something  less  stony  than  the  Lamp-post.  But  I  am  ever  so 
much  more  stony  1  Adamantine — Flint-ine— -Calcareous — Porphyritic — 
Sand  and  pebbly — Salt  and  Shingly — Washy  and  weedy. 

A  hedgehog  is  also  like  me — and  a  Snail — and  a  mole  and  a 
tortoise — and  the  Dome  of  St.  Paul's — and  the  Bells  in  it,  and  the — 
well — Cross  on  the  top  of  it — as  it's  Easter,  I'll  admit  some  Cruci- 
formness  in  me.  But,  oh  Katie,  we're  both  cut  out  with  our  flower 
book.  Ho-e's  a  perfect  Primrose  of  a  clergyman  brought  out  sudi  a 
book  of  flcwers !  beats  us  all  to  sticks — buds — and  roots.  Pve  got  to 
write  to  him  instantly  and  it's  short  post. 

No,  none  of  those  fourteen  people  caught  it;  but  two  caught  it 
hot  yesterday  at  Oxford — the  Dean  of  Ch.  Ch.  and  Dr.  AcUnd ! 

All  good  of  Easter  Sun  to  you.* 

'  [H.  G.  SMler  (1839-1009),  F.R.S.,  ProfesMir  of  Gwlogy  at  Kin^s  CoU<««, 
London.]  

■  A  reference  to  Rugkin's  lectnre  on  7%«  StomfCloud;  Vol  XX2IV.  p,  18.] 

»  [See,  on  thU  mibJBCt,  Vol.  XXXni.  p.  Ivi.] 

*  [Purtlr  printed,  No.  48,  in  KaU  Gremavay,  p.  136  (we  below,  p.  ae7).1 

'  [At  the  end,  Hoikiu  aigns  himself  gnphically,  in  luceession,  as  &  hed^hogt 
a  uiail,  etc.,  etc.] 
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7\)  Miss  Kate  Greemaway  * 


BuNTWooD,  EatUr  Tuetdas  [April  7,  I88S]. 

Ah,  just  wait  till  you  see!  Fm  quite  crushed!  Never  knew  such 
pinli  and  blue  could  be  found  in  Boxes — and  not  a  touch  of  camomile 
anywhere!   and  not  a  single  leaf  in  an  attitude! 

Well,  those  anemones  are  a  thing  to  tell  of!  What  a  heavenly 
place  London  might  be — ^if  there  was  nobody  in  it 

Yes,  you  shall  draw  the  tulip  this  time — if  tbere^s  a  bit  of 
possible  tulip  in  you — I  have  my  doubts. 


To  PnrfesBor  Oliveb  Lodge,  F.R.S.* 

BBAHCwo<a>,  0(A  AprU. 

My  deak  Fbiemo, — ^TUb  has  been  a  very  happy,  and  a  siogularly 
helped  day  to  me,  in  manifold  ways — ^in  none  more  than  in  receiving 
your  beautiful  letter,  and  iu  realizing  that  I  have  found  in  you 
a  true  staff  for  my  failing  steps,  and  a  heart  to  which  I  can  trust 
things  that  mine  must  soon  be  at  rest  from  caring  for. 

But  not  less  that  I  hope  in  time  to  show  you  grounds  for  not 
regretting  the  apparent  loss  of  those  seven  years, — the  chief  one  I 
can  tell  you  at  once — tliat  I  believe  fallow-fieldedness  of  brain  at  that 
time  to  be  almost  a  necessity  for  its  after-soundness,  in  men  of  your 
vivid  temperament. 

Be  thankful  that  life  indeed  began  for  you  at  31.  Mine  scarcely 
did,  till  I  was  older  than  you  are  now,* — and  is  beginning  again  now, 
I  believe! 

I  cannot  say  more  to-day  but  that  in  its  little  material  way  the 
daxf  is  a  great  delight  to  me— {and  that  I  also  love  a  Steam  Engine !  *) 
— Ever  aSectionately  yours,  J.  Rnscni, 

>  FNo.  6?  in  Kaie  Ortenaway,  p.  147.1 

*  \St.  George,  vol.  viii.  p^  2M-29&  '^  I  of  oonrae  Mnt  him  the  eUy  saked  for ; 
Mid  in  mj  reply,  wliile  diatinctlj^  iodicstiu^  thmt  my  line  of  lifB-work  wu  klreadjr 
chown,  entered  oa  some  rather  iDtimate  biof[rephi^  details, — detMls  which  most 
have  evoked  aonM  fMiiw  in  his  Urge  heart,  for  lie  favoured  me  with  the  following 
delightful  letter,  of  which  the  concluding  leatence — reforriog  to  aomething  liaxardaiu 
whidi  I  had  asid,  thinking  he  would  scoff  at  it— will  be  ■  anrprise  to  roanv."] 

*  [Sir  Oliver  Lodge  was  thirty-four  at  the  time  of  this  letter.  Ruskdn  was 
thirty-four  in  18«9.] 

*  [As  was  ehowu  in  the  Cutu*  of  Agiaia:  eee  Vol.  XIX.  p.  61.] 


DigitizedbyGoOgle  , 


£82  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [isss 

To  Geobge  Allen' 

Bkaittwood,  16th  April,  188fi. 

I  am  utterly  aghast  at  hearing  the  Apetmine  and  Seaweed  pistes 
are  destroyed.  I  canaot  conceive  what  I  meant  by  ordering  it — 
whether  I  found  them  printing  too  heavy,  or  wished  to  give  value 
to  the  book  I  did  not  intend  to  re|»int,  I  cannot  remember.  Xhe 
Stones  in  Unrest  I  destroyed  as  a  failure,  Loire-side  as  «  ghost  iD 
printing,  and  Rocks  at  Best  as  a  stupidity — but  I  always  liked  the 
Apennine  and  Aliga — and  now  hold  them  the  very  gems  of  the  Atlaa  [ 

Without  them,  and  the  Rosa,  I  am  reduced  to  tea  in  all  for  the 
CaH  Atlas,  for  I  cancel  the  perspective  ones  as  unintelligible  and 
ugly,  and  keep  only  the  Frontispiece  from  Vol.  iii.,  plates  S6  and  BO 
from  iv.,  and  63,  66,  67,  69,  70,  71,  72  from  Vol.  v.*— I  leally  think 
we  must  try  to  get  up  a  couple  more  betweeo  us!  Anyhow,  I  shall 
have  to  look  over  all  references  and  numbers  again  before  printing 
second  CcfU, — so  Vm  going  to  send  Jowett  the  copy  for  Protestantism 
lecture  and  get  that  out  first.  I've  had  a  lot  to  read  and  tecast  for 
the  second  Casli  besides.' 

To  the  Rev,  William  Kingsley 

Bbantwoor,  CoKinoK,  Lakcairike,  8M  Aprti,  '85. 
Mt  nEAX  KiHGSLEY, — I  think,  after  ail  our  years  of  friendship — and 
on  your  part  of  help  and  kindness  to  ine — ^you  might  ask  me  to  look 
at  a   boy's  drawings   without   going   round   by   Joanie.    But — all   the 

)  {This  letter  refers  to  &d  iateation  which  Rniikin  had,  bnt  did  not  earn-  otit, 
of  inoinK  an  "ntlaa"  of  eiigrsviuf!;^  in  illnstntioti  of  Q»U  EnamaU,  which,  if 
compIetM,  would  have  gathered  together  hia  writings  on  Clouds  and  Skies.  Tim 
"Apennine  and  Seaweed"  (8.  Giorgio  in  Alig*)  were  Plates  14  and  IS  in  vol.  Ui. 
of  Modem  PahUert,  engraved  by  Thomas  Lupton  :  ue  ToL  V.  p.  ziv.  Tie  "  Stone* 
in  Unrect,"  " Loire-side,"  and  "Rouki  at  Rest"  were  Flatet  SI,  73,  and  80  in 
voL  V.  of  Modern  Painlert.  No.  73,  etched  by  Ruakin  himself,  was  for  the  ed. 
of  1888  reprodaced  by  Meatra.  Bonseod,  Valsdon  A  Co.,  whose  plate  has  again 
been  used  in  the  present  edition ;  Nos.  80  and  81,  by  J.  C.  Annytage,  were  after- 
wardi  r»«ngraved  hy  G.  Cook.  The  "Roaa"  was  No.  68  in  voL  v.;  it  was  by 
J.  C.  Arroytage,  and  wa*  afterwards  re-engraved  by  G.  Cook.  On  thie  subject, 
see  Vol.  in.  p.  Ix.     The  "perspective  on«i     are  Nos.  64  and  6fi  in  vol.  v.] 

■  [The  tan  selected  Studies  of  Skies  and  Gouds  were  thns  to  have  been  ''IA\m, 
Lund,  and  Cloud  (nesr  Como),"  "Crest  of  La  Cote,"  "Goldsu,"  "The  Cload 
Fitwke,"  "Ijght  in  the  West,  Beanvais,"  "Clonds,"  "Aiguilles  and  their  Friends," 
"The  Giai»,"  "Venga  Medosa,"  nnd  "The  Locke  of  Typhon."] 

*  [No  Second  Part  of  GaM  was  ever  issued;  Raskin's  corrcepondence  with  Sir 
Oliver  Lodge  had  shown  the  need  of  much  reconsideration.  A  note  intended  for 
the  Second  Part  is,  in  this  edition,  printed  in  Vol.  VH.  pp.  141-14%  Neither 
was  the  "  Proteataatisni  lecture,"  Lecture  v.  of  The  Pleatura  ^  Kitghatd,  ever  printed 
by  Riuinn :  see  in  this  edition,  Yol.  XXXHL  pp.  60ff-62(L] 
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more  for  her  pretty  messenger's  ofBce — sliall  I  be  most  happy  to  look 
at,  and  think  over,  whatever  you  send  me. 

Meantime,  for  another  matter,  in  final  arrangement  of  my  books, 
as  I  would  leave  them  behind  me,  I  am  coming  on  many  whidi  I 
should  like  my  friends  to  have  at  once.  If  you  have  it  not  already, 
may  I  send  you  Wood's  Riven  of  Waieaf^  In  the  prosaic — yet  pathetic 
— ^iamestnesft  of  it,  yon  may  sometimes  find  a  memory  of  places  you 
have  cared  for,  which  will  give  you  real,  though  scornful  pleasure. 

When  are  you  going  to  make  up  your  mind  finally  about  the 
glaciers — and  repent  of  that  cock-and-bull  story  you  used  to  tell  me 
of — the  furrow  in  the  rock  with  the  plough  le^  in  it! — ^Ever  your 
lovingest  J.  Ruskdi. 

7b  the  Rev.  J.  P.  FAnsTHOBPE* 

Bhantwood,  22nrf  AftV,  'SA. 

Dkab  Chaplain, — Here  are  last  two  of  first  lot  [of  books] ;  I  canH 
do  any  more  to-day;  nor  can  Joanie  come  on  the  Ist — her  own  boys 
are  going  to  school  on  that  day ;  but  a  quite  delightful,  sympathetic, 
clever,  motherly,  children''B  playmate,  and  girlish,  modish,  courtly, 
children's  spoiler,  a  procession-loving,  pathos-loving  French  lady,  with 
all  that's  good  of  English  in  her  too,  given  by  her  infinitely  good- 
natured  "  Dick '"  of  a  husband,  can  I  believe,  and  I  am  sure  rejoicingly 
will,  if  she  can. 

Will  you  write,  saying  it  is  by  my  request,  to  Mrs.  Richard  Searle, 
Home  Lodge,  Heme  Hill,  S,E.? — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 


To  Mrs,  Allen  Habkeb* 

22nrf  April,  "85. 
This  is  just  to  say  I  was  very  glad  of  your  letter,  and  infinitely 
amused  and  pleased  by   all  you  did  and  said  and  felt  at  FrancescaX* 
and   rather  cross  at   your  having  been  so  vexed   at  having  no  letter 

^^ 

^        ._ „  t.        '  ^  slope  of  Toleanic  rock,  having 

left  a  furrvw  behiad,  with  a  heap  of  detritus  in  front.    The  glacier  marldnga  are 
tax  more  distinct  ia  Wales  thui  in  CnmlwrUad"  (^V.  K.).] 

*  [No.  83  in  Awn^Aorpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  82,  S3  (see  below,  p.  646}.] 

*  [From  "John  Riuldn  in  the  'Eighties,"  iu  the  OatUx^,  February  11,  1899. 
Reprinted  in  Seribn»r'*  Magazine,  Novemlwr  1806,  p.  M6 ;  addretsed  to  the  corre- 
spondent of  letters  on  pp.  461,  482,  486,  above.  She  had  now  married,  and  the 
honejinoon  wai  spent  in  Italy,  Rnsliin  having  riven  his  friends  an  introduction  to 
Mrs.  and  Miss  Alexander  at  Florence.  The  tbllowing  letter  is  to  her  hnsband, 
Mr.  Allen  Harker.] 

*  [Miss  Alexander.] 
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from  me  on  ;our  weddini;  day.  Jiut  think  at  sixty-six  bow  many 
wedding  letters  a  man  who  has  had  lots  of  girl  pets  must  h&ve  hmd 
to  write,  and  bow  well  be  knows  tbem  all  to  be  waste  paper,  and 
that  more  depends  on  a  girl's  attending  to  bow  much  sugar  her  faua- 
band  likes  in  bis  tea  than  on  all  the  pious  and  poetical  eflusions  of 
h^  whole  dynasty  of  friends  and  well-wishers. 

But  I  wrote  Allen  as  nice  a  letter  as  I  could,  and  that  waa 
much  better,  and  I  really  hope  to  have  a  great  deal  of  joy  in  you 
both.  Take  care  of  each  other  and  donH  tire  yourselves  in  the  fact 
weather,  and  donH  try  to  admire  Tintoret  for  my  sake,  but  look  well 
at  the  "Faradiso."  I  hope  the  day  will  come  when  we  shall  all  be 
flying  about  like  that,  just  where  we  like  to. 


To  Allen  H&bkek 

This  has  been  a  very  happy  and  helpful  day  to  me,  and  your 
letter  gives  a  very  lovely  rose  colour  to  it  all.  It  is  a  deep  honour 
and  joy  to  me  to  be  able  to  add  to  the  hope,  for  you  both,  of  this 
beginning  of  new  thoughts  and  ways,  on  old  man's  testimony  that 
this  world  is  as  much  God's  world  as  the  world  to  come — for  those 
who  know  bow  to  love. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gkbenaway' 

BBAMTwoon,  lit  Mag,  188JS. 

I  never  was  so  much  pleased  with  any  drawing  yet  as  with  this, 
for  it  is  complete  in  idea,  and  might  become  a  consummate  picture, 
with  very  little  effort  more;  nor  were  ever  faces  more  lovely  than  those 
of  the  central  girl  and  the  one  on  her  right  band.  You  must  paint 
me  this  some  day — in  Mays  to  come,  when  you're  doing  all  sorts  of 
lovely  things  at  Brantwood,  and  the  books  give  you  no  more  trouble, 
and  yet  bring  you  in  showers  of  gold  like  the  celandines. 

And  I'll  try  not  to  tease.  It's  too  sweet  of  you  doing  this  lovely 
thing  for  me. 

And  what  pleases  me  best  of  all  is  the  beauty  of  the  rhyme.  It 
is  higher  in  rhythmic  power  and  quality  than  anything  I've  read  of 
yours,  and  is  in  the  entirely  best  idyle  of  poetry.  I  believe  the  half 
of  your  power  is  not  shown  yet. 

You  have  given  me  a  very  happy  May  Day. 

*  [No.  68  in  Sate  Qrtmawoji,  f.  147.] 
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To  Miss  Katie  Macjwnald* 

Mas,  18Bfi. 
Davusgwxi   Eatik, — I  want  to   see  you  again,  and  the  Secretary 
and  the  Treasurer,  aod  the — other  officials — and  Diamond  Eyes — and 
the  Shrimper. 

Conldnt  we  have  tea  and  shrimps  officially, all  together,  some  day? 
and  I  would  bring  Lily?     It^s  too  nice  to  be  possible,  Fm  afraid. 
But  I  am  so  glad  the  "Treasure"  is  really  Founded. 
What's   Cyprtu  silver  ?     We  mutt  have  pure  Silver.     Fll  send  you 
some  native  silver  to  be  in  the  middle  of  the  treasury — and  keep  you 
in  crosses — small,  but  pure. — Ever  your  Imperative  Papa. 

Another  time  don't  leave  the  poor  Park  without  its  K,  for  want 
of  room, — but  put  K  round  the  comer  Par 

K. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gheenaway* 

WkU-Bbuk-ilondt^  [LoinXKr,  Mag  26,  1885]. 

I  was  down  to  very  low  tide  to-day,  and  am  still  but  partly  rested 
— still  my  hand  not  serving  me — the  driving  about  town  continoally 
tires  mc  fearfully; — then  I  get  vexed  to  be  tired — then  I  cant  eat 
because  Fm  vexed — then  I  can't  sleep — and  so  it  goes  on.  Fve  been 
thinking  rather  sorrowfully  over  the  Marigold  garden,*  which  is  no 
garden,  but  a  mystification — the  rather  that  I  saw  a  real  Marigold 
garden  at  Mr.  Hooper's,  the  wood  engraver's,  on  Thursday,  and  was 
amazed.  And  I  mourn  over  your  not  showing  me  things  till  it's  too 
late  to  do  anything,  less  or  more. 

Fm  at  the  saddest  part  of  m;  autobiography,  and  think  extremely 
little  of  myself — ^then  and  now>  I  was  sulky  and  quarrelled  with  all 
life — ^just  because  I  couldnt  get  the  one  thing  I  chose  to  fanf^.  JVino 
I  can  get  nothing  I  fancy — all  the  world  ebbing  away,  and  the  only 
question  for  me  now.  What  next? 

If  you  could  only  change  souls  with  me  for  £ve  minutes ! — what  a 
wise  Katie  you  would  be,  when  you  got  your  own  fanciful  one  back 
again. 

*  [No.  11  in  "  Friends  of  Uving  Creatures  SDd  John  RnBkin,"  FbrtniglUl!/  Bevieie. 
1907.  September,  p.  382,  Ootober,  p.  fiW.  For  the  reference  in  "the  Shrimper'' 
and  "  Diamoiid  Eves,"  see  the  Introduction,  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  Invli.  The  little 
girle  bud  propoeed  to  wear  "  CTpros  silver  Grasses "  as  badges.] 

■  [No.  78  in  Katt  Oremama/,  pp.  150-151.1 

■  [Marigold  Garden.     PiOunt  and  Rhyme;  by  Ksto  Greeosway  (1885).] 

*  [The  dUry  MS.  of  Fnorferito  (sec  VoL  XXXV.  p.  Ivii.)  shows  that  Ruskia 
had  been  writing'  the  panage  about  Adele  which  appeared  aa  g§  255  Mf.  of  vol.  1. 
(tAM.,  pp.  228  ««;.}.] 


d  by  Google 


586  LETTERS  OF  RUSKIN— Vol.  II  [i885 

To  Fbanv  Sbort' 

Wm  Tuetda];,  ISBff. 

Mt  okax  Sot, — I  triiBt  yoii  wont  mind  my  Teviaion  of  the  roogh 
proof.  AJ]  yoQ  send  me  ia  superb;  and  what  on  eurth  puzzles  yon 
about  the  AxveronP  Cant  you  etch  it  u  badly?  The  mun  glory  of 
the  pl&te  is  the  redemption  of  the  etching  by  the  mezzo. 

Can  you  be  in  your  etching-room  at  Kensington  to-morrow  after- 
noon between  8  and  4P  or  say  3,  as  nearly  as  may  be.  If  you  can, 
dont  trouble  to  answer.  (I  may  bring  Mr.  Severn  with  me,  who  is 
deeply  interested.) — Ever  faithfully  yours,  J.  KinnH. 

You  may  take  another  instead  of  Inverary  —  Ben  Arthur?  or 
aydeP 

To  Miss  Sdsak  Beever* 

Bkantwood  \Amtt,  188t^ 

It  is  ttich  a  joy  to  hear  that  you  enjoy  anything  of  mine,  and 
a  double  joy  to  have  your  sympatliy  in  my  love  of  those  Italians.' 
How  I  wish  there  were  more  like  yon !  What  a  happy  world  it 
would  be  if  a  quarter  of  the  people  in  it  cared  a  quarter  as  much 
as  you  and  I  do,  for  what  is  good  and  true. 

That  Nativity  tt  the  deepest  of  all.*  It  is  by  the  master  of  Botti- 
celli, you  know;  and  whatever  is  most  sweet  and  tender  in  Botticelli 
he  owes  to  Lippi. 

But,  do  you  know,  I  quite  forget  about  Cordelia,  and  where  I 
said  it ! '  please  keep  it  till  I  come.  I  hope  to  be  across  to  see  3rou 
to-morrow. 

They^ve  been  doing  photographs  of  me  again,*  and  I'm  an  orang- 
outang as  usual,  and  am  in  despair.  I  thought  with  my  beard  I  was 
beginning  to  be  just  the  least  bit  nice  to  look  at.  I  would  give  up 
half  my  books  for  a  new  profile. 

What  a  lovdy  day  since  twelve  o'clock !  I  never  saw  the  lake  shore 
more  heavenly, 

'  [The  Ktohed  and  Bngnvad  Work  qf  Frank  Short,  pp.  zvj.-zvli.] 

»  [No.  114  in  Horhu  JtusIiuui.] 

^  [Probably  >  roftrence  to  Boadtide  Soaga  of  Tutean)/.] 

*  [That  is,  of  tba  four  "  Lb«ou  Photographs"  :  we  JiW»,  VoL  XXVUL  p.  926. 
lippi  a  Madomw  U  the  firoatiB[Hece  to  that  volume.]  

*  [Poeaibly  MIm  Beever  referred  to  Acadeny  NUet,  1665  (VoL  XtV.  pp.  16, 17), 
or  more  probably  to  Protarpina,  Tol.  XXV.  p.  417-] 

*  [The  date  of  this  letter  is  nnc«rtaiu.  The  feu  "1885"  U  luggssted  fay  the 
seeming  reference  to  Roadnde  Song*,  and  the  reference  may  be  to  the  photo- 
graph  reproduced  as  frontispiece  to  this  volume;  or  the  year  may  be  1882:  lee 
Vol.  XXXrV.  p.  662.] 
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To  the  Rev.  J.  P.  Faunthoepk* 

BiUNTwoott,  IfUh  June,  '86. 

Mr  DBAS  Chafladi, — I  am  greatly  helped  and  obliged  bj  your 
notes  on  Proserpina,  of  which  you  will  see  most  adopted.  I  have  not 
worked  out  your  former  note  on  the  correctioDs,  but  the  "beloved" 
mistake  is  only  that  it  ought  to  be  "  be  loved  " ! ' 

Can  yoQ  find  for  me  the  meaning  of  the  English  word  Horeltound  ? 

What  you  say  of  the  Rose  festival  *  is  immensely  nice,  but  I  don^t 
see  why  the  effort  should  not  have  been  begun  ten  years  before,  as  I 
hoped.  My  feeling  about  such  things  is  never  that  God's  way  was 
different  firom  what  He  showed  me,  but  that  the  Devil  put  off  mj/ 
way  as  long  as  he  could.  Certainly  it  wasnH  God's  way  that  the 
poor  girl  should  give  all  her  money  to  an  adventurer  instead  of  St. 
George,  and  then  have  to  be  separated  firom  him !  * 

The  enclosed  note  fiY>m  Sheffield  enables  me  to  relieve  you  of 
the  burden  of  St,  Mark^s,"  which  I  have  never  liked  leaving  to  the 
criticism  of  London.  At  Sheffield  its  use  will  be  seen.  Will  you 
kindly  at  your  leisure  get  Messrs.  Foord  to  undertake  its  packing? — 
Ever  your  loving  and  grateful  J.  H. 


To  Miss  Katie  Macdomai.u* 

BauiTwooD,  3rd  Julg,  '66. 

My  darunr  Katj£, — You  can't  think  bow  much  love  these  five 
swallows  did  manage  to  carry !  /  cant  think  where  to  put  it, — Fm 
airaid  of  its  thawing  all  the  ice  in  the  ice-house. 

I  have  been  meditating  over  the  Hon.  Members  very  carefully,  and 
it  seems  to  me  that  you  had  better  not  allow  the  strictly  Children's 
power  of  the  Society  to  be  interfered  with  or  too  far  extended — and 
so,  weakened. 

You  see,  my  dear,  children  are  the  Friends  of  living  creatures  in 
a  much  more  intimate  way  than  other  people — they  understand  them 

■  [Nol  87  in  Famth^rpe;  vol.  ii.  pp.  88,  8d  (sm  below,  p.  M?).] 

*  [For  the  eomction  of  this  miaprait  in  Pro*erpina,  ii.  eh.  v.  S  A  (Uirt  line), 
•ee  VoL  XXV.  p.  192.] 

>  [Tbe  Row  FMtinI  at  Cork :  see  ImIow,  p.  U7.] 
'  [See  ftbove,  p.  338.] 

*  [Bonne]''!  pictare  rf  the  Wart  Front,  temponrily  dc^owted  mt  Whitelaads 
CoUwe,  afterwards  removed  to  Sheffield :  see  Vol.  XXX.  p.  202.1 

*  [No.  14  in  "  Friends  of  Liviiw  Creatores  tnd  Jobn  Ruakin,"  Fbr^taUlu  Rsmtv, 
October  1907,  p.  OOl.j 
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all  so  much  better,  being  little  more  than — extremel;  living — creatures 
themselves.  You  know,  my  dear,  little  ^1s  are  not  maeh  better  than 
kittens  or  butterflies,  and  boys  are  seldom  quite  as  good  as  ponies  or 
donkeys;  and  as  for  D<^, — yon  are  for  the  most  part  mncli  more 
under  their  care  than  they  under  yours — (so  that  one  should  always 
say,  Gogo's  Puck — not  Puck's  Gogo) — and  you  can  always  get  into 
kennels  and  under  tables  with  them  and  be  friends  in  a  way  quite 
impossible  to  grown-up  old  people. 

So  I  think  the  F.L.C.  should  be  signed  only  under  sixteen, — and 
then  there  should  be  another  society  altogether,  called  G.L.C. — Guards 
of  Living  Creatures— which  should  promise  not  to  drown  mice,  even 
who  ate  altar-cloths,  but  only  to  give  them  something  nicer  to  eat. 

What  did  I  exactly  say  about  buying  slaves  ? '  Oh  dear,  I  wish  I 
were  rich,  and  could  buy  the  whole  Society,  and  carry  them  captive 
off  to  Coniston — that  they  might  be  neartr  F-L-C's. — Ever  your 
lovingest  P.F.LC.     (How  am  I  to  pronounce  myself  f) 

I  have  kept  my  most  iraportent  bit  of  letter  for  the  postscript: 
Miss  Alexander  has  sent  for  a  gift  to  the  Society  a  drawing  of  their 
little  patron  sadnt,  Santa  Rosa.'  I  have  got  it  sent  off  by  this  day's 
train. 


To  Miss  Kate  Geeenaway'; 

BautTwooD,  3  Jvint  '8ft. 

I  have  a  letter  from  a  lady  of  position,  asking  how,  with  others, 
she  could  help  in  putting  some  stop  to  those  wretched  pictures.* — 
What  yoa  have  first  to  do  is  to  learn  to  draw  ankles  and  feet,  because 
you  are  one  of  the  instances  the  enemy  have  of  the  necessity  of  the 
nude. 

The  moment  you  have  any  leisure  for  study — feet — feet — and  arms. 
No  more  shoes,  come  what  will  of  it.  To  the  seashore — as  soon  as  may 
be — until  you  come  to  Brantwood. 

'  [The  reference  is  to  the  foUowiag  earlier  aote  (No.  13)  :— 

"Dablino  Katie,— Wai  you  pleise  give  enclosed  to  the  treeEnrer? 
We  must  have  a  vrand  treasorv  aod  lay  up  guld  and  ulver  for  the  pn^* 
chase  of  alaves  sad  other  expedient  expenses.  The  hire  of  a  well-lighted 
room,  somewhere,  may  become  a  very  expedient  one. — Your  lovinj^est 

'  [See  Plate  XXVL  in  Vol.  XXXII.,  snd  p.  316  n.l 

*  [No.  70  in  Kate  Gnmam^,  p.  147  (see  below,  v.  6S7).} 

*  [A  discnmion  had  been  proceeding  in  the  public  press  on  picttuee  of  the 
nnde :  see  YoL  XIT.  p.  4a3.] 
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To  Misa  Kate  Geeenawav' 

.  .  .  Please  ask  Johnnie  what  colour  &ozen  hydrogen  it*  and  if 
transparent  or  opaque.  The  raacolljr  chemistry  book  gives  me  six 
pages  of  bad  drawings  of  machines, — and  supplies  me  with  a  picture — 
to  aid  my  imagination^-of  a  man  in  badly  made  breeches  turning  a 
wheel ! — but  does  not  tell  me  whether  even  liquid  hydrogen  is  trans- 
parent OP  not, — they  only  say  it  is  "steel-blue." 

To  James  MoKTiMEa* 

BaumrooD,  Jvig  11,  1885. 
The  books  I  have  directed  my  publisher  to  send  will,  I  think, 
fiiUy  represent  me  to  your  fiivourable  judgment  to  the  best  of  my 
power.  I  am  usually  myself  only  thankful  to  escape  from  them  to 
chess.  I  have  no  claims  whatever  to  be  ranked  among  chess  players 
any  more  than  among  painters  properly  so  called,  though  I  enjoy  chess 
as  I  do  drawing  within  my  limits;  and  if,  indeed,  some  time  you  con- 
descended to  beat  me  a  game  by  correspondence,  it  would  be  a  great 
delight  to  me. — Ever  your  faithful  servant,  J.  Rnsnif. 

To  Miss  Katie  Macdokals* 

Bmaktwood,  2tk  S»pL,  '85. 
My  teby  dabling  Katie, — I  must  thank  you  for  all  your  sweetness 
with  my  own  hand.     I  wish  I  could  tell  you  I  was  better — the  chief 
sorrow  of  this  suddenly  overwhelming  illness  is  in  the  sorrow  of  those 
who  loved  me  and  had  b^un  to  find  help  in  me. 

'  [No.  71  in  Katt  Qremaway,  p.  148.] 

'  [See  above,  p.  529.  "Johnnie"  is  Mr.  Joka  Greenawsj,  her  brother,  sab- 
editor  of  the  Journal  of  the  ChenHeal  Sooitt!/.] 

'  [From  ihe  Morning  Pogl,  April  9,  1006,  where  Mr.  Mortimer  myt:  "The 
regrettable  death  of  Sir  Wyke  iMyfira  recalls  to  my  memoiy  that  he  and  I  were 
flBlIow  competitors  in  the  British  Cheaa  Aesociatioa  Tonmsment  of  1385,  when  1  had 
the  good  fortaae  to  win  the  Ruskis  prize,  Sir  Wyke  Baylisg  being  secoDd.  Mr. 
RiiBkiu  had  oiilf  promised  one  of  hia  books  to  the  winner,  hut  he  verr  eeneroosly 
sent  me  his  complete  works,  sccompanied  by  an  autograph  letter  nhich  I  carefully 

Caerve,  together  with  one  written  to  me  by  Charles  Uickens,  a  few  days  only 
are  his  death,  in  June  1870.  Mr.  Ruskin's  letter  ia  before  me  as  I  write.  After 
a  sareaitic  alloaion  to  faia  own  poetry  ('originally  printed  ogsineit  mv  wishei,  and  1 
turn  it  out  of  all  my  friends'  houses  if  I  can')  be  says"  (then  follows  the  letter 
•s  given  above).] 

'  [No.  15  in  Friends  of  living  Creatures  and  John  Ruskin,"  Fortnighily  Reviea, 
Oetober  1007,  p.  602.] 
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I  send  you  back  your  rosebud  with  the  most  grateful  and  traider 
kiss  that  can  be.  You  may  at  least  remember  with  glodneu  through- 
out your  life  how  kind  you  were  to  your  old  and  sick  friend. — Yonr 
most  deeply  grateful  J.  Rmnii. 


To  Professor  Olives  Lodge,  F.R.S.^ 

BuNTWooD,  iSrd  Stfi. 

Deak  Pxofbssob  X.OD0E, — The  illness  which  has  struck  me  this  year 
ends  all  my  hope  of  ever  applying  myself  again  to  careful  scientific 
work.  But  it  seems  to  me  that  the  admirable  explanatory  letters 
which  I  owe  to  your  kindneas  ought  not  therefore  to  be  lost.  I  there- 
fore return  them,  thinking  that  they  may  be  of  use  in  the  hands  of 
some  happier  pupil^^r  save  you  trouble  in  book-compilation.  To  me 
they  were  invaluable,  in  their  de&mess  and  fulness — ^nor  among  the 
many  regrets  which  surround  me  now  is  there  one  (in  its  kind)  more 
acute  than  that  of  abandoning  the  investigations  in  which  I  had  found 
nuh  guide-ship. 

If  the  papers  are  useless  to  you,  the  memory  of  your  kindness  may 
at  least  be  pleasantly  revived  by  them.  My  own  gratitude  can  only 
express  itself  in  the  most  earnest  wishes  for  your  welfare  in  all  things 
— in  the  new  world  which  all  this  marvellous  science  is  revealing — and 
creating. — Ever — for  what  time  may  be  left  me — ^yonr  loving  frimd, 

John  Rnsint. 

To  Professor  Ouvek  IjODGe,  F.ItS.* 

Braktwood,  iNh  Sept. 
Dear  and  host  eind  Friend, — Your  letter  is  such  a  balm  and  joy 
to  me  that  I  could  £gincy  myself  well  again  as  I  read  it — nor  indeed 
am  I  without  hope  of  recovering  health  enough  at  least  to  sympathise 
still  in  the  work  of  others,  and  to  be  interested  and  happy  in  the 
world  for  a  few  years  more.  But  this  last  illness  has  been  different 
from  the  preceding  ones.  They  only  left  me  weak,  but  quite  myself. 
This  one  has  left  behind  it  distinct  injury — a  feeling,  not  of  the  pleasant 
weakness  of  new  life  which  means  true  recovery, — but  of  persistent 
illness, — feebleness  of  thought — and  feverish  disturbance  of  the  nerves. 

'  [From  "Raskin  and  hia  Life  Work,"  by  Sir  Oliver  Lodge,  in  St.  Oaorge, 
Jsnuarv  1906,  vol.  ix.  p.  2.1 
'  i&id.,  pp.  2-A] 
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Suppoeing  that  these  sjrmptoms  mre  subdued,  they  are  yet  a  most 
solemn  warning  to  ine  that  my  strengtii — such  as  may  remain  to  me 
— must  no  longer  be  spent  in  any  vanity  of  personal  exertion,  but 
bosbanded  tot  what  good  I  can  yet  be,  in  returning  thanks  and  love 
to  those  who  love  me. 

Indeed,  one  of  the  most  painful  conditions  of  this  illness  is  the 
sense  of  having  done  nothing  well  or  completely  in  past  life.  Please 
tell  me,  just  with  a  word  or  two  of  due,  what  you  mean  by  saying  I 
have  been  useful  to  you — I  can^  conceive  how. 

No,  it  is  not  for  Pneterita  that  I  leave  the  clouds,  lliat  gave 
me  no  trouble;  though  now  I  have  no  heart  to  go  on  with  it — what  is 
already  written  may  be  printed  as  it  stands.'  But  the  reading  I  went 
into  after  you  showed  me  how  little  I  knew,  convinced  me  that  I  could 
not  do  anything  more  in  science— and  it  was  one  of  my  first  duties  to 
place  your  most  valuable  letters  in  your  hands.  I  roust  not  say  more 
to-day  than  that.  I  will  write  again  soon  if  I  am  the  least  better. — 
Your  grateful  and  loving  J.  R. 


To  Chables  Euot  No»to»» 

Bkantwood,  1«(  Ooiober,  '8fi. 

DsAasBT  Cha&les, — I  am  certainly  better,  and  at  present  steadily 
gaining,  bearing  the  burden  of  idle  hours  in  the  thankfulness  that  I 
aro  myself  no  longer  a  burden  to  poor  Joanie.  But  she  insists  on 
the  idleness,  and  wili  not  let  me  write — but  only  dictate,  and  truly  it 
will  be  better  for  you  to  have  in  her  hand  the  rest  of  this  note. 

In  the  looking  over  the  neglects  of  my  past  life,  I  found  a  lovely 
letter  of  yours  of  188S,  about  the  Cathedral  of  Pisa,  giving  evidence 
of  the  &fade  being  meant  to  incline  forward.  Neglected  alike  in  that 
year,  the  result  of  Signor  Boni^  examination,*  which  I  suppose  he  has 
written  out — of  course  it  is  lost;  but  Fm  going  to  ask  him  this 
questioD  about  the  facade.  The  letter  goes  on  very  sadly  about  the 
"  victory  of  materialism,"  and  the  distant  hope  of  a  reviv^  in  a  thou- 
sand years,  of  all  that  you  and  I  have  cared  for — only  the  Alps  to  be 
let  go  in  the  meantime! 

*  [Happily  Ruskia  was  still  abla  to  DDblish  twentv-foor  more  clia>t«ra  of 
Pneterila:  tor  the  dmtes,  see  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  Isixiv.] 

■  [AHaniie  Monthly,  September  1904,  toI.  M,  p.  387.  No.  813  in  JfifTtM;  W)L  U. 
pp.  208-209  (see  below,  p.  692).] 

'  [In  1882  Signor  Boni  was  at  Hn  with  Rnakin,  and  made  varions  drawinga 
and  ntesBurements  for  him :  aee  Vol.  XXXIII.  p.  zliii.] 
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I  believe  the  deapondenc^,  cauied  by  tbeir  own  oatural,  u  it  seems, 
■ympathy  with  the  fconi  of  their  beauty,  by  the  perishing  of  thai 
snows,  has  borne  a  great  part  in  the  steady  depression  which  has  laid 
me  open  to  these  great  illneMes.  If  only  the  Mont  Blanc  that  you 
and  I  saw  ironi  St.  Martin's  that  morning '  was  still  there,  I  would  set 
out  on  a  slow  pedestrian  tour,  and  expect  you  to  meet  me  thereJ!  As 
it  is,  I  can^t  find  antfthing  to  amuse  me,  or  to  bring  to  any  good 
in  my  old  geological  work;  but  I  don^t  believe  in  any  "victory  of 
materialism."'  The  last  two  years  liave  shown  me  more  spirituality  in 
the  world  than  all  my  former  life. 

Enough  for  to-day. — ^Ever  your  lovingest  J.  Ruskih. 


To  Professor  Ouvza  Lodge,  RR-S.* 

Bbantwood,  Snd  Oct. 

Deak  FaoFEBBoa  Lodge, — Your  letter  has  been  of  the  greatest  use 
to  me  that  I  think  ever  a  &iend''s  letter  was, — for  it  just  soothes  me 
where  I  am  sorest — in  the  thought  that  all  the  work  of  my  best 
years  on  political  economy  was  made  useless  by  the  vanity  which  gave 
Munera  Pulverit  its  pretentious  form,  and  in  letting  ray  own  fancies 
or  feelings  free,  left  Fora  no  force  at  ali.  I  am  wearily  ashamed  of 
all,  now — I  don'^  suppose  there  ever  was  a  creature  who  wanted  so 
much  to  live  life  over  again — <md  this  letter  of  yours  is  almost  the 
only  one  that  ever  gave  roe  hope  of  being  understood  in  the  future, 
at  least  in  my  meaning  and  purpose,  however  foolishly  expressed  or 
attempted.  For  all  you  say  of  me  is  true,  but,  with  what  your  own 
truth  has  seen  in  roe  of  true,  how  difFerently  I  might  have  succeeded, 
if  I  had  but,  in  meekness  and  patience,  tried  to  persuade  men,  each 
according  to  his  place  and  light,  and  learned  from  each  the  difficulty 
in  his  way. 

I  am  still  getting  better,  though  very  slowly.  Perhaps  I  may  get 
something  of  this  Apologia  set  down  in  Praterita*  if  I  live  to  finish 
it,  but  if  only  a  few  readers  like  you  took  up  those  ideas  of  value  and 
labour,  and  put  them  into  any  acceptable  and  intelligible  form,  I  shall 
be  thankful  to  be  spared  to  see  that — if  I  never  myself  wrote  word 
more. — Ever  your  grateful  friend,  John  Ruseim, 

>  [In  ISM :  we  iVoterita,  Vo).  XXXV.  p.  J;22.] 

*  \8L  Qtorga,  toL  iz.  p.  3.  " It  was  on  scconnt  of  liis  drekry  fit  of  despondency 
thst  1  exerted  myself  to  gat  up  s  memorisl  signed  by  his  admiren  throughout 
EngUnd."  Thera  are  some  letters  referring  to  thb  below,  pp.  £58,  Sfi9  ;  the 
mentoriAl  itself  U  printed  in  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  733.] 

■  pThiB,  however,  was  not  done.] 
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To  Mrs.  W.  W.  Femjj' 

Bkantwood,  9(A  ObL,  "85. 

Deak  Mm.  Fchn, — I  must  not  let  thia  week  end  without  assuring 
you  of  my  gratitude  to  your  good  husband  for  his  new  book,  and  his 
old  ones,  and  more  than  all,  his  example,  with  yours,  in  showing  me 
how  to  bear  illness  and  privation  as  it  should  be  borne. 

Not  that  I  shall  ever  be  like  him  or  you  in  gaiety  or  courage. 
I  dread  pain,  and  rex  myself  like  the  spoiled  ways  of  naughty  children. 
But  I  hare  hsd  a  lesson  this  time,  and  am  just  now  only  learning  how 
madi  you  have  yourself  had  to  conquer  and  to  endure! 

But  the  main  thing  I  have  to  say  is  that  you  must  not  let  the 
booksellers  rob  you  aay  more.  Of  course  I  see  that  Mr.  Fenn  enjoys 
writing  the  tales,  and  to  get  them  so  nicely  printed  and  your  sixty  or 
seventy  guineas  berides  would  be  something,  if  it  were  not  a  shame  to 
let  the  n^pies  swindle  you  so.  But  to  have  them  well  in  hand  another 
time,  Mr.  Fenn  must  take  more  trouble  with  his  text.  The  stories 
are  all  ingenious  and  attractive ;  but  they  want  trimming,  and  the 
discussions  as  to  whether  it  was  fancy,  or  mesmerism,  or  electricity,  or 
spirits,  or  telepathy,  or  dreams,  or  sense,  or  nonsense,  ending  always 
with,  **  I  only  state  the  facts,^  are  mere  cumber  to  a  book  in  which 
the  reader  sees  from  the  beginning  that  facts  are  the  last  things  ho  is 
likely  to  get. 

The  stories  need  to  be  shelled  of  all  that,  like  green-pease  or  green- 
chestnuts,  and  they  need  retouching  here  and  there  with  fresh  ears 
and  mind  after  laying  by  for  a  while.  Hiey  are  worth  taking  pains 
with,  and  once  properly  shelled  and  a  little  more  boiled  (I  tiiink  of 
nothing  much  at  present  but  my  dinner),  yon  would  have  the  book- 
seller on  or  in  his  marrow-bones  for  them.  You  would  get  a  good 
•um  down  on  every  hand. 

Joan's  love.     I  can^  write  any  more  tO'day. — Ever  yotu:  grateful 

J.   ROSEIN. 

To  Chahles  Buot  Noetom* 

Brantwood,  Wth  OeUber,  '86. 
Deahe^-    Chahles, — I    am    so    very    glad    you    have    got    those 
letters  to  edit.*     Carlyle  is  entirely  himself  when  he  stops  talking  of 

<  {Chamben't  Jeumal,  October  2,  1IH)5,  p.  647.    See  above,  p.  330.] 

*  [Mo.  214  in  Norton ;  voL  ti.  fp.  200,  2ia] 

■  [Sark  Utlen  q/"  Thoma*  Car^ta,  edited  by  C.  £.  Nortoa]  188a  RiulciD,  how- 
Aver,  was  by  do  mean*  pleased  with  Mr.  Norton's  prefatory  attack  npon  Fronde ; 
see  below,  p.  669.] 
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hiouelf;  but  I  totally  disagree  with  you  about  the  wife  letters  being 
saca«d.  .  .  . 

I  canH  give  yoa  my  letters,  because  I  must  use  them  in  auto- 
bit^raphy.^  I  use  very  few  of  anybody's — the  porpose  of  the  book 
being  simply  to  aay  how  I  got  my  knowledge  of  art  and  principles 
of — Eomomy !  Hiere  may  be  a  poab-mortem  examination  of  my  loves 
and  frieudsldps. 

I  have  got  back  some  interest  in  things  I  used  to  care  for,  aad 
am  looking  a  little  into  things  I  didnH.  Do  you  happen — or  does 
anybody  at  Harvard,  know  where  there's  a  human  book  (not  a  scien- 
tific one)  OQ  crabs,  and  shrimps  F'  The  Dragon'i  out,  or  I  should 
never  have  got  all  this  written. — £ver  your  tovingest  J.  B. 

To  HoLMAK  Hinrr 

BuimrooD,  21  OeL,  1885. 

My  dearest  Humt, — I  was  never  more  thankful  for  anything  than 
for  this  letter  of  yours,  assuring  me  of  your  recovery  from  that  deadly 
•train,  and  of  being  able  to  look  forward  to  this  world  still  as  well  as 
the  next.  Every  word  you  say  of  your  illness  shows  me  that  we  have 
rightly  understood  its  warning,  and  gives  me  the  best  and  brightest 
hope  for  your  &ture.  My  own  illness  has  more  shaken  than  hurt  me, 
but  the  shake  has  loosened  joints  and  jarred  fibres,  and  I  have  not 
energy  yet  to  think  much  nor  nerve  enou^  to  face  much;  but  I  am 
more  interested  and  earnest  than  ever  about  all  we  both  care  about, 
and  very  deeply  thankful  that  you  can  now  more  trust  in  sympathy. 

None  of  you  in  the  beginnings  of  days  in  the  least  understood 
ray  methodical  and  canonical  ways  of  the  old  school,  nor  was  it  in 
the  least  in  my  course  of  work  to  commend  myself  to  you. 

But  the  quantity  of  Fate  and  of  mean  adversity  that  has  entangled 
us  all  and  swamped  the  smaller  craft,  who  ought  to  have  been  useful 
to  us,  is  beyond  all  telling  now,  but  I  think  "there  is  time  to  win 
another  battle,"  as  Napoleon  said  at  Marengo  (Friedrich's  Ttn-gau* 
was  won  at  midnight  with  half  his  army  lost).  At  present  the  one 
thing  you  have  to  do  is,  to  rest  yourself  and  secure  a  staff  of  mounters 
and  colourmen.  .  .  . 

>  niaikin  did  not  in  Pnrterita  ^e  anjr  detailed  aeconnt  of  his  intemmns  «itli 
Carlyle,  but  he  had  aet  apwt  Carlyle's  letters,  and  they  have  been  printed  in  Ihe 
present  edition :  see  General  Index.  See  also  the  Introduction,  VoL  XXX  yl. 
p.  xcvii.  n.] 

■  [For  some  later  remarks  on  this  subject,  see  ToL  XXXIV.  p.  587.] 
*  [For  the  battle  of  Torgan,  see  Carlyle's  .FHmMcA,  Book  xs.  ehM>.  v.    For 
Napoleon  uid  Desssix  at  Marengo  on  the  pomUlity  of  retrieving  the  ntrtnnea  of 
the  battle,  see  Alison's  Hittoiy  ^Burepe,  roL  v.  p.  379.] 
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To  MlBs  SosAK  Beeves  ^ 

St.  Susie,  27(A  Hvnembar,  1886. 

Behold  Athena  and  Apollo  both  come  to  bleas  you  on  your  birth- 
day,  and  all  the  buds  of  the  year  to  come  rejoice  with  you ;  and  your 
poor  cat*  is  able  to  pnrr  again,  and  ib  extremely  comfortable  and 
even  cheerful  "  to-day."  Aud  we  will  make  more  and  more  of  all  the 
days,  wonH  we,  and  we  will  bum  oar  candle  at  both  beginnings  instead 
of  both  ends,  every  day  beginning  two  worlds — ^the  old  one  to  be 
lived  over  again,  the  new  to  learn  our  golden  letters  in.  Not  that  I 
mean  to  write  books  in  that  world.  I  hope  to  be  set  to  do  some- 
thing, there.  And  what  lovely  "receptions"  you  will  have  in  your 
little  heavenly  Thwute,  and  c^estial  teas!  And  you  won't  spoil  the 
cream  with  hot  water,  will  you,  any  moreP 

The  whole  village  is  enjoying  itself  I  hear,  aud  the  widows  and 
orphans  to  be  much  the  better  for  it,  aud  altogether,  you  aud  I  have 
a  jolly  time  of  it,  haven't  we  i 


To  Miss  Maby  Gladbtohe" 

Bbaktwood,  SWA  Dtoem^t  IS85. 
Darldio  M ,  Bless  youP  Blest  if  I  do;  FU  give  you  absolu- 
tion, if  you  come  and  ask  it  very  meekly,  but  don't  you  know  how  I 
hate  girls  marrying  curates?  You  must  come  directly  and  play  me 
some  lovely  tunes — it's  the  last  chance  you'll  have  of  doing  anything 
to  please  me,  for  I  don't  like  married  women ;  I  like  sibyls  and 
children  and  vestals,  and  so  on.  Not  that  I  mean  to  quarrel  with 
you,  if  you'll  come  now  and  make  it  up.  If  you  can  leave  your 
father  iA  all — eooner  or  later  by  a  day  or  two  doesn't  matter,  or 
a  day  or  two  out  of  what  you  have  left  (I  had  rather  you  waited 
till  crocus  or  anemone  time,  tar   we're  about  ugliest  just  now).     As 

for  F ,  she  was  a  horrid  traitress,  but  y<m  have  been  very  faithful 

to   me  through  all  my  wicked  sayings  about  papa*  (I  can   tell  you 
there   would   have   been  a  word  or  two   more   if  you  hadn't  been  in 

>  ^0.  80  ia  Sortu*  Jwdutiu-I 

■  [Here  Bortut  Inclumt  adds  "J.  R."  by  war  of  note  (compare  above,  p.  292, 
and  below,  p.  SOB).     "  To-day "  was,  of  coune,  Rnaldn'i  motto.] 

*  [Lttten  to  M.  a.  and  a.  0.,  pp.  87-8a.l_ 

*  [On  tbia  nibject,  we  the  latrodnctioD,  Vol.  XXZVI.  pp.  IxxriU.  Mf.] 
xzxvn.  2  m 
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die  way).  As  for  tlte  poTot;  and  cottage  and  all  the  Rst  of  that 
DOtuenae,  do  yoa  think  yon'll  get  any  credit  in  beaTen  for  being  poor 
when  yoa  fall  in  lore  first?  If  you  had  mairied  a  cmacientiaas 
Bidiop,  and  made  him  tire  in  a  pig-stye — i  la  bomte  hetmt — Ever 
yoar  loring  and  too  fotgiving  Sr.  C 


1886 

[RBiIdii's  main  vork  tliw  fear  ms  Prmtnita,  Imt  in  the  suuDer  be  was  ^mo 
laid  prostrate  witli  braiD-ftver.] 

To  FxKDEaicx  Hauus' 

Bkahtwdod,  AMwrjr  t,  1886. 

Dkab  Mb.  Haxus, — I  am  qaite  astonished  at  the  rajndity  and 
delicacy  of  yonr  work.  I  hope  much  from  you,  but  you  must  bear 
the  pain  of  working  in  fiiUh  a  little  longar.  I  neitiier  meant  nor 
hoped  for  anything  so  elaborate  as  this.  You  may  always  be  perfectly 
certain  that  I  Imow  the  time  work  takes.  I  do  not  ask  for  nK»e 
than  is  easily  pos^le  in  the  time.  Bur — and  this  is  a  sorrowful  but 
— ^you,  like  other  Government  Masters,  have  been  taught  to  draw 
mechanically,  but  nerer  accuratebf.  Take  a  lens  of  moderate  power, 
examine  the  rircle  over  left-hand  arch  filled  by  two  squares,  and  the 
central  small  arch.  Having  examined  them,  draw  both  as  well  as  you 
can — each  of  them  an  inch  across,  in  the  inside — in  sepia,  enlarging 
the  photograph  exactly. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Bdbkik. 

Return  photo  with  your  present  drawing  unaltered*  and  the  new 
ones.    No  hurry. 

To  Albebt  Goodwin 

IbutrrwooD,  8M  Jm.,  *&& 
Vm  just  wild  with  delight  over  these  books.  Do  yoa  know,  yooVe 
sent  roe  a  lot  of  exactly  the  most  precious  to  me,  whidi  you  didnt 
before.  Genevas,  Annec^s,  and  Chamb^iys,  exactiy  what  I  want  for 
reminiscence  now  fading  in  myself.  And  in  the  spring  of  reaction 
after  that  deadly  despondency  I  enjoy  them  in  their  pure  artistic 
quality  more  than  ever  I  did — and  as  if  I  were  young  again.  Which 
is  the  f^W   way.     We  are  only  ourselves  when  we  are  full  up — all 

'  [One  of  a  leriu  of  letters  (No.  13)  addratsed  to  an  artist  and  drawiiw-nMstor. 
Printed  from  a  circular  headed  "Frofenor  Rnakin'a  Testimooial  to  Mr.  Frederiek 
Harris."    For  the  testimonial  and  ftirther  particulars,  see  betow,  pp.  662  «af.] 
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despondency  u  devil's  doing.  Dont  let  me  catdi  yoa  drawing  smoky 
skies  any  more; — men  mittt  be  wretched  sometimes — but  let  them  hold 
their  peace  when  they  are. 

I  wrote  thus  far  in  the  mere  gladness  of  getting  the  books  again, 
before  reading  a  word  of  your  letter,  which  is  all  more  and  more 
delightful 

You  are  entirely  right  in  all  you  are  pUmaing  and  doiog,  and  the 
exhibition  will  make  its  mark  at  once.'  Can't  write  more  to^ay;  it's 
a  dangerous  excitement — Ever  your  most  gnteAil  J.  R. 

Love  to  Ivy,  and  teU  her  I  want  her  to  come  and  clasp  me. 

To   Miss  MaSY   GLASfflONE* 

Bmhtwooi),  ISlk  January,  1B86. 

Mt  deak  M ,  I  am  sending  yon  to-day  some  drawings  by  Miss 

Alexander,  wliich  I  think  you  will  all  like  to  look  at;  but  I  suppose 

H is  with  you,  and  I  want  her  to  take  back  to  Cambridge,  in  gift 

to  lier  collie,  the  two  of  the  Superiora  and  her  girls,  and  the  text 
of  their  history.'  In  the  course  of  the  spring  I  shall  want  the  text 
copied  for  publication,  and  will  borrow  the  drawings  to  photograph. 

Tlie  light  landscape  drawing  of  girls  at  a  foantMn'  is  a  present  to 
GirtoD — promised  in  the  iS!i>f^  qf  T^utcam/.  This  is  my  own;  but 
the  Saperiora  and  her  stoiy  still  belong  to  Miss  Alexander;  but  as 
she  is  my  "sorella,"  I  practically  give  them  away. 

I  couldnt  answer  your  last  letter  without  being  disagreeable.  I 
didn't  mean,  and  never  have  thought,  that  girls  were  higher  or  holier 
than  wives — Heaven  forbid.  I  merely  said  I  liked  them  better ;  which, 
surely,  is  ^ctremely  proper  of  me. — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

To  Sir  Jambs  A.  Pictok* 

BluNTWOOD,  I3tk  Janaary,  1886. 
Dear    Sa    Jaheb, — I    must    have  been    ill    past    cure,    if   I    had 
forgotten  either  yon  or   your   most   instructive   books.     But  for    the 

'  [An  exhibition  of  Mr.  Goodwin'i  drnwinn  at  tbs  fine  Art  Societ^s  rooms 
in  Hbv  1886 :  sm  Vol.  XXX.  pp.  161,  178.1 

■  [letter*  to  M.  Q.  and  B.  &.,  m.  8&-00.] 

'  [For  thU  gift  to  Newnham  College,  we  Vol.  XXXII.  p.  48.1 

*  [See  PUte  XVII.  in  Vol.  XXXII.  (p.  180),  m&A  for  the  promiw  to  pr«aent 
the  dMwing  to  Girton,  ibid.,  p.  183  n.l 

«  [From  the  £{ft  ^  Sir  Jatnee  A.  PMon,  hj  J.  AUtnsoii  ncton,  M.P.,  1891, 
p.  370.  For  th«  'flnrtmctiye  boob,"  we  above,  p.  MI.  In  line  fi,  "brooks"  is 
here  a.  eonjectnntl  correctioD  for  "IwokB."] 
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mbject  of  your  present  letter,*  I  mmt  re^y  th&t  the  only  catbedrals 
I  ewe  loT  in  England  are  her  mountains,  and  the  only  'facts  I  tmrt 
her  brooks — that  she  can^t  now  build  «  catJiedral  if  she  would,  sad 
Bbouldnt  tili  she  haa  unbuilt  nearij  ererything  else  on  her  ground. — 
Yours  fiuthfiilly  and  gratefully,  J.  Rukkik. 


To  R.  C.  Lksug* 

Bbaktwom),  IBM  JiMk,  '80. 

Mr  DKAB  r.Ton.Tgj — I  am  so  very  thankful  to  hear  &om  you,  and 
see  your  pretty  hand,  and  bear  that  you  have  done  this  nice  book ! 
I  was  fearfully  knocked  down  by  this  last  illness,  or  your  lovely  notes 
on  Turner'  would  have  been  out  by  Christmas.  I  hope  to  send  you 
proofs  in  a  fortnight  or  >o-~I  had  them  in  hand  to  meditate  over 
only  yesterday,  I  can't  think  of  a  title  strai^t  off — all  my  own  titles 
have  to  wait  till  they  are  tombkd  into  my  bead :  *  but  it  seems  to 
na  something  about  Spray  would  be  nice,  or  Gleams  of  Spray,  or 
Breeze  and  Spray — I'll  try  "  Foam  "*  before  I  go  to  sleep  to-night,  and 
Beach  and  Sand. 

I  was  very  sorry  you  gave  up  your  book  *  wiUi  Lollie  Hilliard. 
It  would  have  been  ever  to  much  better  than  the  otber.  I^  V*^ 
to  bother  you  about  it  still. — Ever  your  loving  J.  Hnanv. 


To  F.  S.  Ellis* 

Bkahtwmu),  Jimuarg  IBtk,  1888. 

Dkab  Ellis, — Your  pathetic  note  has  lain  beside  me.  I  could  not 
at  first  answer,  for  I  was  veiy  ill, — but  this  sweet  spring  sunlight  on 
the  moor  cheers  me,  and  makes  me  feel  as  if  we  both  might  rejoice  in 
spring  days  again.  But  I  am  recovering  very  slowly  from  the  depres- 
don  of  this  last  illness,  and  can  only  say,  that  I  am  ashamed  of  having 
been  sad. 


>  [Tlu 


le  proposed  csthednl  for  liverpooL] 
IS  "mce  book"  a  A  Sea  PakOa't  La 


^a  Pahita>»  Log.    Mr.  Leslie  had  uked  RuUa  to 

[Puhiialied  in  DOtcUt  (S«»Uimbar  1886) :  tee  Vol  XXXV.  pp.  S?l  mq.\ 

[At,  for  instance,  in  the  case  of  Arrowt  ^  tht  Oftoce.-   see  Vid.  XXXIV. 

[xiix.,  xl] 

rou  aaaMxnm,  afterwarda  committed :  tee  Val.  XXXIIl.  p.  218  ».] 

{No.  42  (the  Uat)  in  WSm,  pp.  75-70] 
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Bat  please  write  and  tell  me  you  alio  are  gaintng,  and  what  the 
illness  was  which  has  taken  you  from  the  work  in  which  you  seemed 
so  lMpi>y. — ^Erer  afiectionately  yours,  J.  Ruskdi. 


To  H,R.H.  THK  Docans  of  Albany 

Bbantwood,  Sath  /any.,  1886. 

Madam, — ^When  you  did  me  the  grace  of  writing  to  me  with  your 
own  hand— now  too  long  since — I  was  in  a  state  of  melancholy  and 
anxiety,  which  I  was  justly  ashamed  to  confess;  but  which  reodend 
Bia  incapable  of  replying  to  your  kindness  with  any  hope,  or  wortlqr 
thanks.  Gradually,  my  sickness  has  left  me»  and  though  still  for* 
iadden  to  occupy  myself  on  any  (rf  the  subjects  of  thought  that'  chiefly 
interest  me,  I  may,  and  must,  rebel  so  far  as  again  to  permit  myaelf 
the  joy  of  hearing  from  good  Sir  Bobt.  some  occasional  word  of  jm 
and  your  childrra.  In  the  notas  of  my  early  life,  of  which  I  shall  aooQ 
triad  the  1st  volume  in  the  hope  that  your  fioyal  Highneu  may  pannit 
its  presentati(m  to  you,  if  ever  you  glance  at  it,  you  Biay  see  with 
perhaps  some  amusement  how  little  1  have  been  accustomed  to  write 
to  Pnncesaes.  Yet  I  £elt  myself  in  so  solemn  and  true  a  Fair^and 
when  you  took  me  into  that  study  at  Clarem<mt,  that  I  could  find 
CQUrago  to  write  to  yoit,  sometimes,  of  the  things  that  .deeply  intneat 
me  in  this  outer  world  of  mine.  I  take,  for  instance,  courage  at  once 
to  ask  you  to  accept  a  dress  which  our  poor  St.  George's  cottage 
spipners  of  the  Isle  of  Man  ^  have  spun  for  you,  in  the  trust  that  your 
Royal  Highness  may  give  their  love  and  reverence  the  delight  of 
thinking  that  you  will  wear  it.  I  ask  this  for  them,  thinking  of  tbeir 
feelings  chiefly.  But  it  will  be  an  incalculaUe  help  to  them  also  in 
their  effort  to  bring  back  the  simple  ways  and  gains  of  their  old 
homes.  If  you  let  Sir  Robt.  say  to  me  it  may  be  sent,  no  Christmas 
benediction  will  have  been  brighter  or  more  helpful  to  them. 

To-day  I  am  sending  alao  to  Sir  Robt.^  care  the  volume  of  Road- 
nde  Songt,  of  which,  with  your  kind  Mother,  you  honoured  my  aorella 
Francesca  and  nte  by  looking  over  the  first  prooft  of  the  illnstrations. 
All  the  impressionB  in  this  volume  have,  of  course,  been  chosen  for  it, 
and  I  thought  you  would  like  to  have  it  bound  as  Miss  Alexander 
bound  the  original  prose  MS.  of  it  for  me. 

In  trust  to  your  forgiveneea,  and  in  truest  prayers  for  your  happi- 
nen  with  your  children,  I  am,  Madam,  your  Royal  Highness's  lojai 
and  faithful  servant,  Johk  Rvskih. 

*  [For  "9t  Geo^a  Mill"  at  laxe^,  see  Vol.  XXX.  p.  330.] 
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To  Profewor  J.  S.  BLiurciei 

BuifTwooD,  37M  Jm.,  'U. 

Dkak  ahd  bevkeeo  Faiend, — Is  it  indeed  you  that  speak  to  me 
again,  after  these  many  yean  ?  /  often  see  yow  face — in  dear  memoiy 
— ^but  am  very  thankful  for  this  word,  and  that  you  care  at  all  for 
word  or  thought  of  mine  in  such  matters. 

But  I  wonder  somewhat  at  the  question !  First,  as  an  unfiincfaiug 
Tory,  my  entire  idea  of  Kingship  is  founded  on  the  figures  of  Atridei 
and  Achilles — and  of  its  duty  on  the  scorn  implied-  in  the  ^ithrt 
StI/toPopot.*  My  coiicepti<»i  of  the  ^ory  of  virginal  wotnanhood  n 
founded  on  Athena — and  Briseis — on  Chryseie  and  Nausicaa;*  my 
conception  of  household  womanhood  on  the  restoi-ed  Helen,  Arete 
and  Penelope;  of  household  order  aod  economy  on  Ulysses'  anger  at 
the  suitors  and  at  his  own  maid-servants  for  wasting  his  goods,  and 
that  in  disorderly  life.  The  glory  of  alt  good  workmanship  is  in  the 
ideid  of  Vulcan  i  and  surely  all  believiDg  on  true  political  eciHHHuy  is 
summed  in  the  lines  (forgive  me  for  numbeiing  from  Pope)  90-176  of 
the  seventh  Odyttey.  Finally,  the  picture  of  Laertes  among  his  vines 
be^e  and  sums  all  I  have  said  and  meant  aboat  rural  labour. 

I  was,  of  course,  in  my  note  to  the  Tekgraph*  as  short  as  pos- 
sible, but  in  Pneterita,  at  the  proper  place,  I  shall  explain  that  my 
own  political  economy  is  literally  only  the  expansion  and  explanation 
of  Xenophon's — and  Xenophon^s,  simply  Homer's  in  lowly  and  daily 
practice. — Ever,  dear  Professor  Blackie,  yours  most  respectfully  and 
affectionately,  John  Buskik. 

To  Lady  Mount-Tehflf. 

Bbaktwood,  Sltl  Jan.,  'M. 
I  am  very  thankful  for  that  tittle  word  about  Araceli,'  for,  thon^ 
I  hod  made  my  mind  up  bow  I  would  treat  the  Autobiography,  and 

>  [Whom  Ruskin  hsd  first  met  in  18S3 :  mb  Vol.  XIL  p.  zzxr.  For  other  reftr- 
eucM  to  him,  see  Vol.  XIV.  p.  286,  Vol.  XXTO.  p.  16  n.] 

■  r/'iarf,  i.  231 :  see,  oa  the  epithet,  VoL  XVIIL  p.  101,  and  Vol.  XX.  g  lOB.] 

*  [For  the  Homeric  conception  of  Athena,  aee  Quesn  qf  the  Air  (VoL  XIX.)! 
ChTTMifl,  ahove,  p.  327;  Nauwcaa  (Od.  wi.  viii.),  VoL  XVOI.  p.  117;  for  tb» 
"  household  womanhood "  of  "  the  restored  Helen,"  see  her  lament  over  Hector  in 
11.  XDT. ;  Arete  {Od.  TiL  viiL),  VoL  XVII.  p.  226 ;  Penelope,  VoL  XVm,  p.  IW 
(and  General  Indei) ;  for  the  "  ideal  of  Vntcsn,"  VoL  XIX.  pp.  6S,  SOS ;  and  ftr 
"I^ertes  among  his  idnea"  (Od.  xzir.  219  nq.),  Vol.  V.  pp.  236,  24a] 

*  [The  reference  ia  to  the  letter  publiahed  in  the  Doi^  TWq^pA,  Jannarrlfi 
1886,  where  Rualcin  says  that  his  political  teachinf^  ia  that  of  Homer :  VoL  XXXTv. 
p.  W9.  In  Pntterita  aa  hitherto  publiihed,  the  lubject  waa  not  dealt  with  ;  hot  ut 
now  VoL  XXXV.  p.  533.] 

*  niaskia  bad  sent  pnxrf'eheeta  of  ch.  li,  in  vol.  ii.  of  iVoterita ;  see  Vol.  XXXV- 
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was  reaolved  Dot  to  take  advice  about  it!  my  law  being  that  I  woald 
write  what  either  I  had  pleasure  in  Temembering  or  f^t  it  a  dutj  to 
remember;  and  though  tiie  plan  of  it,  >o  traced,  has  come,  I  think, 
very  beautifully,  still  I  felt  that  many  fine  spirits  and  deep  hearts 
would  think  me  too  open  with  sacred  things,  and  that  I  ought  Bimply 
to  have  told  the  public  my  public  (virtually)  life  and  the  course  of 
intellectual  study  which  produced  my  books;  but  I  determined  that 
the  bo<^  would  be,  on  the  whole,  more  useful  if  it  showed  the  inner- 
most of  me,  and  I  hope  it  will  be  very  pretty  in  some  places — but  this 
little  word  of  yours  may  perhaps  let  me  dwell  for  another  instant  or 
two  on  what  I  have  at  present  just  told — and  no  more — at  Rome. 
The  chapter  is  headed  Rome;  it  would  have  been  headed  Araceli,  but 
that  title  Is  already  given  to  the  chapter  of  Ow  Faiheri  have  Told 
III}  Here^B  a  letter  of  Sordla\  just  come,  which  I  think  you  and 
Grandpapa  will  like  to  read. 


To  Miss  Mauoh  R.  Watboh* 

9th  Ptb.,  'g& 
But  what  is  this  new  thing  I  hear  ?  Tliat  you  are  lazy !  I 
thought  you  played  tennis  all  day — and  did  lessons  before  breakfast 
and  after  tea !  I  do  think  tennis  nice — but — -now  this  is  quite  serious, 
and  I  want  you  to  tell  the  other  girls — I  don^  tike  any  ardently 
competitive  games,  in  which  young  people  are  |m)ud  of  victory, 
except  only  cricket — I  havenH  time  to  say  why  I  except  that.  But 
I  would  far  rather  see  girls  playing  well  at  Inll  than  toinis— every 
one  having  their  part  in  helping,  not  defeating.  The  pretty  play  of 
the  rest — throwing  the  ball  far  and  high — and  swiftly  following  ball 
with  ball  round  wide  circles  and  so  on — and  I  should  like  them  all  to 
become — all  who  have  sharp  ears  and  pretty  feet — exquisite  dancers — 
practising  constantly  slow  and  fast  dancing  to  all  manner  of  music, 
and  some  singing  while  the  others  danced,  bo  as  to  make  themselves 

>  ^  Vol.  XXXIH.  p.  1B1.1 

*  [fVfMD  "  Ktukia  uid  Girlnood ;  Some  Msppy  Bamlniseeuces,"  1)y  I^  AUea 
Hsrker,  in  Sori6n«r'<  Maaamim,  NoTamber  1906,  p.  662  (No.  3);  the  l«ttor  ia 
kddrcased  to  a  counn  of  Miw  lisie  W^ktaou  (Mn.  Allen  Harlcer).  To  tha  letter 
•■  thare  printed,  there  ws*  Appended  (1)  the  following  puMge  from  sn  earlier 
letter  to  MUa  Liaie  Watson  : — 

"I  wonder,  sAer  this  long  term  at  College,  whether  there  would  be 
any  poanUlitjr  (tf  mama  hriuginff  yon  and  "f.  (and  Bee  if  catchable)  to 
«M  what  Brantwood  looks  like  ;  I  shall  be  here  all  the  jeer,  and  it  would 
make  intermediate  day  brishter  for  me  if  I  had  the  hope  of  seeing  the 
two  of  yoQ,  or  the  three,  puying  tennii  on  my  tennit  ground — engineered 
ODt  of  the  hill-«ide  for  the  aake  of  &irie«  of  your  order." 
(S)  Another  letter,  of  a  later  date  (April  6,  1887^,  to  Mise  Alarion  Watson :  see 
below,  p.  089.    "T"  refius  to  her  pet  name  (tee  oelow,  p.  660  n.).] 
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independent  of  ^'baiuU.^  And  they  ahoald  ouike  thttnadvea  good 
runneTB,  not  by  ranniiig  races,  bat  by  eacU  running  without  cUstreMiBg 
themaelves,  a  greater  dtitance  by  eyer  so  little  each  (fine)  day.  And 
if  you^l  come  to  Brantwood  yoa  can  learn  rowing  and  dimbing,  and 
— one  or  two  tbtngB  begidea,  perhaps  from  the  bookihelvea,  and  the 
miiierat  cabinet!. 

To  FaAME  Shokt^  ,^ ,  „,  ,„„ 

lOtk  JWmary,  I8SS. 

My  DKAa  Fbiemd, — Now  for  goodness'  sake  take  care  of  your  eyes, 

and   your   la::gs,  and   your   stomach,  and    we    will    have   such    lovely 

times.     I  never   read  anything  with  such   delight  as  all  you   tell  me; 

and,   of   course,  the  first  proof  of  Chartreuse  —  and   much  more  the 

sketch — must  be  better  by   worlds  tbau   the   spotty  last  phase,*   and 

we'll  have  native  copper  dug  for  us  on  Lake  Superior — and  we'll  do 

the   great  St   Grothards  and  Tivoli  and  Courmayeur,  and  I  hope  to 

live  to  be  eighty,  and  feel  I  haven't  lived  in  vain — if  you  keep  well 

and  happy  at  it.    Can't  write  more  to-day,  but  will  the  moment  the 

proofs  come. — Ever  youra  gratefully,  John  Rubkdi. 


To  Miss  KaTB   GlSENAWAY* 

BuNTwooD  [FU>.  IS,  1886]. 
You  never  did  anything  more  lovely  than  the  little  flowers  to  tlie 
poem,  and  the  poem  itself  is  most  lovely  in  its  outflow  from  the  heart. 
I  am  very  thankful  to  have  set  the  heart  free  again — and  I  hope  that 
your  great  genius  will  soon  have  joy  in  its  own  power. 


Tt)  Sir  R.  H.  Colums,  K.C.B. 

BauTvmw,  19tk  A6.,  "96. 
Dear  Colums, — Your  note  makes  me  very  happy,  as  you  must 
know  that  the  Duchess's  did  a  fortnight  since, — and  it  made  me  think 
that  perhaps  she  would  like  me  to  go  on  writing  to  her  as  a  friend. 

1  [From  The  &ehed  and  Bnoravtd  Work  of  Frank  Short,  A.tLA.,  pp.  xviL-xriil] 
*  [To  like  «ffect,  Mr.  lUwUiuon  sajs  that  the  Grand  Chartrease  "Is  one  at 
Om  pUtei  of  the  lAbtr  whieh  would  luve  been  &t  mere  attractive  had  Turnff 
allowed  them  to  remain  as  thef  were  at  the  firat  stage  of  the  Bngraver's  Prooft. 
Iheee  have  a  quiet  beauty  and  harmoDy  which  is  lost  in  th«  later  itaM,  mAof 
to  the  number  of  small  Bghta  which  Turner  at  the  last  moment  addM  all  onr 
the  plate"  (Calabgue  q/'  lAber  Studiorvm,  ed.  2,  p.  131).    The  drawing  ia  in  tb« 


National  Oallerv.] 
*  [No,  83  in  tc 


l(K«  Qrunana^  p.  152.] 
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She  knowi  I  md  no  Badical  nor  Liberal,  bat  I  should  like  te  be 
allowed  to  write  to  her  easily — end  that  she  Bomctimes  aiuwered  ne 
at  easb  Tell  me  fint  yoor  own  feeling  on  the  matter,  and  whether 
joa  would  adriae  me  to  write  to  her  and  aak  this.  I  aball  not  be  di»< 
appouited  if  yoa  mj.  Better  not — Ever  yoor  a^ctiooatert      J.  B. 


To  Fmi^c.  ILuuu. '  ^  „^  ,^ 

My  deab  Hakris, — I  am  glad  you  like  to  please  me,  and  t  am 
loterested  ]n  you,  but  whatever  any  of  my  pupils  do  only  does  please 
me  BO  &r  as  it  advances  themselves,  or  helps  me  in  helping  others. 
I  think  you  may  become  a  most  vital  centre  of  teaching  in  connection 
with  mine. 

But  it  is  not  in  the  least  to  please  myself  that  I  ask  you  to  write 
weD.  The  habit  of  fine  curve  and  straight  liae,  and  orderly  doing,  is 
of  the  greatest  use  to  you  as  an  artist.  Never  write  an  unnecessary 
word,  and  always  write  it  carefully  and  prettily. 

Certainly  this  first  attempt  is  not  a  triumph;  try  again,  miere 
is  scarcely  anything  to  be  done  to  the  little  drawing,  aud  I  cannot 
write  more  to-day,  prettily  or  otherwise;  better  begin  on  the  big  one. 
— Ever  most  heartily  yours,  John  Rdskin. 


To  Miss  SosAN  Bkkvski 

SOU  JUruOTV,  1886. 
I  haven^  had  anything  nice  to  send  you  this  ever  so  long,  but 
bere''s  a  little  bird's  nest  of  native  silver  which  you  could  almost  live 
in  OS  comfortably  as  a  tit  It  will  stand  nicely  o»  your  table  witboot 
apsrtting,  and  is  so  comfortable  to  hold,  and  altogether  I'm  pleased 
to  have  got  it  for  you. 

To   H.R.H.   THB  DdCHKSB  of   Al.BANr 

Bmntwood,  SSrd  FA.,  '86. 
M&OAH, — I  did,  partly,  know  that  I  might  write  to  you — but  my 
question  to  Sir  Hobt  meant,  Might  I  write  when  things  came  into 
my  headf  without  looking  for  my  best  pen?  Luckily,  this  monting 
I  have  one  that  anybody  who  could  manage  a  pea  at  all  could  write 
with — a   little   scratchy   perhaps,   but   on   tiie   whole   what   I   suppose 

*  [From  the  printed  Pn^itior  BuMn't  TetUmenlai  to  Mr.  Fraderidt  Bartit  (tee 
""',  No.  ■"■• 


iw.f.  664,  N 
■  |No.  81  in 


.   18).] 
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peoi^  who  ask  me  for  contributions  to  penny  msigannes  call  "nay 
elegant  pen," 

And  I  do  want  very  much  to  tell  yoa  what  delist  your  acceptance 
of  the  homespun  will  cause — in  many  a  home  besides  our  Manx  ones.* 
For  I  have  been  more  than  surprised  myself  to  find  how  much  happira: 
the  old  spinners  are  for  the  sense  of  occupation,  and,  in  being  happier> 
how  the  dignity  and  temper  of  their  life  redeem  themselves  from  the 
dulness,  not  to  say  malice,  of  gossiping  and  listless  days. 

I  wanted  also  to  ask  your  Royal  Highness  to  be  assured  of  the 
economical  rightness  of  the  principle.  Half  of  the  present  distress 
and  social  disturbance  of  Europe  bios  been  caused  by  the  building  of 
vast  mills  to  make  a  million  of  stockings  in  an  hour — while  the  bare- 
foot peasant  has  no  money  to  buy  them  with,  and  is  never  taught 
to  make  them  herself. 

I  am  sending  you  to-day  a  little  sketch  by  my  best  of  pupils — 
Lilias  Trotter* — of  the  inside  of  our  Darned  school.  I  was  rather 
shocked  at  first  by  seeing  what  I  thought  was  a  gome  at  cards  going 
on  upon  the  floor,  but  was  told  that  was  the  way  they  learned  the 
alphabet — and  I  am  shocked  by  seeing  one  of  the  children  stretching, 
on  the  left.  I  think  Miss  Lilias  must  have  pat  it  in  for  varie^  of 
attitude — for  /  never  saw  any  of  our  children  do  anything  so  naughty. 
But  the  diligence  of  the  rest  is  pretty — the  oldest,  in  the  middle,  is 
my  little  wood-woman,*  who  comes  down  to  Brantwood  every  day  to 
gather  my  sticks  after  I  chop  them,  and  to  learu  to  play  upon  the 
Bells,  which  are  my  own  favourite  instrument — a  chime  of  Four — Five 
for  the  more  sklU^  musicians !  Ilie  knitting  and  sewring  in  this  little 
school  is  already  exemplary,  their  arithmetic  far  beyond  me,  I  hope 
you  will  like  the  little  drawing  enough  to  allow  it  a  comer  near  you 
— the  kind  of  pride  the  children  will  have  in  hearing  of  their  being 
at  Ctaremont  will  be  ever  so  good  for  them. 

I  must  not  try  my  privilege  further  to-day  than  by  saying  that 
whether  in  haste  or  leisure  I  am  your  Royal  Highnesses  loyal  and  affec- 
tionate servant,  J.  Rnsxuf. 

To  Miss  Sdsah  Bbxtsb* 

Bbantwood,  lit  Marek,  '96. 
Yes,  I   knew  you   would   like  that  silver  shrine!   and  it  is  an  ex- 
tremely rare  and   perfect  specimen.     But  you  need   not  be  afraid   in 

'  [For  Ruakin's  attempt  to  revirs  band-apinning  in  the  Ue  of  Man,  see,  again. 
Vol.  XXX.  p.  330.] 

■  [Far  whom,  see  Vol.  XXXIH  p.  SaO.] 

*  ["Jane  Anne,"  tor  whom  se«  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  zxvi.] 

*  [No.  82  in  Mwtut  Ineiumii,] 
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haadling  it;  if  the  little  bit  of  ipar  does  come  off  it,  or  oDt  of  it, 
no  iDRtter.  But  of  course  nobody  else  should  touch  it,  till  you  give 
them  leave,  and  show  them  how, 

I  am  so  BOrr;  for  poor  Miss  Brown,  and  for  jour  not  having  known 
the  Doctor.^  He  should  have  come  here  when  I  told  him.  I  believe 
he  would  have  been  alive  yet,  and  I  never  should  have  been  ill. 


To  Miss  Katib  Hacdonald* 
Bbaktwood,  Cokiston,  Lanoashirb,  IfifA  March,  '80. 

Dakungest  Eatib, — Nothing  can  be  nicer  than  the  thought  of  a 
separate  book  on  the  treatment  of  domesticated  animals ;  and  the  rat 
paper,  which  I  return  at  once  for  fear  of  mislaying  it,  is  better  done 
than  most  TMfi  could  have  done  it — ^give  Charlie  Temple  my  true 
thanks — but  asy  that  I  think  one  piece  of  direction  is  wanting — How 
to  wash  a  rat! 

And  I  think  the  Society  had  better  consider  the  treatment  of  pets, 
or  of  anpettable  animals  in  confinement,  as  quite  a  secondary  matter, 
compared  to  the  observation  of  them  in  their  own  haunts  and  their 
own  ways. 

I  send  you  for  the  Society^  acceptance  Mr.  Froode^  Oceana — please 
at  the  next  meeting  let  the  best  reader  read  from  page  76  (bc^nning 
at  "  From  the  Cape  to  Australia ")  to  "  amusing  in  itself,"  p.  77  (not 
going  on  to  the  Cardinal),  and  then  the  Australian  magpie  and  laughing 
Jackass — page  89,  top  to  middle  of  page  90.' 

^Die  book  is  full  of  other  interest,  and  of  extreme  value  in  all  its 
thoughts  and  descriptions. — Ever  your  tovingest  *'Fapa  V.  L.  C." 


To  Miss  Katb  Gkbbmaway* 

B&ANTWOOD,  Xih  March,  '86. 

I  can  only  answer  to-day  the  important  question  about  the  green 

lady— "Yoa  mean,  she  doesuH  stand  right  P^     My  dear,  I  mean  much 

worse  than  that.     I  mean  there's  nothing  of  her  to  stand  with !     She 

has  no  waist — no  thighs — no  legs — no  feet.     ThereV  nothing  under  the 

>  nie  died  on  Ma^  11,  1882:  for  Riukla'e  lavitation  in  1876,  see  above,  p.  17a] 

*  fNo.  23  in  "Friends  of  Living  Creatures  and  John  Raskin,"  fMatglO^  BnteiB, 
October  1907,  p.  6M.] 

*  ntnskin's  rafereneea  are  to  the  original  octavo  edition,  chaps,  v.  and  vi.j 

*  [No.  82  in  KaU  Qrtmtawis,  p.  1S2  (see  below,  p.  658).] 
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dten  at  all,  and  the  dnas  itielf  ia — Dothing  but  [«  few  rou^  linn] — 
as  if  that  were  drawing  drapery !  You  leeollect,  I  hope,  that  when  you 
were  here,  I  told  you  you  had  nerer  draam  a  bit  of  drapery  in  yoor 
life.  When  you  are  inclined  to  try  to  do  ao,  go  aod  copy  aa  well 
••  yoa  can  a  bit  of  St  Jerome's  in  the  Nat.  Gall.;'  copy  a  bit  of 
|diotograph  if  you  are  ashamed  to  paint  in  the  gallery,  and  aend 
it  me. 

I  gave  you  a  task  to  do,  at  the  same  time,  which  you  never  did, 
but  went  and  gathered  my  best  cherries  instead,  which  I  wanted  for 
my  own  eating — and  expected  me  to  be  plea»ed  with  your  trying  to 
paint  themt 

I'm  in  this  fine  snarling  cue  to-day,  because  I  sl^  well;  and  am 
mysdf  again ! 

To  Mrs.  L.  AiXBH  Haekee* 

Bkahtvood,  Ut  April,  '86. 
Indeed,  Fm  sorry  to  have  grieved  you  and  Allen.  I  knew  I  shoold, 
but  couldnt  help  it.  I  cant  pretend  to  care  for  things  I  doot  care 
for.  I  don't  care  for  babies.  Bather  have  an  olfaction  to  them.  Have 
no  respect  for  them  whatsoever.  Like  little  pigs  ever  so  mudi  better. 
Here's  my  little  wood-woman  come  down  to  fetch  me  my  feggots; 
■he's  got  nine  piglets  to  take  care  of,  and  her  whole  heart  is  sat  on 
them,  and  I  call  her  Figwiggina,  and  inquire  for  the  femily  very 
anxiously  every  day — but  you  really  mustn't  expect  me  to  ear*  tar 
superior  beings.* 

7\>  Miss  Mabt  Gladstone* 

BiiAinwoaSj  2nd  April,  1886. 

My  DBAS  M ,  I  am  a  little  glad  of  a  word  from  Hawarden 

again — though  I'm  frightfully  sulky  with  everybody  in  the  world  except 

>  [I^ofaBblf  "St.  Jerome  in  bii  Gtndj'  fNo.  604^  loiw  attribata4  to  Bdlin^  sud 
DOW  to  Catena)  i*  meuit :  for  aaraerou*  refflreneei  to  t£e  [Hctura,  ko  the  Genvnl 
Index/] 

■  [Tlui  latter,  and  the  one  hi  the  footnote,  are  reprinted  from  "  J  An  Raakia 
la  the  'Eightim,"  ia  the  Outlook,  October  21,  1899;  and  ScrOmm't  Mtiguim, 
November  1906,  p.  M6.1 

'  [His  heart  smote  Mm,  however,  for  he  wrote  a  little  later  (2Snd  Nov.  '86): — 

"But,  indeed,  yoa  Mat  me  quite  a  dreadAil  little  thriek  when  I  nid 

I  didn't  like  babies,  and  jaa  never  wrote  me  a  word  more,  and  I  wu 

very  unhappjr  about  It,  and  very  thankfdl  fitr  the  letter  to-day.'* 

In  this  letter  was  induded  a  copy  of  the  verees  printed  in  VoL  XXXT.  p.  xxvlj 

*  {Littert  to  M.  Q.and  B.  G.,  pp.  91-03.] 
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my  Borella  at  Florence  (and  /he's  a  horrid  evangelical,  and  thinks 
St.  Paul  woi  a  wicked  man  before  he  waB  unhorsed^}.  But  everybody 
here  bos  gone  away  to  London  and  left  me  in  my  old  age.  I've 
Dothing  to  depend  on  except  three  ducks  and  the  shepherd's  little 
^r1  up  the  hill,  who  takes  care  of  his  lambs  and  piglets — and  I 
caU  her  Figwi^ina*  (I  will  look  over  the  little  girl  class  drawings 
—if  tbey''d  like  me  to),  and  I  am  teaching  her  to  play  upon  four 
bells — 'A  B  Cjt  and  E— and  writing  beautiful  tunes  for  her,  composed 
of  those  elements. 

I  thought  you^d  have  forgotten  all  Pneteritat,  and  wasnH  troubling 
myself,  but  some  are  coming  bound  in  a  few  days,  and  Til   write  a 

«M "  in  one  of  them.    The  second  volume  is  giving  me  a  lot  of 

trouble,  because  I  have  to  describe  things  in  it  that  peo|de  never  see 
nowadays — and  it's  like  writing  about  the  moon.  Also,  when  I  begin 
to  crow  a  little,  it  doesn^  read  so  pretty  as  the  humble  pie. 

I  am  thankful  your  father's  getting  a  little  rest. 

Has  it  never  occurred  to  any  of  you  in  all  your  lives,  I  wonder, 
that  all  Parliamentary  debate  should  be  in  the  Tower,  or  the  Round 
Tower  of  Windsor,  and  only  the  outcome  of  debate  printed — when  ifa 
iTTevocabte. 

If  the  Queen  would  have  me  for  Grand  Vi^er,  I'd  save  papa  sudi 
a  lot  of  trouble,  and  come  and  chop  twigs  with  him  afterwards — when 
he'd  got  the  tree  down. — Ever  your  J.  R. 


To  HouiAN  Hunt 

DaANTvotw,  2  ^prii,  1886. 

Dbaksst  Hunt, — I  cannot  tell  you  how  thankful  I  am  that  you 
have  been  induced  to  write  this  piece  of  history,'  and  have  been 
able  to  do  it  so  dearly  and  briefly.  I  am  doubly  thankful  that 
I  bod  any  part  in  the  work,  and  that  so  much  of  intelligible  and 
sio^de  interest  oomea  «t  once  before  the  public  and  makes  me  under- 
stand much  I  knew  not  about  all  of  yon.  Tired  to-day. — Your 
tovingest  J.  Busxin. 

3ov  I  wiiJi  yon  wouldn^  go  abroad  again ! 

[Sm  Aoli  Ik.  4.] 


•[Th. 


fhs  fiist  ot  three  articlea  In  th«  Contemporary  BevUa  (Asril,  Uay,  and  Jnne 
1886)  on  "Ilia  Pre-RaphMlite  Brotherhood :  «  Fi^t  for  Art"] 
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To  Professor  Olivbb  Lodok,  F.RjS.^ 

Braittipooi),  April  HMU 

Deab  Fbiehd, — It  is  enouj^h  to  turn  one  all  into  clouds  and  rain 
of  heart  as  in  sprin^me  of  da^s  again. 

You  may  well  think  that  no  words  come  to  me— espetnally  after 
that  unhappiest  of  chances — ^the  complaining  report  coming  out  at  the 
very  instant  all  this  was  doing  for  me;  but  I  must  clear  your  miad 
of  the  confusion  of  thU  with  the  temper  in  which  I  wrote  my  letter 
to  the  Telegraph  to  correct  its  false  and  insidious  report. 

In  the  first  place — not  one  of  the  friends  who  have  here  set  down 
their  names  must  do  more.  The  sacredness  of  the  whole  would  be 
done  away  hy  any  farther  thought  or  action.  My  St.  George  speech 
was  for  strangers, — not  for  those  who  love  me. 

Then — the  impression  under  which  I  wrote  to  the  Telegraph  was 
that  the  address  was  guarded  from  touching  on  the  Folit.  Econ.  ques- 
tiona  It  has  been  altered  since,  and  is  entirely  delightful  to  me — 
as  well  it  may  be.  But  I  should  have  been  content  in  any  such 
qualification  of  it,  so  long  as  it  did  not  imply  change  in  my  work  or 
tjiougbt.  Tliis  was  the  one  cause  of  the  TeJegraph  letter.  I  write 
briefly  to-day, — I  will  try  to  say  better  afterwards  what  thanks  I  owe 
you  all.  But  this  is  to  put  them  at  rest,  on  the  matter  of  farther 
action.  May  I  pray  your  added  kindness  in  at  once  seeing  to  tins — 
and  pray  your  belief  in  the  continued  gratitude  with  whidi  I  am 
always  your  loving  and  respectful  friend,  John  Rusdh. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gsbenaway* 

•  BajkXTwooD,  27  ^pril,  '86. 

It  has  been  a  perfect  and  thrice  lovely  April  morning — absolutely 
calm,  with  dew  on  fields,  and  the  wood  anemones  full  out  everywhoe: 

^  [From  "RuBkin  and  hU  life  Work,"  b]r  Sir  Olirer  Lodge,  In  St.  OMrge, 
January  1906,  vol.  iz.  p.  6,  where,  however,  port  of  the  letter  wu  omitted  (eee 
beloir,  p.  676).  The  letter  refers  to  the  Complimeptary  Addreat  presented  to 
BoBkin  at  Sir  Oliver  Lodge's  instance  (me  Vol.  XXXIV.  pp  732,  733).  The 
Address  wes  sent  aDonynioiisly,  and  hence  Bnakin  had  not  immediately  eckoow- 
ledged  it  Meanwhile  au  article  io  the  Dai^  Tetaaraph  had  erroueoualy  stated  that 
the  Addreu  wu  to  Bay  nothiuf  shoot  Ruskin's  Political  Economy,  on  which  snlyect 
it  was  alleged  that  he  had  changed  his  viewa :  hence  hie  letter  to  the  Ttiegnpk 
in  January  IB86  (see  above,  p.  CCO).  In  the  same  month,  in  his  last  Report  on 
the  St.  Geonre's  Guild,  be  liad  corapUined  of  the  lack  of  support  and  aympathr 
(V«L  XXX.  pp.  M.  »^.] 

*  [No.  86  In  Kate  Oretaatay,  p.  1C3  (eee  below,  p.  668).] 
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snd  now  coining  in,  before  breakfast,  I  get  your  dellctous  letter  about 
Beaut;  and  the  Beast.  I  am  so  very  thankful  that  you  like  it  so 
— and  will  do  it.  For  I  want  intensely  to  bring  one  out  for  you — 
your  book — I  your  publisher,  charging  you  printing  and  paper  only. 
Hitherto  Fm  sure  your  father  and  Johnnie  must  think  Fve  been  ainiply 
swindling  you  out  of  your  best  drawings  and — a  good  deal  more. 

But  now  I  want  you  to  choose  me  the  purert  old  form  of  the  stoiy 
— to  do  sitch  illustrations  as  you  feel  like  doing.  Pencil  sketch  first 
at  ease.  Then — separately,  a  quite  severe  ink  line — cheaply  and  with- 
out error  cuttable — with  no  bother  to  either  of  us,  so  much  plain 
[four  lines  of  shading]  shade  as  you  like.  To  be  published  without 
colour,  octavo,  but  with  design  for  a  grand  hand-ooloured  quarto 
edition  afterwards.  Til  write  a  preface — and  perhaps  with  your  help, 
venture  on  an  additional  inddent  or  two? 

Yesterday  was  lovely  too — and  I  couldn^  sit  down  to  my  letters — 
nor  get  the  book  sent.  It  is  about  Sir  Fbilip  Sidney  and  an  older 
friend  of  his  at  Vienna — mostly  in  letters.*  Read  only  what  you  like 
— there's  lots  of  entirety  useless  politics  which  shouldn^  have  been 
printed.  But  you  will  find  things  in  it — and  it  is  of  all  things  good 
for  you  to  be  brought  into  living  company  of  these  good  people  of 
old  days.  .  .  . 


To  Professor  Ouvza  Losox,  F.R.S.* 

BoANTwoOD,  Batter  Tuetiaj/  [April  26]. 

DEAa  Fbiem>, — I  was  looking  over  the  letter,  this  afternoon,  which 
you  wrote  me  in  reply  to  my  question — ^how  I  bad  helped  you.*  It 
helps  Trie,  not  a  little  now — in  resisting  a  tendency  to  spcMk  regretfully 
of  my  failures  to  a  d^ree  which  would  merely  pain  the  reader  of  my 
second  vol.  of  autobiography. 

Nevertheless,  I  am  still  greatly  puzzled  what  to  say  about  this 
Address.    The  form  of  answer  in  my  own  mind  is  more  and  more — 

"My  dear  friends,  I  am  no  more  to  be  thanked,  or  admired,  in 
anything  I  have  tried  to  teach  anybody,  than  the  guide  to  a  hill- 
top, or  the  hand  to  a  dial.  What>  tite  use  of  complimenting  the 
dial  hand  when  you  dont  care  what  o'clock  it  isP  I  tell  you  not 
to   go   to  law,  not  to  go  to   war, — not  to  take  usury, — and   to  buy 

'  [Tie  Oorrupandenee  /(fair  PMlip  ^dtteg  aitd  Hubert  Lmguet:  Ifow  fint  eollaetei 
and  traiulated  /rota  the  Latia  urith  Note*  and  Memoir  qf  aidneg,  bjr  Stewart  A. 
Pe«ri  (18«).] 

•  [S(.  George,  vol.  ix.  p.  B.] 

■  [See  above,  p  Ml.] 
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IWnen  aod  Tintorets.  Has  any  of  yoa  stopped  his  son  from  beiiif[ 
a  soldier — taken  his  money  out  of  the  bank — or  bought  a  TlntontF" 
I  had  a  wonderfully  good  day,  howerer,  on  Easter  Sunday,  with 
that  and  some  other  precioot  letters,  and  am  ever  your  grat^  and 
affectionate  J.  RinnN. 

To  Cbaubs  £uor  Nortom^ 

BiuiiTwogD,  Smler  Wtdnodnj/,  'SS. 

Deauxbt  Chaeleb, — I  am  mtirely  forbidden  to  write  letters,  and 
Fve  written  seven  difficult  imes  this  morning — and  this  eighth  hat 
been  on  my  mind  this  month.  I  thought  you  might  be  wonderii^ 
what  I  meant  to  make  of  Prc^erita^  if  I  live  to  finish  it — and  that 
you  ought  to  know.  There  are  to  be  36  numbers — for  sixty  yeui. 
You  and  Joan  may  give  account  of  me  aft^wards.  Tve  got  it  all 
plumed  out  now ; '  and  it  will  be  {sctty  and  readable  enough,  I  think, 
all  through.  .  .  . 

I  am  retoudiing  aod  mounting  drawings  also,  and  liking  my  own 
better ;  and  when  you  come  to  see  Bruitwood  again,  whether  I'm  in 
it  or  not^  you  will  find  it  in  a  little  better  order.  .  .  . 


To  Miss  Susan  Beever* 

\tt  Hey,  1886. 

What  lovely  letters  you  are  writing  me  just  now ;  but  as  for  my 
not  having  sud  any  pretty  things  of  yon  for  a  long  while,  you  know 
perfectly  that  I  am  saying  them  in  my  heart  every  day  and  all  day 
long. 

I  can\  find  a  shell  marble,  but  I  send  you  (to  look  at,  it's  too 
ugly  ftn"  a  presoit)  a  shell  agate  made  of  shells,  in  a  shdl,  as  if  io 
a  pot!  And  I  send  you  for  a  May-day  gift,  with  all  loving  May, 
Jane,  and  December,  aod  January  wishes,  such  a  pretty  green  and 
white  stone  gone  maying,  as  one  doesnt  often  see  with  the  rest  of 
the  Jacks-in-tfae-gnen. 

And  Fm  ever  (or  at  least  for  a  while  yet)  your  curled  up  old  cat. 
I  sh^l  come  ont  of  curl  and  get  frisky  wlien  the  hyacinths  come  out 
Telegram  just  come  from  Ireland;  "Hose  queen  elected;  sweetly 
pret^,  and  vM  most  happy.^* 

^  [Atlofdie  MeatUg,  September  1904,  roL  94,  p.  987.  No.  21fi  iu  Jiortou;  voL  ii. 
pp.  SlO-Sll.] 

>  [See  tlie  tohemee  given  in  Vol.  XXXT.  pp.  liv.,  639-634.] 

•  n^o.  86  in  iTorfiH  JncAuu*.} 

*  [For  the  Rose  Queeiu  bX  Cork,  tee  kbove,  p.  537,  «td  below,  p.  U7-] 
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7\>  Mrs.  AsTHUK  Sevekn 

BuNTwooD,  4th  Mag  [?  1886]. 
...  I  vaa  Tery  glad  of  all  you  told  me  of  Leighton  and  the  other 
people, — ^but  I  see  a  report  that  Millaio  is  ill.     I  am  very  sorry — please 
tell  me  exactly  about  this.  ' 

I  oever  saw  the  oxalis  get  into  such  lovely  and  dainty  netts  as  this 
year.  That  I  never  should  have  painted  that  flower!  But  one  can't 
write  and  paint  too. 

To  Miss  Katie  Macix>nald^ 

Bbaktwood,  4th  May,  '86. 

Dasuxq  Katie, — Vou  didnt  know  what  music  was  till  you  went 
to  the  Albert  BaUP 

My  dear,  I  wouldn't  give  the  blackbird  that  sits  on  my  hawthorn 
in  the  quiet  May  evenings  for  a  million  of  fiddlers  going  by  steam ! 

These  vast  concerts  are  merely  mob's  noise — rage — vanity — waste  of 
money — and  life — and  fearfully  IhmI  for  little  girls — or  big  ones  either 
for  that  matter. 

Learn  to  sing  yourself — carefully — modestly — ^feelingly.  Learn  tbe 
simplest  airs  that  belong  to  entirely  noble  words — never  sing  sacred 
music  but  definitely  as  an  act  of  worship— nnvr  for  amusement; — and 
above  all,  as  you  have  future  influence,  see  that  music  is  made  the 
minister  and  tntor  of  the  poor,  not  the  passion  and  pride  of  the  rich. 

ni  try  to  get  you  tbe  sea^-gull's  answer. — Ever  your  loving 

J.  R. 

To  Miss  Katk  Gke£Naway' 

Brantwooo,  7M  Mofi  [ISB6]. 
Fm  rather  pleasing  myself  in  thinking  what  you^ll  say  to  the  colours 
on  the  mica,  if  it  gets  safe  to  you  to-day. 

I  wonder  if  you  could  put  in  writing  about  any  particular  face — 
what  it  is  that  makes  it  pretty?  What  curl  of  mouth,  what  lifting 
of  eyelid,  and  the  like — and  what  part  of  it  you  do  first? 

*  [No.  24  in  "  fViendi  of  living  CrMtoret  *nd  Jolin  RnsldD,"  in  the  F^trtnightlg 
Bmieuf,  October  1007,  p.  604.] 

•  [Partly  printed,  No.  87,  in  Kate  OrtuMwrn/,  p.  154  («M  balow,  p.  6SB>.  Tfaa 
"new  book"  b  probably  The  ^Htm  nf  the  Pirale  Iile,  by  Bret  Hute,  iUustnted 
hy  Mils  Greenanf.] 

xxxvu.  2  X 
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I  think  a  new  atimulus  tni^t  be  given  to  drawing  in  general  by 
teaching  some  simple  principles  to  girls  about  drawing  each  otb^'s 
faces. 

Fm  rather  eager  to  see  the  new  book.    I  like  its  name. 


To   HoLMAN    HUKT 

7  Jr<9,  1886. 
Deasest  Hunt, — I  am  entirely  grateful  for  your  letter,*  and  deeply 
honoured  by  it;  but  I  cannot  answer  it  just  now — my  head  is  still 
unable  for  thought,  or  for  the  expression  of  what  thought  it  has,  at 
any  length.  This  only  I  will  say,  that  the  signs  peculiar  to  any  of  us 
are  always  to  be  read  by  modest  human  interpretation,  and  that  their 
meaning  will  never  be  known  but  by  our  compliance  with  the  rules 
of  ordinary  sense  and  prudence.  One  may  feel  assured  of  supernatural 
sympathy,  but  only  in  being  naturally  wise. — ^Ever  your  lovingest 

J.  Rdsetk. 


To  Professor  Ouvbe  Lodge,  F.R.S.* 

Bkantwood,  IBlh  Hay. 
Deak  PaoFESBOa  OuvKa, — The  letters  which  1  have  too  long  kept 
under  a  stone,  to  look  at — here  enclosed — are  very  lovely,  and  the  whole 
thing  is  lovely, — but  always,  for  me,  in  Cloud  Cuckoo  town !  *  Have 
you  .noticed  that  idiotic  article  by  a  man  in  whom  1  had  some  hope, 
Labelaye — (bow  is  it  spelt  ?  *) — on  the  economic  crisis — for  want  of  Gold 
forsooUi!  Is  it  still  impossible  to  get  into  any  human  head  at  your 
universities  that  the  economic  crisis  is  because  people  will  dig  iron 
out  of  the  ground,  and  build  ironclads, — instead  of  raising  com  and 
wine  end  giving  them  to  whoso  needs  them  P  That  is  the  one  plain 
S+S  =  4i  that  I  have  tried  to  teach  these  twenty  years — the  thing  of 
all  others  indisputable  and  needful — and  no  mortal  yet  has  taken  up 
the  word! — Ever  your  loving  J.  Kuskik. 

'  [A  Ions  letter,  preaerved   hj  Raskin,  In  which  Mr.   Hunt  detailed  cerlain 


•lieioua  Bad  spirit ubI  expericDces.1 

*  [St.  George,  vol.  ii.  p.  6  (see  "below,  p.  676),] 

*  [For  the  reference  to  Aristophanes,  see  Vol.  XVII 


[For  the  reference  to  Aristophsnes,  see  Vol.  XVIII.  p,  23,  VoL  XXV.  p.  17^] 
*  ["The  Economic  Criais  and  its  Cauaas,"  bf  Emile  de  LAV«leye,  in  the  Cbn- 
iemporary  Bwiew,  May  188G,  vol.  49,  pp.  621-037.  For  aa  earlier  rafisKenee  to 
M.  de  Laveleye,  see  Vol.  XXVllI.  p.  402.] 
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To  Chables  Eliot  Nobton* 

Brantwoodj  16(6  May  [1886], 

My  v£&y  deak  Cuables, — lliauk  yoa,  very  heartily,  for  reiarniDg 
me  the  two  drawings — but  you  wholly  miBUuderstand  my  motiTe  in 
asking  their  return. 

It  is  not  for  myself,  but  for  my  scholars  and  lovers  that  I  ask 
them.  There  is  no  drawing  of  a  stone  by  my  hand  bo  good  as  your 
boulder — few  of  the  church  I  love  best  so  good  as  that  arch  of  St. 
Mirk's.* 

America*  as  long  as  she  worships  Mr,  Chaae,*  and  pirates  the  teach- 
ing of  the  living,  and  taxes  the  teaching  of  the  dead,  can  get  no  good 
of  work  or  word  of  mine,  and  no  friend  of  mine  should  di^race  my 
work  by  keeping  it  there. 

...  I  hope  this  year  to  retain  my  power  of  managing  my  own 
servants,  and  walking  in  my  own  woods.  Yon  shall  hear  from  me,  if 
I  do  so.  If  I  am  shut  up  again,  you  may  at  all  events  be  thankful 
I  can't  say  naughty  things  about  America. — Ever  your  &ithful  friend, 

J.  R. 

To  Miss  Katie  Macdomald* 

BuAVTwooa,  \8th  Mas,  '86- 
My  DABLiNGEsT  Katie, — I  am  very  happy  in  your  letter  to-day — I 
was  so  frightened  that  I  had  fiightened  you.  But  now  Fm  frightened 
for  another  thing — ^you  know  you're  such  a  dreadfully  old  Katie — ^yon 
might  be  a  hundred  years  old — liking  the  Metikth  and  all  that  grand 
sort  of  thing — ^you  might  be  my  Grandmamma  Katie,  instet^  of  I 
your  Papa.  /  dont  like  grand  music  at  all ;  I  like  the  Songs  of  Six- 
pence, and  a  pocketful  of  Rye,  and  the  King  was  in  the  Counting-house 
(and  I  only  wish  Kings  oftener  were) — and  I  do  tove  an  old,  quite 
vulgar  song  about  Hot  Codlins — and  Fm  so  ashamed  of  myself  you 
can't  think.  All  the  same,  I  believe  you  would  come  and  pet  me  if 
you  were  a  bird,  so  I  try  to  fanc^  it. 

'  [No.  216  ID  NoHon;  vol.  iL  pp.  211-212.1 

»  [The  "boulder"  wMy  be  Plato  XVU.  in  Vol.  XXXVX  (p.  2W);  the  "erch 
of  St.  Mark** "  was  a  eopv  made  from  the  dnwiiur  reproduoed  on  PUto  D  in 
Vol.  X.  (p.  116).] 

'  t^iHism  Merrlt  Chase,  for  many  years  Preaideut  of  the  Society  of  American 
Artiata.1 

*  [No.  2fi  in  "The  Friends  of  liriog  Creatorea  aad  John  Rnakiu,"  in  the 
FortnighUji  Rwiea,  October  1907,  p.  60S.] 
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I  did  not  mean  70a  to  have  the  trouble  of  copying  Lady  Franceses^ 
letter,  but  you  exe  very  good  to  have  done  it. 

It^s  ever  eo  dear  of  Puck  to  care  for  my  love.  Here''8  nich  a  lot 
more  for  him,  that  it  takes  up  all  that  page  opposite — and  I  can^ 
write  anything  on  it— but  in  this  one  that  Vm  your  lovingest  '*  Papa "  ? 
stilL 

To  Miss  Kate  Gkeenaway^ 

jr<V  21,  1886. 
If  you  only  knew  the  delight  it  is  to  me  to  send  either  you  or 
Johnnie  anything  that  you  like  1  But — not  to  worry  you  with  the 
thoi^ht  of  their  conung  out  of  my  drawov,  I  shall  send  Johnnie  some 
only  to  look  at  and  send  back  at  leisure.  You're  a  nice  Katie — you — 
to  talk  of  generosity — after  giving  me  about  df2000  worth  of  drawings 
as  if  they  were  leaves  off  the  trees. 


To  Miss  Sdban  BzBVEa' 

Z27td  Mag  [1886]. 

Of  course  the  little  pyramid  in  crystal  is  a  present  With  that 
enjoyment  of  Pinkerton,'  you  will  have  quite  a  new  indoors  interest, 
whatever  the  rain  may  say. 

How  very  lucky  you  asked  me  what  basalt  was !  How  luuch  has 
come  out  of  it  (written  in  falling  asleep) !  Tve  been  out  all  the  morn- 
ing and  am  to  sleepy. 

But  Fve  written  a  nice  little  bit  of  Praterita  before  I  went  out, 
trying  to  describe  the  Rhone  at  Geneva.  I  think  Susie  will  like  it,  if 
nobody  else,* 

That  "  not  enjoying  the  beauty  of  things"  goes  ever  so  much  deeper 
than  mere  blindness.  It  is  a  form  of  antagonism,  and  is  essentially 
Satanic  A  most  strange  form  of  demonology  in  otherwise  good  people, 
01'  shall  we  say  in  "good  people ''P  You  know  nv  are  not  good  at  all, 
are  we  now? 

I  don't  think  you've  got  any  green  in  your  mica.  I've  sent  you  a 
bit  enclosed  with  some  jealous  spots  in. 

1  [No.  84  in  Kate  &twna«My,  p.  153.  In  uiother  letter.  No.  90  (p.  186),  given 
without  data,  Rnakin  wrote  :^ 

"Id  trying  to  preTent  7011  wastiag  your  time  on  me,  I  have  never 
told  joa  DOW  mucb  I  do  enjoy  tJieee  little  drtwinfti.  They  are  sn 
imraeiue  addition  to  the  best  plessures  of  my  life,  and  give  me  contiuusl 
intetert  and  new  thought."] 

*  [No.  87  iu  Uortiu  /ne^tuut,] 

*  [J.  Pinkerton's  Petralogu:  tem  ToL  XXVI  p.  38?.] 

*  [For  thu  passsge,  sea  voL  XXXV.  pp.  326-328,  and  for  a  note  upon  it,  tMrf., 

p.   XXXV.] 
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To  GsoKOE  Richmond,  R.A. 

BRANTirooD,  iSrd  May,  1B86. 

Cearest  Richmond, — I  couldn^t  help  sending  you  the  scrabbled 
proofs  whicb  I  hope  comes  with  this,  because  I  think  it  will  read 
better  just  after  the  Roman  one — before  the  Neapolitan  comes  between. 
I  am  so  very  happy  end  thankful  you  like  the  way  I  am  doing  the 
thing.  I  am  going  to  send  you  now  the  4°  edition  inscribed — I  couldnH 
be^  sending  myself  about  till  I  was  suie  my  friends  would  care  to 
have  me !  But  I  Rnd,  on  the  whole,  they  like  me  better  than  in 
those  days  I  like  myself,  I  haven't  heard  the  efiect  on  public  of  the 
Roman  one  yet,  however. 

There  will  be  rather  more  Alps  and  Italy  in  the  two  miun  volumes 
than  most  people  will  care  for,  but  they  are  the  life,  and  must  be 
told  as  well  as  I  can.  I  think  the  number  with  Joanie,  and  Marie  of 
the  Giessbach,  will  be  pretty — and  the  Assisi,  if  I  keep  well,  should 
be  a  good  bit  of  work.* 

Very  thankful  I  am  to  have  been  spared  to  write  even  thus  much 
of  it — aud  to  have  my  friends  yet  to  read  it. 

Fd  give  something  now  to  have  heard  some  of  Papa^s  consulta- 
tions with  you — aboat  his  Prodigal  Son!* — Ever  your  loving 

J.  RnsuN. 


7b  Miss  Katb  Gtucemaway 

Brahtwood  \_May  28,  1886], 

The  music  pieces  in  Punch  are  always  among  his  best.  In  one  of 
the  almanacks  there  is  a  beautiful  ancient  and  modem  drawing-room, 
and  the  "Herr  Professors*'*  (not  me!)  are  usually  delicious. 

But  Mozart  is  scarcely  a  human  being.  He  is  a  Power  of  Nature. 
He  is  never  wrong — never  imperfect— never  failing.  He  is  such  a  Law 
in  Music  as  there  is  in  no  other  human  art — the  greatest  painters 
have  usually  the  most  faults;  Titian  is  nearest  him,  but  has  not  the 
gaiety  nor  tlie  grace. 

*  [Of  ch.  iv.  of  vol.  ii.  of  Praterita;  the  RomBn  chapter  being  ii.,  and  the 
Newpolitan  ("Cnmn")  lii.] 

^  [TheM  chapten,  however,  were  not  written :  for  their  place  iu  the  echeme 
•ee  Vol.  XXXV.  pp.  633-634.1 

*  [See  PralerUa,  VoL  XXXY.  p.  27C.] 

*  [For  a  reference  to  one  of  theee  dratringe  bf  Dn  Maurier,  see  VoL  XXXIII. 
p.  966.] 
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7b  Miss  Sdsan  Beeteb  * 

Liul  day  qf  Mas  [1S86]. 
Tm  bringing  to-ctay  with  the  stnwroots,  twelve  more  sketches  in 
folio,  and  the  plan  is  that  out  of  those,  making  with  the  rest  twenty- 
four,  you  choose  twelve  to  keep  next  week,  with  the  new  folio  of 
twelve  to  be  then  brou^t,  and  you  then  put  aside  twelve  to  be  given 
back  in  exchange  for  it.  Then  next  to  next  week  you  choose  twelve 
out  of  that  twenty-four,  and  then  next  week  twelve  out  of  its  twen^ 
four,  and  then  when  I  can*t  send  any  more  you  choose  the  one  to 
keep  out  of  the  last  lot,  which  you  see  will  then  be  the  creamiest 
cream,  not  to  say  cheeslest  cheese,  of  the  rest  1  Now  isn^t  that  a  nice 
amusing  categorical,  catalogueical,  catechismic,  catcataceous  plan? 

To  Miss  Susan  Beever^ 

7th  JuM. 

You  have  been  what  Joanie  calls  a  "Doosie  Dandy"  about  those 
dozens  of  sketches !  You^e  always  to  have  twenty-four  on  hand,  then 
those  I  send  to-day  are  to  stay  with  the  twelve  you  have,  till  next 
Monday,  and  you'll  have  time  then  to  know  which  you  like  best  to 
keep.  Next  Monday  I  send  another  twelve  and  take  back  the  twelve 
you've  done  with. 

It  was  very  beautiful  yesterday  looking  from  here. 

I'm  pretty  well,  and  writing  saucy  things  to  everybody. 

I  told  a  Cambridge  man  yesterday  that  he  had  been  clever  enough 
to  put  into  a  shilling  pamphlet  all  the  mistakes  of  his  generation. 

To  Miss  Kate  Greenaway' 

Brintwood,  ath  Jtmt,  '86. 
You  cannot  think  what  a  real  comfort  and  help  it  is  to  me  that 
you  see  anything  iu  my  drawings.  They  are  all  such  mere  hints  of 
what  I  want  to  do,  or  syllables  of  what  I  saw,  that  I  never  think, 
or  at  least  never  fought,  they  could  give  the  least  pleasure  to  any 
one  but  myself — and  that  you,  especially,  who  draw  so  clearly,  should 

'  (No.  88  in  Hortiu  /ncAwu«  (we  p.  627).  For  the  playful  end  of  the  letter, 
•ee  sWe,  p.  292j 

■  [Na  88  in  Hortut  Inelueut  (see  below,  p.  627).] 

■  [No.  8S  in  Kate  Oremawa]/,  p.  163.] 
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uDdentand  the  confused  KTatches  of  them  is  very  wonderful  and  joyful 
to  me.  .' 

I  had  fixed  on  the  road  through  the  water  for  you,  out  of  that 
lot,  in  tny  own  mind ;  it  u  like  yon,  and  it's  so.  nice  that  you  found 
it  out — and  that  yon  like  the  hazy  Castle  of  Annecy,  too.  But  it 
shall  be  Abingdon  this  time.  It  will  be  very  amusing  to  me  to  see, 
which  you  like,  out  of  each  ten;  but  I  think  I  shall  know,  now, 
preti^  well. 

To  Chakles  Eliot  Nokton^ 

Brantwood,  nth  June,  '86. 

Cabung  Chables, — I  saw  your  nice  note  to  Joan  the  other  day, 
and  vowed  I  must  write  at  once. 

Two — three  da3's  have  passed,  irksome  or  more  or  less  pro-vocantive 
things  keeping  me  otherwise  busy.  -To-day  I  have  had  pen  in  hand 
since  the  morning — ^now  three  afternoon — windy  nothingness  instead  of 
lake — no  going  out.  I  was  going  to  lie  down  on  the  sofa  to  try  to 
sleep,  when  I  saw  your  third  vol.  M.  P.  with  all  those  lovely  annota- 
tions laid  out  for  conference  with  my  own  final  opinions ! '  So  I  b^ati 
peeping  and  muttering — and  now  Tve  just  come  on  the  passage  I  think 
worth  all  the  rest  of  the  book,  marked  "Omit   to  end  of  chapter." 

I  was  getting  a  little  dull,  myself,  over  the  Campo  Santo  of  Pisa,* 
and  feared  the  reader  would  say  the  book  had  better  stop  now.  But 
in  chap.  X.  (Vevay)  I  propose  to  give  an  account  of  a  steamboat  passage 
thence  to  Geneva,*  and  some  farther  passages  of  the  year  1856 — and  I 
think  the  "Omit  to  end  of  chapter"  will  be  the  loveliest  finish  for  it. 
I  think  I  shall  begin  to-morrow  morning,  D.V. 

Not  but  there's  some  sense  in  some  of  the  annotations,  but  on  the 
whole,  I  consider  the  book  has  the  best  of  it,  and  the  only  observa- 
tions I  fee)  inclined  now  to  attend  to  are  such  as  '*The  analysis  of 
this  temper  needs  to  be  carried  farther"!  etc. 

Quite  seriously,  I  am  very  thankful  to  find  the  book  has  so  much 
good  in  it,  and  am  a  good  deal  cheered  after  being  for  the  last 
month  or  two  weeks  sick-hearted  euough  in  thinking  of  what  I  might 
have  done  instead. 

The  weather  has  been  worse  than  depressing.  Night  without  stars 
— day  without  evening  or  morning — and   all  the  gardm  blighted  for 

t  [No.  217  in  Norton;  vol.  ii.  pp.  212-21fi.] 
■  [Sm  above,  p.  Ifil.l 

*  [Ch.  Ti.  voL  iL  Prtrterita:  VoL  XXXV.  pp.  UO  M«.1 

'  [UltimBUlr  ^nn  in  cli.  iL  ("Mont  Velau")  of  vol  ilL :  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  518. 
The  remark  "Omit  to  end  of  diapter"  was,  bowerer,  not  Introdaced.] 
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the  year.  My  diief  comfort  has  been  in  reading  Cariyle's  deacripttona 
of  people.  I've  got  Froude*B  leave  to  take  them  all  out  and  edit 
them  myaelf* — if  only — only — ^I  get  a  little  strong  next  year.  My 
chief  discomfort  is  .  .  .  and  my  beard's  getting  thin  and  stiff,  and 
general  dilapidation  of  the  stones  yet  1^  on  one  another — in  Venice 
or  me.  ...  I  was  glad  to  see  Moore  again,  and  hope  to  be  somewhat 
helpful  to  him. 

When  shall  I  see  you?  You  really  ought  to  look  at  onr  lovely 
England  again — as  a  Manufacturing  town.  Oliver  Wendell  seems 
delighted — and  says  he  has  seen  hawthorn.  /  haven^  this  spring. — 
Ever  your  lovingest  St.  C. 

7\>  Chables  Eliot  Noktom' 

BBAifnrooD,  18U  Amgiul,  'ML 
Mr  DEADEST  Chables, — You  ought  not  to  be  so  anxious  during 
these  monsoons  and  cyclones  of  my  poor  old  plagued  brains.  They 
clear  off,  and  leave  me,  to  say  the  least,  as  wise  as  I  was  before. 
Certainly  this  last  fit  has  been  much  nastier  for  me  than  any  yet, 
and  has  left  me  more  {lightened,  but  not  so  much  hurt,  as  the  last 
one.  .  .  .  Send  me  a  line  now  and  then  still,  please, — whether  Fm 
mad  or  not  I'm  your  loving  J.  R. 


To  6£0tQ£  Allen 

Bkahtvood  [Attg,  2i,  1S86}. 
My  deak  Allen, — I  think  it  quite  feasible  yet  to  show  what  both 
you  and  I  can  do,  more  creditably  than  we  have  ever  done  hitherto; — 
but  even  as  it  is,  we  have  more  praise  than  many  cleverer  people, 
who  are  swept  down  the  stream  of  modem  labour  and  sorrow.  /  am 
neither  Turner  nor  Prout,  nor  are  you  Diirer  or  Bewick,  and  we  have 
both  done  many  other  things  than  draw  or  engrave.  I  am  minded, 
in  connection  with  pTxeterita  and  Prottrpma,  to  try  what  we  can  yet 
do  through  our  spectacles; — for  you,  at  all  events,  the  inevitable  time 

'  [Tbis  KheniB  was  not  carried  ont:  for  "Froude's  leave,"  seo  Vol.  XXXV. 

p.  IXIV.] 

■  [Dr.  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  dtuing  a  portion  of  the  visit  to  ED|daad  iu 
1886  recorded  in  his  Our  Hundrtd  Day  in  Europe,  was  the  gnest  of  RoB)rin'« 
friend,  Henry  VVillett,  and  there  was  correspcmdeiice  with  Bimiitwood  in  the  liope 
of  ■rrauffing'  a  visit,  but  tiiia  was  rendered  impoenble  by  Rtukin's  Cdling  Ul 
Bhortly  alter  tlie  dtte  of  the  preaent  letter.] 

*  [AUtmHe  Month^,  September  1904,  vtd.  94,  p.  8B7.  No.  218  in  Norton;  vol.  ii. 
p.  21fi.l 
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of  sunset  ii  not  come;  and  for  me,  it  may  not  be  the  dullest  part 
of  Mm  day. 

I  am  very  glad  you  like  the  pencil  sketches.  I  wtU  not  ask  you 
to  do  anything  you  dislike. — Ever  aflectly.  yrs.,  J.  R. 

To  Chaelxb  Euot  Norton  ^ 

BBAifTwoon,  2Sih  Atig.,  '86. 

Dablino  Chakles, — Your  note  to  Joan  of  the  ISth  is  extraordioarily 
pious,  for  you!  and  not  a  bit  true!  It  is  not  the  Lord's  iiand,  but 
my  own  folly,  that  brings  these  illnesses  on  me;  and  as  long  as  they 
go  off  again,  you  needuH  be  so  mighty  grave  about  them.  How  many 
vriser  folk  than  I  go  mad  for  good  and  all,  or  bad  and  all,  like  poor 
Turner  at  the  last,  Blake  always,  Scott  in  his  pride,  Irving  in  his 
faith,  and  Carlyle,  because  of  the  poultry  next  door^  You  had  better, 
by  the  way,  have  gone  crazy  for  a  month  yourself  than  written  that 
niggling  and  naggling  article  on  Froude^s  misinints.* 

I  learn  a  lot  in  these  fits  of  the  way  one  sees,  hears,  and  fiucies 
things,  in  morbid  conditions  of  nerve.  ...  I  sufier  no  pain  whatsoever, 
and  am  not  the  least  frightened  for  myself.  .  .  .  Part  of  this  last 
vision,  in  which  a  real  thunderstorm  came  to  play  its  own  part,  was 
terrific  and  sublime  more  than  anybody  can  see,  sane  (unless  perchance 
they  are  to  be  swallowed  up  by  Etna  or  swept  away  by  a  cyclone). 

Did  I  tell  you  that  during  this  illness  I  was  able  to  read  Sydney 
Smith's  MorcU  Philosophy,  and  with  what  sense  I  have  got  back,  declare 
it  now  to  be  the  only  moi-al  philosophy.  It  entirely  supersedes  the 
wisdom  of  Modem  Painters* — Ever  your  loving  J.  R. 

To  Charles  Eliot  Norton* 

BaANnrooD,  ISfft  Septembtr,  '86. 
Darlikg   Charles, — I   like  the   notion  of  leaving  you  out  of  my 
Autobiography.     What   would   be   the   use   of  it,   if  it   did  not  show 
under  what  friendly   discouragements   I   wi-ote  my   best  works?    You 
might  as  well  propose  I  should  leave  out  Carlyle,  or  Joan  herself! 

I  (No.  219  in  Norbm  ;  vol.  ii.  pp.  216-217-] 

'  ["  Recollections  of  Cartjle,  with  Notes  conceraiug  his  '  Reminisoeuces,' "  in  tbe 
JV<9W  Princeton  Btvieui,  July  1886,  vol.  2,  pp.  1-19.  llie  article  is  largely  btlceQ 
up  with  lists  of  miBpriiita  in  Fronde's  publications.  There  whb  a  Bumniarv  of  the 
arUoIe  in  the  FaU  Mail  Oaxette,  July  Ifi.  Mr.  Norton  returned  to  the  charge  in 
an  Appendix  to  hie  edition  of  Jiarfy  Letter*  qf  Tkomai  Carb/le,  1886.] 

'  [Compare  PrirterUa,  Vol.  XXXT.  p.  396.1 

*  [No.  280  in  NorUm;  vol.  ii.  pp.  217-219.] 
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I  have  been  steadily  gtdning  siiice  last  report,  and  on  Friday  was 
half-way  up  the  Old  Man,  without  more  fatigue  than  deepened  the 
night's  rest,  and  greatly  pleased  that,  the  day  being  ezceptioBolIy  clears 
I  saw  Ingleborough  withoat  any  feeling  of  dimiuished  &culty  of  sight. 

And  the  last  illness  did  indeed  leave  lessons  as  to  the  danger  of 
mere  active  excitement  of  brain,  which  none  of  the  four  previous  imes 
did.  For  all  those,  there  was  some  reason  in  the  particular  trains  of 
feeling  that  ended  in  them ;  but  this  last  came  of  a  quite  dispassionate 
review  of  the  opinions  of  the  Committee  of  Council  on  Education,  and 
analysis  of  the  legal  position  of  the  Vicar  of  Coniston  under  the  will 
of  Lady  le  Fleming.  It  has  only  struck  me  lately  that  I  was  meant 
for  a  lawyer,  and  that  the  aesthetic  side,  or  point,  of  me  ought  to 
have  remained  undeveloped,  like  the  eyes  which  the  Darwinians  are 
discovering  in  the  backs,  or  behinds,  of  lizards. 

By  the  way,  nothing  in  late  reading  has  delighted  me  more,  or 
ever  did,  in  preterite  reading,  than  the  letters  of  aged  Humboldt  to 
youthful  Agassiz.^ 

...  I  had  an  interesting  encounter  with  a  biggish  viper,  who 
challenged  me  at  the  top  of  the  harbour  steps  one  day  before  my  last 
fit  of  craze  came  on.  I  looked  him  in  the  eyes,  or  rather  nose,  for 
half  a  minute,  when  he  drew  aside  into  a  tuft  of  grass,  on  which 
I  summoned  our  Tommy' — a  strong  lad  of  eighteen,  who  was  mowing 
just  above — to  come  down  with  his  scythe.  The  moment  he  struck  at 
the  gi'ass  tuft,  it — the  snake — became  a  glittering  coil  more  wonderful 
than  I  could  have  conceived,  clasping  the  scythe  and  avoiding  its  edge. 
Not  till  the  fifth  or  sixth  blow  could  Tommy  get  a  disabling  cut  at  it. 
I  finally  knelt  down  and  crushed  its  head  flat  with  a  stone, — and  hope 
it  meant  the  last  lock  of  Medusa's  hair  for  me. — Ever  your  lovingest 

J.  R. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gheenaway' 

UxraoAM,  Sunday  {Stpt.  19,  18S6]. 
Vm  sending  two  miles  that  you  may  get  your — this — whatever  you 
call  it — it  isn't  a  letter — and  I  dare  say  you  won't  get  it.  I  haven'^ 
got  yours — they  won't  give  anything  to  anybody  on  Sunday ! — and 
I'm  sure  yours  is  a  beauty — in  the  post  office  over  the  hill  there  and 
I  can't  get  it,  and  Tve  nothing  to  do  and  I  can't  think  of  anything  to 

'  [In   Louit  Agattve:    Am   Xi/«  and  Oorretpoitdmee,  edited    by   Eliubeth  Gary 
Asasiiz.    Boston,  2  vols.,  IBSfi.    Compare  Vol.  XV.  p.  393  n.l 
•  '■"-T  whom,  see  Vol.  XXXUI.  p.  ««.] 

""  ■  i  Kate  Gnenaaay,  pp.  154~1S6.] 


*  [For  who: 
1  [No.  88  L 
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Uiink  of, — and  the  sea  has  no  vavea  in  it — and  the  sand  has  no  shells 
in  it — and  the  shells — oyster-shells — at  lunch  had  Jio  oysters  in  them 
bigger,  than  that  [a  rough  drawing  of  an  oyster-shell  with  a  smalt 
oyster  in  it]  in  a  shell— and  that  wouldn^t  come  ontl 

And  the  irind'a  whistling  through  the  keyhole — and  I  oug^t  to  go 
out — aod  don't  want  to — and  here's  Baxter  coming  to  say  I  must,  and 
to  take  "this""  to  Morecambe.     Much  good  may  it  do  yon. 


To  Miss  Maby  Gi-adstone  ^ 

BuNTwooD,  29U  Oeicber,  18B6. 

Mr  D2AIE8T  M ,  How  often  I  think  of  you,  and  shall  think 

as  long  as  this  life,  whether  of  dream  or  reality,  is  spared  to  me,  I 
am  most  thankful  to  be  permitted  to  tell  you,  for  my  own  sake;  how 
miich  more  if  you  can  r^tUy  get  some  strength  or  joy  from  your  old 
friend  not  having  forgotten,  nor  tried  to  forget,  what  you  used  to  be 
to  him.  Of  course,  no  one  had  told  me  of  your  illness,  or  my  own 
would  not  have  prevented  my  trying  to  hear  of  your  safety ;  and, 
indeed,  what  you  say  of  these  illnesses  of  mine  is  in  great  part  true, 
bnt  they  are  very  grievous  to  me,  and  I  trust  yours  will  return  no  more. 

I  am  more  passionately  and  carefully  occupied  in  music  than  ever 
yet.  Please  get  well,  and  be  Sainte  Cecile  again  to  me.  I  will  not 
write  more  to-day,  but  the  moment  you  tell  me  again  you  should  like 
me  to. — Ever  your  loving  "Aprile,"'  John  Rdskin, 


To  Miss  Kate  Gbeenawav* 

Ba*MTtrooD,  Sitl»nl<v  [Kov.  2,  1886]. 
It  rejoices  me  so  that  you  enjoy  those  old  master  drawings. 
It  comes,  in  the  very  moment  when  I  wanted  it — this  British  M. 
enthusiasm  of  yours. 

I'm  going  to  set  np  a  girls'  drawing  school  in  London — a  room 
where  nice  young  girls  can  go — and  find  no  disagreeable  people  nor 
ugly  pictures.  They  must  all  be  introduced  by  some  of  my  own 
sweetest  friends — by  K.  G.,  by  Lilias  T.,  by  Margaret  B.  J.* — by  my 

*  ILeOen  to  if.  a.  and  H.  6.,  pp.  93-04.] 
■  ^lee  sboTe,  p.  271.] 

*  [No.  89  in  K<it»  Ortenaaag,  p.  IBS  (see  below,  p.  6«8>1 

*  [Miss  Trotter  and  Miss  Barne-Jones.  For  "Lollv"  (LBiirence  Hllllard),  sea 
Vol.  kxXT.  p.  xivu.] 
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own  sec.  Lolly — or  by  such  as  ever  and  anon  may  be  enrolled  as 
Honorary  Students. 

And  I  want  you  at  once  to  choose,  and  buy  for  me,  b^aniug  with 
enclosed  cheque,  all  the  drawiogs  by  the  old  masters,  reproduced  to 
your  good  pleasure.  Whatever  you  like,  I  shall — and  the  school  will 
be  far  happier  and  more  confident  in  your  choice  ratified  by  mine. 

And  I  will  talk  over  every  bit  of  the  plan  with  you — as  you  have 
time  to  think  of  it 

Tm  not  quite  sure  I  shall  like  <Au  American  book  as  well  as 
Sret  Harte — but  am  thankful  for  anything  to  make  me  laugh, — if 
it  does. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gbe^savay^ 

fiiMfmnxn),  JV'oo.  & 

I  am  considerably  vexed  about  Apple  Pie,  I  really  think  you 
ought  seriously  to  consult  me  before  determining  on  the  lettering  of 
things  so  important. 

The  titles  are  simply  bill-sticking  of  the  vulgarest  sort,  over  the 
drawings — nor  is  there  one  of  those  that  has  the  least  melodious  charm 
as  a  colour  design — while  the  feet — &om  merely  shapeless  are  becoming 
literal  paddles  or  flappers — and  in  the  pretty — though  ungrammatical 
— "  Eat  it,"  are  real  deformities. 

All  your  faults  are  gaining  on  you,  every  hour  that  you  dont 
fight  them. 

I  have  a  plan  in  my  head  for  organising  a  gitis'  Academy  under 
you!  (a  fine  mistress  you^ll  make — -truly) — Lilias  Trotter  and  Miss 
Alexander  for  the  Dons,  or  Donnas  of  it — and  with  every  book  and 
engraving  that  I  can  buy  for  it— of  noble  types — with  as  much  of 
cast-drawing,  and  coin — as  you  can  use, — and  two  or  three  general 
laws  of  mine  to  live  mider !  and  spending  my  last  breath  in  trying  to 
get  some  good  into  you ! 

To  Miss  Kate  Gb£BNaway> 

Bbaktwood,  Conwton,  Lancashibb,  ISM  Nov.  [1886]. 
But  I  never  do  scold  you !   never  think  of  such  a  thing !     I  only 
say — Fm  sorry.     I  have  no  idea  what  state  of  mind  you  are  in  when 
you  draw  stockings  down  at  heel,  and   shoes  with  the  right  foot  in 

■  [No.  90  in  Eata  Greenatom,  a.  166  (sM  belowj  p.  698) ;  slso  ^v«ii  in  foo- 
simile,  pp.  167-lfi9.  "Apple  Fie  is  «  amnher  of  desigtu  for  Christmsa  catds, 
pablithwl  under  the  title  A  AppU  Pie.'] 

*  [No.  92  iu  Kate  arteuavaj/,  p.  160.] 
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the  left  and  the  left  in  t}ie  right,  and  legs  lampy  at  the  shins,  and 
diaky  at  the  knees.  And  whenever  did  you  put  red  letters  like  the 
bills  of  a  pantomime — in  any  of  w^  drawings  P  and  why  do  it  to  the 
public  F 

To  Miss  Eate  Gkeehaway  ' 

BaANTWooD  [Nov.  14,  ISSe]. 

Waiting  for  post  in  expectation  of  Bret  Harte.  My  dear,  you 
must  always  send  me  all  you  da  If  I  don't  like  it,  the  public  will, 
— if  I  do,  there's  always  one  more  pleasure  in  my — disconsolate  life. 
And  you  ought  to  feel  that  when  I  do  like  it,  nobody  likes  it  so 
mudi! — nor  half  nor  a  quarter  so  much. 

Yes,  it  has  come — ^you've  a  dear  good  Katie — and  ifs  lovely'.  The 
best  thing  you  have  ever  done — it  is  so  real  and  natural.  I  do  hope 
the  public  will  feel  with  me,  for  once — yes,  and  for  twice — and  many 
times  to  come. 

It  is  all  delightful,  and  the  text  also — and  the  print.  You  may 
do  more  in  colour,  however,  next  time. 

To  Miss  Susan  Beeves' 

IWA  ymembtr,  1888. 

I  think  you  must  have  been  spinning  the  sunbeams  into  gold  to 
be  able  to  scatter  gifts  like  this.  It  is  your  own  light  of  the  eyes* 
that  has  made  the  woodland  leaves  so  golden  brown.  Well,  I  have 
just  opened  a  St.  Geo^e  account  at  the  Coniston  Bank,  and  this  will 
make  me  grandly  miserly  and  careful.  I  am  very  thankful  for  it. 
Also  for  Harry's*  saying  of  me  that  I  am  gentle !  I've  been  quarrel- 
ling with  so  many  people  lately,  I  had  forgotten  all  grace,  till  you 
brought  it  back  yesterday  and  made  me  etUi  your  gentle,  etc. 

To  \Vu.i,iAM  Ward' 

BnAiTTWooD,  Ifonentber  20U,  1880. 
Dear  Wa»d, — 'So  drawing  of  mine  is  ever  to  leave  my  walls  more, 
while  /  live.     But  I  am  open  to  purchase  of  anything  you  can  do  with 

*  [No,  01  in  JTote  Cheeaaway,  p.  106.  The  letter  refers  to  an  advance  oopy  of 
The  Queen  q/"  the  Pirate  Itle,  by  Bret  Harte,  ittuttraled  by  Kate  Oreenavat/.  In  the 
cnloured  engravinga  the  drawiuge  are  treated  iu  a  more  uataral  and  lees  qnaint  auil 
decorative  manner  than  was  common  with  her.} 

'  [No.  161  in  Hortvt  Inettuut.] 
■  rProverbg  xr.  30.] 

*  [Harry  Atkinson,  Miss  Beever'B  gardeuer.} 

*  nrhis  IB  the  leet  of  Ruskin'i  letters  to  Mr.  Ward.  No.  107  in  Ward;  vpL  ii, 
p.  04^ 
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ease  to  yourself  from  the  National  Gallery.     You  know  how  long  Tve 
been  wanting  some  of  the  bigger  sketches — St  Gotharda,  Romes,  etc. 
Send  me  some  talk  and  news. — ^Always  affectionately  yours, 

J.  HnsKiN. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gbeemawat* 

Bbantwood,  jrom%  [Noo.  22,  1886]. 
IVe  never  told  you  how  much  I  liked  a  Icmg  blue  nymph,  with  a 
branch  of  roses,  who  came  a  month  ago.  It's  a  heavenly  little  puckered 
blue  gown,  with  such  a  lovely  spotty-puckery  waistband  and  collar, 
and  a  microscopic  and  microcosmic  cross  of  a  brooch,  most  beautiful 
to  behold..  What  is  she  waving  her  rose-branch  for?  and  what  ia  she 
Baying? 

To  Miss  ScsAN  Beeveb* 

2UA  Novtmbtr,  1886. 

Do  you  know  how  to  make  sugar  caodyP  In  my  present  abject 
state  the  only  way  of  amusing  myself  I  can  hit  on  is  setting  the  girls 
of  the  school  to  garden  and  cook !  By  way  of  beginning  in  cooking 
I  offered,  to  pay  for  any  quantity  of  wasted  sugar  if  they  could  pro- 
duce me  a  crystal  or  two  of  sugar  candy — (on  the  way  to  IVdfth 
cakes,  you  know,  and  sugar  animals.  One  of  Frsncesca^s  friends  made 
her  a  life-size  Easter  lamb  in  sugar).  The  first  try  this  morning  was 
brought  me  in  a  state  of  sticky  jelly. 

And '  after  sending  me  a  recipe  for  candy,  would  you  please  ask 
Harry  to  look  at  the  school  garden?  Vm  going  to  get  the  btyya  to 
keep  that  in  order;  but  if  Harry  would  look  at  it  and  oi-der  some 
mine  gravel  down  for  the  walks,  and,  with  Mr.  Brocklebank^s  authority 
(to  whom  I  have  spoken  already),  direct  any  of  the  boys  who  are 
willing  to  form  a  corps  of  little  gardeners,  and  under  Harry's  orders 
make  the  best  that  can  be  made  of  that  neglected  bit  of  earth,  I 
think  you  and  I  should  both  enjoy  hearing  of  it. 


To  Miss  Susan  Beevek* 

27(A  Kovmbef,  1886. 

For  once,   I  have  a  birthday   stone  for  you,  a  little  worth  your 
having,  and   a  little  gladsome   to   me   in  the  giving.     It  is  blue   like 

'  Wo.  93  in  KaU  Greemtwaji,  p.  160.1 

■  [No.   90  in  Eorivi  Inelwua  [see  below,  p.  6S7).     Mr.   Brocklebuilc  was  the 
Conistoit  schoolmaater'.] 

'  [No,  91  in  Hortui  Inclatut.] 
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the  air  that  you  were  bom  into,  and  always  live  in.  It  is  as  deep 
as  gentians,  and  has  their  gleams  of  gi-een  in  it,  and  it  is  precioiu 
all  through  within  and  without,  as  Susie  herself  is.  Many  and  many 
returns  of  all  the  birthdays  that  have  gone  away,  and  crowds  yet  of 
those  that  never  were  here  before. 


To  Miss  Helen  Gladctone^ 

Braktwood,  28M  Ifootmbar,  1886. 

My  deab  H ,  I  am  especially  glad  of  your  letter  to-day,  for  I 

was  vrriting  to  Mrs.  Alexander  of  a  new  book  I'm  planning  from  her 
daughter's  letters,*  and  she  will  be  so  glad  to  see  yours. 

It  was  only  the  girls  at  the  fountain  that  I  meant  for  Girton. 
Keep  the  Pre^iera,  with  the  two  others,  at  Newnham.'  (What  is  the 
connection  or  distinction  of  North  Hall  with  the  rest  of  Newnham  P) 
~  I  rejoice  in  knowing  the  Superiora  drawings  give  pleasure.  I  will 
ask  at  once  for  the  loan  of  them  when  I  see  my  way  to  publishing 
them. 

When  may  I  send  another  letter  to  puzzle  the  butler?* — Ever  ailec- 
tionately  yours,  J.  Rdsun, 


To  Miss  Kate  Greenaway' 

Bbantwood,  Itt  Dee.,  '86. 

'Vhal  is  delightful  hearing  about  Mrs.  Allingham.  Fm  so  ver}' 
glad  she's   so   nice  as   to   want  to  give  me  a  pictui-e.     Please  tell  her 

>  [Letltr*  to  U.  0.  aud  H.  G.,  pp.  102-103.] 

*  WhrUd  Folk  tn  the  Apennme,  of  wliich  the  first  Part  nppeored  in  March 
1887.1 

*  [For  the  "girls  «t  the  fountBin"  (a  leaf  from  Miss  Aleiiiiider'g  SwuUide 
Songn  qf  Tutcany),  see  Tol.  XXXH.  Plate  XTIL  (p.  186).  To  Newiibnm,  Ruskin 
ultimntely  iftve  three  drawings  (see  ToL  XXXII.  p.  48),  in  addition  to  the 
"Eveuing  Prayer"  (Leaf  No.  112  in  the  Bynopsia,  ibid.,v-  47)0 

*  [For  the  sllnHion  here,  see  the  Introductiou  ;  Vol.  XXXVt.  p.  tixxvi} 

■  [No.  94  in  Kate  Qremaia^,  p.  161.  The  letter  to  which  it  is  an  answer  was  u 
fbllows  (ibid.,  pp.  160-161):— 

"fiO  Froohai.,  30  yor.,  1886, 
m  such  a  nice  day.     I  bad  vour  letter  in  the  momlnf — then  the  si 
went  to  see  Mra.  Allingnam  in  the  aftemooD,  who  was  la  toi 
for  a  few  days— with  such  a  lot  of  beautiml  drawings they  were  lovely— the  moat 


cane  out — then  I  went  to  see  Mra.  Allingnam  in  the  aftemooa,  who  was  la  town 

for  a  few  days— with  such  a  lot  of  beautiml  drawings they  were  lovely— the  moat 

truthful,  the  most  like  things  reaJly  look — and  the  moat  lovely  likenesSi     Pve  felt 
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there  oouUnt  be  anything  more — delkioiu  to  me  hoth  in  the  Miue  of 
friendship  and  in  the  ponenion. 

I  tun  very  thankful  she  is  doing  ss  you  say — in  beauty,  and  so 
much  besides. 

And  it  is  right  that  you  ^ould  be  a  little  envious  of  hxx  realisa- 
tion— while  yet  you  should  be  most  thankful  for  your  own  gift  of 
endless  imagination,  llie  realism  is  In  your  power  whenever  you 
choose. 

To  Miss  Kate  GftEEHAWAv^ 

Brantwoop  [JMe.  12,  1886}. 

I  do  like  jfou  to  have  the  hooka  I  have  cared  for, — and — too 
securely  I  say — ^there  is  no  chance  of  my  ever  wanting  to  read  these 
more.  My  only  pleasures  now  ore  in  actual  nature  or  art — not  in 
visions. 

All  national  costumes,  as  far  as  I  know,  are  modern.  The  con- 
ditions of  trade  established  after  the  sixteenth  century  changed  evny- 
thing,  and  there  can  be  no  more  consistent  art  like  that  which 
delights  you  so  justly.  But  the  peasant  inttitictt  ore  as  old  as — 
500  B.C  through  it  all — and  I  have  seen  a  half-naked  b^gar's  brat 
in  Rmne  throw  a  vine  branch  round  his  head,  like  a  Greek  Bacchus. 

And  you  do  more  beautiful  things  yourself,  in  their  way,  than  ever 
were  done  before, — but  I  should  like  you  to  be  more  amongst  "the 
cobur  of  the  colours." 

No,  I*m  not  feeling  stronger,  but  Fm  strong  enough  for  all  Fve 
to  do. 

envious  all  the  hours  nnce — there  wu  one  cottage  uid  g»rden  with  >  deep  bmck- 
KTonnd  of  pines — it  was  m  nuurel  of  puDtioff — then  such  a  rose  bash — then,  a 
oivine  little  picture — of  her  own  beautifiil  littM  boy  sittinir  on  a  garden  Mat  whh 
a  girl  picking  red  curranta — and  a  background  of  deep  laurels.  You  cau't  think  the 
beautf  of  it — and  many  manji  mmty  more — all  bo  lovely,  M  beautiful.  She  asked 
me  could  I  tell  her  anjiiiing — give  her  advice — and  I  could  not  help  saying,  I  cao 
give  you  nothing  but  entire  pruae  and  the  deepest  admiratiun. 

"  She  Baked  after  you, — and  ehe  aaid  ihe  bad  often  wished  to  give  you  a  little 
drawing — but  she  didn't  know  if  you  would  be  pleased  to  have  it — I  don't  think 
I  left  any  doubt  in  her  mind.  She  uked  me  i^at  subject  I  thought  yon  wonld 
like  best— I  said  I  buded  a  pret^  little  girl  with  a  little  cottage  or  cottage  garden— 
so  I  hope  It  will  come  to  paas—I  think  it  wilL— You  will  be  so  pleased,  onk  you  MtU 
Hke  it  Mter  than  mine,  l)Ut  Mrs.  Allingfaam  is  the  nicest  of  people.  I  always  foal 
I  like  her  so  much  whenever  I  see  her.  And  1  with  you  could  have  seen  those 
drawings  yesterday,  for  they  would  have  been  a  deep  joy  to  you.  She  is  going  to 
have  an  exhibition  of  40  in  Londou  loiHi.     Yon  ought  to  see  them. 

"Well,  I  hope  you're  fseling  better.  I  hope  I  will  have  a  lettar  in  tfae  morn- 
ing. I  have  enjoyed  the  AwfaHCa  very  much ;  it  Is  so  cheering  to  have  h  comiDg 
again."] 

>  [No.  M  in  Kata  OnmaM^,  p.  161.] 
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To  H.  E.  Buu>i 

BuHTwooD,  Jim.  16th,  "86. 

Dbas  Mb.  Bod, — I  find  in  a  letter  of  joan — of — ever  so  long  ago 
— ^that  you  irere  heaitatiiig  to  write  to  me  because  of  the  state  of  my 
health — and  for  some  time  I  have  been  under  the  imprenioD  that  yon 
also  had  to  rest  from  chess — but  in  the  number  of  the  Chen  Monthly 
I  received  to-day,  for  December,  I  find  a  lovely  report  of  your  play 
at  the  British  Chess  Club ;  and  a  most  interesting  letter  from  you. 
But  I  have  not  for  some  time  received  any  numbers  of  Modem  Chat. 
Is  it  my  suhKTiptira  that  is  in  arrearP — ^in  any  case  will  you  please 
•Old  me,  on  a  new  subscription,  all  the  numbms  that  are  out,  and  I 
will  return  cheque  instantly?  Fve  apilt  the  ink-bottle  over  some  of 
the  best  games  in  my  old  copies. 

I  find  BlackbumeV  games  intolerably  and  unpardonably  dull — and 
am  more  and  more  set  on  my  old  plan  *  of  choosing  a  set  of  beautiful 
games — Cochrane — Kennedy — Barnes — Macdonnell — and  the  like — with 
some  of  your  lovely  short  ones.  1  find  even  Morphy  often  a  little  dull 
in  his  security! — Ever  affectionately  yours,  JoKH  Rusnti. 

To  H.R.H.  THE  DnCHEss  of  Ai.bakt 

BaufTwoon,  S6M  Dtc,  "M, 

Madax, — My  Christmas  is  made  more  than  happy  by  your  kind- 
ness. The  beautiful  little  drawing  gives  me  especial  joy,  in  seeing 
that  you  are  resolutely  cultivating  your  true  natural  gift  for  art, 
as  the  expression  of  purest  and  most  dignified  feeling.  Ihat  weary 
summer's  illness  came  on  me  just  as  I  was  in  hopes  that  your  Royal 
Highness  would  sometimes  send  me  a  little  word  about  yourself  the 
children — and  their  German  home.  I  do  not  remember  well  what  I 
ventured  to  answer  to  your  last  gradons  letter — but  I  dreamt  mudi 
of  you  while  I  was  ill — and  am  always  your  gratefiil,  loyal,  and  loving 
servant,  John  Rdsdn. 

Ihe  little  book  that  comes  with  this  poor  note  is  the  first  fair 
copy  I  have  received.*  I  venture  to  ask  your  acceptance  of  it  in 
Polissena's  name,  and  Miss  Alexander's.  If  I  am  spared  to  complete  it 
there  will  be  ten  or  twelve  numbers — then  the  whole  AoSSl  be  bound 
for  you — but  I  thought  you  would  like  to  read  it  just  now. 

>  [Henry  Edward  Bird  (1830-1906),  anthor  of  Oheti  MatterpUcM,  Ohet  SUtory 
and  Reminiteencet,  and  Modem  Chat  (sM  obituary  in  the  Timet,  April  16,  1908).] 

*  [See  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  574 ;  and  compare  Oid.,  pp.  >lv.,  699.] 

*  ["Tlie  Peace  of  Poliaaena,"  the  fint  Part  of  Mus  Alexaoder'B  CAriift  FWc 
in  the  Apeimint  (VoL  XXXII.).] 

xxxvn.  2  o 
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[During  this  year  Rnakin  wm  Me  to  do  a  good  d«al  of  literary  wark  {aae  His 
li*t  in  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  xzii.),  vUch  includad  the  Preituw  to  Hortat  Inektgua  (kbore, 
|i,  12),  but  he  wu  fBr  ^m  well  ((M^-,  p-  ziril.),  and  in  Aognat  he  posted  to  LitHidtm 
with  Mr.  Arthur  SeTera,  and  settled  at  Folluatone  (>6U.,  p.  xzvili.).] 

To  Miw  R  Emily  Mursay  > 

Bkantwo«h>,  SM  An.,  '87. 

Dkas  Mu8  MirsKAT, — Indeed  I  hope  I  can  set  your  mind  at  ease, 
aa  to  ways  and  means,  for  the  present;  and  ask  you  to  do  for  me 
exactly  the  sort  of  work  that  will  be  pleasant  to  you,  in  the  quantity 
that  will  be  good  for  you; — bat  first  of  all,  you  most  reserve  your 
strength,  and  never  strain  your  sight  in  that  way  agun.  You  will  be 
able,  if  you  are  prudent  and  patient,  to  do  eTerythtng  you  care  to  do 
— thou^  not  microscopic  toil  like  what  yon  have  done.  Your  lovely 
book  must  not  be  broken  up — the  drawings  will  eventually  be  worth 
much  more  than  they  are  at  present  to  a  dealer — if  you  keep  than 
till  you  have  name  as  a  bird  painter.  I  enclose  you  at  once  a  cheque 
for  ten  guineas — with  one  of  which,  however,  I  want  you  to  get  from 
your  oculist  a  precise  statement  of  the  best  that  can  be  done,  or  not 
done,  for  your  sight ;  aod  yoti  must  please  tell  me  what  sum  per  month 
you  can  quite  comflirtably  obey  his  orders  on. 

You  shall  "work  out^  the  other  nine  guineas — and  what  I  send 
you  afterwards — in  quite  broad  and  bold  work  (which  you  need  to  do 
at  any  rate  for  your  own  progress)— of  whicii  one  kind  will  be  enlarg- 
ing for  me  the  feathers  of  a  sparrow-hawk's  wing  in  proportion  and 
pattern,  the  longest  to  be  five  feet  long,  for  a  modd  I  am  having 
made  of  it  to  show  its  power  (with  that  of  gull  and  swift  to  fbllow) 
in  comparison  with  blades  of  oars  and  windmill  sails.  To  do  this,  yon 
must  bie  able  to  enlarge  to  scale  accurately.  If  you  can^  you  must 
learn  I  Meantime  go  to  oculist,  and  tell  me  all  he  says. — Ever  faith- 
fully yours,  J.  Rqskin. 

To  Edward  Buhne-Jones 

Brantwoos,  lUA  Jan^  VI. 
Deaxest  and  kindest  Ned, — Tow  letter  is  "blessed"  if  you  like! 
Not  only  the  most  predous  I  ever  bad  from  you,  but  at  this  momoit 

>  [See  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  zziii.  and  a.] 
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the  iDOst  helpful — and  corrective;  for  I  had  no  conception  you  and 
Gcorgie  enjoyed  that  time^ — ^to  call  "enjoy"-— at  all! 

I  can  my  to  you — and  ask  of  you — much  of  what  you  only  can 
guide  me  in,  about  how  far  the  public  may  be  trusted  with  one^s  Inner 
heart.  But  not  to-day.  On  the  whole  I  must  do  Preeterita  as  it  will 
come — without  advice;  but  you  have  quite  in  the  very  culminating 
star  of  it  wholly  rused  the  importance  to  me  of  that  Lucerne  Euid 
Parma  time. — Ever  your  devotedest  St.  C. 


To  Bliss  Kate  GasecAWAY* 

BaumwooB,  Mondt^/,  SSrd  [Jm,,  18871. 

Fm  still  quite  well,  thank  God,  and  as  prudent  as  can  be — and  have 
been  enjoying  my  own  drawings !  and  think  I  shan't  mind  much  if 
there^s  a  fault  or  two  in  yours! 

Bat  we  mS  have  it  out  about  sun  and  moon  like  straw  hats!  and 
shoes  like  butterboats — and  lilies  crumpled  like  pocket  handkerchiefs, 
and  frocks  chopped  up  instead  of  folded.  Fve  got  a  whole  cupboard 
full  of  dolls,  for  lay  figures,  and  five  hundred  plates  of  costume — to  be 
Kate  Greenawayed. 

To  Eoimn)  J.  Bailub' 

Bkantwood,  Bimdajf,  7lh  fiAnuuy,  VI, 
Deai  Bailue, — Many  thanks  for  your  good  remembrances,  but 
please  remember  also  that  birthdays  are  no  pleasure  to  me  any  more 
than  milestones  on  the  road  to  one's  country.  Every  day  is  a  birth- 
day to  me  that  rises  with  sunshine ;  every  end  of  day,  a  part  of 
death. 

But  I  shall  be  very  thankful  if  you  send  me  anything  that  you 
write,  or  grow,  that  are  pretty,  at  any  time,  and  especially  to-day  I 
thank  you  fur  that  purple  milkwort,  wholly  new  to  me,  and  wUch 
I  should  be  further  grateful  if  you  would  tell  me  how  to  get  my 
gardener  to  grow. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  John  Rusdn, 

'  [Bonio-JoiiM  had  reoslled  tbs  tour  wliicli  be  and  hU  wife  made  with  Rusldn 

in  1862 :  sm  ToL  ZVn.  p.  llii.] 

■  [No.  102  in  fate  fhwnmay,  p.  169  (we  below,  p.  SfiS).] 

'  [Printed,  under  the  heading  "Mr.  Ruskin  on  his  Birthdays,"  in  St.  Owrge, 

1900,  vol.  lii.  )>.  88.     For  >n  earlier  letter  to  Hr.  BuUie,  see  above,  p.  430 ;  he 

was  PresidMit  of  the  Urerpool  RnikiD  Sodrty.] 
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To  Miss  FXANCESCA  Alezandek 

Bkuttwocid,  Sundos,  7lh  fW.  [1887]. 

Sweetest  Sosel, — Only  time  to  thank  you  for  the  story  of  St*. 
Rosa^s  brother,  and  news  of  Teresa's  husband,  and  to  tell  you  my 
snowdrops  are  out,  and  Fm  no  good  for  letters  or  books  or  anytlung. 

The  day's  dazzling — gold-colour  mountains,  and  the  blue  lake  with 
the  sort  of  breeze  on  it  that  stays  for  an  hour  in  the  middle  of  it  sod 
never  gets  to  the  shore — or  stays  under  the  shore  and  never  gets  to 
the  middle.  And  Cattna>  isn't  out  yet,  because  I  must  say  a  word  at 
the  end  of  it  about  taverns — and  Allsopp  just  selling  his  Ale-business 
for  three  millions — and  I  want  to  say  he  should  have  lived  in  a  but, 
and  sold  one  bottle  at  a  time,  like  Catina.  And  Tm  not  up  to  writ- 
ing anything  spiteful  enough,  for  me,  nor  sweet  enough  for  you — but  I 
shall  get  it  done  this  week,  I  trust. 

I'm  still  keeping  well — and  Miss  Grreenaway  is  here  now — and  veiy 
restive  about  everything  I  want  her  to  do — which  keeps  me  in  my 
own  proper  contradictory  element — and  Pm  quite  comfortoble  and  your 
provokingest  of  IVatellos,  J.  R. 


To  FaAHK  Shokt* 

Deas  Mk.  Shokt, — Are  these  lovely  things  really  for  me  to  keep? 
Any  one  of  them  would  have  been  a  dazzling  birthday  present  to  roe; 
but,  above  all  gifts,  the  pleasure  of  seeing  such  worit  done  again,  and 
of  knowing  that  the  worker  is  as  happy  as  he  is  strong  in  it,  lights 
the  spring  of  the  year  for  me  more  than  the  most  cloudless  sunshine 
on  its  golden  hills.  You  are  doing  all  these  things  simply  as  well  u 
they  can  be  done — and  I  believe  Turner  has  got  tbroi^  Purgatory 
by  this  time,  and  hia  first  stage  in  Paradise  is  at  your  elbow. 

I  didn't  write  to  you  before,  because  I  wanted  to  criticise  the 
Chartreuse — couldnt  find  time,  and  then  felt  ill,  but  I  rejoice  alto- 
gether in  your  having  that  pet  proof  of  your  own;  and  you  should, 
with  all  your  generosity,  be  happy  in  it,  for  my  own  original  ones 
are  perfect;   but  you  can't  think   what   a  gift  this   Devil's  Bridge  is 

*  [llie  atory  of  Catiiift,  tbe  tBrem-ke«Mr, 
ipennine,  iasiiM  in  March  1887  :  Vol.  XX}uI.  pp.  271-277,  where,  hov 
data  not  Allude  to  the  Allsopp  trausActioii.] 

*  [From  The  Elchad  ana  Sugrmed  Wot*  of  Frank  Short,  A.B^.,  pp.  xriii.-zU.] 
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to  me,  for  I  gave  all  my  own  away  to  Oxford,^  and  have  been  sony 
ever  since. 

Fve  such  a  lot  to  say — of  questions— and,  in  all,  delight — perhaps 
of  euggestioDB  of  Stile  things.  One  thing  only  will  I  say  contradictory 
to-day — that  the  Grenoble  etching  is  m^  &Toorite  of  all  next  Ben 
Arthur ! '  and  I  think  none  of  yonr  pains  have  been  enough  for  it. — 
Ever  gratefully  and  afectly.  yours,  J.  Rqsein. 


To  Fredzbick  Habus* 

IVv-  IM,  1887. 

Deas  Ma.  Haxbis, — Your  kind  letter  is  a  great  gladness  to  me 
amidst  the  continually  increasing  crowd  of  letters  that  grieve  or  tease. 
It  was  much  more  pleasure  to  me  to  have  so  careful  and  skilful  a 
disciple,  than  to  you  to  have  your  work  critidsed,  but  my  last  illness 
was  at  once  so  unexpected  and  so  terrific  and  dangerous,  that  it  showed 
me  I  most  never  more  use  the  deceptive  strength  which  seemed  able 
for  all  I  wanted  to  do,  but  with  the  continual  guard  on  every 
symptom  of  excitement  or  &tigue.  I  am  now  quietly  gathering  what 
fragments  of  my  broken  work  I  can  get  put  together,  and  if  I  live 
through  this  year,  may  get  them  put  into  useful  popular  form,  for 
drawing  schools  generally,  but  I  am  totally  unable  at  present  for  any 
work  outside  of  my  own,  past,  or  possible  future. 

Use  the  drawings  you  have  for  any  good  you  can  get  of  them, 
either  for  yourself  or  others,  as  long  as  you  like. — Ever  affecUonately 
yours,  J.  Rdskin. 

To   PlETBO  MaZZIMI* 

BkANTWooD,  Febrwny  IJf,  1887. 
Cabo  PiEixo, — Mi  rincresce  di  saperti  cosl  abbandonato  dagli  amici ; 
ma  piu  io  divento  vecchio,  piu  persone  mi  chiedono  ajuto,  e  i  poveri 
in  btghilterra  sono  anche  pi^  che  a  Venezia.  Eccoti  ancora  cinque 
sterline,  ma  spiegami  on  po^  di  che  vivono  i  vecchi  gondolieri  e  i 
vecchi  marinai  che  non  hanno  amici  in  Inghilterra. — Ever  your  loving 

John  Roskin. 

'  [Sm  ToL  XXI.  p.  330.] 

■  [Mr.  Short  expluni:— ''I  had  Kud  in  my  letter  to  him  that  I  thoaght  tlie 
GreaoUe  etching  hVd  been  spoiled  in  the  biting,  becanse  of  the  needle  &iliiig 
to  go  throagb  the  gronnd  in  every  line.''] 

*  rFrom  TttOmotUal  to  Mr.  FrederUk  Sarrit,  see  below    p.  664] 

*  [Raildn'B  gondolier ;  translated  bj  Signor  Qjetti,  and  printed  with  the  letter 
of  Dec.  22,  1880,  abore,  p.  382.] 
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To  Miss  Makios  R.  Watbon^ 

I  will  ask  your  father  at  once  to  let  yoa  take  op  Italian  inrtead 
of  Getmaii.  I  ihould  wholly  wish  you  to  do  so  myself  I  will  also 
pray  him  to  spore  you  arithinetic  and  grammar. 

NM. — It  is  much  wiser  and  nicer  to  write  "  Aint"  than  "are  not* 
when  yoa  are  in  a  hurry.  You  did  not  perhaps  learn  off  you  mi^t 
have  learnt  at  Brantwood.  But  you  gave  all  kinds  of  pleasure  to 
everybody  in  the  house,  and  left  a  light  behind  you  which  no  fc^ 
eclipse.     Iliat  was  better  than  learning. 

It  is  probably  in  some  degree  my  fault  that  your  father  lias 
retained  his  first  intention.  I  have  been  unhappily  busy  (you  know 
there  was  a  somewhat  serious,  or  ludicrous,  interruption  of  my  studies 
white  you  were  in  the  house),  and  I  never  got  my  petition  written. 

Partly  I  did  not  like  to  venture  so  far  with  him;  partly  I  was 
afraid  of  the  respoiuibitity,  ff  perchance  your  liking  play  better  than 
work  was  laid  to  my  door !  And  my  advice  to  you,  dear  girlie,  is  to  do 
for  the  present  without  any  further  hesitation  what  your  father  wishes, 
and  to  cure  yourself  as  fast  as  you  can  of  habits  of  inattention  which, 
you  know — you  do  know  in  your  little  heart — are  in  great  part  wilfuL 
It  does  not  in  the  least  matter  whether  you  pass  the  Oxford  Examina- 
tion, but  it  does  matter  that  you  should  get  good  marks  from  your  own 
coDscienoe,  and  your  father's  sense  of  your  willing  obedience.  Where 
would  be  the  virtue  of  obedience  if  we  were  only  told  to  do  what  we 
liked?  I  will  not  disturb  you  any  more  with  the  book  of  Daniel,  but 
write  my  lecture  on  it  at  home;  and  when  you  are  allowed  to  come 
back  to  Brantwood  you  must  read  it  with  the  strictest  attention ! 

Meantime,  I  am  ready  to  help  you  in  everything  that  puzzles  you ; 
will  look  out  the  dreadfullest  words  for  you  in  my  big  dictionaries, 
and — if  that  will  give  you  any  pleasure — begin  learning  German  with 
yoa  myself,* 

To  Miss  Katb  Greenawat* 

Bmantwood,  SfA  Mamk,  '87. 
I  like  Johnnie's  sticking  himself  up  to  teach  you   perspective !    I 
never  believed  you'd  leani  it,  or  Fd  have  taught  it  you  here,  and  beeu 

1  flleM  letter*,  and  the  extract  in  the  sect  footnote,  are  rcpiinted  from 
SerVMm'i  Magiucint,  November  1906,  pp.  67(Mt71.  The  two  letters  had  pravionilr 
appeared  In  the  OuUook,  February  11,  l%m.\ 

*  ["A  wonderAil  oonceaBion,  aa  he  aajrs  in  another  letter,  'I  bate  German  and 
tlie  books  that  Germana  write.'"] 

*  [No.  97  in  KaU  Orrnnavay  (without  the  iUnitiationa),  p.  168.] 
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A  LESSON   IN  PERSPECTIVE 


done  with  it-HuiyhoT  dont  yon  let  Ami  teaze  you  any  more,  and 
inat  mind  thia  to  begin  vitli — 


3 ^C 

If  1 ^ 


Let  A  B  C  D  be  jvur  picture ;  H  I.,  this  horizontal  line  across  it  at 
tbe  height  you  wish  the  spectator  to  look  at  it  from;  S,  the  point  of 
exact  ^ght;  therefore,  in  the  middle  of  the  picture  on  tbe  H  L;  and 
S  T,  tbe  station  point — at  Uw  distance  from  the  picture  at  which  you 
wish  the  spectator  to  stand.  It  must  not  be  less  than  the  picture's 
greatest  dimensions — ^tall  or  long — six  feet  off  if  the  pictured  six  feet 
long,  ten  if  it's  ten ;  Ua  small  pictures,  it  should  be  once  and  a  half  or 
twice  their  length;  one  never  looks  at  a  vignette  within  three  inches. 
These  "points"  being  settled — and  S  T  measmred  down  from  S, 
you  doDt  want  S  any  more,  but  may  rub  it  out. 


!  youVe  a   flight  of  steps  going  up  to  a  big   door.     You 
draw  them  at  whatever  slope  you  like.    TiJce  the  bottom  line  to  cat 
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H  L  in  V ;  call  that  V^  (first  Tanuhing  point);  join  V*  to  S  T;  draw 
from  ST  tlie  line  marked  with  arrow,  at  right  an^  to  V^  ST, 
and  it  will  cut  the  H  L  in  seoond  Vanishing  point  V*,  to  which  the 
sides  of  the  steps  mast  be  drawn. 

lliat*s  enoi^   for  to-day.     lliree  more  Bach  scribbles  will   teach 
yon  all  yoall  ever  need  to  know. 


To  Miss  Eatb  Gbxbhaway^ 

BaAjmrooD,  0U  JfiwvA,  '87. 

The  Grimd[iton]  is  coming  by  to-day^s  post.  I  had  looked 
at  my  Gariaaa  and  Pamela,  and  finding  no  Granduon  with  than, 
thought  I  had  sent  him  as  I  meant  Found  him  in  drawing-room 
to-day! 

^e  Globe  fucture  is  one  of  a  series  done  by  John  Bellini  of  the 
Gods  and  Goddesses  of  Good  and  Evil  to  Han.  She  is  the  sacred 
Venus — Venus  always  rises  out  of  the  sea,  but  this  one  out  of  laoghing 
sea,  of  unknown  depth.  She  holds  the  world  in  her  arms,  changed 
into  heaven. 

Now  the  next  thing  you  have  to  be  clear  of  in  perspective  is  that 
— ^the  Heavenly  Venus  is  out  of  it!  You  couldnH  see  her,  and  the 
high  htnison  at  once.  But  as  she  sees  all  round  the  world,  there  are 
no  laws  of  perspective  for  her.  .  .  . 


To  Miss  Eatk  Gbeemawat* 

BrantwooD)  loth  Marek. 

ThereV  no  fear  of  your  forgetting  perspective,  any  more  than  for- 
getting bow  to  dance.  One  canH  help  it  when  one  knows.  The  next 
rule  you  have  to  learn  is  more  than  half-way.  One  never  umv  the 
roles,  one  only  feels  them — and  defies  if  one  hkea — like  John  Bellini. 
Bat  we  should  first  know  and  enjoy  them. 

'  r^rt  of  this  letter  ("The  Globe  .  .  .  hesven")  is  No.  S9  in  Orwnaai^ 

S168,  tmd  wu  thence  quoted  (Id  connexioD  with  Bellini'i  sllepny  in  the  VenstJu 
cmdemy)  in  Vol.  XXIV.  p.  16S  «.    The  rest  of  it  U  wrongly  printed  ii    "     

u  part  of  No.  100  («ee  below,  p.  6A8).] 
■  [No.  M  in  K«U  OneniM^,  p.  168.] 
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To  Mrs.  L.  Allen  Ha&ker^ 

Braktwood,  Wtk  Itarek,  '87. 

Yea;  Tto  dreadfully  alone!  Too  skme  to  do  anything!  No 
Preetenta  getting  done;  nor  anything  at  all  but  clearing  out  old 
letters,  and  clearing  ap  drawers.  But  that  is  progress  of  a  sort,  more 
than  I've  ever  made  before.  I  wrote  twenty-five  letters  yesterday  and 
was  obliged  to  b^in  one  to  T.  to^iay,  for  she  wrote  me  such  a  sad 
ftccouDt  of  bei'self  that  I  had  to  do  my  best  in  tutorial  and  imperial 
reproof. 

I  do  believe  the  next  thing  likely  to  be  done  is  a  botany  class  book 
— like  Ethics — the  chapters  headed  "  Gussie  on  Gooseberries,^  "  Libbie 
on  Lettac^*'  "  Kate  on  Kale,**  sud  the  like.  I  foi^et  if  you  have  seen 
Ubic,  Fve  got  a  fifth  chapter*  of  Awn  on  hand.  The  weather  seems  to 
me  very  dull  to-day,  but  I  believe  the  rest  of  the  household  is  under  the 
same  impression ;  and  I  suppose  the  son  will  shine  agtun  some  day.  I 
hope  the  books  are  with  A.  by  this  time,  and  have  set  the  Monsie 
squeaking. 

To  Miss  Eats  Greenaway* 

Bkantwood,  12tA  Manh, 
Finished  the  rats,  have  you!  but  you  ought  to  do  dozens  of  rats 
in  perspective  with  undulating  tails  .  .  .  [sketch].  I  believe  the  per- 
fection of  perspective  is  only  recent.  It  was  first  applied  to  Italian 
Art  by  Paul  Uccello  (Paul  the  Bird — because  be  drew  birds  so  well 
and  many).  He  went  off  his  head  with  bis  love  of  perspective,*  and 
Leonardo  and  Raphael  spoiled  a  lot  of  pictures  with  it,  to  show  they 
knew  it. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gbeenawat" 

BuKTwvoD,  nth  \Marek,  1887]. 
...  I  didnt  answer  your  question,  Why  may  not  I  defy  Perspec- 
tive as  well  as  John  Bellini  P 

1  [From  "Rnskin  uid  Girlhood,"  by  Mrs.  L.  Allen  Barker,  in  Beribim't  Magm- 
vine,  November  1908,  p.  £70.  FrinM  alto  in  "Hnskin  in  the  'Kghties"  in  the 
OnUook,  October  21,  1899.] 

■  rriiat  ii,  the  fifth  PaH:  iimed  in  Hdarch  IB8T.] 

*  iNo.  100  in  KaU  Oremiavm,  p.  168  (am  below,  p.  658).] 

•  gee  VoL  XI.  p.  Tin,] 

■  [No.  101  in  KtOt  artvtmoan,  9.  160.] 
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Not  because  you  ore  less — ^but  because  defying  is  a  quite  di&r^it 
thing  from  running  against.  Perspective  won't  put  up  with  you  if 
jou  tread  on  her  toes — but  will  concede  half  her  power  to  you  if  yoa 
caa  look  her  in  the  eyes.     I  won't  tell  you  more  tilt  you're  across  that 


To  Miss  Kate  Greenaway 

BaAifTwooD,  19U  JfofdL 
Of  Fate  there  is  no  great  picture  nor  statue,  llie  idea  c^  the 
Three  is  essentially  Greek,  and  refers  wholly  to  the  destinies  of  the 
goal  and  heart.  The  idea  of  Fortune  is  Latin;  she  is  one  Goddess 
only,  and  has  power  only  over  the  things  and  courses  of  the  world;, 
■he  gives  and  takes  away,  provokes  or  pleases ;  bat  the  Man  is  master 
of  her — tkrf  of  his  Faie — as  Tennyson  has  it.*  TTie  Three  great  Des- 
tinies an  inexorable — irresistible.  Fortune,  as  she  jnovokes,  so  also  i» 
provokable,  can  be  flattered  or  teased  like  a  real  woman — ^is  spiteful,  bat 
never  generous  or  affectionate,  though  given  to  favoaritdsm.  I  abstract 
for  you  her  general  characters  as  she  has  been  conceived  from  the 
Romans  downwards.*  Iliere  is  a  beautiful  piece  in  Dante  in  which 
she  is  a  celestial  goddess,  but  he  himself  speaks  scornfully  of  her — 
I^femOt  XV.: — 

"So  that  my  conscience  have  no  plea  against  me. 
Do  Fortune  as  she  list     I  stand  prepared.  .  ,  . 

&ieed  Fortune  then  her  wheel,  aa  likes  her  beat — 
llie  clown  hia  mattock — all  things  have  their  couise."* 

Fm  so  glad  the  Carpaccio  glitters! 


To  Chakles  Euot  Norton* 

Bbamtwood,  ^Srd  Xanh,  1887- 
Fm  writing  ftom  15  to  !!6  letters  a  day  just  now,  besides  getting 
on  witJi  Pnxterita,  Proterpma,  UJric  editing  and  Chrufs  Folk  editing, 
and  08  you  can't  be  much  more  busy,  and  haven't  been  craiiy,  I  think 
1/ou  ought  to  keep  up  our  acquaintance  with  an  occasional  word  or 
two.  .  .  . 

>  [Tka  Marriaga  of  Qeraint.l 

*  fCompare  the  letter  of  October  27,  1861 :  Vol.  XXZTL  p.  385.] 

*  [Cary  s  traaalation.] 

*  [AUan^  MimtUs,  September  1D04,  toL  94,  pp.  387-388.    No.  S21  (the  last 
of  the  series)  in  SotUm;  voL  ii.  pp.  219-2^.] 
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The  chapter  of  Prtgterita  rm  upon  ("  Hotel  du  Mont  Blanc  ^  is 
lagging  sadly  because  I  can^t  describe  the  Aiguille  de  Vatens  as  I 
want  to.'  I  do  hope  I  shant  go  off  my  head  this  lummer  again  and 
lose  the  wild  roses, — for  Praterita  will  be  Tery  pretty  if  I  can  only 
get  it  writtoi  as  it's  in  my  head  while  right  way  on. 

It  is  snowing  and  freezing  bitterly,  and  I  consider  it  all  the  fault 
of  America  and  failure  of  duty  in  Gulf  Stream,  and  so  on, 

.  .  .  Seriously,  I  believe  I  am  safer  than  for  some  years  in  general 
health,  but  have  lost  sadly  in  activity  and  appetite. — Ever  your  loving 

J.  R. 

To  Miss  Ma&y  Glasbionx* 

BaAHTwooD,  SfUA  Marek,  1B&7. 
Dakuvo  Cbciua, — I  am  so  very  thankful  for  your  letter,  and  for 
all  it  tella  of  yourself  and  says  of  me.  If  a  great  illness  like  that  is 
quite  conquered,  the  return  to  the  lovely  world  is  well  worth  having 
left  it  for  the  painful  time ;  one  never  knew  what  beauty  was  befofe 
(unless  in  happy  love  which  I  had  about  two  hours  and  three-quarters 
of,  once  in  my  life).  I  am  really  better  now  than  for  some  years  back, 
able  every  day  for  a  little  work,  not  fast,  but  very  slow  (Second  Prcet.* 
isn't  out  yet,  Fm  just  at  work  on  the  eleventh  chapter);  and  able  to 
take  more  pleasure  in  things  than  lately.     It^s  not  to  go  into  PneteritOf 

but  you  and  F may  know  that  Pve  been  these  last  two  yean  quite 

badly  in  love  with ,  who's  a  Skye  girl,*  half  rook,  half  t^rier,  with 

a  wonderful  musical  gift,  and  led  me  a  dog's  life,  and  never  would 
play  a  note  rightly  if  I  was  in  the  room,  but  made  the  piano  clash 
and  growl  at  me.  At  last  I*ve  been  obliged  to  make  them  keep  her 
at  Heme  Hill,  and  Fm  getting  some  peace,  but  badly  piqued  and 

provoked  and  hurt.    Tell  F Fve  got  some  very  comforting  birch 

trees,  however,  and  cut  everything  away  that  worries  them. — Ever  your 
lovingest  **  Apbile." 

To  Geokge  Bichmohd,  B,A.* 

BuiTTwooD,  trtk  March,  1S87. 
Dkaeest  Gxoboc, — I  am  very  thankful  to  be  yet  in  this — not  bad, 
after  all — world — with  you  to  count  birthdays  In  it  yet  with  me.     We 

*  [Tha  Aiguille  U  mentioned,  but  not  fdllv  deaeribed,  la  tbe  oliapter:  see 
Vol  XXXV.  pp.  444,  446.1 

■  Usttor*  A>  jr.  a.  and  B.  O.,  pp.  95-80.] 

*  rrhat  ]s,  the  Boeond  mAmm.] 

*  gM  Vol.  II.  p.  527  ("TanoM  intanupted ").  ] 

*  [Tho  lut  letter  to  Richmond  wbieh  has  bean  preserved;  written  fin-  his 
78tli  WUtdajr  (March  28).] 
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cannot  cfaooBe  but  be  old !  But,  if  we  could,  would  we  P  How  nice  it 
is  to  feel  wiser  than  everybody  else — to  feel  that  we  ought  always  to 
hare  all  oar  owd  way — to  have  no  Bcruplea  whatever  about  taking  it 
when  we  can  get  it — to  be  able  to  kiss  anybody  whenever  we  like — to 
recollect  the  lots  of  nice  and  clever  things  we^ve  done — ^to  see  our  names 
every  otiier'day  in  the  papers,  and  feel  that  so  far  the  Press  is  really 
a  great  Institution.  I  meant  this,  when  I  began,  to  be  a  pathetic  love- 
letter,  but  it  has  become,  on  reflection,  a  merry  one.  rm  going  to 
make  np  my  quarrel  with  Julia,  in  honour  of  the  day,  and  say  it  was 
all  her  Father's  fault  that  she  doesnt  appreciate  Turner ! 

I  do  hope  to  have  some  nice  bits  in  PrteterUa  about  the  way  you 
and  I  used  to  quarrel.  Do  you  recollect  jumping  off  the  seat  opposite 
somebody's  Claude? 

Do  let  us  both  take  care  of  ourselves  and  enjoy  ourselves,  till  our 
beards  be  grown. — Ever  your  lovingest  J.  Ruskin. 


To  Ladt  Diucb^ 

[Mareh  IBBJ.} 

I  thought  you  always  one  of  my  terriblest,  onconquerablest,  and 
antagoniaticeat  powers.  .  ,  .  Wben  you  sat  studying  Benaissance  with 
me  in  the  Bodleian,  I  supposed  you  to  intend  contradicting  everything 
I  had  ever  said  about  art-history  or  social  science.  .  ,  ,  My  dear  child, 
what  have  you  ever  done  io  my  way,  or  as  I  bid  ?  ...  I  am  really 
very,  very  affectionately  and  respectfully  yours,  J.  Ruskih. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gbbemaway* 


a  [AprU  4,  1887]. 

The  Anemones  are  here — and  quite  lovely — ^but  you  know  they're 
not  like  those  wild  ones  of  Italy,  and  wither  ever  so  much  soon^. 

Vm  enjoying  my  botany  again — but  on  the  whole  I  think  it's  very 
absurd  of  flowers  not  to  be  prettier? 

■  [From  Str  Charles  DUke'a  "Memoir"  prefixed  to  The  Book  qf  tie  AtirUuai 
Lift,  190fi,  p.  6.  For  an  earlier  letter  to  the  aame  correapondeDt,  see  ToL  ttttvt, 
p.  3S2.  Laaj  DUke  replied  that  " '  not  doing  as  one  Ib  Did '  is  often  the  sinoenst 
and  highest  form  of  obedience  in  things  spiritual."  Ruakin  was  not  immedistelv 
convinced,  and  later  again  in  1887,  he  wrote :  "  To  obev  me  is  to  love  Turner  and 
hate  Rapbael,  to  lore  Goethe  and  hate  Renaiaaance"  (ibtd.,  p.  6).  In  18M  Hias 
Strong  bad  written  ont  some  paffea  of  "Qaeeni'  Gardens,''  ana  these  were  shown  to 
him  in  hit  later  vears  by  Sir  Charles  and  Ladv  Dilke.  He  wrote  that  he  thought 
'^      -■  "      ■     '      ""  ■    ■    '■'■'-  thai  "'     "■" ■ 


her  at  Kenaingtou  "  the  sanciest  of  girls,"  but  be  added :  "  Tlte  author  ia  enohauted 

by  the  sight  of  himself  in  this  lovely  mannacript,  and  becomes,  on  '  ~'  " 

an  extremely  hap^  and  Proud  Queana'  Gardener"  (ibtd.,  p.  12).] 
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Hqw  Uiey  might  all  grow  op  into  love);  trees — and  pinks  grow 
like  almond  bloMom,  and  violets  everywhere  like  daisies,  tulips  climb 
about  like  Viiginian  creeper,  and  not  stand  staring  as  if  they'd 
been  just  stuck  into  the  ground.  Fancy  a  house  all  in  a  mantle  of 
tultpa.    And  how  many  new  shapes  they  might  invent,  instead  of  that 


■^- 


that   theyVe  always  doing,   till 


one's  tired  of  the  worid ! 

And  why  aren't  there  Water  rosea  tm  well  as  Water  lilies? 


To  Miss  Mariok  K,  Watson  ^ 

Bth  Apra,  '87. 
You  really  have  given  a  very  sad  account  of  yotuselves — in  these  last 
letters — and  Tve  written  to  M^  Beale  that  J  think  yoa  ought  to  be 
expelled.  Brantwood  College  is,  of  course,  always  open  to  you  in  that 
event,  be  it  spring,  summer,  autamn,  or  winter;  but  September  is  a 
dreadful  long  time  away. 


To  H.  S.  Marks,  R.A.» 

April  IS,  1887. 
Mt  deas  Masco, — My  little  bantam  came  to  crow  at  my  window 
yesterday^  to  say  it  was  spring,  and  the  lamba  were  very  eager  to  give 
me  the  same  information.  I  hope  it  is  spring  for  you  also,  but  mind, 
you  cant  paint  a  bantam  yet!  DonH  go  on  drawing  claws — or  comic 
penguins:  try  if  you  can  paint  a  pheasant's  head,  or  a  peacock's,  real 
size. — ^Your  uncle  John.* 

3o  M,  G.  and  F.  G.* 

Bkahtwood,  IfUA  May,  1887. 
Dearest  Friends, — But  however  is  the  sight  of  you  to  come  to 
pass  then?    I  need  the  help  of  it  more  than  either  of  you,  and  have 
needed   it   all  along  while  j/ou   two  were  all  in  the   Wedding  March 

>  [From  "Ruakin  and  Girlhood:   Some  Hsppf  Rflminucencu,"  hj  L.  Allen 
Harker,  in  Seribner't  Magajsine,  November  1906,  p.  £62  (see  Iwlow,  p.  660).] 
»  [Pen  and  PeaeU  Seetelut,  vol.  u.  p.  181.]  ^^ 

*  [For  this  signature,  see  the  Introdnctiou,  Tol.  XXXVI.  p.  bui.] 

*  [Utler*  to  M.  G.  and  B.  O.,  pp.  96-9S.    "  F.  G."  u  Udf  Horner  (Misa  Frances 
Graham) :  see  th«  Introduction,  Vol.  XXXTI.  p.  Ixxxv.] 
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by  Menddssdui,  u  Covtaxtey  P»iman  pat  it  in  bii  besutifiil  poem, 
oititled  The  Angel  in  the  Home.^ 

You  both  of  you  stole  that  "march"  upon  me;  neitber  of  you 
gave  me  the  ilightest  warmng,  but  came  each  down  on  me  with  the 
newi  that  you  were  to  be  married  on  **  Monday,"  and  expected  me  to 
enjoy  the  wedding-cake. 

I've  never  for   an   instant   been    faithlen    to   either   of  yon.     Bot 

F wat  never  more  than  a  birch  tree  to  me,  and  it  didn't  alwayi 

keep  march-miuic  time;  M was  my   little  mother  and  Patrooeaa 

Sunt,  and  suddenly  left  me  orphaned. 

Heaven  knows  I  bear  no  malice,  but  you  canH  hit  your  lovers  oa 
the  heart,  like  that,  when  it  suita  you,  and  have  them  whenever  yoo 
like  to  look  for  the  bits  to  bang  on  your  chatelaines  again.  Least  of 
all  can  you  expect  them,  when  they  are  wdlndgh  on  tbeb  deatb-beda, 
to  bold  your  bells  at  the  bridle-rein.  .  .  . 

If  either  of  you,  or  both,  could  come  here  for  as  long  as  you 
please,  it  would  be  a  beneficence  to  me  of  the  very  highest  and 
gravest  kind.  And  so  farewell  (and  as  much  love  as  you  care  to  take) 
for  to-day.  To-morrow  {D.7.),  V\\  send  you  the  motive  of  mj/  *<Iron 
March,"  which  is  in  extremely  steady  time,  but  is  not  in  root-move- 
ment of  a  cheerful  character.  You  may  melt  it  into  iron  that  can  be 
wrought. — Ever  your  a^ctionate  J.  RirenH. 


To  Sb  JoHM  Lubbock,  Bart,  F.R.S. 

Bkaktwood,  I4ik  Jmu,  VI. 

DsAB  Sib  John, — And  will  you  realk/  come?  It's  so  wonderful  to 
think  you  can  forgive  me  all  the  ill-tempered  things  Fve  said  about 
insects  and  evolution  and — everything  nearly  that  you've  been  most 
interested  in — and  will  see  the  I^ke  Country  first  from  my  terrace — 
where,  however,  Darwin  has  walked  also.  And  it  if  a  terrace — a  mere 
nook  of  turf  above  a  nest  of  garden — but  commanding  such  a  piece 
of  lake  and  bill  as  can  only  be  seen  in  England. 

I  shall  be  here  all  the  year,  and  whenever  yon  can  prevail  on  Lady 
Lubbock  to  seclude  herself  from  the  world— ^there  u  not  a  house 
south  of  us  on  either  side  the  lake  for  four  miles) — and  on  Miss 
Lubbock  to  take  up  ber  quarrel  where  we  broke  off — irreconcilable — 
you  will  find  Brantwood  gate  wide  on  Its  furthest  hinges  to  yoa 


1  [See  "The  Csthednt  Clow"  st  the  end  of  Csnta  i.  :— 
"And  Bome  one  in  the  Study  pUf'd 
The  Wedding-March  of  U«Dd«l«aohn.''j 
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Yon  will  have  to  pat  ap  with  cott«{^  fitre — md  perhaps— with  a 
coQple  of  daya*  rain; — I  have  only  a  countty  cook — and  when  it  rains 
hoe,  it  does  not  know  how  to  stop.  For  tite  rest,  if  yoa  come  when 
the  roses  are  yet  in  bloom  and  the  heather  in  the  bad,  you  will  not  be 
disf^E^ioioted  in  Wordsworth's  land. — Ever  affectionately  yours, 

Jo&N  HnSEDT, 
7V>   HbN£Y    WnXETT 


,  leU  Jmt,  '87. 

Deai  Ms.  Willett, — Sincere  thanks  for  your  kind  note  and  the 
messages  &om  Dr.  Wenddl  Holmea,  but  I  am  too  sad  and  weary  just 
now  to  see  anything;  and  I  was  grieved  by  your  inscription  on  the 
fountain,^  for  it  made  my  name  &r  too  conspicuous,  nor  did  I  kel 
that  the  slightest  honour  was  owing  to  me  in  the  matter.  And  for 
photographs  and  the  like — regarding  myself  and  my  people,  I  have  no 
care;  all  my  life  has  been  given  to  obtain  records  of  glorious  work — 
not  of  personalities ;  and  my  bouse  is  full  of  drawings  and  descrip- 
tions of  things  which  I  fain  would  set  in  some  order  before  I  die,  but 
&»  shadow  on  the  dial  seems  lengthening  fast  for  me.  All  that  any 
who  care  for  me  can  do,  may  be  after  my  death. — Ever  faithfully  and 
gratefully  yours,  J.  Rubkik. 

To  Albest  Flbiunq 

BiuNTWooD,  20tk  June,  '87. 
Dbaibst  Albbrt, — I  send  you  the  first  notes  for  preface  and  title- 
page  of  HorUu.  Had  I  even  been  in  my  usual  health,  it  would  have 
passed  all  my  power  to  describe  Susie  as  you  and  I  both  know  her, 
but  at  present  I  am  so  broken-hearted  that  no  effort — needing  joy  to 
support  it — is  maintainable  for  an  iostant; — besides,  I  think  it  weU 
that  yon  should  take  the  entire  editing  of  this  book,  and  give  your 
own  description  of  Susie  and  of  your  relations  to  us  both — saying  as 
little  of  in«  as  possible,  and  getting  the  letters  into  mere  chronological 
order  so  &r  as  they  can  be  placed  by  the  Fort  parallel  entries.  Mrs. 
Firth  can  help  you  from  very  private  diaries.  You  have  carte-blanche 
to  do  what  you  would  if  I  were  gone,  only  without  such  praise  as 
you  would  then  allow.  You  must  delete  all  the  notes  of  admiration  of 
particular  letters,  etc.* 


'  [See  Vol  XXXTV.  p.  719.1 
*  [Tint  is,  peneil  notes  ^0IJ  Mim 


Beever  sod  Hr.  Fleming.] 
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/  doot  know  either  how  I  am  or  how  I  ought  to  be — jnrt  now — 
the  reaction  aft»  the  great  strain  miut  be  borne  as  thoughtlessly  as 
poMible.  There  is,  under  closest  examination  by  Dr.  Kendall,  neither 
heart  disease  nor  any  traceable  sign  of  nerrona  danger. — Erer  yonr 
lovingest — and  you  must  surely  know  how  grateful — 

JOBK   RdbUM. 

To  Lady  MoDNT-TEKnE  ^ 

Bjumtwood,  Sird  Jitig,  'ST. 
Sweetest  Isola, — Ja  there  no  Isola  indeed  where  we  can  find  refuge 
and  give  it?     I  have   never   yet  been   so   hopeless  of  doing  anything 
more  in  this  wide-wasting  and  wasted  earth  unless  we  seize  and  fortify 
with  love — a  new  Atlantis. — Ever  your  devoted  St.  C. 


To  Mn.  AaTHDc  Sevbhn 

[FoLURom,  Avg.  27,  'ST.] 
Fm  ever  so  well,  thank  God;  it  was  the  luckiest  diance  in  the 
world  you  sent  me  here — and  there's  some  blessed  rain  to-day.  .  .  . 
It  was  quite  frightful  to  see  the  children  out  of  an  excursion  train, 
who  had  been  used  to  play  in  gutters,  dabbing  in  the  calm  fringe  of 
sea  which  was  six  feet  deep  within  nine  of  the  beach.  It  was  no  more 
to  them  than  an  amusing  and  Jidgety  gutter, — they  never  looked  at 
the  ships,  or  seaward ;— -the  mothers  gossiped  without  looking  evoi 
at  the  children — as  if  it  was  as  safe  as  a  duckpraid.  .  .  .  This  will 
interest  Arfie.  A  big  steamer  has  gone  down  Channel  with  foam  hum 
her  bows,  as  if  there  were  a  big  sea  on,  and  yet  two  of  Arfie^s 
Rochester  Redsaiis  are  ttandmg  on  ^e  sea  as  if  they  were  [jnned  to 
it.  Another  of  them  is  moored  to  the  quay  here,  and  is,  I  think,  the 
most  puling  piece  of  rig  and  rope  I  ever  saw  in  any  country. 

To  Mrs.  Abthdk  Severn 

SAinwATB,  Slri  Oct.,  'ST. 
...  I   send   two  extremely  pretty — passages   of  life — they're  not 
stories — by  the  Booties'  Baby  man,*  whom  I  like  best  of  any  one  now 

1  [Printed  by  W.  G.  CoUingwood  in  bis  paper  "  Rnalriii's  '  Iiola ' "  {Onod  Ford*, 
FebrnaiT  1902,  p.  80),  uid  reprinted  in  hia  kutkin  JUUa,  p.  22fi.] 
■  ["Joba  Stnuig«  Winter"  {Mrs.  StsniMrd) :  see  the  next  letter.] 
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in  the  trade.  I  have  read  Ijord  Fmtntiavt/^ — and  liked  it — but  don^ 
feel  as  if  I  should  care  to  read  it  again, — though  Fve  forgotten  what 
it  was  about.  Fve  just  ordered  Garriton  Gosaip'  from  Wilton,  and 
have  a  dimly  interesting  imitation  of  Gaboriau  on  hand — Le  Secret 
de  Berthe,'  which  I  picked  up  in  London.  Every  French  bookseller — 
every  seller  of  French  books,  I  mean — whom  I  tried,  had  their  counters 
full  of  Tartarin  de  Taratam — all  recommending  it  as  the  most  amus- 
ing book  that  could  be — IVente  Troisieme  Mille  on  the  covei', — so 
I  bought  one,  and  it's  the  worst  pennyworth  I  ever  bought  in  all 
my  life — pictures  and  text  ahke  the  quintessence  of  incomprtken^ile 
stupidity.  The  hero  shoots  an  ass  instead  of  a  lion  in  A^ria,  and 
lite  ass^B  proprietor  demands  his  beast  again  *'  k  tons  le*  echos  de 
JfuriopAa.'"  Arthur  has  been  in  Algeria;  can  be  tell  me  what  joke 
underlies  this? 


To  Sams  Stk&kge  WnR^a  (Mrs.  Abibdx  Stahmaxo)* 

[SANMum  1887.] 
Of  all  pretty  coincidences  that  ever  happened  to  me,  this  of  your 
writing  and  sending  me  your  books  at  the  moment  when  I  was  writing 
to  my  Joanie  that  yours  were  the  only  books  I  now  cared  to  read,  is 
quite  the  prettiest,  and  it  makes  me  feel  as  if  things  were  going  to  come 
ri^t  again  for  me  for  a  while,  after  having  been  torturingly  wrong 
all  this  year.  And  the  knowledge  that  I  have  been  helpful  to  you,  as 
you  tell  me,  is  daintily  good  for  me  at  a  time  when  I  am  extremely 
displeased  with  everything  I  have  tried  to  do;  aU  the  same,  although 
the  lesson  was  a  good  one,  the  real  goodness  was  in  the  pupil,  for  I 
have  given  it  to  thousands  without  its  being  of  the  least  use  to  them. 
And  the  essential  quality  of  your  work  is  of  course  its  own.  ...  I  bad 
not  tiie  least  thought  of  your  being  a  woman.  I  ought  to  have  had, 
for  really  women  do  eveiything  now  that's  best,  and  they  know  more 
about  soldiers   than  soldiers   know  of  themselves.     But  it   had   never 

t  UMtto  Lord  HuaOkroy,  bv  Mrs.  Hodgson  Bomett.] 

*  (Oarritoa  Ooirip,  gathered  tn  Blrnikhamptaa,  bv  John  Strange  Wioter,  2  vols., 
1887-1 

*  [By  F.  Du  Boiwobey,  2  voU.,  1884.] 

*  [From  NDtabU  Wmien  at  Home,  No.  1,  November  I8&0,  edited  by  JaniM  R. 
Moi^sn.  The  writer  of  ttn  account  of  "  John  Straoge  Winter  "  there  nys :  "  Seniible 
of  her  debt  of  gratitude  to  him,  ifae  vai  persaaded  to  tell  him  of  ft  by  letter  after 
her  sncceaa  was  confirmed,  at  the  same  tune  sending  him  two  of  her  books,  Tliat 
Imp  and  Mimon'i  Saer^.  He  wai  ill,  and  away  from  home,  l)ut  Mrs.  Arthur  Severn 
acquainted  him  with  their  receipt,  on  the  vety  day  he  wu  sending  her  the  same 
two  book*"  (see  the  preceding  letter).] 

xxxvn.  2  p 
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come  into  my  head,  uid  Vm  a  little  lorrj  tliat  the  good  aoldier  I  had 
foncied  ia  lost  to  me,  for  I  have  many  deligbtfiil  women  firiends,  but  no 
cavaby  officns  .  .  .  and  I  am  ever  your  grateful  J.  Buudm. 


To  Miss  Constance  Olshah 

oa  i^oo.,  '87. 

.  .  .  This  is  really  the  dearest  little  cofiee-set  I've  ever  had ! 
and  I  like  it  so  for  being  from  Thun.  It  came  perfectly — no  chip 
anywhere — with  the  letters  this  morning — an  entirely  bright,  sunny 
6tb  Nor.  I  bad  no  notion  such  things  were  possible.  The  sea 
looks  as  if  Grod  had  made  it  for  a  children''B  playmate  all  the  world 
round. 

What  I  said  of  music  was  that  both  with  Mozart  and  Rossini 
it  was  assumed  that  every  note,  however  rt^id  or  however  emotional, 
would  be  given  in  perfection  by  the  singer,  with  the  consummate 
power  of  a  trained  voice,  never  with  effort,  hurry,  or  flaw.  He  or 
she  were  never  permitted,  in  their  discipline  (M.  and  R-'s),  to  be 
hoarse  with  rage,  or  shrill  with  grief,  or  to  give  any  passage 
without  perfectly  melodious  and  deliberate  utterance  of  every  note 
in  it.  Rapidity  that  slurs,  or  even  does  not  to  the  full  enjoy,  and 
let  the  audience  enjoy,  the  sweetness  of  every  note,  is  no  skill  for 
them.  First  of  all,  the  note — every  note — is  to  be  munc,  the  most 
musical  and  beautiful  note  the  singer  can  give.  That  secured,  it 
may  be  accented  in  the  delicatest  way  for  expression — and  the  action 
of  body  and  expression  of  feature  are  to  enforce  the  meaning  of  the 
melody;  but  for  the  expression  of  that,  the  composer  is  answerable, 
not  the  executant.  And  all  the  roaring,  whining,  screaming,  screech- 
ing, and  miauling  which  form  the  staple  of  modem  dramatic  sound, 
would  have  been  thought  of,  by  those  two  masterfl  (a  Ji/rtiori  by  the 
pure  Italian  schools  that  preceded  them),  as  the  drama  and  music  of 
beasts,  not  men. 

But  to  deliver  a  passage  of  Rossini  in  its  proper  time  and  sweet- 
ness, recurrent  as  it  often  is  through  lengths  of  cadence,  required  such 
training  in  the  singer  as  no  executant  now  would  dieam  of,  much  less 
submit  to.  Mozart's  is  more  possible,  but  requires  a  fine  personality — 
.and  I  can  safely  and  deliberately  say  that  since  Fersiani'a  death,*  which 
I  think  was  before  you  were  bom,  I  have  never  beard  an  attemjA  even 
to  sing  a  Mozart  passage  rightly. 

■  [Fanny  Peniuii  (tu'a  Tscchinardi) ;  1812-1867;  operatic  "sUr,"  1837-184&] 
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To  Mu.  G.^CB  ALLiij.  ^  ^^  ,jj 

My  dkae  Gkacie, — lliose  are  lovely  lines  of  Whittter^s,*  but  theyVe 
not  a  whit  true,  and  I  wish  you  would  give  up  reading  Yankee  venea. 
When  Frederick  lost  Kolin  and  £iinendorf,*  he  didoH  get  any  worker's 
pay;  but  lost — ^virtually  f  of  his  life — for  ever — and  had  to  repair  his 
nAaed  Fnusia  in  the  ft^-end  of  it.  And  most  people,  whether  good 
or  bad,  lose,  not  f  nor  |>  but  \  of  their  lives,  in  good  intentions — 
pave  the  upper  world  with  asfdialt,  and  the  under  one  with — ^their  own 
souls — gone  as  black. 

And  m,  I  b^  of  you,  help  me  in  the  end  of  this  battle  of  life 
not  by  quoting  poetry,  but  by  wearing  senmble  bonnets,  and  in  genoral, 
not  "protesting  too  much  "'J  .  .  . 

I  shall  be,  I  hope,  within  reach  of  you  all  this  spring,  but  you  are 
always  to  think  of  me  as  of  a  Sand  Eel,  and  not  try  to  dig  me  out.— 
Ever  afftctly.  yrs.,  J.  Rdsen. 


■ioiwl  visiti  to  Loudon :  tM  Vol.  XXXV.  pp.  xdz.-xxz.,  when  m  few  ouer  letters 
will  be  fbnnd.  He  wm  unable  for  much  litenrv  work,  sad  was  subject  to  sltemsta 
moods  of  eicitemeat  kod  depreinon,  In  Jane  ne  went  to  Fraooe  with  Mr.  Arthur 
Severn,  and  aftenvards,  with  Mr.  Detnur  Blow,  to  SwitzarUad  and  Italv.  Letten 
written  thenoe  are  given  in  Vol.  XXXV.  pp.  xxxi.-xxziii.  llie  letters  nere  added 
«top  in  November,  when  Riukin  on  hii  way  home  was  talceo  luddenly  ill.] 

To  Geosge  Allbk 

SANiMAn,  lit  JaiMiary,  1888. 
DsAK  AixBN, — I  have  indeed  much  to  thank  you  for,  in  the  past 
and  in  many  past   yean,  and  am  very  thankful  that  you  are  so  well 
yourself  after   the   anxieties   I  have   caused   you  in  this  one.     It  is  a 

*  [Miai  Allen  bad  sent  Riukin  a  Christmas  card  with  the  folloiring  lines  from 
Whittier"!  poem,  "The  Voices":— 

"Yet  do  thy  work  ;  it  shall  succeed 
In  thine  or  in  another's  day ; 
And  if  denied  the  victor's  meed. 
Thou  Shalt  not  lack  the  toiler*!  pay. 
Faith  aharee  the  future's  promise,  Love^ 
Self-offering  is  a  triumph  won ; 
And  each  good  thought  or  action  moves 
The  dark  world  nearer  to  the  Sun."] 

Rtencai  to  this  battle,  see  Vol.  XXX] 

;  for  Kolin,  see  Csrlyltfs  FHeMeh,  Book  zviii.  oh.  i 
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very  great  relief  to  my  mind  at  present  to  know  that  the  rariotu 
r^wrts  about  me  have  not  interfered  with  your  business.  Would  you 
please  tell  me  what  those  were  to  which  you  alluded  in  America?  I 
have  never  seen  any  of  them ;  but  the  most  entirely  fooUgh  .  .  .  thing 
I  have  ever  aeai  written  about  me  is  by  the  Bottoa  man,  Stillman,  in 
the  Cenivrif  for  last  month.* 

I  am  quieter  and  stronger  in  mind,  so  &r  as  I  can  judge,  than 
fi»  years  —  though  much  physically  troubled  since  the  cold  weatha 
came — and  I  am  re-reading  the  BSile  of  Amieru,  with  view  to  proceed 
in  what  I  have  already  half  done,  connected  with  it.  Please  do  not 
reprint  any  of  the  numbers  without  my  corrections.  I  am  amazed  at 
the  quantity  that  needs  OHnpletion  in  it — but  is  capable  of  no  good 
completion. 

Those  blessed  Lectures*  will,  I  hope,  be  finished  by  Wedderbum  as 
soon  as  the  New  Year  bustle  is  past.  Sincere  love  and  thanks  to  you 
aU. — Ever  your  Csithful  and  afiecte.  John  Ruskin. 

To  Miss  Kate  Green&way* 

[Sanimatb]  nth  Jan.  {IS8S}. 

I  am  most  thankful  for  all  your  letters,  though  I  have  no  strengtli 
to  answer — a  very  little  writing  or  thinking  tires  me.  But  I  have  be«i 
oppressed  by  the  cold,  like  you. 

I  am  ^tirely  glad  you  like  Donatello;  but  Donatio  would  have 
liked  Kate  Greenaway.  You  would  do  things  far  more  beautiful  if 
yon  would  only  submit  to  laws  of  Shade — and  measures  of  form. 

But  you  are  hurried  on  by  the  crowd  of  your  own  new  thoo^ts, 
and  cannot  yet  realite  any. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gkeenawav* 

[SAinMAra]  illk  Jan.,  '8S. 
You  cannot   conceive  how  in  my  present  state  I  envy — that  is  to 
say,  only,  in  the  strongest  way,  long  for — ^the  least  vestige  of  imagina- 
tion  such  as  yours,  when   nothing  shows  itself  to  me,  all  day  long, 
but  the  dull  room  or  the  wild  sea;  and  I  think  what  it  must  be  to 

^  ["John  Rnskin,"  by  W.  J.  Stillnun,  in  the  Omtury  Magamu  tor  Janwj 
1888  (issued  In  the  preoedin^  month).] 

*  [Tlie  n«ir  Hid  revised  edition  of  the  Oxford  Lecture  on  Art,  issued  in  Febnurj' 
1686;  the  Fre&ce  ii  dsted  "10th  Jumsir":  VoL  XX.  p.  10.J 

*  [ReTemd  to  in  Kate  Qremmray,  p.  170.] 

*  [No.  lOa  iu  Kale  AwMWiy,  pp.  170-171  (see  below,  p.  668).] 
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you  to  hare  far  sight  into  dreamlands  of  truth — and  to  be  able  to  see 
such  ttcenes  of  the  most  exquisite  grace  and  life  and  quaint  vivadty. 
Whether  you  draw  them  or  not,  what  a  blessing  to  have  them  there 
— at  your  call. 

And  there  I  stopped,  and  have  been  lying  back  in  my  chair  the 
last  quarter  of  an  hour,  thinking — 

If  I  could  only  let  Katie  feel — for  only  a  quarter  of  an  hour — what 
it  is  to  have  no  imagination — no  power  of  calling  up  lovely  thingB — 
no  guidance  of  pencil  point  along  the  visionary  line — Ob,  how  thank- 
ful she  would  be  to  find  her  Katie's  mind  again. 

And  what  lovely  work  she  has  spent — where  no  one  will  ever  see 
it  but  her  poor  Dinie^ — on  the  lightest  of  her  messages.  Do  you 
remember  the  invitation  sent  by  the  girl  holding  the  muffin  high  on 
her  toasting  fork?'  You  never  did  a  more  careful  or  perfect  profile. 
And  the  clusters  of  beauty  in  those  festival  or  farewell,  ones! 

Well,  I  had  joy  out  of  them — such  as  you  meant — and  more  than 
ever  I  could  tell  you,  nor  do  I  ever  cease  to  rejoice  and  wonder  at 
them — but  with  such  sorrow  that  they  are  not  all  in  a  great  lovely 
booki  for  all  the  world's  New  Year's  and  Easter  days. 

You  might  do  a  book  of  Festas  one  of  these  days — with  such 
processions!' 

To  Miss  Katie  Macdomald* 

9th  A6.,  -SS. 

Deakest  Katie, — I  cannot  tell  you  how  sweet  I  think  it  of  you  and 
Puck  and  Freda  still  to  call  me  Papa  and  to  send  me  those  pretty 
cards,  when  I  have  given  you  no  sign  of  affection  for  so  long,  and  left 
your  two  lovely  long  letters  without  word  of  thanks — but  I  was  so  ill 
then  that  I  could  not  read  nor  think,  and  although  this  year  has  begun 
a  little  more  happily  for  me,  I  cannot  yet  send  you  any  account  of 
its  days  that  you  would  care  to  read,  except  that  I  have  really  added 
-  much  to  the  happiness  of  a  grey  cat  called  "Jim."  ...  I  have  really 
been  rather  good-natured  to  a  little  dog  called  "Bets^ — who  is  not 
pretty — and  always  wants,  whatever  side  of  the  room  door  she  is  on, 
to  be  directly  at  the  other. 

*  [A  nune  b^  wliicli  Raskin  often  signed  faimHlf  to  Miss  Greenaww,  expIsiDiiig 
it  u  a  corruptioii  «f  "Demome":  see  the  Introdnctioa,  Tol.  XXX  VI.  p.  civ.] 

*  [See  aMve,  p.  *70.1 

*  {By  "  prooetaious '  are  meant  the  laag  drawings  of  ^rls,  into  which  Miss 
Greeuawsy  put  lome  of  her  most  carefnl  work :  one  of  them  is  reftirred  to  abOTe, 


i74,] 

•  p^o.   27  i 


I   "The  Friends  of  living    Craatnrei  and  John  Raskin,"  in  the 
Forlnigjdiy  Rteieu,  October  1907,  p.  008.] 
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I  meant  to  have  taken  some  pains  at  Bnuitirood  with  the  education 
of  a  seagull — but  was  discouraged  bj  observing  that  when  1  brought 
him  an  oyster  for  a  treat  with  his  lunch,  he  would  not  help  himself 
to  it  out  of  the  shell  as  I  held  it  politely  to  him — but  would  snap  at 
the  whole  shell — pull  it  out  of  my  band,  drop  it  upside  down  on  the 
floor,  and  then  look  at  it  in  a  bewildered  and  irritable  state  of  mind, 
not  knowing  in  the  least  how  to  get  it  ri^t  side  up  again. 

I  should  be  very  glad  now  to  hear  of  any  pets  of  the  Society  that 
have  been  found  deserving  its  care — and  feel  myself — I  am  sorry  to 
say — more  fit  to  be  one  of  its  pitied  pets  than  its  papa. — £ver,  dear 
Katie,  your  lovingest  J.  Rosedi. 

To  Miss  Eatii:  Macdomald^ 

16(A  PA.,  '88. 

Darliko  Eatiei, — I  am  so  glad  my  poor  little  letter  was  any  joy 
to  you  when  you  were  in  bed  with  a  cold — for  sometimeB  that  it  very 
dismal,  though  not  quite  so  bad  as  being  out  of  bed  with  a.  cold. 
Fm  so  ashamed  always  of  being  seen  about  the  house  with  a  red  now 
— and  heard  sneezing  fifteen  or  sixteen  times  at  once.  But  were  you 
really  "  CToes,"  Katie  ?  I  cant  fancy  you  ever  being  cross !  Were  joa 
only  cross  with  the  cold — or  with  anybody  else?  or  with  the  weather? 
— or  with  the  bread  and  butter?  I  do  like  everything  so  nice  and 
hot  when  Fve  a  cold — and  when  I  have  got  to  stay  in  bed,  Fm  veiy 
cross  if  the  toast  isn't  buttered  all  over  the  crust — and  then  afterward* 
Fm  very  cross  with  the  crnmbs.  ... 

"Jim^  put  me  to  great  shame  the  other  day.  Usually  he  comes 
at  the  fish  course,  and  has  the  tail  of  a  whiting,  or  the  head  of  a 
sole — and  then  doesn't  ask  for  anything  else — but  sits  on  my  knee,  w 
in  the  armchair  beside  me,  all  the  rest  of  dinner-time.  .  .  .  We  bad 
got  to  the  game  course,  and  Jim  was  sitting  on  my  knee,  and  I  was 
explaining  bow  good  he  was  to  be  content  with  sitting  there,  and  not 
asking  for  anything,  when,  just  as  I  had  got  the  words  out  of  my 
mouth,  Jim  put  his  paw  on  the  table-cloth — looked  to  see  what  was 
on  the  table — then  quietly  helped  himself  to  the  breast  of  ptarmigan 
that  was  on  my  plate,  and  jumped  down  to  make  himself  comfortable 
with  it  on  the  rug. 

And  the  same  evening  Betsy  got  into  my  room  and  made  A^rself 
comfortable  just  in  the  very  middle  of  my  bed.  It's  all  very  well 
being  a  friend  to  Living  Creatures,  but  I  ^ink  the  Living  Creatures 
might  find  better  ways  of  being  friendly  to  me. 

>  [No.  28  in  "The  Friends  of  Living  Crutares  and  John  Rosldn,"  in  tbe 
Iitrtm$UI]/  iietrfew,  October  1907,  p.  608.] 
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The  little  valentine  is  very  pretty,  ooly  Fm  not  quite  sure  what 
sort  of  tree  it  represents — and  oughtn't  Valentines  always  to  have 
something  about  h^rts  and  arrows  in  themP  Tve  got  a  pretty  letter 
from  a  whole  girls^  school,  written  on  the  14>tb,  but  there's  nothing 
about  hearts  and  arrows  in  it — and  I  doD't  know  if  Fm  to  take  it 
for  a  Valentine  o.-  not.  And  I  dont  quite  know,  either,  how  many 
Valentines  one's  allowed  to  have. — Dear  love  to  Puck  and  I^eda,  and 
I'm  ever  your  lovingest  Paja  R.,  F.L.C. 

To  Miss  Kate  Gbeekawat* 

[SAHiMAn]  17M  A&,  '88. 
It's  just  as  bad  here  as  everywhere  else — there  are  no  lurds  but 
seagulls  and  sparrows — there  b  snow  everywhere — and  north-east  wind 
on  the  hilla — but  none  on  the  sea,  which  is  as  dull  as  the  Regent's 
Canal.  But  I  was  very  glad  of  the  Flower  letter  yesterday,  and  the 
chicken  broth  one  to-day,  only  I  cant  remember  that  cat  whom  I 
had  to  teach  to  like  cream.  I  believe  it  m  an  acquired  taste,  and 
that  most  cats  can  conceive  nothing  better  than  milk.  I  am  puzzled 
by  Jim's  inattention  to  drops  left  on  the  table-cloth;  he  cleans  his 
saucer  scrupulously,  but  Fve  never  seen  him  lap  up,  or  touch  up,  a  spilt 
drop.  He  is  an  extremely  graceful  grey  striped  fat  cushion  of  a  cat, 
with  extremely  winning  ways  of  lying  on  his  back  on  my  knee,  with 
his  head  anywhere  and  his  paws  everywhere.  But  he  hasn't  much  con- 
versation, ajid  our  best  times  are,  I  believe,  when  we  both  &I1  asleep. 


To  Mrs,  L.  Allen  Hahkeb  * 

SufDOATc,  \9tk  F^iirvary,  '88. 

Yes,  if  I  could  send  you  a  long  letter,  saying  I  was  well,  wouldn't 
I  just !  but  now,  when  I  can  only  send  you  short  lines  saying  Fm  ill, 
what  is  the  uaeP  Not  that  Fm  ill  in  any  grave  way  that  I  know  of. 
Bat  Fm  very  sad.  It's  a  perfectly  grey  day,  snowing  wet  snow  all 
over  sea  and  land  all  day,  and  threatening  for  all  night.  Pve  had 
nothing  to  do  since  morning,  and  I  don't  know  what  to  do  till  tea. 

Fm  alone  in  a  room  about  the  size  of  a  railway  carriage.  I  cant 
walk  about  in  it  (and  wouldn't  care  to,  if  I  could).  Fve  no  books  that 
I  care  to   read  (or  even  would,  if  I  cared  to).     Pm  tired  of  pictures, 

>  [No.  100  in  Kate  Ortmamas,  p.  171.] 

■  [From  "Rnikln  in  tha  'Eigfabes,"  in  the  OtOMi,  Oett^ier  21,  1898;  raprinted 
in  Seribnef't  Mogtantt,  Noveinbar  1906,  p.  S71.] 
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and  minenls,  and  the  aky,  and  the  sea.     There's  three  oVIock,  and  I 
wish  it  was  thirty — and  I  could  go  to  bed  for  the  next  thirty. 

But  every  morning  I  get  some  little  love-letter  from  a  Joanie  or 
a  Moosie  which  makes  me  think  I  had  better  try  and  keep  awake  a 
little  longer. 

Tb  Misc  Kate  Gkeehaway^ 

[SANDeATs]  Suiulas,  19tA  [Feb.,   1888]. 

This  is  the  dismalleat  day  IVe  seen  at  Sandgate,  but  Tin  cheering 
it  up  by  trying  to  fancy  the  tea  at  Frognal  yesterday,  and  remember- 
ing the  teas  of  old  times.  But  I  can't  remember  that  cat !  You 
know  our  Tootles  at  Brantwood  rather  fills  up  the  place  of  all  cats 
in  my  mind,  she  baa  been  such  a  principal  figure  there  for  so  long. 

I  fancy  "  Jim ""  here  will  be  a  principal  figure  in  remembrance  of 
Sandgate — lying  on  his  back  wedg^  between  my  knees,  with  his  bead 
hanging  down  and  his  paws  in  the  air;  but  he  very  rarely  does  aoy- 
thing  deserving  historical  notice.  He  swept  down  half  a  game  of 
chess  yesterday  with  his  tail — and  rolled  one  of  the  pieces  into  an 
inaccessible  comer — but  he's  been  on  best  Sunday  beiiaviour  all  this 
morning. 

I've  begun  a  course  of  circulating  library  here — but  find  it  very 
hard.  The  stupider  I  am,  myself,  the  stupider  I  think  books,  and 
modem  novels  are  so  tiresome  in  the  way  they  jump  about  to  different 
pUuxs  and  people  in  every  chapter — till  I  can't  recollect  where  I  am, 
nor  who  anybody  is.     When  atn  I  to  see  some  Pipers  ?  * 

It*s  one  o'clock.  I've  ate  as  much  sandwich  as  I  can  for  lunch, 
and  now  it's  five  hours  to  tea-time — snowing  hard — with  the  sky  the 
colour  of  an  H.  lead-pencil — and  I  dont  know  what  in  the  world  to 
do  with  myself  for  those  five  hours. 

To  Miss  Kate  Geeenaway* 

[Sanmatb]  SSnd  [A6n«»y]. 
Yes,  I  think  it  would  have  been  a  little  better  if  you  had  been 
there,  tlian  waiting  five  hours  all  alone  for  dinner.     If  only  the  spring 
would  ever  come,  Fd  think  about  itl     What  a  fuss  there'd  be  in  the 
Sandgate  papers! 

'  [Referred  to  in  Kate  Qnmaaas,  p-  170.] 

■  {The   Pied   Piper  <{/*  Bamelitt,   by   Robert   Browaiog,  irith  36   UliwtratuHU  by 
Kate  Greeoaway.    Eiwraved  and  printed  in  colour*  by  Edmund  Evan*,] 
)  [Summarised  in  Kale  Qremateay,  p.  170.] 
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Yee,  please  send  me  the  prooft  of  Piper  without  colour — I'm  very 
impatient  for  them.  And  so  many  thanks  for  names  of  books — I  find 
the  books  for  young  girls  sometimes  nice — but  there's  such  a  rage 
now  for  breaking  children's  backs, — it  began  with  Mimmderstood  * — that 
one  never  knows  what's  going  to  happen  whenever  they  go  out  walking. 

What  is  Kidnapped  about? 

Fm  working  r^ularly  through  the  circulating  library,  reading  about 
two  chapters  of  every  first  volume.  I  think  perhaps  I  could  write  at 
last  a  redpe  for  the  writing  of  novels  without  a  novelty  in  them. 

I've  never  read  any  but  the  dullest  books  on  the  Medici  times, 
but  I  think  there's  a  history  of  Florence  by  a  Mr.  Roscoe*  which 
might  be  interesting  to  you. 


To  Miss  Kate  Gxkehaway* 

[Sandoatb]  2Srd  Feb.,  'SB. 
The  Piper  came  by  the  11  post — ten  minutes  after  my  note  left 
this  morning.  I  only  expected  outline  prooft,  so  you  may  judge  how 
pleased  I  was.  It  is  all  as  good  and  nice  as  can  be,  and  you  really 
have  got  through  your  rats  with  credit — sind  the  piper  is  sublime  and 
the  children  lovely.  But  I  am  more  disappointed  in  the  "Paradise" 
than  I  expected  to  be — a  real  view  of  Haropstead  ponds  in  spring 
would  have  been  more  celestial  to  me  than  this  customary  flat  of  yours 
with  the  trees  stuck  into  it  at  r^ular  distances.  And  not  a  Peacock ! 
nor  a  flying  horse ! ! 


To  Min  Kate  Gsbenaway* 

[aANDOATB]  2»th  J^,  '88. 

It  wasn't  the  cold  that  made  me  ill.  It  makes  me  sulky,  as  it  does 
you ;  but  the  bad  time  that  was  on  me  was  simply  a  phase  of  the  real 
illness,  which  has  always  hold  on  me  more  or  less,  now — the  result  of 
old  sorrow — and  new — fear  alike  of  Death — and  Life — ^lest  in  living  I 
become  only  a  harden  to  those  who  love  me. 

But  I'm  nearly  myself  again  just  now,  and  look  forward  to  the 
Bay  of  Mermaids  and  the  Beauties  of  Berne  with  much  zest. 

>  [Bt  Flor«iM»  Hontgomei7  (186&).] 

»  [TAe  Mft  qf  Lortnxo  de'  Medici,  by  WQIiiun  Roacoe,  2  vole.,  ITSfl.] 

*  [No.  107  in  KaU  OreenmBoy,  p.  172.1 

*  [Rcformt  to  in  KaU  Grtatavag,  p.  17aJ 
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To  Sir  Henky  Aclamb,  K.C.B.1 
>  Sandoatb,  29tft  ifarcA,  '88. 

Deabbbt  Henky, — I  only  heard  of  it  throogli  Joanna — a  few  daja 
since — but  how  thankful  I  am  for  your  letter — that  you  should  be  able 
to  write  like  that  already,  and  should  still  care  to  write  to  me.  But 
I  trust  the  Day  is  coming  for  the  "Dominus  illuminatio"  indeed  to 
both  of  UB. 

As  for  the  loss  of  the  one  ray  in  the  double  focus,  it  is  nothing. 
My  mother  had  only  one  seeing  eye  for  thirty  years,  and  my  two  eyea 
see  only  double  grief. 

All  the  same,  when  you  do  go  to  Southsea,  I'll  come  if  I  may — to 
•ee  you — and — somebody  eke  whom  I  wont  to  see  dreadfully — ^Tennie 
Watson.     How  far  is  it  to  SouthseaP — Ever  your  lovingest 

"MaSTEK  of   RaVENSWOOD" — AMD   BaANT. 

Is  poor  Angifl  better? 

To  E.  T.  Coot' 

Sanimatii,  leU  AffU,  1888. 

Mr  deab  Cook, — I  can't  get  this  Preface  into  any  shape  at  present 
I  am  in  rather  a  high  heroic  humour, — busy  on  twelAh-oentury  history ; 
and  the  whole  modem  system  of  exhibition  is  partly  ludicrous,  partly 
dreadful  to  me; — what  I  feel  myself  about  the  best  pictures  would  not 
be  of  the  least  use,  if  told  to  Londoners  j  what  I  feel  about  the  wont, 
it  would  perhaps  drive  ine  crazy  again  with  anger  to  put  into  any 
words.  I  meant  to  have  written  a  pretty  passage  about  pictures  and 
clouds,  to  bring  in  the  Pope  distich;  perhaps  I  can  do  something  to 
the  proof,  if  this  that  I  have  sent  be  at  all  available  to  you.  I  dared 
not  look  at  what  you  said  of  Turner ; — I  am  steadily  at  work  now  on 
III.  Prceteriia,  and  I  don^t  want  to  disturb  my  recollections  of  Switzer- 
land, as  Turner  taught  me  to  aee  it, — nor  of  the  effect  of  his  death 
upon  me. 

I  hope  to  see  you  in  the  course  of  this  week.  I  should  be  at 
Morley's  on  Thursday  evening. — ^Ever  affectionately  yours, 

J.  RnsKnf. 

'  [A  piece  of  thU  letter  ie  printed  in  J.  B>  AtUv's  Mwioir  ttf  AeSand,  pp.  U3- 
4S4] 

*  rnie  letter  refers  to  the  Preface  written  bf  RuskiD  for  Mr.  Cook's  Vo»ii» 
Bandbook  to  ths  SatUmal  GaUery;  Vol.  XXXIT.  p.  4«2,  where  the  Pope  dittidi 
will  be  found.] 
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To  Mrs.  Abthob  Sevekm 

BfvKun'i,  21*t  AprH  [1868]. 

I  have  your  nice  wedding  anniversaiy  letter — with  loveiy  bit  about 
the  boys — and  I  hope  God  will  let  yon  hare  undimmed  joy  ia  your 
childioi,  and  put  all  the  drawbacks  which  there  must  be  in  this  world 
— on  the  Di  Pa.  All  the  same,  I  hope  Baxter  and  Arthur  wont  catch 
all  the  trout  out  of  Yewdale  Beck ! 

I  am  quite  well  here,  and  far  aqfh-  than  at  Sandgate^  -when  any 
day  I  might  be  tempted  now  into  sailing,  or  over-walking,  and  I 
enjoy  the  thou^t  of  a  look  round  my  old  Water-colour  to-day ;  and 
having  British  Museum  and  Zoo  under  command  for  next  week.  .  .  . 

I  never  saw  London  looking  more  full  of  wrong — but  it  is  not  for 
me  to  shrink  out  of  it; — and  I  have  still  a  friend  or  two  there,  whom 
I  want  to  see — ^Froude,  Bond, — and  Giinther !  *  and  so  on. 


To  Mrs.  Abthuk  Sbvbsn 

MoBUtr's,  aimdtts,  22fkj  April,  'S8. 

You  would  have  been  a  proud  wee  Pussie  if  you  had  seen  how  glad 
everybody  was  to  see  me  at  the  Water-colour.  Not  the  least  kindly 
glad.  Browning,  who  is  really  now  one  of  my  oldest  friends  .  .  .  and 
Mr.  Isgelow  also.  I  waited  long  for  Jean,  but  was  obliged  to  leave 
without  seeing  her.  The  President*  was  immensely  nice  to  me,  and  I 
was  able  to  praise  his  work  sincerely.  .  .  . 

I  had  been  at  British  Museum  in  morning,  and  saw  Colvin,  and 
Poole; — the  latter  was  happy  in  our  talk,  and  I  was  very  thankful  to 
be  in  the  library  again. 

Your  letter  yesterday  about  Violet  and  Baby  at  the  top  of  Naboth* 
was  an  immense  joy  to  me — what  dear  and  wise  little  things  they  are! 
And  the  two  boys,  too — with  that  lovely  "Why  should  we?*  of  their 
quarrelling. 

I  am  grieved  at  giving  up  Switzerland  this  year — but  for  all  our 
sakes,  it  b  necessary  that  my  friends  should  once  more  see  me  in 
London — as  I  am — and  that  I  should  do — for  myself  and  for  them — 
this  year,  the  best  and  utmost  that  I  can. 

■  [Sir  Edward  Aognstui  Bond  {1815^1S9B),  K.C.B.,  principal  librttriui  of  the 
Britisli  MuMum.  For  Dr.  GaDther,  see  Tol.  XXVI.  pp.  lir.,  297,  310,  and 
\o\.  XXXIII.  p.  624.] 

*  [Sir  John  Gilbert,  R.A.] 

*  [Part  of  the  moor  above  Brantwood,  now  added  to  tbe  estate.] 
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To  Mrs.  AftTHCK  Sbvemm 

Z4th  AprU  [1888]. 

The  Oeawick  designs^  are  very  nice,  bo  is  the  letter  with  them.  I 
have  written  to  him. 

The  Ad&m^s  life  ia  a  great  gift  to  me — and  Mr.  Ritchie  shall  be 
earnestly  thanked.' 

Ilie  weather  has  been  the  worst  possible,  and  I  am  sadly  oat  of 
heart  to-day  after  looking  at  the  Pulpit  of  Pisa  *  and  all  the  things  I 
used  to  love  so  at  Kensington — and  finding  them  all  dead  to  me. 

I  was  quite  amazed  by  the  subtle  humour  and  delicate  painting 
in  some  of  Frith's  earlier  work — a  scene  from  Sentimental  Journey,* 
arquinte ! 

To  Mrs.  Arthfr  Sevebn 

Wadnta^  [AprU  36]. 

I  am  very  thankful  for  your  lovely  note.  If  I  can  but  keep  well> 
and  a  little  good,  and  keep  you  happy,  with  your  children  at  Brant- 
wood,  I  do  think  it  is  the  place  for  you,  and  people  will  understand 
more  and  more  why  I  gave  it  you,  that  you  might  be  happy  there  while 
your  Di  Pa  could  still  send  you  love — and  get  it  back  again — and  you 
could  forget  the  woeful  times,  and  the  place  become  your  own  in  peace- 

I  am  so  very  glad  of  Miss  Ingelow^s  address.  I  shall  go  to  see 
her  to-day,  and  have  ordered  «  lovely  little  dinner  here  for  Arfie  and 
me,  and  hope  bell  show  me  the  Institute  to-morrow. 

To  M.  H.  Spielmann* 

SdNiMATB,  8M  JAiy  [1S8S]. 
Deak   Spielmann, — Oh,  please,   no  bust!*      Dressler's    better    than 
Boehm*s — but  looks  more  frantic  than  ever  Pve  been.     My  likeness  has 
nothing  to  do   with  the  Museum — please  let  the  account  pass  without 
flourish. — Ever  most  truly  yours,  J.  Rusion. 

^  [Perhapi  th«  deiigna  for  Mr.  Heath's  hat-ahop :  Me  VoL  XXX,  p.  xItL] 
'  [Perhapg  Mr.  Ritcliie,  in  connexion  with  Raskin's  notices  of  Adam  in  PrmUrUa, 
had  sent  him  a  copy  of  An  Aecimnt  qf  the  Ufi  and  Gharacter  of  Alexander  Adam, 
LL.D.,  Seeter  qf  the  Sigh  3ehooiqf£kiinburffh,lBlO.    The  author  was  A.  Henderscm.] 

*  fFor  the  pulpit  (uf  which  tiiere  is  a  model  in  the  Sonth  Keasinfton  UuseulDi 
see  VoL  XXSIV:  p.  131),  see  Vol.  XXTTT.  p.  23  (Plate  VI.).] 

*  [No.  SSS  in  the  South  Kenaiurton  (A^ctoria  and  Albsrt)  Museum  (Jooa 
bequest).     The  picture  is  dated  1841.] 

'  [Extracts  from  this  letter  are  printed  (in  the  form,  however,  of  coaremtivn) 
in  M.  H.  Spielmann's  John  Biukin,  p.  181.  For  pardculan  of  Mr.  Dr^ler's 
boat,  see  the  aection  "Portraita"  in  the  Bibliomraphy  (Vol.  XXXVIIL).] 

*  [That  is,  in  a  paper  on  "Mr.  Ruskin'i  Maieum  at  Sheffield"  (by  Edward 
Bradbury)  which  was  to  appear  in  Mr.  Spielnwou'a  Ma/uiiiu  vf  Art  (1988,  p.  346).] 
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To  Sir  R.  H.  Collins,  E.C.B. 

2  DBvontBDtB  Tbulacb,  Sakdoate,  28n<(  May,  '88. 

Veby  deas  F&iemd, — I  have  no  power  to  say  what  gladness  and 
sorrow  I  feel  in  reading  the  infinitely  kind  messages  you  have  been 
permitted  to  send  me. 

But  I  have  only  to  answer  in  sorrow  since  last  I  wrote  you.  The 
sickly  distemperature  has  beeu  manifest  to  myself,  so  as  to  take  from 
me  all  hope  of  recovering  any  tranquil  cheerfulness — and  the  Duchess's 
kindness  would  only  be  grieved  by  seeing  the  change  in  me.  Nothing 
could  have  been  to  great  a  delight,  so  great  and  good  to  me,  as,  were 
I  just  as  I  used  to  be,  at  seeing  her  with  her  children  in  the  summer 
sunshine.  Assure  her  of  my  deepest  gratitude  and  loyal  devotion — 
but  I  feel  too  surely  that  1  cannot — must  not^-come.  I  answer  quickly 
— not  hastily,  but  it  is  useless  to  multiply  words.  May  every  year 
l>nng  brighter  Wfaitsuntides  to  the  Claremoat  roof. — I  am  ever  the 
Duchess's  most  faithful — ^though  useless — servant,  and  your  most  grateful 
friend,  Johm  RitsxiK. 

To  Mrs.  AUTHOR  Severn 

Bbauvais,  Ju^  UA,  Monday  [1S88]. 

Ar6e  and  I  have  just  had  a  pleasant  final  talk  over  all  plans  ,  . 
he  has  been  doing  some  beautiful  [sketches]  on  the  river  at  Abbeville, 
with  more  tree  drawing  than  Fve  ever  seen  him   do  b^ore — and  two 
sunsets  here  behind  the  Cathedral — of  which  I  shall  let  him  have  no 
peace  till  he  paints  one  big. 

Also  I  really  admit  that  I  am  the  least  tiny  bit  better  to-day  than 
when  I  crossed. 

To  Mrs.  Akthdr  ScvsaM 

BuDVAU,  Wednatday,  lltk  Juig  [1886]. 
...  As  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  Fm  travelling  without  a  Bible 
could  you  6nd  and  send  me  the  smallest  MS.  in  the  MS.  shelf  between 
windows?  There  is  no  gold  in  the  letters,  and  the  writing  is  like  this 
[sketch],  only  closer,  but  I  can  easily  make  out  the  verse  or  two  I 
may  want  to  refer  to, — and  you  mi^t  as  well  send  with  it  a  small 
square  prayet>book  with  pretty  floral  marginal  large  letters  &om  which 
— they  being  English  instead  of  French  work — you  will  see  much  of 
the  gold  has  crumbled  away.  Its  calendars  of  JSn^ish  saints  will  be 
useful  to  me. 
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To  Mn.  Ajitmdb  Sbveem 

Beauvju*,  Hturtdi^,  IStk  July,  'SS. 

To-day  Fve  the  delightful  baby  talk  letter  about  your  being  so 
proud  that  I  liked  Arfie^s  sketcheB.  Indeed  the  river  sketches  are 
quite  beyond  anythiug  he  used  to  do; — and  since  I  find  myself  able 
really  to  draw  and  paint  still — IVe  done  an  extremely  good  bit  this 
morning  already  (before  twelve) — an  idea  has  come  into  my  head  which 
ni  tell  you  (but  mind  you  don^  let  the  cat  out  of  the  bag!!). 

You  know  one  of  lie  quite  fiiTourite  plates  in  Modem  Paintera  is 
"  IJght  in  the  West — Beauvaia."  *  Now  this  sunset  of  Arthur^s — which 
b  the  libest  to  what  the  sunset  really  was  that  ever  I  saw  Arfie  do 
from  memory — oat  exactly  that  "Lig^t  in  the  West — Beauvus.*"  It 
is  brighter  and  more  stormy  than  mine — bat  as,  next  year,  I  hope 
there  will  be  a  good  deal  of  talk  about  Af.  P.,*  suppose — and  sup- 
pose— that  the  Institute  were  to  elect  me  an  Hon.  Member  like 
the  Old  Water-colour — and  that  Arfie  and  I  sent  in  a  blazer  called 
"Light  in  the  West — BeauTUs,^  Arfie  doing  the  sunset  and  I  the 
Cathedral  F 

The  young  architect*  who  is  with  me  is  a  perfect  assistant  in 
whatever  I  want — and  I  think  the  fortnight  more  I  stop  here  is  almost 
sure  to  end  in  my  writing  a  little  guide  to  the  Cathedral  like  one  of 
the  Mornings  in  Florence, — to  be  called  "He  Choir  of  Choirs,"  or 
something  of  that  sort.* 


To  Geokge  Alleh 

BuuvAjs,  SaturAig,  2dtk  Ji^,  '88. 
Ueab  Allen, — Proserpina  and  Aratra  safe  here,  to  my  extreme 
satis&ction.  In  the  firat  numb^  of  DUecta  for  the  third  vol.  I  shall 
explain  the  value  of  the  plates  you  have  engraved  and  the  quantity 
of  time  they  represent.'  Can  you  enable  me  at  all  to  arrive  at  some 
estimate  of  this,  from  the  bit  of  tree-outline  in  M,  P.  down  to  the 
fourteenth  and  fifteenth  of  Proserpina  (the  original  drawings  of  XIV. 
were  given  to  the  Queen  at  the  Jubilee  time  in  her  water-colour  book),* 

>  [In  this  edition,  VoL  VIL  p.  164.] 

*  In  connexion  with  a  new  edition  of  the  book :  see  Vol.  IIL  p.  lix.] 

>  Mr.  Detmu  Blow :  see  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  xxx.] 

*  This,  however,  was  aever  written.] 

*  This  also  was  never  writtsn.] 

*  rPlates  xiv.  and  xv.  in   ProitryttM  as  originally  issued  were   those  of  tlie 
Cotoneaster :  rae  now  VoL  XXV.,  Plates  XXX.  and  XXXI.  (pp.  fiS6,  S36).] 
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and   I   want  an  estimate  of  the  actual  time   the  original  platea   cost 
yoa — irrespective  of  keeping  going. 

The  title  of  the  first  IHlecta  is  "  Golden  Water,"  ^  but  you  would  be 
blazing  off  "  to  give  the  busiueas  a  fillip  **  if  I  told  you  more.  And  in 
the  meflntime,  kindly  give  the  business  a  fillip  by  sending  me  a  proof 
of  the  Grande  Chartreuse  plate,*  in  vhatever  state  it  is.  I  iidst  see 
one  now  b^fi>re  I  leave  Beauvmt — ^thars,  D.V.,  on  Monday  week. — Ever 
aflectly.  yrs.,  J.  R. 


To  Mrs.  Abthcb  Severn 

DuoH,  quarter  to  7,  meriting,  Aug.  28,  18S8. 

We  had  an  entirely  perfect  day  from  Paris  yesterday^-the  autumnal 
light  was  exactly  like  the  most  intense  golden  backgrounds  of  Van 
Eyck  and  the  Flemish  purist  sacred  school.  Detntar  was  entirely 
astonished — he  had  never  believed  such  things  possible.  I  myself  was 
amazed — both  at  the  clearness  of  my  own  eyesight,  and  the  glory  of 
the  vine  valleys  and — most  truly  named — Cote  d'Or  rocks.  I  never 
have  felt  so  well,  or  so  little  fatigued  on  that  journey — we  left  Paris  at 
half-past  11,  and  got  in  here  at  quarter  before  6,  having  delightfully 
cushioned  large  coup^  to  ourselves  all  the  way. 

Half-past  10.  Above  written  before  cofibe — after  coffee,  walk  for 
two  glorious  hours  over  all  my  old  haunts — from  the  chiu\^  I  drew 
when  I  was  fourteen*  to  the  balconies  you  know  so  well.  Ifs  all  safe 
— and  lovely  and  delicious  beyond  words,  and  Fve  come  home  to  write 
the  end  of  11.  Prcetmta  (introducing  Norton).* 


To  Hemev  Jowett  * 

DuoN,  30iA  Aug.,  '88. 

Dear  Joweit,  ...  I  am  keeping  entirely  well — rise  in  my  old  way  at 

six  and  set  to  work  or  walk  before  breakfiist — and  find  I  can  walk  my 

six  miles  and  do  my  six  hours  of  notes  or  other  work,  in  the  course 

of  the  day,  as  I  used  to  do.     I  believe  it  was  the  damp  and  absence 

>  [For  B  fragment  of  this,  see  VoL  XXXV.  pp.  638-641.] 
'  [Ultiiiiatelf  issued  lifter  Roaldn's  death :  tee  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  IxnviiJ 
'  [For  thii  drawing  (aow  in  tlia  collnetion  of  Mrs.  CnaUneX  see   VoL  XIII. 
p.  «04  (23  R.}.] 
'  [That  is,  t 
XXXV.  ji.  819.] 


•  [That  is,  the  end  of  ch.    ii.    of  vol   iii.   (iseaed   ia   September   1888) :  eee 

I.  XXXV.  p.  819.] 

'  [Ftom  John  AMKn,  a  Biograpltfeal  Sketch,  by  R.  £.  Pengell.v,  p.  67.] 
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from  my  old  haants  that  nearly  killed  me  at  Brantwood,  uid  that, 
with  common  pnideoce,  I  can  do  a  lot  of  lovely  worlc  at  Venma  and 
Venice  yet.  I  am  bound  itraight  for  there  after  ChamonnL — Ever 
yours  aSectionately,  J.  R. 

To  Signor  Alesbaxdsi 

[Vkriom,  OeMer,  1SS&] 
Deaxest  ALEsaANDBi, — I  was  just  going  to  bring  you  this  note  sod 
enclosure  when  you  came  in  with  the  dear  Signor  Boni.  I  am  in 
more  pain  at  going  away  than  I  can  tell  you,  but  there  have  been 
symptoms  of  illness  threatening  me  now  for  some  time  which  I  cannot 
conquer — but  by  getting  away  from  the  elements  of  ima^nation  which 
haunt  me  here.  I  am  at  least  thankful  to  have  seen  what  noble  work 
you  are  doing — and  to  have  heard  Boni  for  that  happy  hour. — Ever 
yonr  affectionate  J.  Rothk. 


[Rnskin'a  illncm,  nbieh  came  on  at  the  end  of  1888,  was  s«vere  and  prolonged, 
and  it  U  not  until  May  that  the  correspondence  begina  again.  It  breaks  off  eul^ 
in  Augatt,  nnd  wai  oever  to  be  resumed,  except  in  the  few  broken  lines  here  giTeo 
in  facnmile  {haag  p.  614)  :  we  VoL  XXXV.  pp.  Miii.-xl.] 

To  Miss  Kate  Gbesnatay^ 

B&utnrooD,  Mag-dag,  1889. 

Tve  been  a-maying  with  you  all  day, — coming  upon  one  beautiful 
thing  after  another  in  my  drawn,  so  long  unopened — most  thankfully 
to-day  unlocked  again — and  sending  bslm  and  rose  and  lily  sweetness 
oil  through  the  old  study.  What  exquisite  drawings  those  were  you 
did  just  before  I  fell  so  ill, — the  children  passing  under  the  flower 
arch — etc.  1  and  Joan  tells  me  you  are  doing  tuch  lovely  things  now 
with  such  backgrounds, — grander  than  ever,  and  of  course  the  Piper 
is  the  best  book  you  ever  did — the  Piper  himself  unsurpassable — and 
I  feel  as  if  he  had  piped  me  back  out  of  the  hill  again,  and  would 
give  some  spring  times  yet  to  rejoice  in  your  lovely  work  and  its 
witness  to  them. 

1  do  hope  much,  now — the  change  is  greater  and  deeper  for  good 

^  [No.  106  in  KaU  Ormuueog,  pp.  176-176.] 
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than  it  has  ever  been  before,  hut  I  have  to  watch  ahnoat  every  breath 
lert  I  should  fall  back  again. 

I  wonder  if  yon  would  care  to  come  down  in  the  wild  rose  time — 
and  draw  a  branch  or  two,  with  the  blue  hills  seen  through  them, 
and  perhaps  study  a  little  falling  water — or  mnning — in  the  green 
shadows.  I  wouldn^  set  you  to  horrid  work  in  the  study,  yon  should 
even  draw  any  quantity  of  those  things  that  you  liked — in  the  fore- 
nooD — and  have  tea  in  the  study,  and  perhaps  we  could  go  on  with 
the  Swiss  fish  story!  and  Fve  some  psalter  work  in  hand  that  I  want 
yon  to  help  me  in — ^tebbily, — and  poor  Joanie  will  be  so  thankful  to 
have  somebody  to  look  after  me  a  little,  as  well  aa  her:— and  so— 
perhaps  you'll  come,  won't  yonP 


To  Miss  Kate  Gbxknaway^ 

Braktwood,  trd  Mag,  1SB0. 

I  un  SO  very  thankful  that  you  can  come — and  still  care  to  come ! 
I  was  so  afraid  yon  might  have  some  work  on  hand  that  would  hinder 
you — but  now,  I  do  trust  that  you  will  be  quite  h^py,  for  indeed 
you  will  find  here — where  you  are  at  liberty  to  do  what  you  like 
best — the  exact  things  that  became  most  tractable  in  their  infinite 
beauty.  You  are  doing  great  work  already — some  of  the  pages  of 
the  Piper  are  magnificent  pictures,  though  with  a  white  background 
— ^you  will  be  led  by  the  blue  mountains  and  in  the  green  glens  to 
a  deeper  colour — melody — and — to  bow  much  else  there  is  no  calcu- 
lating. Pleiue  bring  the  primrose  picture! — it  will  be  the  intensest 
delight  to  me — and  in  looking  over  your  drawings  again  (how  many 
do  you  think  there  are  in  my  Kate  drawer,  now — besides  those  in  the 
cabinets?)  I  feel  more  than  ever — ^I  might  almost  say  twice  as  much 
as  I  used  to — their  altogether  unrivalled  loveliness. 

And  I  think,  as  soon  as  you  have  seen  all  the  exhibitions,  and 
feel  able  to  pack  your  country  dresses  and  sacrifice  London  gaieties 
for  monastic  peace  in  art — and  nature,  that  yoa  should  really  come; 
the  roses  will  soon  be  here,  and  the  gentians  and  hyacinths  will 
certainly  be  here  before  you — and  it  is  best,  while  all  things  bid  fair 
for  us,  to  take  Fortune  at  her  word.  I  trust  that  my  health  will 
go  on  improving — but  I  might  take  cold,  or  Joanie  might — or  the 
children ; — at  present  we>e  all  right,  and  I  want  you  to  come  as  soon 
as  may  be. 

1  [No.  IW  in  KaU  Qrtmanaf,  p.  176  (we  below,  p.  668).] 
XXXVD,  2  <t 
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To  Henky  JowkttI 

Brantwood,  Jfiqr  9,  "89. 
Deab  Jownr, — I  am  to  very  gUd  to  hare  your  oote,  and  to  very 
grateful  to  you  for  your  expedition.  Miu  Alexander  inll  be  happy, 
too,  and  lome  other  people  will  be,  in  seeing  tbia  new  number  of 
Chrittt  Folk,  And  I  have  good  hope  now  of  advance  with  Praierka 
also — but  must  bt  extremely  cautioua.  However,  IVe  written  this  with- 
out Bpeotades,  and  see  colour  as  well  as  I  used  to  do — so  that  I'm 
Dot  going  to  give  myself  up  for  a  piece  of  Frakrita  altogether. — 
Ever  afiectionately  Toun. 

To  Miss  Eats  Goeemawat  * 

BautTwooD,  Bundag,  12th  Mag,  'SB, 

I  am  sorry  you  can't  come  sooner,  to  see  the  gentians,  but  I  sup- 
pose they  contrive  ways  of  growing  them  now  even  in  Lcrndtm.  But 
I  have  a  cluster  of  nine,  in  a  little  glass  in  the  study  bow-window— 
you  know  where  that  is ! — three  little  roses  pret«iding  to  be  peach- 
blossoms  in  another  little  glass  on  my  table,  and  beside  them  a  cluster 
of  "Myrtdlk  cora"' — if  you  dimt  Juiow  what  that  is,  Katie,  it's  just 
jealousy,  and  111  make  you  paint  some— where  your  easel  shan't  tumble 
— BOX  your  colours  be  overflown.*  I  don't  a  bit  know  what's  the  right 
word — Shakespeare's  no  auth<»ity- — is  he  nowadays?  And  next  the 
Myrtilla  Cera,  who  is  in  her  sweeteet  pride  and  humility  of  froit-Iika 
blossom,  there's  a  duster  of  the  most  beautiful  pyms  I  ever  saw; — it 
is  almost  white,  I  suppose  with  the  cold  and  rain,  when  it  blooms 
on  the  outside  world,  but  on  my  table — brought  in  by  Joanie — it  has 
become  glowing  red — not  in  tiie  least  like  a  rose,  but  yet  not  in  the 
least  vulgar — like  a  lady  wearing  a  scarlet  cloak — and  with  ita  own 
grand  laurel-like  leaves. 

Well,  Katie,  if  you  cant  come  yet,  you  cant,  but  you  must  read 
a  little  bit  of  me  every  day — ^to  keep  you  steady  against  the  horrible 
mob  of  animals  calling  themselves  painters  nowadays  (I  eonld  paint 

>  [From  the  Bookman,  Octobw  1908,  p.  1&  Tlie  new  unmber  of  Ckri^t  FM 
in  the  Aptnnbte  was  part  L  of  the  intenoed  vol.  ii,  (iasued  April  18S0)— the  last 
which  wms  to  appear.  Only  two  farther  perti  of  Prater^  appeared  (June  and 
July  1889).] 

*  [No.  no  in  Kait  Oremawag,  pp.  176-177  (see  below,  p.  668).] 

*  fSee  PrMcrpfna,  Vol  XXV.  p.  362.1 

*\a  MUtummer  Night*  Dream,  Act  it.  sc  1 :  "I  would  be  loath  to  have  foe 
OTermnm  with  a  honey-bag."] 
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better  than  they  by  merely  throvio^  my  ink-bottls  at  them — ^if  I 
thought  them  uorth  the  ink) — but  take  my  Ariadne  Fhrgntina  and 
read  for  to-morrow  the  112th  paragraph,  p.  94 — and  iu  the  Appendix 
the  244ith  page  down  to  "steam  whistle.'" >  Posfa  going,  and  I  must 
not  begin  my  special  appendix  to  Katie — except  that  she  must  not 
plague  herself  with  endeavours  to  realise  the  impossibte.  Her  first  and 
easy  duty  is  to  catch  the  beauUfiil  expressitms  of  rval  children. 


To  Miss  Eate  Greknaway' 

Bbantwood,  I4tk  May,  1889. 

I  am  BO  very  happy  you  are  teaching  yourself  French.  It  is  the 
greatest  addition  you  can  give  to  the  happiness  of  your  life; — some 
day  I  hope — old  as  I  am — ^to  see  you  drawing  French  children — and 
listening  to  them! 

And  you  must  learn  a  little  Latdn  too!  only  to  enjoy  the  nomen- 
clature of  Proterpma.  Please  take  it  down  and  read  pages  227,  228,* 
about  Myrtilla  Cara — and  just  look  at  my  type  of  all  perfection,  the 
Angel  Raphaers  left  hand  in  the  great  Perugino;* — it  will  refresh  you 
and  contrast — even  more  brightly  and  richly — 'With  modem  mud  and 
pewter.  But,  my  dear  little  Katie,  the  idea  of  asking  why  a  hand  is 
so  difficult!  Why,  it's  ever  so  much  harder  than  even  a  foot; — and 
for  an  ana — nobody  ever  could  paint  a  girl's  arm  yet — from  elbow  to 
wrist.  It's  not  quite  fair  to  show  you  these  two  triet  of  yours — ^but 
yet,  the  moral  of  them  is  that  you  must  cure  yourself  of  thinking  so 
much  of  hair  and  hats,  and  parasols,  and  attend  first  (for  some  time 
to  come)  to  toes,  fingers,  and  wrists. 

To  Mrs.  La  Todcue 

Brantwood,  %th  June,  '9i. 

Dakung  Lacy, — I  lay  awoke  nearly  all  last  night  planning  a  new 

number  of  Proserpma  upon  Iris  Ruthenia  (but  where's  RuthenP),  and 

Tve  been  oil  the  forenoon  in  the  garden  playing  at  hide-aod-seek  with 

it.     I  was  minded  to  try  to  paint  it — I  can  still  paint  anything  that's 

^  [See  VoL  XZIL  pp.  367,  47a] 

)  [So.  Ill  in  KaU  Oremawasf,  p.  177  («efl  below,  p.  6S8).  With  this  letter,  uy 
hsr  biographeri,  there  "euded,  eo  jar  aa  Raskin  wu  concerned,  s  coireepondence 
whieh  bad  not  only  been  one  of  the  gT^ateat  plcaauret  ot  Kate  Greenawaf'B  life, 
but  had  been  above  all  a  healthy  eitimului  and  a  liberal  education."] 

»  [Oh.  xii.  8S  1,  2 :  Vol.  XXV.  pp.  382-a6a] 

*  fNo.  288  in  the  National  Gallery  :  for  anmeron 
see  Geaenl  Judex ;  and  compare,  above,  p.  2S4.] 
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terrestrial  in  colour,  but  this  is  of  the  Elysian  fields,  and  I  must 
wait  till  I  get  leave,  if  eTcr  I  do,  to  gather  it  there.  I  want  to  srad 
lore  to  you  and  the  Master  for  Whitsuntide,  and  Fve  such  lots  to 
aak  you  and  tell  yon  about  the  way  the  White  DoTe  seems  to  be 
changing  all  things  for  me — from  sorrow  and  fear  into  peace.  But  I 
can^  to-day,  only  please  write  to  me  that  you're  not  displeased  with 
LTBBterelle,^  and  that  I  may  still  be  your  loving  St.  C. 


To  Mrs.  La  Touche 

BaAKTwooD,  12th  Jvnt,  '89. 
Dauimq  Lact, — I  am  so  very  thankful  that  you  are  happy  in 
L^Esterelle,  and  that  you  have  all  your  own  powa  and  wit  to  give 
to  the  flowers  of  Paradise,  that  lie  with  us  here  still — our  brothers 
and  sisters,  I  cant  write  but  a  word  to-^j,  having  just  to  finish 
the  next  Praterita  and  start  a  Dilecta  about  Carljte,*  but  this  only 
I  have  to  say,  that  I  believe  the  Master  and  you  are  going  to  be 
more  to  me  in  these  latter  days  of  life  than  all  the  otl^er  deamewes 
yet  remaining  .  .  .  and  if  I  can  but  live  a  year  or  two'  yet  you  will 
both  be  happy  in  me. — Ever  your  lovingest  J.  R. 


To  H.  C.  Leslie 

Bbantitood,  Waterho  Day  [18th  June],  1889. 

Deasest  LesLiE, — I  am  not  only  at  Brantwood  again,  but  in  Bird- 
wood — busily  and  hopefully  watching  my  saucy  birds  again — and  trust- 
ing yet,  with  your  good  help,  to  say  and  think  a  few  things  about 
them  and  their  love  and  honour  before  they  cover  me  with  leaves. 

I  have  not  felt  bo  able  for  what  I  like  best  to  do  for  many  and 
many  a  day,  and  the  Bird  omens  seem  to  me  better  this  year  as  tu 
as  I  can  read  them.  It  is  much  on  my  heart  to  get  the  slips  I  have 
so  long  left  tingathered  of  your  pretty  life  of  Jack,  etc.,  made  into 
another  Love't  Memie,  but  these  l#st  two  years  have  been  hard  on 
me,  and  sometimes  have  almost  made  the  heart  for  all  things  tiop. 
This  idea  of  yours  of  the  length  of  life  in  the  nobler  creatures  shall 
NOT  be  thanklessly  delayed — if  I  can  do  on^hing,  I  will  follow  U  vp, 
and  soon. — Ever  your  loving  and  grateful  John  Rusein. 

I  [Cbaptor  iiL  of  voL  ili.  of  PrtaterUa:  «m  Vol  XXXT.  pp.  52ft  m;.] 
■  rrhe  "next  Pnettrita"   wu  the  iMt  chapter;  the  propoBed  DUeeta  mbmit 
Carlyle  wis  never  to  be  written.] 
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To  a  GiEL^ 

Bkantwoou,  /u^  16,  1S89. 

I  am  very  gratefal  for  your  Bweet  letter,  and  glad  that  you  care 
whether  I  am  ill  or  well.  Perhaps  I  make  occasional  illness  too 
frequent  an  excuse  for  constant  idleness,  and  so  these  reports  get 
about.  There  ie  no  mischief  in  them — ^if  my  friends  do  not  allow 
themselves  to  be  made  more  anxious  by  them  than  they  have  perhaps 
too  good  reason  to  be  in  my  own  sadness  at  getting  old.  But  there 
are  one  or  two  more  pictures  of  little  girls  yet  to  be  drawn,  I  hope, 
before  I  forget  them — if  ever  I  do ! 

You  will  not  care  for  the  Stones  of  Venice,  but  when  you  are  a 
little  older  EagWt  Neet  is  one  of  the  books  I  have  written  most  care- 
fully for  girls.  I  send  you  by  this  post  a  little  account  of  Amiens 
Cathedral,  which  may  perhaps  tell  you  of  some  things  you  may  like 
to  compare  with  your  own. 

To  Miss  Susan  Bbever 

BMAimrooD,  7U  Avg.  [1BS9]. 

I  return  your  sweet  Francesca,  and  if  ever  any  of  her  drawings 
come  to  me  priced,  you  eholl  have  choice  of  them.  I  do  not  know 
what  she  is  next  going  to  do.  Pm  not  going  to  advise  her  to  do 
the  Christ  Blessing  the  Little  Children,  because  it  has  been  so  often 
done.  And  doesp'^  He  bless  dd  people  as  well  ?  I  should  like  to  see 
Him  drawn  doing  thai.  I  did  not  know  the  bridge  l^^end  was  in 
Lord  Lindsay — several  people  have  written  lately  to  tell  me  about  it. 
I  must  alter  the  place  in  the  book.* 

Fve  been  doing  accounts  I  Fant^l  And  I  feel  so  good  and  wise 
and  economical. 


[Wliat  ii  believed  to  be  the  last  complate  letter  written  bv  Rnildn  is  here  added 
in  jiieMmUt.  It  was  raad  to  MUe  Soaan  B«evBr  on  her  deaUi-bed,  and  w««  written 
aboot  tlie  20th  of  October  1803.  On  the  21rt  of  November  1806,  Hn.  Severn 
wrote  a  letter  to  Mr.  Norton,  at  the  foot  of  which  Ruikin  wrote  in  pencil  with 
a  trembling  hand,  "F^m  yonr  loving  J.  R."  (Norton,  ii.  p.  222).] 

1  [From  the  Brititk  Weeklg,  Jalj  20,  190S,  where  the  letter  was  thui  intro- 
duced:— "A  Bloemfbnteiu  correspondent  teuAe  me  a  pleasant  letter  written  to  hia 


wife  when  she  was  a  girl  at  school.  The  voung  lady  bad  sent  an  impulaive  note 
of  eym.oa.thY  to  Roakin  in  an  iUneaa  of  which  she  read  in  the  daily  paper.  She 
received  a  reply  which  illoBtrate*  his  esseatial  kindneaa  of  heart"] 

*  [See  St.  Mariei  Beit,  §  193  (Vol.  XXIV.  p.  SSO),  and  for  the  explanation, 
VoL  XXX.  p.  3fiC  n.  For  Lord  UndMy's  recital  of  the  legend,  see  SktUttet  nf  tht 
Hittofy  ^f  Chriitian  Art,  vol.  L  p.  Ixv.] 
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BIBLIOGRAPHICAL    APPENDIX 

WITH   MINOR  LETTERS 

In  tlii*  Appendix,  anxnint  is  given  of  the  numerous  books  and  other  pnblkstioiu 
in  wliicli  Letters  from  Raskin  luve  been  printed ;  and,  as  sxpUned  in  the  Intio- 
duclion  to  VoL  XXX VX  (p.  xv.),  such  of  those  Letters  u  are  not  inelnded  in 
the  Principal  Collection  are  here  added  for  the  sake  of  completeaeaa. 
The  Appendix  is  divided  Into  three  aectiona : — 
(I.)  Publications  containing  Letters  to  Particular  Correspondents. 
(II.)  Publications  containing  Letters  to  Various  Correspondents. 
(III.)  Catalogues  of  Aatograpb-Dealera  containing  extracts  from  Lettera  of  Rnsldn. 

I.  VOLUMES,  ETC.,  CONTAINING  LETTERS  TO 
PARTICULAR  CORRESPONDENTS 

TO   HENRY  ACLAND 

Sir  Senrt  Wentworth  Jdand,  Bart.,  K.O.B.,  F.A&,  ibslKt  Profitaor  t^lMMnt 
in  the  nnivtrtUg  qf  (htford.    A  Mtmoir.    By  J.  B.  Atlsy,  1003. 
This  book  contuns  seven  letters,  or  extracts  from  letters,  bj  Buskin.    Of  theao— 

1  (pp.  101-104)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  pp.  19-21. 

2  (pp.  167-168)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  ppL  llS-116. 

3  (p.  227)  Is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI.  pp.  204-202. 

4  (pp.  228-229)— to  Via.  Acland— is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVL  pp^  216^17. 

5  (^.  821)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  pp.  474-47S. 

6  (p.  360)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XIX.  p.  xxxiv. 

7  (pp.  4^3-464)  is  printed  above,  p.  602. 

In  several  cases  the  whole  letters  m  given  in  this  edition,  instead  of  the 
extracts  in  Atiag.  Twenty-two  other  letters  to  Acland,  and  two  to  Mise  Aclaod, 
are  added  in  the  present  volumes. 

TO   MRS.  ALEXANDER 

"Franceeca  Alexander  and  the  Roadrid»  Songt  qf  Tuieany,"  by  M.  H.  S^d- 
mann,  in  the  Magaxine  ef  Art,  June  1805. 
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TO  GEORGE  ALLEN 

"  Roflkln  and  hia  Books ;  an  Interview  with  hii  Pnbluber."    By  E.  T.  Cook. 
In  the  Strand  Magamne,  December  1902,  pp.  7O0-719. 
TUs  article  contained  six  letters,  etc.,  hj  Roakin.    Of  these — 

1,  p.  711  (Septembar  8,  1882),  k  given  in  VoL  XVIL  p.  Iviii. 

2,  p.  713  fJune  8  and  9,  1874) ;  o&orw,  p.  106. 

3,  p.  716  (given  also  in  faenmila) ;  above,  p.  472. 

4,  p.  716  (givea  also  ia  JbetimUe),  ii  as  fbUoiTB:— 

"Ht  DKUt  Alum, — You  roally  are  a  eonnderable  gooae.  Of  conrae  ymi  mnstn't 
take  bookiellen'  orders  for  leas  than  a  dozen— and  they  most  pay  their  owa 
carrla^.  This  will  still  leave  you  a  shilling  (aud  over)  profit  on  every  parcel  yon 
made  up  —  allowing  twopence  for  paper  and  string,  and  it's  not  everybody  who 
can  get  a  shilling  tor  making  up  a  parcel. — Ever  affeotionately  youra,      J.  R." 


5,  p.  717  (June  20,  IB74) ;  aiove,  p.  113. 

9,  p.  718,  is  a  note  on  a  sketch  for  .Stonw  qf  Veniee; 


f^ven  in  Vol.  IX.  p.  xxxiv. 
The  Aeaiemy,  October  8,  IS98,  contcuos  a  letter;  printed  dxmt,  p.  2IH. 
Many  letters  to  Mr.  Allen,  hitherto  onprinted,  are  also  included  in  this  editimi: 
tee  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  cxiii. ;  and  above,  p.  sv. 

TO   MISS  GRACE  ALLEN 

The  Batufiag  Smietii,  Febmary  9,  1907,  eontuns  two  letters ;  printed  aboot, 
p.  420  and  n. 
Other  letters  to  Hits  AU«>,  hitherto  nnprinted,  are  also  included :  aee  above, 

p.    IV. 

TO  S.  B.  BANCROFT 
Mr,  and  Mr*.  Banert^  On  and  Off  the  Stage.    Bentley,  1888,  2  vols. 
This  book  eontuns  at  pp.  3&4-S2ff  a  letter  from  Rnskin ;  printed  above,  p>  28. 

TO   C.  H.  BARKER 

A  circular,  "  Mr.  Charles  Mylne  Barker's  Testimonials  "  (on  seeking  the  office  of 
Solicitor  to  St  Bartholomew's  Hospital),  reprinted  in  Btukiniana,  part  i.,  1890, 
p.  US  (No.  136),  contains  the  following  letter  :— 

"  Dkab  Mr.  Barker,— 1  can't  at  all  write  in  proper  compass  for  teatimoay  of 
this  formal  kind.  My  thanks  to  you  for  what  I  see  your  gooa  client  Mr.  Malealat 
Sim  has  exactly  expressed  for  me* — 'cheery'  advice  on  all  occasions  when  it  eould 
be  cheery,  as  it  was  always  wise.  .  .  .  Ever  aSecUonatoly  yours,       Jobn  Rusuit." 

TO  WILSON  BARRETT 

The  Suttdi^  Timei  of  July  24,  1904,  contained  a  letter;  printed  above,  p.  474. 

'  [Allnding  te  another  testimonial.  Ur.  Barker  was  Prerident  of  the  Incor- 
porated Uw  Society  in  1006.] 
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TO  THE    REV.  E.  P.  BARROW 

" Reooll«etioiu  of  Rotkin  at  Oxford.      B7  'Pater.'"    In  St.  Owrge,  No.  S2, 
April  1903,  vol.  tL  pp.  103-110. 

For  Mr.  Barrow,  and  his  assistance  to  Raskia  at  Oxford,  lee  Vol.  XX. 
pp.  xxziii.-xzzir..  Vol.  XXI.  p.  1i.  This  article  coutaina  fonrteea  lettars,  or  extracta 
from  letters,  hj  Rnakin  (auiiib«i«d  in  SL  George  1-13  utd  15,  No.  14  beinff  from 
Rnakio'a  ■ocrotar]',  lAurence  Hilliard) : — 

1  (p.  106).  "DmAB  Pktbb,— How  delightful  tliat  roa're  here  «tiU— foi  me~ 
but  its  woml  foi  ]/ou.  May  I  call  for  ^u  at  eleven? — Ever  affectionately 
Toun,  J.  R." 

2  (p.  106).  "  JF^t  has  been  very  hard  on  me ;  but  Vm  pleased  enongb  I  wasn't 
laid  op  while  lectaring.  I  am  cominfc  down  to  Oxford  now — bat  of  coiine  look  for 
nothing  bnt  loneliness.  We'll  have  that  time  in  the  whoola  yet,  together,  however, 
next  term. — Ever  your  loviug  J.  K" 

3  (p.  107)  ii  printed  in  Vol.  XXVIII.  p.  600  n. 

4  (p.  108).  "CCC.  [1874  or  1879?].  Mv  sub  Pktkb,— 1  am  W  mneh  and 
so  heartily  oUiged  to  von  for  your  letter  and  help.  .  .  .  All  the  senior  men  I  know 
are  entirely  nosjmpathetlc  with  me,  and  merely  turn  everything  into  jest,  and  in 
time  I  hoped  to  get  them,  but  not  yet.  Bat  I'll  do  whatever  you  advise  me.  1 
like  Tyrwhitt  for  support  to  me,  for  I  am  so  heavy  iu  table  talk  that  I  am  in  mere 
panic  when  alone.  ...  Do  yoa  Iniow  of  any  one  who  would  like,  and  would  not  be 
offended  this  week  by  short  invitation,  or  might  be  secured  at  once  for  next  week? 
—fiver  affectionately  yonrs,  J.  Rubkir." 

6  (p.  108).  "  Well,  I  submit  this  time-~for  I  believe  your  final  number  of  eight 
may  be  reached — but  I  must  really  bog  for  next  Thnrsday,  and  it  shall  be  strictly 
six.'*' 

6  (p.  108).  "C.C.C.,  Ifondag,  2nd  Ntmambtr,  1874.— I've  been  hopng  to  call  on 
you  ever  since  I  came  up,  but  the  time  alipa  past,  and  I  want  t«  bc^in  our  little 
series  of  conspiraey-dloneiB '  on  Guy  Fawkea  day  if  1  can.  Can  you  coma,  and 
bring  any  friend  with  you  if  you  like,  at  leveo,  for  quarter-past,  on  that  renowned 
anniversary?" 

7  (p.  109).  "MiBKB  Hnx,  S.B.,  Bfi  FAruory.—l  have  been  obliged  to  give  ud 
thte  second  I'biinday  also,  in  consequence  of  a  strange  attack  of  depression  and 
somewhat  aerionaly  warning  symptomi  of  bead  fttigue,  requiring  reference  even  to 
doctors.  I  hope  to  be  in  Oxford  on  Friday,  and  to  have  onr  dinner  on  Thnrsday, 
the  18tb,  if  so  it  may  be." 

8  (pp.  110-111)  ia  printed  abo>x,  p.  103. 

0  (p.  112).    "  fi&aNTwoon,  26th  AprU  [1878]. — I  am— as  always— more  and  mor* 

Steful  to  yon ;  the  more  I  know  of  your  ready  kindness,  and  the  most  graciona 
ling  of  so  many  of  my  Oxford  friends,  the  more  ashamed  I  am  of  the  egotistic 
way  in  which  1  buried  myself  in  selfish  work  all  these  years.  Instead  of  availing 
myself  of  the  goodness  of  all  who  would  have  aided  me.  I  am  better,  1  tma^ 
in  body,  these  last  few  days,  but  very  contrite  snd  woRil  in  mind. — Ever  vour 
gratefiil  J.  R.'' 


10  (p.  11^  U  printed  in  Vol.  XXV.  p.  : 
\U^  is  printed  aimw,  p.  248. 


10  (p.  112) 

11  {p.  11^ 


^  [For  these  dinners,  see  Vol.  XX.  p.  xxxlv.] 


Digitized  byGoOgle 


620  BIBLIOGRAPHICAL   APPENDIX 

12  (p.   113].    "  Brantwood,  9th  Sept.  78.— I   am  )C«tting  thineis  hen  at  boDM 
in  real  order  for  what  may  yet  be  left  to  me  of  borne  life,  taking  aU  mattera  qnietly 


tionate  J.  Roskik," 

13  (p.  118)  ia  printed  ohm,  p.  246. 

14  (p.  114).  Frvm  LAtmaHoa  Hillubo.  "Bh^htwood,  March  BIh,  1678L — The 
FroftMor  gives  me  plenty  of  work.  Amongst  otker  things  1  am  helping  bim 
index  Fart,  and  rou  ihonld  see  the  wonderful  jumble  of  subjects  that  are  collected 
togetber — lily,  the  cat,  comes  next  to  Livy — and  that  sort  of  thing.  Juat  cow 
the  ProfiMSOT  came  iuto  the  room  and  wanted  me  to  grind  the  back  of  tlie  bind* 
ing  off  a  splendid  old  MS.  Bible,  on  a  grindstone,  beeanse  he  conldnt  see  aome 
oftbe  inside  letters  dearly  I  I  didn't  laugh,  and  compronused  matteis  by  cutting 
the  cover  off,  an  act  the  mere  thought  of  which  would  have  brought  down  my 
ftther's  bain  wHh  sorrow,"  etc. 

16  (p.  116)  is  printed  oiocie,  p.  3ia 


TO   MISS   HAY  GERALDINE  BATEMAN 

"John   Bnskin,"   by  May  Bateman,  in  Black  tmd  WkiU,  January  27,  1000, 
pp.  147-160. 


For  Miaa  Bateman'i  reminiscences  of  Ruikin,  see  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  716.  IhU 
article,  including  the  letters,  was  reprinted  with  tome  trilling  variations  at  pp.  176- 
108  of  a  "Collection  of  Stories  and  Poems,"  edited  by  Mua  Bateman,  under  tiie 
title  AoMtnary  ,*  ,^  BtmetrAnmee,  1908.  The  psper  contains  ten  letters  (or  extracts 
from  letters).    (No.  7  has  here  been  corrected  m>m  the  MS.) : — 

no. 

1  (p.  148)  is  printed  in  Vol.  X2XIV.  p.  716. 

2  (p.  148,  given  also  in  faetUnile  on  p.  146)  is  printed  (Aon*,  p.  469. 

3  Xvf-  1^>  1^)  'nd  4  (p.  160)  are  printed  dxnt,  pp.  462,  466. 

6  (p.  ISO).  "What  a  lovely  letter,  but  I've  got  to  lectnre  to-^y  and  can't 
answer  a  word,  onlr  don't  you  mine  those  blessed  diamond  mines  of  your  wit  too 
deep,  and.  please  otnerve,  1  should  Hk»  you  to  be  a  little  more  like  a  cherry,  and 
you  d  be  oetter  kisnng,  and  cherries  only  grow  red  in  fresh  ur !  Mind  you  get 
out  as  much  ss  ever  yon  can.  .  .  ." 

6  (p.  ISO).  "...  I'm  sending  you  a  bit  of  Lucca  marble,  the  beet  for  bidlA- 
big  in  the  world,  broken  by  myself  on  its  mountains ;  and  two  litUe  bits  of 
quarta  that  fit  be!dly  (some  broken  away),  but  will  pay  for  looking  carefully  a^ 
and  love  to  you  al^  nnd  I'm  frightfolly  busy  and  don  t  know  what  to  do ;  and 
Fm  yours  and  Gabrielle's,  Pbsst.' 

7  (p.  ISO).  "...  But  I  Uke  sending  you  stones  becmnse  yon  are  lesliy 
intwested  in  them,  ss  well  as  loving  to  me. 

"The  bit  of  bloodstone  1  send  ttwlay.  Bloodstone  is  a  fine  chalcedony,  stwned 
green  by  I  don't  know  what,  and  red  hy  iron — (or  yellow).  In  this  case,  the  dark 
Btwns  UB  spherical,  and  leave  the  white  or  yellow  pasta  BO^[Bketcb] ;  you  can 
scarcely  liave  a  prettier  specimen.  .  .  ." 

S  and  9  (p.  160)  are  printed  in  Vol.  XXXIV.  pp.  716-717. 
10  (p.  160)  ii  printed  abwe,  p.  444. 
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TO   MISS  SUSAN   BEEVER 

(Hortui   IwHunu) 

Thia  ii  tlia  only  collectioa  of  RubIud's  Lettara  in  which  he  hiTnMlf  took  »af 
active  interest.  The  lelection,  however,  wea  made  and  edited  net  bv  him  but 
bf  Hr.  Albert  Fleming  (aee  Ruikin's  letter,  above,  p.  fi91).  Tha  BibLography  is 
complicated,  owing  to  Uie  changea  made  in  SDCceadve  editions.  Moreover,  a  colla- 
tion of  tbe  origin&l  letters  has  diKloaed  several  inaccuracies  alike  in  the  arrange- 
ment aud  in  '^e  text  of  HmitiM.  In  this  note  (1)  the  various  editjona  are  first 
deecribed,  and  (2)  a  sj^opsia  is  then  given,  ahowing  (a)  all  the  letters  which  have 
in  any  edition  bMn  included,  (6)  the  variationa  in  text  between  different  editiona, 
and  (c)  the  placing  of  tbe  several  letters  in  the  present  edition.  With  regard  to 
the  bst  point,  it  aboald  be  stated  tliat  Mr.  Fleming  omitted  the  dates  in  aotae 
dated  letters,  and  pnbliahed  a  la^e  number  of  undated  letters  wlthent  attempting 
to  assign  dates  to  tbem ;  dates  have  noiv  been  assigned  in  every  case  (by  intemu 
evidence,  indications  of  handwriting,  note-paper,  etc.),  but  they  are  sometimes  only 
conjectural. 

;ir«(  Edition  (I8S7).— The  title-page  of  this  edition  u  as  fbllows  :— 

Hortna  Jncluns.  ]  SIe«agea  from  the  Wood  to  |  the  Garden,  |  sent  in  happy 
days  to  the  |  Sister  Ladies  of  the  Thwaite,  Coniston,  I  by  their  thankful  friend 
I  John  Ruskin,  LL.D.  |  Oeoige  Allen,  |  Sumiyside,  Or^ngton,  Kent  |  1887.  | 
{AU  right*  retervtd.) 

Small  evo,  pp.  siiL+172.  Title-page  (with  imprint  on  the  reverse,  "Printed  by 
Hazell,  Wataon,  ft  Viney,  Ld.,  Lmidon  and  Aylesbury"),  pp.  iii.-iv. ;  on  p.  v. 
(blenk  reverse)  ai«  the  words  "Dedicated  |  with  mtefU  thanks  to  my  dear  friends 
f  FrofMaor  Raskin  |  and  |  Albert  Fleming.  |  S.  B. ' ;  PreSute,  by  Roskin,  pp.  viL-x. 
(printed  above,  pa  70,  80) ;  Inboduotion,  by  Albert  Fleming,  pp.  xi.-xiii.  Letters, 
mostly   dated   (1874-1886},   follow,    on  pp.   1-96;   then,  further    Letters,  headed 


«uj    UBuni    ^1D|«— joooA    luuvw,     uu    N|r.    ±— vu  ,    uivu,    lurbuer    uavieiB,    uvbudu 

MSsoelUneons"  and  undated,   pp.   97-lfil ;    p.    1«8   is   blank;  p.  1(8,  half-titie 

""''     Letters,"  with   blank   reverse;   an    introductory  note  signed   "A.    F."  on 

Susie's   Letters,   pp.   166-172.    The   imprint  is  repeated  at   the  foot   of 


Issued  on  September  20,  1887,  in  green  eloth,  lettered  on  the  back  "  Hortus  ] 
Inelnsus  |  Raskin."    Price  4s.    2000  copies. 

There  were  also  2C0  large-paper  copies  (8vo),  on  Whatman's  hand-made  paper, 
price  10s. 

iboJeiM  of  Bmrttti  /ncJura*  appeared  In  many  places,  Including  :— 
Paa  MaU  OagetU,  September  21,  188?; 
DaUj/  2fev>t,  September  24,  1887 ; 
Tht  Bpedalor,  October  1,  1887 ; 
The  Alhmatan,  October  22,  188? ; 

Bladcuotxft  Magaxine,  November  1887,  vol.  142,  pp.  704-709 ; 
The  BdiTiburgh  Beviaw,  January  1888  (annoog  otiter  "Works  of  Mr.  RuaUn"), 

p.  233; 
The  Memttig  Pott,  January  23,  1888 ;  and 
The  Bobhg  Harm,  voL  iiL  pp.  18-22  (by  Arthur  Galton). 

Second  BdUian  (1888).— The  words  "Beoood  Edition"  appear  on  the  title-poga 
above  the  puUisher^  imprint,  and  the  date  was  altered.  A  few  passages  were  tmiittea, 
hut  otherwise  the  book  was  a  reprint  of  the  first  edition.    2000  ooiueB. 
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Hint  Edition  (1902).— The  book  wh  noi*  largely  raniod,  the  titl«-page  bwng  :— 

Hortns  Inclosus.  |  Meiaaget  from  the  Wood  to  |  the  Garden,  i  sent  in  happr 
dftvs  to  the  I  Sicter  I^diei  of  the  Thmite,  Conistoa,  |  By  thwr  thankfiil  friend 

LJofan  Ruskin,  LL.D.,  D.C.L.  |  Third  Edition  {Seated).  \  With  iUnatntioiu  | 
ondon :  |  George  Allen,  166,  Charing  Cross   Rosd.  |  1902.  |  [AU  rightt  r«- 
wreed.] 

Small  Svo,  pp.  xviu.  +  176.  TiOe-poge  (with  imprint  on  the  reverte,  "Printod  by 
BsUantfoe,  Haneon  &  Co.  j  At  the  Ballantyne  Pieee"),  pp.  Uj.-ir. ;  dedicatioD 
M  before,  p.  v. ;  Ruskin's  Preiace,  pp.  rii.-x. ;  Editor's  Introduction,  pp.  xi.-ziii. ,' 
Editor'!  "  Pre&ce  to  the  Third  Edition,"  pp.  xv.-ivl ;  List  of  lUuBtratioas,  p.  ztH. 
Buakin's  Letters,  pp.  1-104;  farther  Letters,  again  headed  "  Migcellaaeous "  (bat 
now  occBsionollf  dated},  pp.  105-I5S ;  Susie's  Letters,  with  half-title,  etc.,  as  b^re, 
pp.  167-176. 

Issued  in  green  cloth,  lettered  aeroM  the  back  "Buskin  |  Hortua  |  lacluaus.' 
Price  fis.  (redoced  in  1807  to  3g.  6d.).     1500  copies. 

The  Edito/a  Prebee  to  this  revised  edition,  and  the  Ust  of  Illustrations,  sn 
as  follow  :— 

PRKFACB  TO  THE  THIBD  BDITIOH 


lait  letter  to  Hira  BasTer.     It  was  written  about  the  20th  Octobsr  1893,  and  n 

her  on  ber  daathbed.      He   wm  then  himwlf  in  brok«n  healtb,   and  it  bxA  him  t 

wear}-  lioiin  to  write  Cbii  littls  Dots  of  <i^bt  linai.     I  b«1ieTB  tbii  to  be  tlia  tut  oomplste 

name  daj  T  might  uw  i< 

«lo«e  to  a  oorrespondeni   .  ..,.,   — . 

"      "  "--  ''-     — imarial  (ympathy"  oleimed  by  him  tor  bis  oariiar  fatten.    11m 

d  aome  tnib  eq^aoalefj 


LIST  0?  ILLUBTSATIONS 

John  Biuikin ^_. 

Biantwood,  ConiatoD TofaetpaQt   I 

In  the  Qronnda  of  Braotwood >•        •.      t8 

The  &tnd;  at  Bnmtwood ,.        „     8C 

CoDutoD  Old  Han ,.        ,,     St 

John  RiuUn'i  Walk „         „    106 

John  lUukiD'i  Ssat ,    U4 

The  Thwaita „        „    131 

Jobn  BoaklD'a  Bedroom  at  Bmntwood .,        ..    Itf 

The  Laat  Letter  writtea  by  John  Ruakin „        ,,    lU 

JohD  RnakiD'e  GraTa ,.        „    IH 

Mia  Bearer  ("Sorie") „        „    ]£> 

Hese  illustraticms,  chiefly  from  photograitlts,  being  added  after  Roikin'i  death, 
«r«  not  reproduced  in  this  edition.  The  iuojerts  of  some  of  them  b*re,  howerar, 
independently  been  given. 
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Popular  BditUm  (1907).— Priutod  from  electraVpe  pUtes  of  tiie  third  edttioa, 

with  a  new  t)tl«-p«ge  as  fbllow* : — 

Hortus  Inolaius  |  M«MBge*  from  tlie  Wood  to  |  the  Oarden  |  Sent  In  happ^ 
daTB  to  the  |  8»ter  ladiea  of  the  Thwaite,  Coniston  I  By  their  thankful  friend 
I  John  Rneun  I  Popnlar  E^tion  I  London  |  Geoive  Allen,  166)  Charing  Crou 
Road  I  1907  |  [All  rights  reserved]. 

Pott  8*0,  with  fnlt  top  and  "J.  R."  moni^r'ain  on  the  front     Price,  Is.  net,  in 

red  cloth ;  Is.  6d.  net,  in  green  leather.    fiOOO  copiea. 


SYNOPSIS   OK  RUSKIN'S   LETTERS   IN   "HORTUS  INCLUSra*' 

1.  Ed.  3  onlj,  pp.  l-2.~Above,  p.  66. 

2.  Eds.   1,  2,   pp.   1-4;  ed.  3,  pp.  2-6.     Headed   "The   Sacriatan'e  CeU."— 

Abooe,  p.  93. 
a  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  C-7 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  6-a— j4botM,  p.  96. 

Id  Udb  1,  fofiui  labttitntea  "Joan"  for  "Joanna,"  and  in  the  lait  linaa  on 
p.  97  (ben)  wrongl;  pnnotiutea,  etc,  thiu:  ".  .  .  falltng  Home,  in  her  foiioiu  .  .  ." 

4.  Ed.  3  only,  pp.  8-9. — Above,  p.  96. 

6.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  7-S ;  ed.  3,  pp.  9-10.— .,4h>oe,  p.  101. 

6.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  8-9 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  10-12. — Abotx,  p.   102. 

Id  line  14,  Horttu  raad  "I  have  joit"  tor  "I'Te";  In  line  21,  iniarted  tiM  words 
"for  s  time  {■□  innrtioD  followed  in  this  ed.) ;  and  in  the  lut  line  but  oo^  "IiaTe" 
was  there  printwi  "take." 

,     ,  „  ;  ad.  3,  ppt  1 

Campagna." — Abovt,  p.  104. 
Eda  1  and  3  hare  ths  follawiog  postaorfpt  (omitted  In  ed.  S):— 
"I  hsTe  wot  a  word  to  m;  fathar'i  aid  bead-slerk,  now  a  gnat  nsrehaiit  hiiaMlf, 
to  isnd  ;oa  a  little  aaaa  of  that  ohampagne.     Pleaae  like  lb" 

In  line  11,  "moontatn"  was  mispnnted   " monntalo* "  in  Hortut;  in  line  38,   it 

dropped  oat  "deep"  before  " dsw-lapped " ;  in  line  32,  (ubstitnted   "mMsire"  for 

"dum;";  and  in  the  last  line  bat  two  it  had  "our  Snriea"  for  "one's  Sostes  here." 

&  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  12-14;  ed.  3,  pp.  15-16.     Headed  "  Regrets.'— .<ie«M,  p.  107. 

In  Una  IS,  Bortm  wranglj  inserted  a  nota  of  eidamatioa  after  "wants." 
a.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  14-lSi  ed.  3,  pp.  16-17.    Headed  "Frondes  Agnrtae."— 

Aboie,  p.  108. 
la  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.    10-17;  ed.  S,  pp.  lB-20.     Headed  "How  he  fell  among 
thieves." — Above,  p.  111. 

11.  Eds.  1,  2,  n^  17-19;  ed.  3,  pp.  20-22.    Headed  "In  Paradise."— .dhwe, 

p.  lie. 

"the  Dog-itar";  ia  line  10,  the 
"  was  miipriotad  "aod." 

12.  Eds.  I,  2,  pp.  10-£0 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  it~ia.~Abooe,  p.  122. 

13.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  20-21 :  ed.  3,  pp.  23-24.     Headed  "Foam  of  Tiber."--.Aft0ti^ 

p.  123. 

Inline  2,  f ortw  miiprinted  -aU  like"  for  "like  aU." 

14.  Sde.  1,  2,  pp.  21-llS;  ed.  3,  pp.  24-20.— Miotic,  p.  121 

15.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  22-23 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  25-26.— A6om,  p.  1B«. 

In  line  S  from  the  eod,  Hartai  miqninted  "to  ma"  for  "(or  me." 

16.  Ed&  1,  2,  pp.  23-24 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  26-2?.— ..Iboos,  p.  196. 

In  line  0,  Horiut  misprinted  "crosa"  tor  "crown,"  and  In  line  2,  inserted  ";et" 


Di3ilBedb,G00glc  


BIBLIOGRAPHICAL  APPENDIX 


17.  Eds.  1,  Z,  pp.  24-Z« ;  «!.  3,  pp.  27-28.— ^ioM,  p.  138. 
la  Eda.  l,i,vp.  2fi-26 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  29-30.— Above,  p.  142. 


Boms  OTon  In  tnnnription  van  mads  {n  SorUu: — In  Uoe  B,  "■  gnuid  pao^ig 
oT*T  pndpfoM"  for  "gnnd  paaptng  onr  pndpiiN."    Una*  11^  11,  tii*  words  "nil 
paH  .  .  .  bhu  *«•"  vara  omittad,  *■  abo,  iu  Cb*  kit  line  bnt  ona,  the  worda  "tha 
gUttMiiw  HtUe  wan*." 
10.  Edi.  1,  2,  p.  27 ;  ed.  3,  p.  aO.— Above,  p.  147. 

In  line  8,  Sortut  read  "ot"  for  "in"  ;  and  In  Una  9,  "ten"  {or  "two." 

20.  £d&  1,  2,  pp.  27-28 ;  ed.  3,  p.  SI.— Abov,  p.  147. 

21.  Eds.   1,   2,  pp.  28-30;  ed.  3,  pp.   31-33.    HMded   "Wharfe  la   Flood."— 

Above,  p.  1S7. 

In  line  S,  Sortut  had  "of"  br  "In." 

22.  Bda.  1,  2,  p.  ao ;  ed.  3,  p.  3i.-~Abov,  p.  ISS. 

In  the  last  Una  bnt  one,  Hortut  read  "ill"  for  "rile." 
83.  Edo.  1,  2,  pp.  31-32 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  3^-36.— Above,  p.  ISS. 

In  Rortut  tha  wnrdi  "at  laait  ...  will  be  nloa"  wore  omittad. 
24.  Edi.  I,  2,  pp.  3^-^;  ed.  3,  pp.  3S-37.    Headed  "Waap  Stiags."— .Iteea, 

p.  1S5. 
2fi.  Edk  1,  2,  pp.  34-3A;  ed.  3,  pp.  37-09.    Hewled  "Bolton  8txii."—AAom, 

p.  10& 
26.  BdL  1,  2,  pp.  36-36 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  38-40.— ^6ow,  pp.  161,  166. 


other  (p.  155)  trom  Bimntwood,     In  tha  flnt   lattar,   the  retemioe  to  1 

— '-  -■ —  —  '^ttar  4S.     In   tha    asoond    portion,    tha  p*— —   ..— li-i 

wai  dropfmd  ont  in  Hortu*,  whloh  in  ed.  1 


WRMiglj  gflran  aa  Latter  4S.     In   tha    asoond    portion,    tha  paaaiee  "' 
»  ___  J 1   __.  >_    „ _v,_v  ,_     j^  oodtted 


27.  Ed.  3  odIv,  p.  ^.— Above,  p.  180. 
SS.  Ed.  3  onljr,  p.  il.—Aboee,  p.  205. 
20.  Ed.  3  only,  pp.  41-^.— Above,  p.  208. 

In  tlie  third  Una  from  the  end.  Hortut  baa  '-lorely"  for  "looely." 

30.  Edo.  1,  2,  pp.  36-37 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  42-43.— .^totw,  p.  200. 

In  Una  9,  Hortue  minuintad  " gentlairoman "  foe  " gantlawoman "  (i.*.,  HIh  Beavar 
hartalf). 

31.  Eda.  1,  2,  p.  37 ;  ed.  3,  p.  ^—Above,  p.  SCO. 

32.  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  38 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  43-44.— .Ahm,  p.  200. 

33.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.   38-40 ;  ed!  3,  pp.  41-46.     Headed  "SL  UnoU."- XtoM, 

p.  811. 

34.  Eds.   1,  2,  pp.  40-42;  ed.  3,  pp.  46-47.     Heeded  "St  Uuts  DoTea."- 

Above,  p.  214. 

Eda.  1  and  S  eontslnad  tha  tollowtne  aantanoia  at  tha  and  :— 
"Now  I  mgat  set  to  worit.    Lore  to  Harj  and  HIm  Bigbn.    Now  mind  jm  gira 
nj  meaM««  outfall;,  Soda ;  beoaoaa  ron'ra  a  oaralaM  little  tUng." 
3fi.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  42-43;  ed.  3,  p.  48.— .^hm,  p.  21£. 

ide  "  wM  printed  ' '  makaa." 


37.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  44-4S ;  ed.  3,  pp.  iShBO.— Above,  p.  217. 

In  line  6,  Sortua  lotei-pcJated  "  {erael  al  Pate  too) "  after  "  Mtd." 
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38.  Ed.  3  only,  pp.  BO-61. — Abeoe,  p.  Slfi. 

39.  Edi.  1,  2,  pp.  45^16;  ed.  3,  pp.  51-S2.     Hwded  "Ssiota  *ad  Floiren."— 

Above,  p.  210. 

40.  Eda.  1,  2,  p.  M;  sd.  3,  i^  62-BS.— Above,  p.  219. 

41.  Ed.  3   only  (p.    53):    as    followB:— "Venice,    16lh    Moy,   1B77.— fve    not 

tumbled  luto  the  lagoona,  nor  choked  myself  in  n  puaion,  nor  f^oDe  and 
nude  a  monk  of  myBelf— oor  got  poisoaed  by  the  Italian  cooki.  I'm 
packiDK'  np,  and  coining  to  the  Thwaite  «a  aoon  as  ever  I  can — after  a 
little  Alpine  breathing  of  high  air.  I'm  pretty  well— if  you'll  forgive  me 
fbr  bein^  bo  naughty — elie  I  can't  be  eren  pWn  well — but  I'm  altrayi 
your  loving " 

42.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  47-48 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  S3-C5.— ^Aom,  p.  231. 

In  Hoe  9.  "much"  vu  fiuertad  ia  Hortu*  after  "insu  so";  aod  in  Gns  13,  "until" 
wa<  labctituted  for  "tilL"  Bdi.  1  and  3  bad  Um  toUoaing  puwce  after  "latting 
both  grow  tognUiBr"; — 

"Joaa  wu  'wu'  to  leare  BnuitwcxNl  and  jon  (aod  betneaa  you  and  ms  bar 
lettwi  hftTB  be«D  so  dull  sTer  nnoa,  that  T  thinic  iha  liBi  left  bar  vita  as  wall  aa  bar 
haart  with  you).  I  am  going  to  tee  her  on  Monday  week,  the  10th,  and  dull  atart 
from  home  oAout  the  SOcb,  undertaking  (S.F.I,  at  all  evenb^  to  come  on  Cbilatmai 
maminf:  to  yoor  evsr  kindly  opening  door.  Lot*  to  Uary,  and  oonain  Mary;  how 
happy  it  ia  for  me  yon  are  all  lo  nine  I " 

For  "  ooiuln  Mary. "  aaa  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  oii.  n. 

4a  Eds.  1,  2,  np.  48-.C0;  ed.  3,  pp.  SS-S?.— Jboee,  p.  £31.  An  extract  from 
Rnikin'a  letter  to  the  Daily  Telegraph  (eee,  for  the  reference,  p.  232  n.) 
was  giveo  in  ed.  3  only. 

44.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  fiO-£l ;  ed.  3,  pp.  S,^-SR.~AboJle,  p.   234. 

In  line  7,  Bertii4  had  "Chriat'a  Cbsroh"  inatoed  of  "  Chrint  Cbnmh." 

ifi.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  ei-S2 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  S&-B9.—Al)ove,  p.  234. 

In  line  4,  the  "  'iealooa'"  waa  inaartad  in  Sortat  altar  "tliat  ntxd."  Ia  tha 
laat  two  linaa,  Bniikina  punctuation  waa  not  followed,  with  tha  raault  that  tha  aenae 
wiu  miased.    Sd.  3  omita  the  fint  three  aeatanoee. 

46.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  52-M;  ed.  3,  pp.  SQ-ei.— Above,  p.  236. 

Inline  19,  iTortiit  omitted  "baTs";  and  in  liue  19,  "nerer"  waa  miaprintad  "new." 

47.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.   04-5JS ;  ed.  3  (omitting  the  last  three  aentencea),  pp.  Vl-VL — 

Above,  f.  266. 

fforful  dated  "17Ut 
a  omittad. 

48.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  U-S7 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  62-64.— ^ioiw,  pp.  266,  276. 

A  oompoat  in  Hartva  of  two  lattara:>'(l)  "  I  haTS  entirely  .  .  .  Polygala":  eee 
now  p.  264!.  where  the  wordi  "Don't  you  think  ...  be  pteaaed"  are  added  tron  the 
originaL  (3)  A  pwtion  of  a  later  letter  |"  That  tbird  ...  it  nice"):  aeo  now  p.  37S. 
For  a  misprint  in  line  SO  of  the  first  letter,  see  p.  267  n.  In  line  23  of  tha  lame 
letter  "  Cytharidai  "  was  miiprinled  "Cytherids,"  and  tha  bracketa  were  omitted. 

4&.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  57-S9;  ed.  3,  pp.  64-66. —.^frow,  pp.  245,  265. 

A  oompoat  in  Hortnt  of  two  letten;— (1)  to  Hiss  BoeTtr,  of  May  a,  ISTBr  see  now 
p.  346;  (3)  to  Uiaa  Buaan  BeeTor,  of  Mot.  19,   1878:   s«  now  p.  i»5,  where  tha  flrat 


part  ("I  neter  .  ,  .  itlnaaa")  is  now  added  from  tbe  original.    In  tine  17  of  the  later 
teuar,  Hortut  bad  "all  tbrongb"  for  "thtoogli  all." 
60.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  M-61 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  66-68.— .4 6ot»,  pp.  280,  287. 

Again  a  compost  in   Borlia  of  two  leCtaii:— (1)  to   Mias   Beefer,   at  June  8:    eee 
_   .      ~-..    jjj    ^    uj^    ?,ana.a    Beovsr,   of  Mat    6:    »co    now    p.    280.     In    Una    6 
...  .■{jjgQ'i-  ,nd  in  Hoc  3  from  the  end, 
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Cl.  Eds.  1  and  2  (p.  62}  ooij.—AbtM,  p.  267. 

la  Haa  1.  Morlui  frtntod  "«•>•"  for  "  w«  bam." 
62.  Ed.  3  onlr,  p.  «».—Abone,  p.  269. 
ea  Kdi.  1,  2,  pp.  62-64 ;  ed.  3j  pp.  69-71.— ^6«we.  p.  872. 
M.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  64-66;  «d.  3,  pp^  72-73.— Above,  p.  274. 

A  compoat  ot  ttaraa  latten.  Id  line  1  of  tb»  Ont  tattar,  "I  am"  WM  prinUd  in 
A'OTtui  "Tm."  whilrt  in  the  lut  lins  "yoall"  wu  printed  "you  wilL  In  tba 
•email  latter,  Utw  S,  "Isrga"  ma  miiprlutad  "locg." 

Ma.  Ed.  3  only,  pp.  73-74.— .iteM,  p.  19a 

M.  Ed«.  1,  2,  pp.  66-67 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  74-76.— .<16otw,  pp.  284,  4S4. 

A  oompoat  in  Bortut  el  tiro  letten,  of  widely  aeparate  dataa  (a«  bandwrttiag  and 
latter-papsn  sbow).  (1)  "Tbii  is  a  moat  vonderful  .  .  .  where  to  bsgia":  aae  now 
p.  384  (2)  "But  I  nerer  .  .  .  shown  how":  see  now  p.  4M.  In  Hne  7  of  tha 
aaoondlstter,  ad.  1  rendi  "pies"  (errarfar  "□i<».").aila.  2,  S,  pictures."  Ed.Somittad 
the  panagea  "  I  am  thlnkiD|[  graiLlly  .  .  .  whan  to  begin  (in  the  flrat  tetter)  and  "  But 
I  nerer  .  .  .  mch  {dctorei  now '  (in  the  second  letter),  la  Une  S  of  tha  Beaaod 
latter.  "  ranowD  "  (part  of  the  qnotatlon)  was  in  ads.  1  and  3  (pas■l^[e  omitted  in  ed.  S) 
misprinted  "reverenoe." 

06.  Eds.  I,  £,  pp.  67-68 ;  ad.  3,  pp.  70-76.— AboM,  pp.  289,  331,  377. 

A  oompoat  in  Borlat  from  three  letten  of  different  dates:— (1)  "7!ih  June":  see 
DDw  p.  Salt,  In  line  1,  "can"  was  dropped  ant  in  Bortia.  (2)  "And  I'll  oonM  .  .  . 
fer  tliam":  »•  now  p.  83L     (S)  "How  gay  ...  of  oooraa":  aee  bow  p.  877. 

Eda.  1  and  2  oontaln  two  paaiaaas  omitted  in  ed.  3 ;  nx.  (at  Ute  and  of  the  flrat 
latter),  alter  "  flngen  aoms  day."  "Indeed  that  ii  too  sad  about  Florence.  I'n  written 
a  line  to  her  by  this  post,  and  will  do  all  the  httla  I  can  to  ohaer  her  np."  And,  at 
the  and  of  the  aacond  letter,  "Bnt  we're  both  »o  nanghty  we  eea't  aipaot  than  to 
let  ui  alone,  can  wet" 

07.  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  39 ;  ed.  3,  p.  7S.—Abotx,  p.  321. 

68.  Eda.   1,  2,  pp.  69-70;   «d.   3,   pp.  79-77.~AboM,  p.  821. 

Bda.  1  and  S  added  after  ■'Abbeville.''  "and  please,  |rieaas  tal)  laa  the  hmny 
tUag  Miss  -~  said." 

69.  Eda.  1.  2,  pp.  7ft-71 ;  ed.  3  (omittbg  the  last  three  aentencea),  pp.  77-78;.— 

Abon,  p.  383. 

Id  Une  Vi,  "And  I'm"  waa  mia|ainted  "Am"  in  iTarttw. 


tnr  awny  jet,  vou  see.     I  stayed  here  for  anid   lang  STiie,  but  with  e 
'   M  sorrow,  or  which  I  need  not  give  you  any  part  of  the  burden.    ' 
a  baa  been  beantiful,  aod  I  am  better  for  the  Krat  reat  and  changs," 


of  which  I  need  not  give  you  any  part  of  the  burden.    He 
.    1  beantiful,  aud  I  am  better  for  the  great  t<-  '       '    >    -  -    - 
61.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  71-72 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  7&-79.—AboBe,  p.  3S2. 


62.  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  72 ;  ed.  3,  p.  79.— .item,  ; 

Dated  "Sid  September"  in  S*rtiu.  but  ia  the  original  "Slat  August." 
6a  Edi.  I,  2,  p.  73 ;  ed.  3,  p.  aO.—Abotm,  p.  324. 
64.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  73-76;  ed.  3,  pp.  70-92.~Abm>e,  p.  324. 
66.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  78-76 ;  ed.  3,  p.  aS.—Abow,  p.  326. 

66.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  76-77 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  BS-SS.— Above,  p.  326. 

In  line  3  from  the  end,  ^ortui  misprinted    "even  for  a   lune"  ai   "  aran,  for 

67.  Ed.  3  only,  pp.  Bi-W.—Abovi,  p.  326. 

Id  liDSB  6  and  6  from  the  and.  the  sense  la  obeenred  in  fforfiia  by  wronf  pnnotaa- 
Uon  {" .  .  .  the  Nineteenth  Ceotury,  beaidM  anyhow  I  keep  you  in  reading;  .  .  ."). 
ea  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  78  ;  ed.  3,  pp.  36-87.— Above,  p-  343. 
69;  Eds.  1,  2,  p|>.  78-79;  ed.  3,  pp.  87-8B.— Adoce,  p.  362. 

70.  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  79 ;  ed.  3,  p.  9a.—Above,  p.  368. 

71.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  79-80;  ed.  3,  pp.  68-89.- ^teiM,  p.  368. 
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72.  Bd>.  I,  2,  pp.  80-81 ;  ed.  3,  pL  M.— Above,  p.  384. 

73.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  8I-fi2 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  90-ai.—Abooe,  p.  989. 

74.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  82-83;  ed.  3,  pp.  91-92.— ^ioM,  p.  308. 

Id  liiM  1,  "and"  wu  inwrtad  after  "enr";  and  in  liiM  8,  "oo"  itm  omittod. 
7fi.  Bdi.  1,  2,  p.  83;  ed.  3,  pp.  92-83:  u  follon :— "  Salunchm,  Sirov, 
13(A  jleptomfier,  '82.-1  ww  Mont  Blanc  a^n  to-day,  aoMen  nnca 
1877 ;  and  was  very  thankful.  It  !a  a  ei^bt  that  always  nitietaa  me  to 
what  I  am  capable  of  at  mj  poor  little  best,  and  to  what  Ions  and 
memories  are  most  predoDS  to  me.  So  i  mit*  to  ptu,  one  of  tbe  f«w 
true  loves  left.  Tbe  snow  has  &lleii  fresh  on  the  hills,  and  it  makes  me 
feel  that  I  most  soon  be  seeking  shelter  at  Brantwood  and  the  Tbwaite." 

76.  £d&  1.  2,  pp.  83-8«;  ed.  3,  pp.  1^-94.— aiocw,  p.  411. 

In  line  e,  "vldi"  was  misprinted  '■  wlilivd"  hi  Borlvt. 

77.  Eds.  I,  2,  pp.  8A-88;  ed.  3,  pp.  95-96.— .^toM,  p.  431. 

78.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  86-87 ;  ed.  3,  p.  m.~Above,  p.  494, 

"nw  pnnotualjon  wai  dafectlTB,  and  tbe  date  "9Dth"  wai  mupriated  "Mth." 

79.  Edi.  1,  2,  p.  87 ;  ed.  8,  p.  m.—Abooe,  p.  fioa 

80.  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  88 ;  ed,  3,  p.  B8.— ^6om,  p.  &4S. 

81.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  88-89 ;  ed.  3,  p.  m.—Abme,  p.  S«3. 

82.  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  89 ;  ed.  3,  p.  W.—Abim,  p.  6U. 

88.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  89-90;  ed.  3,  p.  lOa— .ifew,  p.  201. 
84.  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  90 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  1 00-101. ~ J (om,  p.  181. 
86.  Eds.  1.  2,  pp.  00-01 ;  ed.  3,  p.  101.— .4»ovs,  p.  187. 


Eds.  1  and  2  only  (pp.  91-92}.— .iboiM,  p.  660. 
oi.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  92-93;  ed.  3,  p.  102.— .^frons,  p.  on«. 
88.  Eds.  1  ana  2  only,  p.  93- jIMM,  p.  06% 

la  the  last  lins,  "catslogmiiHl"  ««■  miiprintod  "cateJoqnidsal"  in  Horlut. 
8ft.  Eds.   1  and   X  only,   p.    94.    In   ed.   3  tbe   last  sentence  was  transferred 
to  the  end  of  No.  W.—Abim,  p.  606. 

90.  Eds.  I,  2,  pp.  04-06 ;  sd.  3,  pp.  103-104.— .ihm,  p.  674. 

In  tlie  lart  Ifna  (ai  printed  above),  Bortut  omitted  "both"  befora  "Bnjoj."  Eda. 
1  and  1  oontun  th«  (oUowing  addition  to  tbs  letter:— "Dr.  Kmdall  li  a  Dolpbio 
oracl*.  Do  voa  think  you  eomd  take  abeny  iwitoad  of  porti  Mj  ibernr  ii — well,  I 
Cfd;  wi(h  Falrtaff  wen  abTe  to  teU  jm  what  it  a,  or  Will  bimselfj  bat  aball  I  lend 
yon  a  bottle  I  And  mind  that  you  don't  mind  ttia  imarting  if  I>r.  K.  (ciTea  yon  tbingi 
to  nuke  you  cr;.     And  111  be  ao  good,  and  not  make  yon  txj  tor  a  week  at  least 

91.  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  06;  ed.  3,  p.  104.— .^»ot«,  p.  67< 

92.  Ed.  3  only,  p.  IW.— Above,  n.  23A. 

93.  Ed.  3  only,  pp.  106-106.— ^Jms,  p.  276. 

94.  Ed.  3  only,  pp.  lOB-107.— .iftow,  p.  316. 

In  line  6,  JBorUu  miaprinled  "leoturea"  (or  "lactnre." 

96.  Ed.  3  only,  pp.  107-lOa— JioM,  p.  273. 

96.  Ed.  3  only,  p.  108;  as  follows  :— "  BiuNTwoon.- A  heap  half  a  foot  high  of 
unanswered  letters  ponring-  and  tottering  acroas  the  table  must  pour  and 
&11  as  they  will,  wnile  1  just  say  bow  thankf^il  I  am  for  yours  always, 
and  how,  to-day,  I  must  leave  letter*,  booba  and  all  to  work  on  that 
lovely  Trientalis  which  Mnry  sent  me.  It  has  a  peculiar  set  of  trine 
Uaves  which  Linnseus  noticed  and  named  it  for — modem  botanists  have 
no  notion  of  it.  I  think  both  Mnry  and  you  will  be  deeply  interested 
in  seeing;  it  worked  ouL     I've  been  at  it  since  seven  o'clock. 

"Yes,  if  I  had  known  you  were  in  the  Ksrden  I  Alne-^one  never  can 
know  what  one  wants  to — I  was  all  that  efleraoon  seeing  the  blacksmith 
make  a  chopper  ! " 
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97.  Ed.  3  tmlf,  p.  109  (»lirae  the  date  is  mliprinted  "160, ").— ^Am,  p.  18S. 

In  Hns  11,  Hortia  had  "  th«M"  tor  "  tha«e." 

98.  Ed.  3  only,  p.  nO.~Abooe,  p.  38a 

99.  Ed.  3  only,  pp.  WQ-m.—AboM,  p.  202. 

In  litis  18,  "dnomo"  n  mispriDted  "doma"  in  Horttu. 

100.  Ed.  3  only,  pp.  112,  113.— .^toM,  p.  306. 

Id  Uoa  16,  "hu"  b  muprintod  "hod"  in  Borint. 

101.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.   96-99;  ed.  3,   pp.   114-115,   whera  the  Ust  two  MntenCM 

are  mm\XeA.—Aboo»,  pp.  200,  199,  277,  200. 

This  In  Hartia  mu  a  oompoit  from  tour  differaat  Isttcn.  Knt  omw  lattar  1  ("I 
nsTw  hoard  .  .  .  wood  to-d>]r"):  ■««  now  p.  200.  (!□  Una  2  of  tliU  lottm,  "Mntdud' 
wu  miipriatad  "wrstobad,"  in  lina  4  "  DotbinK"  iippatvsd  (i  "  thins,"  aad  in  tlw  lait 
line  "Wbods"  wai  mitprintad  "wood.")  Letter  3  «u  then  taoked  on  ("Yon  oonld 
not  poniblf  .  .  .  nirpnue  at  fint"):  Ma  now  p.  IW.  Hmq  two  linaa {"How  Uaaaadly 
.  .  .  to-morrow  (D.V.]")  were  detached  rrom  a  third  letter:  tee  now  p.  377.  And 
flnall?  a  fourth  lettn  ("Hera  are  the  two  biu  .  .  .  loTe  her  for  all  that")  waa 
tadcod  00 :  •*«  now  p.  900. 

102.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  99-100 ;  ed.  3,  p.  U^^Abvoa,  p.  290. 

Thii  in  HoHu»  WW  a  oomport  of  three  lettan:— (D  ^roa,  Oxford,  "A  MpnUn 
li  .  .  .  anio;  it"  (ed.  3  omitted  the  l&tt«r  pu^  "I'll  find  .  .  .  enjoy  it").  (2)  Fnim 
BnmlwDod,  "I'm  In  a  great  psMlon  .  .  .  littla  girl*"  (ed.  3  omitted  the  l>tte> 
woida,  "but  ons  .  .  .  little  girli  "|.  Latten  (1)  and  (S)  are  here  nibioinad.  (3)  From 
Bnntwood,  printed  abott.  p.  390  (ed.  3  omitted  the  Utter  portiaD,  "I  have  baao 
rather  depreaaed  .  .  .  more  and  more").  In  line  3  of  thia  third  letter,  the  wocdi 
"Ore  of  were  dropped  out  in  Borlul;  and  in  line  9.  "Oodlin"  (apple]  baoanw 
"oodling." 

"CoBPin  Cbribti  Collbox,  Qzpobd.— A  sapphire  »  the  wna  ■tons 
u  a  ruby;  both  are  the  pare  e»rth  of  olay  eryatallizad.  No  one  knows 
why  one  it  red  and  the  other  blae.     A  dlunond  ia  pure  eoai  cryitalliied. 


An  opal,  pure  flint — in  a  atate  of  fixed  /e^.     I'll  find  a  Sosie  book 
them.     I'll  send  II.  Cnrlyle.*     I  am  bo  very  glad  vou  enjoT  H." 

"Bmantwood. — I'm  in  a  great  pasriou  with  toe  faorria  people  who 
write  letters  to  teaie  my  good  little  Suaie.  I  «wn'(  hare  if.  slie  ahall 
have  (ome  more  stoiiee  to-morrow.  I  mutt  have  a  walk  t».day,  and 
can't  give  account  of  them,  bat  I've  looked  tbem  oat.  It'a  so  very  nice 
that  yon  like  rtoDes.  If  my  father,  when  I  was  a  little  boy,  woold  only 
bare  given  me  stonea  for  bread,  how  I  should  have  thanked  him ;  bnt 
one  doesn't  expect  such  a  taste  in  little  girls." 

lOa.  To  Miss  Beever.— Eda.   1.   Z,    pp   100-101 ;  ed.   3,   p.   117  (the  last   two 
sentences  being  omitted). — Above,  p.  278. 
In  Una  9,  "fair;"  was  mtaprintsd  ''flary"  fn  Sortmt. 

104.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  101-103;  ed.  3,  pp.   118-119.— ^fitnw,  pp.  297,  420. 


lOff.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  103-lOS ;  ed.  3,  pp.  119-121  (the  last  thi«e  seotenoea  b«ng 

omitted).— ^6<»u«,  pp.  18fi,  149. 

Thia  fn  AerCtu  wu  a  ooL^post  of  two  diSarant  letters,  one  bum  BnntwDod,  tb* 
other  (rem  Oxford ;  the  date  of  the  Uter  one  (p.  16B)  w»  omitted  in  Bonu$. 
108.  £ds.  1,  2,  p.   lOS;  ed.  3,   p.   121  (the  first  two  sentences  only).— ^Aom, 

p^  IBS. 

In  line  B,  Bortut  mbetituted  "Joanie"  for  "Joan";  and  fn  line  10,  "the"  (cr 


>  [Probably  vpL  IL  of  Frieirieh.] 
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107.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  lOe-lOe ;  «d,  3,  pp.  121-1S2.— ^iow,  p.  ISO. 

iD^Borttu,  linu  4  and  D  we»  nrondl;  bwueribad,  thni :  "  And  I'm  .  .  .  Wantln. 
Don't  like  .  .  ." 

lOe.  To  MisB  Beerer.— Ede.  1,  Z,  pp.  106-107 ;  ed.  3,  p.  l22.~Abot)i,  p.  87. 

Id  Hoe  S,  Sertti*  miiprinta  "myielf,  of  my  booki"  tor  "mywK  or  mf  booki." 
100.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  107-108;  ed.  3,  pp.  123-124.— Jbcm,  pp.  260,  461. 

A  oompoM  in  Horttu  ot  two  letton :  tefmrmiai  Abore, 

110.  EdB.  1,  2,   pp.    108-100;  ed.    3,   pp.    124-12fi,   w  tollwn  i—"  I3tk  June 

[187fi  P]. — 1  do  not  knoi*  when  1   hftve  raceivad, 

BO  great  ao  encauTageinent  in  all  my  work,  ~  ~ 

you,   after   all    your   long  love   am" 

gained  pleasure  and  inalght  from  AvMerpiiui 

examples  you  send  me  are  indeed  admirable.     Can  yon  tell  me  the  exact 

name  of  the  plant,  that  I  may  qoote  iti    Yes,  and  the  weather  also 

is  a  great  bleaaing  tD  me — so  lovely  thia  mominff." 

111.  Eds.  1,  2  (only),  pp.  100-110.— J Aom,  p.  423. 

112.  Eda.  1,  2  (only),  pp.  110-111.— .i bow,  p.  384. 

In  line  4,  a  lull  atop  was  irrongly  pUoad  in  BorUit  after  the  word  "let," 

113.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  111-112;  ed.  3,  p.  126.— Aboix,  p.  344. 

In  Hne  7,  Sorttu  had  "unpIeoMuit"  for  " unplaMantaal." 

114.  Eds.  I,  2,  pp.  112-113;  ed.  3,  pp.  126-128.— .iAove,  p.  636. 

116.  Edi.  I,  2,  pp.  113-114;  ed.  3,  ]>p.  120-127  (where  after  "some  people," 
the  words  "foolish  little  Joauies  and  Susies,  and  so  on"  are  omitted), 
—AboM,  p.  289. 
tin  lines  S,  7i  ths  words    "  howsTor,  nnoe   this  illDest,"   were  dropped   out   In 

JJortiM,'  in  line  11,  "own"  wae  miaprlated  "new";  and  In  the  last  line,  "mjeelt" 

booune  "  I'm." 

116.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  114^116;  ed.  3,  p.  lS8,--Abooa,  p.  2S1. 

In  hne  6,  Harlvt  read  "and  itrengthen"  (or  "or  ctrengtben." 

117.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  116-116;  od.  3,  pp.  12&-130.— Above,  p.  192. 

118.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  116-117 ;  ed.  3,  p.  130  (where  the  last  three  sentence*  are 

omitted).— .160(10,  p.  425. 
In  line  7,  ed.  8  miiprinted  "eiscratiim" 
latter  tnmterTed  to  a  diffgnnt  place  ii 

119.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  117-118 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  131-132.— .A6ow,  p.  233. 

120.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  118-119;  ed.  3,  p.  ISi.— Above,  p.  31B. 

121.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  119-120;  ed.  3,  p,  133  (where  the  Ust  three  sentences  are 

omitted). — Above,  p.  148, 

122.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  120-121 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  133-134.— .dioos,  p.  4i3. 

123.  Ed.  I,  p.  121 ;  ed.  2,  pp.  120-121 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  134-136.— .iboM,  p.  176. 

124.  Eds.  1,  2  (only),  pp.  121-122.— ^6oM,  pp.  176,  286. 

Thi*  letter  as  printed  in  ffortu*  wai  b  compoct.  (1)  E^nt  came  a  paaage  ("^HI 
yoa  pleue  .  .  .  look  forward  to")  which  in  reality  Ii  the  end  of  another  letter, 
written  from  Brantwood :  »■  abovt,  p.  176.  (2)  Next  a  panaga  {"  I  had  meh  ,  ,  , 
tell  Kate")  which  in  the  end  of  a  tecond  letter  (No.  118),  wiittsn  from  Heme  HiU; 
and  (8)  a  separate  (Brantwood)  letter:  >ee  above,  p.  SsS.  In  the  third  portion  of 
^e  oompoet,  a  misprint  of  "  undermining  "  for  "  tmaerminding  "  miawd  too  aUnsioa 
to.Mn.  Qitge  (Ha  p.  386  n.). 

The  panaga  (2)  li  m  followi :— 

"  I  had  such  a  nice  dinner  all  alone  with  Joanie  jesterdav,  and 
Sarah   waiting.      Joanie  coogbed  and  atartled  tse.     I  acoased   her  MF 
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having  a .  cold.  To  defcnd  hnseU  ths  a»XA  (tha  monkey),  Parham  tlw 
oagbtn't  to  kin  me.  I  Mid,  'Coulda't  Sarah*  try  first,  and  see  if  anr 
harm  come*  of  it?'  (Sarah  blffUT  aroused.)  For  goodnea^  Mke  dont 
t«U  Kate." 

*  Our  Heme  Hill  parloaf-mud  for  four  jaara.  One  at  qaite  the 
brif^hteet  and  bandMnneet  tjJMe  of  Englisb  beau^  I'enr  aaw,  eithar  in 
life,  or  &Dci«d  in  painting.    [J.  R.]- 

i«  miipriDtod  ''  madtcrj."    la  ed.  >,  BoAIbV 

,   pp.   122-124;   «d.  3,  pp.   13S-107.— .dtoM, 


126.  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  126 ;  ed.  3,  p.  137- 

d«.  1,  2  (oi 


p.  394. 
^  1.  2,  , 
127.  Eds.  1,  2  (only),  p.  126. 

Hoi.  ia<  ud  UT  an  Id  raalitf  paiti  af  OM  and  the  aama  MUr,  m  tonon  :— 

"  1  arn  quite  sure  you  would  have  felt  like  Albert  D&Ter,  had  job 
gone  on  painting  wrens.  Tlie  way  Nature  and  Heaves  wwte  the  gifia 
and  sonla  they  pre  and  make,  pateea  all  wonder.  Yon  might  have 
done  anything  yon  choee,  only  yon  vera  too  modesL 

"No,  I  never  viii  call  tou  'my  dear  lady' ;  certainly,  if  it  eeaiea  t* 
that,  lomethinft  too  dreadful  will  follow. 

"Ihat  ia  so  very  nice,  ian't  it,  abont  tiie  poor  Invalid  and  Avnda*. 
It  is  twiible  that  doctors  should  sav  such  things,  bnt  on  the  whole  when 
they  foel  them  strongly,  they  ahonid  spe»fc,  else  it  woold  be  impaastble 
for  them  to  give  trustworthy  eomfbrt  eod  heeling  hope. 


"I  wish  tiiat  peacock  of  yours   would  teach   dm  to  brash  nw  1 
ore  I  come  to  dinner,  fur  I  am,  though  ever  tout  loving  J.   K., 
fit  to  be  seen  lately  with  fighting  midges  in  my  nair." 


before  I  come  to  ^nner,  fur  f  am,  though  ever  tout  loving  J. 
fit  to  be  seen  lately  with  fighting  midges  in  my  nsir." 

128.  Ed.  1,  p.  126;  ed.  2,  pp.  12fi-126 ;  ed.  S,  p.  136.— Abime,  p.  175. 

Id  Una  10,  BMiu  iBwrtmi  "to"  bstcf*  "jou." 

129.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  126-127 ;  ed.  9,  pp.  138-139.— ^teoe,  p.  S9S. 

"tlM"  was  iDsarted  babra 
r  "Cat." 

130.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  127-129;  ed.  3,  pp.  139-141.— .^6ow,  pp.  76,  17S,  175-17& 

llua  Utter,  aa  printai 

datw  :— (1)  One  of  tba  aarliait  letter*  t(  .  . 

Suaan,"  now  added),  uriltaa  from  Oilord.  Thl*  letter  (a  now  priotod  in  iU  antintT 
on  p.  70  nbow.  Bds.  l-<  omitted  the  An&l  word*  (now  added) ;  edi.  1.  S  thsD  tacked 
en,  bom  uother  letter  of  a  mocb  Utar  date,  the  tollowiiig  HatBoMi:— "I  have  hade 
tiling  foreooon  in  tbe  houiie  witb  dork  air,  ami  aiuat  go  ont;  and  poor  Soaie  will  not 
onl;  aoame  Bnd  a  turned  leaf,  bat  an  ampW  line  in  Uia  unturned  one>  But  ohlldieo 
almn  like  to  hare  lattera  about  anjUiing.  In  ad.  3.  these  Interpolated  worda  ware 
omitted.  |2)  In  all  eda.,  lentencea  ware  next  added,  "1  found  a  drawberrr  .  ,  ■ 
Yewdale  crag  ...  to  be  eaten."  Theae  worda  oanie  tnta  a  amrate  latter  (the  aaoa 
that  oontalni  the  worda  iatarpi'latsd  iu  eda.  1  and  31,  written  of  coune  at  Biutwood : 
aee  now  above,  p.  ITS.  (3)  Tbtrdl;,  other  aeDtflnoea  ("Tee,  those  are  all  aweeteet 
bite  from  Chauoer  .  .  .  ciatineal"]  were  tooksd  on,  with  no  coaneilon,  from  a  thiid 
letter ;  the  ramainder  of  the  letter  from  whiob  Uiay  ware  taken  being  giTaa  aepaimtaly 
{Ko.  ISlJt  aee  now  abopt,  pp.  17B-176. 


131.  Eds.  1,  2  (only),  pp.  129-130.— ,4 6ot«,  pp.  176-176. 
—   "•     ■    -'     ' -"[1876"     ' 


132.  Edfi  1,2  (only),  p.  130;  as  follow*:— "[1876?]     Actually  Tve 

!'ou  for  that  exquiaite  cheese.     The  mere  look  of  it  put 
ike  a  firesb  field.     I  never  tasted  anything  so  perfect  in  iti  purity  <rf 


!'ou  for  that  exquiaite  cheese.     The  mere  look  of  it  puts  one  in  heart 
ike  a  firesb  field.     I  never  tasted  anything  so  perfect  in  iti  pur" 
eream  natnre.    llie  Chaaoer  Uta,  next  t«  me  cfaesse,  are  deUciaua 


dbyGoogk 


BIBLIOGRAPHICAL  APPENDIX 


rigned  taj  nune.    They  m&y  hAve  priutad  Mid  cinnlu'  parDBps.' 

"At  all  eveuts,  most  tnanldiil  ahould  I  be  to  amy  one  wlto  would 
help  in  such  cause.  I'm  at  work  ou  a  pice*  of  mom  again,  fiw  better, 
1  hope  Ifkely  to  be,  than  the  one  yon  utir." 

133.  Eda  1,  S,  pp.  130-131 ;  ed.  9,  pp.  141-148.— ^(ow,  p.  7& 

Th«  Mtar  ii  siTsa  wllliout  date  or  addrsM  in  Horinu;  tbwa  ara  now  lupplied  /ram 
tha  origiiud.    Hortm»  alw  omittad  die  P.B. 

134.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  131-132  i  ad.  3,  ppL   142-143  (where  the  first  aeotenoa  is 
-'-'•'  -Above,  p.  76. 

.     ,   pp.    132-133  J   I 
tMioM  are  amitled).— JboM,  p.  ] 

Id  the  thiid  line  frum  the  end,  Bvrtit*  (edL  1,  9}  bad  "are"  for  "mn";  and 
In  the  iMt  line,  "oa"  tor  '■  aboat." 

136.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  133-134 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  144-145.— Jiow,  p.  289. 

137.  Eds.  1,2,^  134-13A ;  ed.  ^  p.  14A.— .diotw,  p.  32lX 

In  Bortm,  "cbrrao^nua"  ww  mUprint«d  "orftopraM";  and  Uia  wordi  "Naarij 
all  tbat  Jemappai  bit  u  hl>  "  were  dropped  out. 

118.  Eda.  1,  2,  Pl  13£  ;  ed.  3,  p.  146.— .item,  p.  364. 
>.  1.8,1       ^  ~  -■-  -^       ■■ 

I.  1,  2  (i 

■■i.at    

14S.  Sda.  1,  S,  ppL  137-138; 


13a.  Eds.  1,  8,  pp.  iafi-186;  ed.  S,  pp.  146-147. —-4  tow,  &  SOU. 

140.  Edi.  1,  2  (only),  p.  \m.—Ahme,  p.  602. 

141.  Bda.  1,  S  (only),  pp.  136-137.— ^W,  p.  SW  n. 
-  ■"    "■     ■    ■:,  poL  137-138;  ed.  3,  pp.  147-148  (wh««  the jpaaMK«,  "Bnt  yon 

,  .  how  nice  for  yoo,    u  omitted).— ^tow,  p.  2M. 

A  oumpoat  la  Sortiu  of  two  letters ;  aeparated  abore.  In  tine  S  of  the  fint  letter 
Surtiu  dropped  out  "and  the  like,"  and  in  line  9  '■bU"  after  "Uiam." 

148.  Edfl.  I,  2  (only),  pp.  \SA-\2a.—Aboee,  p.  3ia 

"  tor  "  human,"  and  In  the  next  line  droppad 

144.  Eds.  1,  2  (onlyX  p.  IW.—Abom,  pp.  243,  268. 

Thii  a>  printed  in  ^erfui,  wlthont  datan,  wai  a  eomport  of  two  I«tte»:Hl)  1^ 
Snt  part  [dated  by  RiuUn,  11  Sept  U78|  ii  now  pnbtad  siove,  p.  KSS ;  (I)  tha 
■econd  [ITth  Feb.  1878],  abovt,  p.  243. 

145.  Eds.  1,  2  (only),  ^  140.— "I'm  really  not  quite  so  bad  all  over,  yetj  and 

I're  writt«u  things  lately  with  much  in  them  that  will  comfort  you  for 
me,  though  I  can't  quite  comfort  myself.  And  III  come  often  to  be 
lectured;  and  I'm  not  reading  novels  Jnat  now,  hut  only  birds  and 
hearts. 

"  I  want  to  know  the  names  of  all  your  five  eats )  they  were  all  at 
the  door  yesterday,  aud  I  should  have  made  six,  bat  they  ran  away. 

"  I  aeud  two  of  Miss  Kate's  books  for  Mary  and  you  to  keep  as  lonjf 
as  you  choose.  Miss  Arnold  ii  coming  to-morrow,  but  I  hope  to  get 
to  the  Thwaite  at  half-past  twelve.  Only  my  morning  goes  jott  now 
like  the  flaah  of  a  Chrietmas  cracker." 

146.  Eds.  1,  2  (only),  p.  140.—"  I'm  better ;  I  trust  you  are  1    It  i«  a  day  at 

last;  and  the  flowers  are  all  off  their  heads  for  joy.  I've  been  writing 
soma  pretty  thing*  too,  and  thinking  naughty  ones,  as  I  do  when  I'm 
pretty  well.    But  I've  lost  my  voice  and  can't  tnng  them !" 

147.  Eds.  1,  2  (only),  ^  140-141.— above,  p.  344. 

>  [See  V«L  XXXir.  [^  13S  wf.] 
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148.  Bd&  1,  2,  pp.  141-14S ;  «d.  3,  p.  14&— .dtoM,  p.  171. 
Id  Ub*  S,  Rortia  nuipriiited  "Imium"  for  "Im*,  mMi." 
14ft  Ed*.  1,  2  (ODlr),  p.  142.— ^6m,  p.  307. 

In  Bortut,  "kwk  oat"  -mta  tniiprinted  "  look  *i";  vA  Roakiu'i  nndBriiniiv  (^ 
JtoHrly  (nf«rriDg  to  Shakaspaara}  iras  not  follovwl. 
160.  Eda.  1,  2,  p.  142 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  148-149.— J Aotv,  p.  171. 

iQ  Unal,  foria*  Ud  "I'm"  tor  "I  am";  in  line  7.  "mulac"  tor '■mMtvi'*; 
and  In  Hna  8,  "nlao"  tor  "alaa." 
Ifil.  Eda.  1,  2,  pp.  143-144;  ed.  3,  pp.  149-160.— J  frow,  p.  1S3. 

Tbe  pMogw  printed  !□  £*r(ut  Himnitalj  (and  tharab;  to  the  dMtmotioa  o(  tha 
ooniwiioii)  u  Noa.  161  and   IBS   farm  in  fast  on«  letter.     In  tbe  laet  line  but  ooa, 
Horttii   raid  "the  world"  tar"a  irorid,"  and   in  the  last  line  omitted    "right];" 
befoi«  "to-night." 
162.  Edi.  1,  2,  p.  144 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  IfiO-Ifil.— ..Iborc,  p.  87. 
153.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  144r-14fi ;  ei  3,  p.  161 Abooa,  p.  16a 

164.  Eds.  1,  2,  p.  145 ;  ed.  3,  p.  Ui—Above,  p.  196. 

165.  Edi.  1,  2,  pp.  146-146;  ad.  3,  pp.  162-lSa— Jftoce,  i^.  330,  34S. 

Thii  Id  BertH*  was  a  oompoat  of  two  lattera,  vritten  (aa  the  hand«ritiDg  mggaata) 
■t  different  datea. 
154L  Edi.  1,  2,  pp.  146-147 ;  ed.  3,  pp.  153-164— "Bbantwood,  Jfondoy  [?  1881].— 
I  uever  got  your  aot«  wnttea  yosterdaj' ;  meant  at  leut  to  do  it  even 
after  poat  time,  but  was  too  atnind,  and  am  infinitely  so  to-da^  also. 
Ouly  1  matt  praj  jon  to  tell  Sarali  we  all  bad  elder  wina  to  finiah  aux 
ev«iiing  with,  and  1  mulled  it  myael^  and  poured  it  oat  in  the  aanee- 

rn  into  the  axpectonta'  glaaaea,  and  everyoodj  asked  for  more ;   and 
■lept  like  a  dormonae.    But,  as  I  said,  I  am  so  stupid  thia  moming 

that Well,  there's  no  'that'  able  to  nay  hotr  stu]^d  I  am,  uileaa 

the  fly  that  wouldn't  keep  out  of  the  candle  last  niffiit ;  and  he  had 
some  notion  of  bliaa  to  be  fonnd  in  candlea,  and  1  re  no  notion  of 
anything." 

167.  Eds.  1,  2,   p.    147;    ed.   3,    p.    164  (where  the   last   pasaagea— " Tra   juat 

finished  .  ,  .  her  bult" — are  omitted). — Above,  p.  296. 

Id  Kna  1.   "wood"  woa  miiprinted  "woodi"  in   Bortui:  and  in  line  3  trom  tha 
and,  "woodwork"  wa*  raiapTuited  "woodcook." 

168.  Eda.  1,  2,  p.  148;  ed.  3,  p.  156.— ^Aom,  p.  616. 

In  Una  2,  Bortut  interpolated  "now"  before  "It'i  not." 

169.  Eds.  1,  2  (only),  pp.  148-149.— .dhm,  p.  363 

160.  Eds.  1,  2,  pp.  149-160;  ed.  3,  pp.  155-159.— Above,  p.  268. 
In  tine  1,  the  word  "moat"  wu  dropped  out  in  HoriW. 


161.  Eds.  1.  2  (onlv),  pp.  160-161.— .a6om,  p.  673. 

162.  (Facsimile),  ed.  3  only  (ftdng  p.  150}.— Above,  fiunng  p.  614. 

For  another  letter  to  Miss  Soaaa  Beever,  see  No.  36  in  Art  and  LUtr^ure 
(below,  p.  720).    Thia  editiou  contains  also  oue  hitherto  unprinted  letter  to  her. 

TO  JOHN   BELL 

Two  letters  to  Mr.  John  Bell  (for  whom,  see  General  Index),  Registrar  of 
Birtha  and  Deaths  at  Coniston,  were  published  in  the  Leede  Mercury,  and  theiMB 
in  the  Wettmm^er  Gazette,  January  24,  1900 :— 

"BiuNTwooD,  CoNiBTOM,  Li.NCA8BiRE,  Jtmuory  11,  1884. — DuR  John, — What 
weather !    I  can't  gat  over  eren  to  tea,  let  alone  my  walk  with  Libhie  [Misa  Belli 
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but  much  love  to  her  and  Polly,  and  pleue  tell  them  I  hope  for  their  kindnew 
in  helping  me  ta  tee  ftfter  the  children'!  te*  on  Toeaday,  I  oui't  ^t  a  magle 
lantern  from  snTwbere,  so  do  vou  think  that  two  or  three  of  the  Conicton  baud 
could  be  got  who  ooold  give  tbe  children  a  couple  of  houn'  danoe  after  tea?  If 
they  only  played  game*  to  the  music,  it  would  be  ten  timei  merrier  than  without. 
Please  do  all  yon  con  for  me  in  this,  and  in  tmeat  regarcli  to  your  ftthcr,  believe 
me,  afftctiouately  yours,  Jobn  Ritikin." 

"  Bbantwood,  Cokbtoh,  Lanoabhirb,  Jfiqr  7,  1884. — Dbab  Jonir, — Tell   Polly 
-"•  '-  hand  a  bine  frock  for  Jane  Annie,  without  one  pinned-on  or  doable  bit 


in  ^' 


TO  DR.  W.  C  BENNETT 


The  TMtimmiali  qf  W.  0.  Bmnttt,  LL.D.,  1871  (p.  21),  contains  one  letter; 
printed  in  Vol.  XXXVl.  p.  IM. 

For  other  letten  to  Dr.  Bennett,  aee  Noe.  27-^  in  AH  and  lAteralun  (below, 
p.  720). 

TO  MRS.  HUGH   BLACKBURN 
BngMi  Pmah  ArlitU.    By  E.  C.  Clayton.    Z  rola.,  1S76. 
This  book  contains  in  voL  ii.  two  letten  from  Kuskin.    Of  these — 

1  (pp.  403-401)  ii  printed  in  Vol.  XXXIT.  p.  483. 

2  (pp.  405-408)  U  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  pp.  109-110. 

Varia  Lteliimu. — A  ooUjitiaa  ot  the  original  latter  showi  in  the  aaoand  can  the  toUowiDg 
errors  la  B.  C.  Qayton's  book.     In  lino  4  ot  the  letter  {u  printsd  in  this  edition),  "tbeM"  tor 
"them";   line  13,  "triend'e"  (or  "friendi"';   lines  14,   16,  "generaliy  .  .   .  riiee"  (or  "hM 
"j  .  .  .  rieen";   line  21,  "comes"  tor  "  ootne"  ;   line  SI.  "in"  for  "on."     Some  minor 
it  poQatOAtion,  etc,  have  elea  been  oorrect«d  in  thli  edition. 


generallv  . 


This  edition  contains  also  one  hitherto  nnprinted  lett«r  to  Mrs.  Blackbam. 


TO   DR.  JOHN   BROWN 

Letten  qf  Dr.  John  Broien.      With  LeOert  Jrom  Rutltifi,  Thaeken^,  and  ethers. 

Edited  by  his  son  and  D.  W.  Forrest,  D.D.     ^Vith  Bif^rapfaical  Introdoc- 

tiona  by  Elizabeth  T.  M'l^reu.    (London  :  Adam  and  Charles  Black.)    1007. 

This  book  contains  thirty-three  letter*  from  Raskin,  pp.  285-312.    The  nnmben 

in  the  book  show  thirty-fbur,  but  one  of  theae  (No.  xiii.  p.  290)  was  included  in 

error ;  not  a  word  of  it  is  by  Rnskin,  and  a  slip  was  snbaequently  inserted  in  the 

volume,  correcting  the  mistue.    Of  the  thirty-three  letters — 


1  (pp.  287-280)  U  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  60. 

2  (pp.  290-201)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  66  (more  fiilly  than  in  Brmm). 
-  \  201)  u  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  8fi. 

I.  201-202)  is  printed  in  Vol.   XXXVI.  p.  339,  the  paasages  at  tbe  end 


2{PP- 
ifp.'. 
*(PP-, 


("My  old  disgust  .  .  .  anything  else,"  and  "Among  the  things" 

close)  b^ag  here  added. 
S  (p.  293)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  340. 
0  (p.  203)  is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  392,  where  the  PS.  is  here  added. 

7  (pp.  203-294)  is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVL  p.  396. 

8  (pp.  294^296)  is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  365. 

9  (p.  206)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  403. 

10  (pp.  200-297)  is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVL  p.  417. 
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11  (pp.  S»7-e08)  is  printMl  in  V<d.  XXXVI.  p.  410. 

12  (pp.  2S6-2W)  is  prinM  in  VoL  XXXVI.  ^  461,  wlun  tii»  latMr  portiMi 

("Ym,  1  lika  .  .  ."  to  Um  and)  ii  »ddad. 
ISSm^Amm. 

14  (pp.  28g--300}  i*  printed  abam,  f.  77. 

"  (pp.  300-801)  ie  printed  abate,  p.  77. 

rp.  301)  it  priated  oAote,  p.  101. 

(pp.  301-302)  i*  priutMt  above,  p.  108,  when  tha  puMg*  "...  and  7«rterdn7 
morninK  ...  and  tha  Uke.    And  ..."  is  added. 

18  (pp.  302-303)  is  printed  above,  p.  117,  where  the  pssssge  "Pleaae  .  .  .  pro* 

portion"  is  added. 

19  (p.  303)  ii  printed  above,  p.  119,  where  tha  pasMge  "IVe  told  Joanie  .   .  . 

work  and  think"  is  added, 
fpp.  303-304)  is  printad  above,  p 


16  jp. 

17  (pP- 


,  p.  ^e. 

Moot,   p.   S 


21  (p.  304)  is  printed  lOove, 
8S  (pp.  804-308)  ie  printed  i 

23  ^p.  306-306)  is  printed  oAotw,  p.  mx. 

24  Cp.  306)  ia  printed  above,  p.  281. 

26  (pp.  306-307)  is  printed  stew,  p.  288.    In  line  21,  "colourers"  (a*  m  the 
MS.)  is  a  correotioQ  for  "colourer." 

26  (pp.  307-308)  ie  printed  above,  p.  290. 

27  (p.  308)  is  printed  about,  p.  282. 

Id  line  7,  s  full  stop  in  Brov*  ai^t  "  Ha  "  spoilt  tb*  Ssdm  sod  soBttrnetioa. 

28  (pp.  308-309)  is  printed  above,  p.  316. 

29  (p.  309)  is  printed  above,  p.  317. 

30  (pp.  309-310)  is  printed  abovt,  p.  339. 

51  (p.  310)  is  printed  above,  p.  340. 

52  ^p.  311)  is  printed  above,  p.  347. 

33  (pp.  311-312)  is  printed  above,  p.   373.    The  last  word,  "Jamie,"  was  mis- 

Srinted  "Joanie." 
12)  is  printed  abovt,  p.  383. 

The  preaent  volume  conteins  also  two  hitherto  unprinted  letters  to  Dr.  Brown 
(pp.  168,  386). 

TO   BURNEJONES 


This  book  contaiua  twenty>one  letten,  or  axtraota  from  letter*,  hy  Rnakin.    Of 


1  (vol.  i.  p.     42)  is  given  In  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  72  R. 

2  (vol.  I.  p.  S32)  „  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  878. 

3  (voL  i.  p.  233)  „  Vol.        ,,        p.  808. 

4  (vol.  i.  p.  247)  „  Vol.        „        p.  400. 
6  (voL  i.  p.  200)  „  Vol.        „        p.  438. 

6  (vol.  i.  p.  866)  „  Vol.  XVII.  p.  laiii. 

7  (vol.  i.  p.  271)  „  VoL      „      p.  I«»i. 


8  (vol  i.  p.  274)  „  Vol.  XV1I1.  p.  xzvii. 

9  (vol.  i.  p.  27S)  ,,  VoL       „      p.  xzviii. 

10  (vol.  i.  p.  276)  „  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  471. 

11  (vol.  i.  p.  281)  „  VoL        „        p.  478. 

12  (voL  L  p.  299)  „  VoL        „        p.  fi04. 
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13  (vol.  i.  p.  303).    This  ia  apparentlf  aa  vxtnet,  not  from  i  letter,  bat  from 

A  coaTemtion.  BnnuHJones  and  Morris  were  to  tee  Ttaujaon,  to  nhom 
"Hiukin  sent  »  mesMge  of  thanks  for  the  'noble  wnnon'  contained  in 
hii  poem  of  Agknei't  Field," 

14  fvol.  iL  p.  16)  is  printad  ahoix,  p.  22. 

15  (voL  il.  p.  18).    An  estract  from  a  letter  not  dated:  "Nothinfr  piuElea  ma 

more   than    the   delight  that   painten  have  in  drawing  mere    folds   of 
dnpery,  and  their  otreleMnees  ahont  the  folds  of  water  and  clouds,  or 
hills,  or  branches.    Why  should  tli«  tucldngs  in  and  out  of  muslin  ho 
eternally  iutereetiug?" 
1«  (vol.  ii.  p.  21}  i«  given  in  Vol.  XXII.  p.  xxxriii. 

17  (voL  ii.  p.  73)  is  given  in  Vol.  X}£IV.  p^  xsxriii. 

18  (vol.  IL  p.  86)  is  givvn  otow,  p.  22S. 

19  (vol.  iL  p.  87)  is  given  in  Vol.  XXIX.  p.  ulv. 
SD  (Tol.  ii.  p.  128)  U  given  oAmv,  p.  486. 

81  (voL  ii.  p.  ISO)  is  given  In  Vol.  XXXIII.  p.  slvL 

82  (t«I.  U.  pp.  130,  131)  is  given  In  VtO.  XSXIII.  p.  xM. 
2S  (vol  H.  p.  132)  U  given  abow,  p.  449. 


In  ' 
appa«red  in  tb«  JftnMrkiA.    Several  hitheito  imprinted  letten  ere  ineladc 


TO   GENERAL  SIR  W.   F.   BUTLER,   K.C.B. 

The   Dailg    Ckrotueb,    October    24,    1901,    contsjned    extracU  from   i 
tinted  in  YoL  XXXUT.  p.  SS  n. 


TO   HALL  CAINE 
Ms  auuy,  hj  Han  Calne,  1908. 
TbtB  book  contains  extraeta  fnnn  two  letters  from  Roslcia.     Of  these — 

1  (p.  40).  -"Rnskln  speaks  of  'a  bad  fit  of  weariness,  not  to  say  worse,'  which 
hnd  kept  him  {h>m  fuIfiUing  some  promise  he  had  made  me,  and  adds,  'I  am  sin- 
cerely glad  and  gratefiil  fbr  all  yon  tell  me  of  your  work.'" 

2  (pp.  4Jt-46)  is  printed  otow,  p.  208,  where  tbe  eignature  and  "I  wrote  .  .  . 
My  dear  Sir"  are  added. 


TO  ERNEST  CHESNEAU 

Letters  |  from  |  John  Ruskin  1  to  I  Eraeet  Cheenean.  |  Edited  by  Tbomaa  J. 
Wise.  I  London :  Privately  Print»d.  |  18H. 

Octavo,  pp.  ziv.+£7.  Halt-title,  p.  i. ;  fivnUMpieee,  a  facsimile  of  Letter  No.  3; 
title-page,  p.  iii, ;  on  p.  v.,  "The  impreaaion  of  this  book  is  limited  to  a  few  copies 
for  private  drculation  only " ;  Contents,  pp.  vii.-x.  ;  "  Note,"  pp.  xi.-xiii. ;  Errata, 
p.  nT.  Half-Utle  ("Letters"),  p.  1;  the  Letters,  pp.  3-W;  half-title  ("Index''), 
p.  SI ;  IndeE,  pp.  53-07.  Letter  No.  8  was  ^ven  in  ftcsimile  as  froutispleee  to 
the  volume. 

iMued  in  rreen  cloth,  lettered  on  the  back,  "Letters  |  to  |  Cheaneeu  [  John  | 
Rnskia  |  1894. '    A  few  special  copies  ware  printed  on  vellum. 

The  "Note"  is  a  brief  remintacance  of  M.  Chesnean  by  Hr.  FVank  Randal) 
it  is  quoted  in  the  Introdnctioa  to  VoL  XXXVL  pp.  Int.-lzxi.  «. 
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This  volume  contdoa  tw«nt]r  Ictten.    Of  tlieac — 

1  sad  2  (pp.  3-S)  are  prinlod  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  623. 

3  (p.  7).  "DsvMJkJut  Hill,  1867.— Mt  dbar  Sib,— Jiirt  after  I  raceived  your 
eecond  letter  ■  violent  attack  of  an  ignoble  but  Hofficieiitlf  redoutftble '  illne** — 
toothache — kept  me  at  home  four  lan^id  dajTS  and  steepleaa  nights.  I  am  better, 
but  cannot  get  out  yet  I  am  verjr  aorrj  not  to  hare  seen  the  pictare,  but  1  will 
most  certainly  take  meaaarei — or  opportunity — to  see  this  one,  or  Borne  other  of 
jaar  friend's  works.  My  hand  is  nervoui  ttill — excuse  this  bad  writing,  and  believe 
me,  truly  yours,  J.  Rvskin." 

4  (pp.  8,  9)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  567. 

6  and  6  (pp  11>-14)  are  printed  abotie,  pp.  407,  428. 

7  (pp.  15-16).  "  Hbrme  Hill,  December  I5tk,  1882.— Mv  sbu  Sn,— By  enclosed 
note  from  my  pnblisher  yon  will  see  that  the  Utree  books  I  spoke  of  were  sent  ta 
yonr  address  on  September  71k.  Two  of  them  (the  Iiumgaral  Lecture*,  and  Pre- 
BofhaaHtiitn)  are  again  sent  registered ;  and  I  believe  the  Arroiet  qf  tbe  Ohaoe  are 
likely  to  be  more  useful  to  you  than  The  Tvio  Path*.  Perhaps  the  miaaiog  parcel 
mar  be  recoverable  ;  in  that  caae,  would  you  kindly  return  the  dDplicatee  to  Ur> 
Allen? — With  sincere  respect,  I  am  always,  my  dear  Sir,  your  foithftil  eerrant, 

"J.  Rdsuh." 

8-17  (pp.  17-45)  are  printed  above,  pp.  420,  427,  428,  431,  432,  436,  443,  44S, 
446,  448. 

lo  Letter  9,  liaa  2S,  "any"  was  misprinted  "my." 

IS  (p.  4G).  "  University  Galliieubs,  Oxford,  May  2MA,  1883.— Dubbct  U, 
CHmHKAo,— I  read  the  two  lest  pages  of  La  Peiniure  Anglaue  at  last  lecture,  and 
have  to  read  them  again  to-morrow,*  and  I've  ever  so  mu^  to  ssy  to  you,  bat  t' 
l.n—  :.  .1 1-.  : b-_i  X.  1 :ii-_       I  J-  1. —  . 1 'hing  told  T 

s  about  Ki 
J.  RuaaiH." 

19  (pp.  47-48).  "OxPoHD,  Jane  \2th,  IS83.— Dus  M.  Chbnuu,— Forgive 
my  MS.  paper,  but  I  want  to  advise  you  that  the  Rogers  Poem*  are  sent  at  last, 
by  the  biudor's  mistake  detained  so  long.  And  I  think  you  will  have  pleasure  in 
most  of  the  plates,  which  you  will  see  are  proof,  and  for  the  most  part  in  finest 
state.  The  nratting  of  the  book  by  damp  is  now  oniversal  in  all  proof  copies,  and 
in  moat  of  them  spoOs  the  plates  also.  I  am  eager  to  see  tbe  etchings  sent  to 
Brantwood,  bat  am  still  over-pressed  with  Oxford  work.  But  am  ever  yoot  affec- 
tionate J.  RoeuN." 

20  (pp.  49-50)  is  printed  aioM,  p.  465. 

TO   MISS   MARY  CHRISTIE 

A  Tardinet  in  Nature,  and  other  Paper*,  b«  Mary  ChriMe,  edited  with  Introdne- 
tory  Note  and  Memoir  by  Maud  Withers.    Manchester,  at  the  University 
Press,  1907. 
This  gives  (pp.  2d~30)  a  letter  from  Ruskia  on  tbe  Art  for  Schools  Assooietioii. 
It  is  printed  in  voL  XXVIL  p.  Ixii. 

'  [The  words  "an  ignoble  .  .  .  redoutable"  were  omitted  in  the  text  on  p.  7, 
and  uere  were  some  other  minor  errors  of  transcription.] 

*  ["llut  U,  at  the  second  delivery  of  the  lecture  :  ace  VoL  XXXUl.  pp.  942,  34S.] 
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TO  THE   REV.  EDWARD   CLAYTON 

For  the  uries  of  LetUr*  Addreued  to  a  Ooiltga  Frimd,  see  YoL  L  pp.  «}0-B02. 
To  th«  (BUM  cotTOpODdent  vu  probably  sddreiMd  k  latter  ]ffinted  in  Vol.  XXXVI. 
p.  30. 

TO  THE  HON.  STEPHEN  COLERIDGE 

Catalogue  q/  a  CoUeetion  of  Studiet  in  Oil  o/  the  EngHih  Lake  Country,  tig  the 
Boh.    Stephen    Coleridge,    M.A.,   Jwm    1881.     London:    The    Dowdeswell 
Gallerie*. 
Tbia  catoJogne  cocUins  one  letter ;  printed  in  Tol.  XIV.  p.  HJ, 


TO  MRS.   COWPER-TEMPLE 

Five  I«tten  (or  extrftcts  from  Letters)  from  Ruekin  to  Mrs.  Cowper-Teropla 
(Udr  Mount  Temple)  were  printed  by  W.  G.  CoUingwood  in  a  paper,  entitled 
"Roakin'i  'laola,  in  Good  Wordt  for  Februarj  190S,  pp.  80,  81  ;  and  reprinted 
in  bia  Stukin  Beliet,  1903,  pp.  Z26,  228.    Of  these— 

1  (Jaly  23,  1887)  is  printed  above,  p.   S92. 

2  (Of  somebody's  sketches  sent  for  him  to  look  at) :  "Alas,  there's  no  genius 
in  these  drawings.  Genius  never  exists  without  intense  industry.  Industry  is  not 
genini,  but  is  the  vital  element  of  it." 

3  (Of  Bible  reading) :  "  I  noticed,  cnrioosly  for  the  first  time,  two  moat  im~ 
portant  mistranslations.  Fancy  never  havinr  noticed  before  that  'Sufficient  unto 
the  day  ia  ita  evil'  onght  to  be  'Let  the  day  s  evil  suffice  for  it.'  And  ' chasteneth ' 
onght  in  several  cases  to  be  merely  'bringetb  up,  teacbetb'!" 

4  (?1874)  is  printed  abone,  p.   110. 

5  (June  14,  1874)  is  printed  otoM,  p.  110. 

Many  letters,  hitherto  unprlnted,  are  ^ven  in  this  edition. 


TO  THE  REV.  CANON  DALE 
14^  and  Lettert  itf  Tfuma*  Pelham  Dale,  1894. 
This  contains  one  tetter  (vol.  L  pp.  48-49)  firom  Ruskin  to  Canon  Dale  (father 
of  the  Rev.  T.  P.  Dale) ;  it  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  94. 
See  also  Three  Lettgrt  and  an  Eetag,  Vol.  L  pp.  355-39$. 


TO  THE  BROTHERS  DALZIEL 

The  Brcthert  Dalgiel.-  a  Record  of  lyiy  Year/  Work:  IftOL 
This  book  contains  (p.  lU)  one  letter ;  printed  in  Vol.  XIX.  p.  149  n. 

TO    MADAME   DESCHAMPS 
T.  P.'t  Woeklji,  September  25,  1003,  p,  638,  contains  one  letter ;  printed  a 
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TO   F.   S.   ELLIS 

Strar  Lettan  |  from  1  Pnttmor  Rnddn  |  to  |  A  Lmidon  BiWt^ls  |  18B2. 1 
Loudon:  Printolr  Printed  |  (Not  for  Balm). 


Octavo,    pp.    xvi.+86.      Half-title,    p.    i. ;    Tltlft-page,    p.  iii. ;   on    p. 
impreMion  of  this  book  is  limiti  '  '         '  '      '         •    ■      ■ 

Contents,  pp.  Tii.-xiiL  ;  Frebce,  i 
"     '    ■■  >.  3-78;  half-titl.    . 

igh  red  dotb,  lettered  c 


impreMion  of  this  book  is  limited  to  a  few  copies  for  private  drculatioii  otdy"  I 
Contents,  pp.  Tii.-xiiL  ;  Frebce,  pp.  xt.-zti.  Half-title  (" Lettan"),  p.  1 ;  "Note," 
p.  2;  Letu™,  pp.  3-78;  half-title  ("Index"),  p.  77;  Index,  pp.  7»-8& 


latQed  in  rough  red  dotb,  lettered  on  the  back,  "Lettws  |  to  |  £Ui«  |  Joliu  | 
Hnakin  |  1892."    A  &w  •pecial  copiea  ware  printed  wi  Tallum. 

An  aitiole.  entitled  "Hr.  SuakJa'i  Nsw  Lettan,"  in  tha  Bombaon,  FebniaiT  ISM.  pp>  14ff- 
46,  quotad  in  full  lattcrs  Hoa.  24  and  31.  and  gaie  aitracta  from  othera. 
An  artjola,  entitled  "Unpnbliabed  Lattan  of  jobn  Raskin,"  br  V.  G.  Ebigdand,  in  J!*ott 


"but  the  lemoant  of  a  mncb  more 

,  ,  B  of  the  date*  are  oiiIt  approximate, 

having  been  inserted  from  memory  after  a  lapse  of  years."    In  this  edition  they 
have  Bometimes  been  corrected  bf  internal  evidence. 
The  volume  contains  forty-two  letters:— 

HO. 

Blu^ — Wilt  yon  please  send  me  to  Denmark  Hill  the  beat  recent  edition  of  Vssari 
(the  largeet  print  of  original  better  than  many  notes),  and  the  beat  translation  also. 
I  am  terribly  nervous  alMut  chance  of  miareadiDfc  anything. — Ever  tmly  yonn, 

"J.    RUSKIK.^ 

2  (p.  4).  "  Dbniurk  Hill,  fViruan/  2Slh,  1870.— Dur  Mk.  Blus,— Would 
yon  kindly  look  out  for  me  a  copy  of  Le  Normaod  and  Do  Witto's  work  on  Greek 
vasea  P '  You  must  get  me  one  from  Paris,  if  one  ia  not  to  be  bad  in  London.  The 
Vaearis  are  very  nice ;  I'm  so  glad  you  were  interested  about  them.  I  hope  iHus- 
tntions  to  Paradite  may  get  done  at  last.'  Tennyson  is  qnite  Mien— he  mast  ba 
ill.*— Ever  most  truly  yours,  J.  RusxiN." 

3  (p.  6).  "GiwBVA,  Mom/  6th,  1870.~-My  aaustant  did  quite  right  in  availing 
himself  on  my  part  of  your  courteous  permission  to  return  the  De  Witte,  if  unsatia- 
bctory ;  his  judgment  ii  qaite  enough  fur  me.  Will  you  inform  the  French  house 
that  the  book  is  fur  the  Art  Gallery  of  Oxford,  and  cannot  be  placed  there  if  ill- 
exeonted.  Let  the  plain  oopy  ba  sent  without  binding,  as  I  wish  to  arrange  and 
bind  it  myself." 

4  (p.  6).  "Dbnhjbk  Hill  (18?1).— Can  you  get  me  Sir  I.  Newton's  tract  ou 
Daniel?  1  am  greatly  pleased  with  that  book  of  portruts  that  Mr.  Green  found 
for  me,  and  the  edition  *  of  Taie  qf  a  Tub  is  nice.  Can  you  Bnd  out  for  me, 
anyhow,  if  there  was  an  analysis  of  Jbrt  Cbmigera  in  the  Guardian!" 

*  [Ruskin  used  this  book  largely  in  his  Oxford  lectures,  and  cut  out  many  of 
the  Plates  for  examples  in  his  Drawing  School :  see,  t./.,  Vol.  XXL  pp.  78,  79.] 

*  [A  projected  edition  of  Morris's  Earthly  Paraditt,  vrtth  illnstrations  by  Bome- 
Jones — a  pruject  unfulfilled.  There  were  to  have  been  "two  or  three  hundred 
woodcuts'  ;  many  of  them  were  in  186G  "already  designed,  and  some  even  drawn 
on  the  block  "  {Memorialt  qf  Edaard  Burae~JonM,  vol.  i.  p.  294).} 

*  [The  He^  Grail  was  the  poem  last  published  at  this  data.  The  signatures,  ete., 
in  KHne  saccoeding  letters  are  here  omitted,  to  save  space.] 

*  [A  copy  of  the  first  edition.] 
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5  (p.  7).  "  CoKPin  CBRisn  CoijjMB,  OxvOBD,  Auput  UtA,  1879.— PleuB  R«t 
me  the  ftneloBed,  ind  Mnd  it  with  the  irther  booki  bought  yMtard*)',  and  the 
Ottlef,'  when  al>tained,  oJl  togather  down  to  Brantwood,  Coniiton,  Lanceahiie, 
which  will  now  be  my  sddren  peTmaDently. 

"  I  want  also  Lavolane's  C^ronologieal  and  Gmlogieal  Atia*,  Bkrfield,  Wsrdonr  St., 
1822,  if  obtainable." 

fl  end  7  (pp-  8-11)  are  printed  abwe,  pp.  53,  1S2. 

8  (p.  12).  "  BuHTwooD,  JoMHuy  1874.— Satnrdaj'  will  do  dellghtftaUj  for  me. 
1  tni«t  the  WMtber  mey  be  a  little  in  better  humour  for  yOQ  aJao.  How  good  of 
fou  to  go  to  the  'tea-ahop';  and  I'm  *o  glad  of  your  report,  and  muit  retUIj 
get  up  my  sign."  * 

»  (pp.  13,  14)  k  printed  lAoee,  p.  lOS. 

10  (pp.  U-ie).  "DwoiAW  Uiu.,  NoMmlMr  tad  [1871?}.— The  Smntm  \m 
come,  eiid  ia  deligktfal. 

"If  /  eaw  vty  way  clearly  to  everything  bat  the  bindinc,  I  ehoold  Bot  be  raoeh 
troubled  eboat  ikal.  But  of  courae  it  '  muit  Im  thought  on?  I  wieh  we  were  ready 
for  it" 

"  However,  I  am  &irly  >t  work.  I  have  reeolved  to  take  Cliauoer'i  Drtam  in- 
Btead  of  Thit  Fhver  and  the  Letf,  and  I  tbink  I  can  make  a  very  pretty  aod  ueeful 
introduction  to  everything  out  of  iL" 

11  (p.  17).  "Dehhakk  Hiu~  London,  S.E.  [1871?].— WiU  you  pleeae  find  and 
send  me  the  best  authoritative  edition  of  Chaucer?*  I  don't  mean  an  earLy  expen- 
iive  edition,  even  if  you  could  liud  one ;  but  tlie  best  modem  one,  what  anybody 
nishing  now  to  roaa  Chancer  would   be  obliged  to  put  up  with.    AUo,  I  am  per- 

rtually  referred  in  mine  to  'Du  Cange.'    I  don't  know  who  'Du  Cange'*  i*^  but 
mnt  hint,  please," 

12  (p.  18).  "Dmnkam  Hiu,,  London,  S.E.  [1871  ?].-»-My  woodeutter'  ia,  I 
am  Borry  to  aay,  loo  bn^  to  take  more  work  juat  now,  except  only  for  Earikbf 
F^nMm.     1  wiU  let  him  work  on  thaL" 

>  [For  other  nfereneee  to  Ottley'a  Sarty  Higtory  <^  Snffiv'ing,  tee  Vol.  XXIL 
pp.  308,  466.] 

'  [The  "'tea-eht^"  near  Wigmore  Street,  where  Buskin  atarted  two  of  hie 
mother's  old  servauta  in  business  :  aee  Fbn  Clamgera,  XiCtterB  48  aad  S7  (Vol.  XXVIIl. 
pp.  204,  206,  661).J 

*  [The  letter  refers  to  a  series  of  Elarly  English  Reprints,  to  be  fiimifihed  with 
IntrodnctionB  by  himself,  which  Ruskiu  at  this  time  had  thuughta  of  publishing 
through  Mr.  Ellis,  who,  however,  had  reminded  him  that  Tht  F/oieer  and  the  Let^ 
ii  not  now  esteemed  to  be  by  Chaucer.  The  same  difBcolty  applies  to  "Chancers 
Dream";  which,  however,  "authentic  or  not,"  Ruskin  aQbaequenUy  intended  to 
'ndnde  in  his  BiiUiothan  Aiatorum:  tee  J^ora  Oavigera,  Letter  01  (Vol.  XXVIIL 


p.  Ml).] 


D  'authoritative'  edition  of  Chaucer  in  1874 — and  there  is  not 
.  )  to-day,"  said  Mr.  Ellia  in  a  note  to  this  letter.  At  a  Utor  dato  (1806),  he 
himself  edited  Chaucer  for  the  Kelmacott  Press  edition,] 

'  [Da  Cange,  Gki**arium  ad  Scri^oret  MtdUt  at  It^ma  Latiniiati;  7  vola.  4ta — 
a  book  frequently  referred  to  by  Ruakin:  aee,  for  instaoee,  VoL  XXR  p.  281, 
Vol.  XXra.  pp.  262-263.] 

■  [I'Mv  woodcutter"  waa  Arthur  Burgess,  for  whom  see  VoL  XIV.  d.  349. 
Mr.  Ellis  had  asked,  and  obtained,  Raskin's  eonsent  for  him  to  work  upon  toe  pro* 
jectod  illuatrated  editioD  of  Ti*  £ar(h^  ParvdiM,  hot  he  never  did  anything  for  it] 
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.  19-21)  iB  print«d  aboM,  p.  104. 
a  (pp.  22-31)  are  printed  in  Tol.  XIV.  pp.  4A8,  409. 
20  and  21  (pp.  33-30)  are  priated  above,  p.  169. 


13  (pp.  1 
14-19  (p 


22  (p.  36).  "Brantwood,  Jul}/  23rd,  1876.— Deab  Kllh,— Alu,  I  can  giva 
jou  too  perfect  aBtiafactian  !  The  '  Loire '  drairing,  of  which  this  oil  ia  a  copf,  vo* 
mine,  and  it  now  at  Oxford — where  1  gave  it  to  the  achoola.  This  copy  ODght  to  be 
traced.     It  is  a  dexterous  and  moat  cnminal  imitation.^ — Ever  yo\m  in  flying  haste. 

23  (pp.  37,  38)  ia  printed  ofc>w,  p.  227.  ""'"  ^''^'"''■ 

24  (pp.  39-41)  IB  printed  in  Vol.  XXV.  p.  xxiix. 

26-34  (pp.  42-61)  are  printed  above,  pp,  264,  282,  M2  (3),  343,  346  (2), 
347,  3S9. 


36  (pp.  62-63).  "BsAMTWoon  [1881]. — Dbab  Elub,— I  only  send  yon  the  latt  of 
the  Scott  papers ;  *  for  I  can't  find  the  ftrst ;  and  the  middle  ones  wont  read  right 
without  it  (IJie  reader,  fool  enoogb,  complained  that  it  vioatd!).  Please  yon  must 
get  for  me — and  read,  if  yon  like,  first — numbers  43,  September  1880 ;  u,  Avgiut 
1880 ;  and,  I  believe,  40,  /utM  1880.  Bnt  plense  find  ont ;  and  send  me  (M«  otte 
Iwck  when  you've  read  what  yon  can  of  it— and  the  others  with  the  jtr«t,  when  yon' re 
read  what  yoD  iUm  of  it — which  I  hope  yon  will,  some. — Brer  your  affoetioDate 

36  and  37  (pp.  64-67)  are  printed  above,  pp.  362,  404. 

38  (pp.  68-69).  "  BHANTWoon,  JtUg  7lh,  1883.— De&it  Elus, — I  am  so  aahamed 
of  never  having  auBwered  your  delJKhtfiil  letters — but  Fve  been  more  busy  than 
ia  good  for  me,  necessarily,  as  one  always  finds  If  one  ia  busy  at  atl.  And  then  1 
did  not  know  you  were  going  to  stay  so  long  at  the  country  place.  I  am  verjr 
happy  in  your  patience  with  the  Scott  papers,— very  happy  in  the  loan  of  your 
lovely  MiMol, — vary  happy  in  being  able  to  covet  mitsals,  and  take  pride  in  my 
own  work,  once  more.  And  very  happy  shall  I  be  when  1  can  shake  oanda  again 
in  that  delightful  library  and  chat-room  of  yours.  And  this  i«  all  I  can  aay  to-day — 
else  I  ahall  mias  the  poet  again. — Ever  your  affectionate  and  gratefbl     J.  Rdskin." 

39  (pp.  70-71).  "BkANTwooD,  Jtme  let,  1884.— Dub  Eujb,— May  1  pve  the 
niune  M  the  writN  of  enclosed  bit  *  for  next  For*  correepoadeooe  ?  It  would  be  at 
weight  in  driving  down  the  sentence  about  Scott,  which  is  of  extreme  importaooa 
and  valoe.  1  send  you  an  old  book,  which  bos  been  inherited  by  my  washer- 
woman !  Can  you  impress  her  mind  with  reverence  for  Uteratore  by  giving  her  • 
few  shillings  for  it?— Ever  oActionwtely  yours,  J.  K." 

40  (p.  72).  "  Bkantwood,  Jtme  6th,  ISB4— Dear  Eujs,— I  am  so  very  sorry 
you  have  been  ill.  I  never  dreamed  of  such  a  thing.  Take  care  now;  I  ^all  be 
anxious  till  yon  write  afain  to  say  you're  goine  ou  well. — To  think  of  my  having 
forgiven  the  Hamilton  business  like  this  !'  HI  cut  out  all  the  vice. — Your  lost 
letter— still  more  valuable — ia,  1  think,  quite  safe  and  general — Your  loving  J.  R." 


>  [Tbis  was  a  (probably)  spurious  Turner,  which  had  been  ofiered  for  sale  to 

It.  EUU,  in  perfectly  good  ft-"-    ■—  -  "-    **  "    '  "-•-=-•-     »- 

oripn  was  never  traced,  and  I 


Mr.  EUU,  in  perfectly  good  ftith,  bv  a  Mr.  B ,  once  a  pupil  of  Ri 


ftith,  by  a  Mr.  B ,  once  a  pupil 

Mr.  Ellis  dedluedto  purchase  it] 


*  rffcfion.    Fair   and    Foul,  which    appeared    in    the    Nineieenth    Oenturg:   aee 

■  ["This  waa  a  printed  extract  from  a  letter  of  Mr.  Ellis's  r<^rding  the  condi- 
tion of  a  certain  English  village.  The  consent  aaked  was  freelr  given,  though  with 
a  modification  of  some  of  the  expressions  Mr.  Ellis  had  originally  used"  (F.  S.  E.), 
The  letter,  however,  was  not  printed  by  Rnskin.  For  the  ''sentence  about  Scott," 
see  Vol.  XXIX.  pp.  491-492.1 

*  [Rnskin  was,  or  professed  to  be,  grievously  hurt  and  offended  with  Mr.  Ellis 
fbr  having  negotiated  the  purchase  of  the  Hamilton  Manuscripts  for  the  Berlin 
Museum :  see  Vol.  XXX.  pp.  xxxii.,  44.] 
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41  {pp.  73-74).  "  BaANTwooD,  Fabrway  3rrf,  1886.— D»»b  Elm,— Wa're  botk 
bnitu  tor  never  asking  after  each  other, — and  70Q  wait  a  bit  before  you  tbank  me 
for  beiag-  the  first  to  speak,  for  it's  forced  by  a  bit  of  business,  which  will  be  best 
told  you  by  my  gocretary.      Don't  looic  down  upon  her  fbr  being  a  girL     She's  got 


,   my  gocretary.  ^  „      „ 

nice  business  ways,  and  will  save  you  a  lot  of  trouble  in  writing  gossip ;  and, 
besides,  tell  me  all  about  you,  and  you  all  about  me, — and  the  businen  concema 
her  a  little.  It's  about  some  old  Bihlea  of  her  uncle's.  Will  you  please  write  to 
her.  Miss  Andeisan,'  46  Warwick  Gardens,  and  tell  her  where  she  could  see  yon. 
or  will  Mr.  White  kindly  make  an  appointment  for  her  If  Mr.  Ellis  is  out  of  town  r 
Meantime,  if  yon  care  to  know  it,  Tta  pretty  well,  and  pretty  bnar,  and  rather 
pleased  with  my  work;  and  am  affectionately  yours,  J.  RtraKiM." 

42  (pp.  7C-76)  is  printed  aiotie,  p.  fi48. 

TO  MISS  EMILY   FAITHFULL 

The  Bails    Ttltgraph,  February  21,  1871,  oout^ned   one   letter  (reprinted  in 
Arrow  0/  tkt  Ohaee) :  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  499  n. 

TO  REV.  J.   P.   FAUNTHORPE 

Letters  |  from  [  John  Ruskiu  I  toj  Rev.  J.   P.  Fannthorpe,  M.A.  |  Edited  by 
Thomas  J.  Wise.  |  Volume  I.  [II.J  |  London :  Privat*^  PnnM.  \  1895.    [1896.] 


Octavo,  vol.    1.  pp.    xvL+98.    lltle-page  (with  blank  rereree),  pp. 

p.  r.  is  the  intimation  that  "  The  impreaBion  of  this  book  is  limited  to 
for  priTate  circulation  oalv^  Contents,  pp.  vil.-xiv.  "  Prebtonr 
.-xtL     Letters,  pp.  3-98.    The  Tolaroe  contains  two  woodcuts :—(] )  Acli 

p.  4»,  of  "The  May  '     "        

Facing  p.  60,  of  "The 


npreasu 
copies  for  priTate  circulation  "olv^    Contents,  pp.   vil.-xiv.     "  Prebtonr  Note," 
-xtL     Letters,  pp.  3-98.    The  Tolaroe  contains  two  woodcuts :—(] )  Acl 
of  "The  May  Queen's  Dress":  this  has  been  given  in  VoL  XXX.£ 
p.  60,  of  "The  May  Queen's  Gold  Cross"  :  VoL  3tXX. 


97.  ntle-page,  pp  iii.-iv. ;  Contents,  pp.  v.-xii.  Letter*, 
pp.  3-90;  Appendix  (pp.  93-97):  this  ia  an  address  to  the  Amndel  Society  in  1882, 
pSnted  in  Vol.  XXXfv. 

Issued  in  brown  cloth,  lettered  on  the  bock  "  Letters  |  to  |  Faunthorpe.  ]  Vol.  L 
~'J  Jobu  j  Ruskin  |  1895."    A  few  spedal  copies  were  printed  on  vellom. 
s  Pre&tory  Note  is  as  follows : — 

2gtli  July.  18TT,  after  rsadiog;  .fbr*  Ctatnfftra,  IistUr  SO,  I  vTote  to  FrotMior  BaiUn 
High  111 


^Ui* 


baSEiug  him  not  to   be  orer  sDiioai  or  ovsr  worrisd  at  the  slow  pnwreai  of  Good,  for  «ap- 
-       .^_  TT^.v  u-^„  L.j  -ynted  Bit  followBn  at  Bit  ooronaijon  ^hiina/    I  taid,  forUiar, 


.         1  him  and  his  woil.  and  tbat  I  liked  deedi  better  than  words,  tharefon 

i  euoloeed  •  oheqaa  for  bre  pounde.  This  Hr.  Kusldn  pramptly  ratomed,  and  I  expendad  tbe 
moue;  ia  tbe  purchaaa  of  mj  Gnt  ni  toIuidh  of  hi*  works.  I  think  I  bsTe  all  now  axoept  a 
<>H  of  the  rarer  pamphteta. 

"  yliortJy  atterwarda  I  aiked  Hr.  Rnskiu's  parmlnltm  U>  reprint  hia  Zttltr  to  Fowv  OtrU  Id 
4Ui  Slandard  Beading  &W*      '"' " '   '     '~'   "  "*"  "^      

K'ruial  of  ibe  tollowiog  pages  tl 
Js  will  roffioientJy  expUin  Let 
lattar,  I  thioV,  carries  its  own  □..>->u.ib. 

"There  ore  manj  things  in  these  lattara  quits  worthy  of  preaervatJoD  in  print,  aod,  a*  the 
word*  ol  a  t^at  man,  even  the  slightest  of  tbeiu  era  '  worthy  of  momory.'  I  have  therefore 
coQsanted  to  their  being  printed  for  prirate  oirculatian,  Hr.  Wise  haTJog  assured  ma  that  no 
oopyright  will  be  Infringed,  and  that  ha  is  aditiog-  these  Tolume*  with  Hr.  Buakiu's  sanotion 
and  ^iproTsl.    The  lattrai  thnneelTes  of  cxiursa  remain  my  proparty," 

It  should  be  added  that  the  letters  printed  by  Mr.  Wise  are  only  a  selection 
from  H  more  extensive  correspondence,  and  that  a  collation  of  the  originals  witli 
Mr.  Wise's  print  (kindly  undertaken  by  Mr.  Faunthorpe  fbr  this  edition)  shows 
some  errors,  as  noted  below. 

>  [I'or  Mies  Sara  Anderson,  see  tbe  Introduction,  Vo!.  XXXVI.  p  Ixxxvil,] 
xxxvn.  2  s 
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.  36)  from  Ui  tttenOMrf, 


1  aad  2  (vol.  L  pp.  3-6]  we  printed  atone,  pp.  22S,  226. 
Lattar  1  ww  wtod^t  dated  "Angiut  Srd"  ia  ITiie. 
In  lina  6  o(  LsUor  a,  "oontact"  wu  mliprintwl  tor  "  ooniMotion." 

3  (voL  i.  p.  7).  [Saptemtor  IWA,  1877-]— "Vea,  I  ahftU  be  proad  that  tou  thonld 
make  >uch  a  nlectioii;'  but  pleaae  don't  put 'wisa,'  only  'neoeasary.'  If  it  &a  this 
it  tmut  be  that.— Faithfully  yoara,  J.  R." 

TU*  (M  aln  No.  D]  wai  a  portaud.  Dot  a  latUr  (aa  pHat«d  b;  Hr.  Wiaa). 

4  (vol.  L  pp.  8-9).  "Bbantwood,  Snd  OeUibtr,  Tl- — Dkab  Mk.  FavirawMVB, — 
I  bare  been  qaita  beyond  all  burinesi  lately,  baTing  bad  to  examine  my  biUa  «11 
over  for  a  lectore  on  tbem,*  and  the  iiobia  thinga  took  all  tbe  walking  and  think- 
ing I  had  in  me — and  I  couldn't  an«*er  a  word,  especially  to  pretty  letters  and 
M  like  Hiss  Stauley'i.*    My  waistcoats  are  the  things  moet  uaefai  to  ma 

%  four  pockets,  and  I  )>e)ieve  these  are  more  or  lees  constractible  by  hand. 
~'l  tend  one  to  Miss  Stanley,  and  I've  no  objoction  ' 
itine  ornamentation  on    '  .  .  >    .    >    .■  > 

when  the  wind  isn't  too  cold  o. 
this  week. — Ever  moat  ti^y  yours 

6  (voL  L  p.  10).  A  poetcard:  "[Bruttwood,  (kteber  IMk,  1&77].— Pleaee  no 
publishing  of  sift,  which  u  mere  nothing  to  (uch  a  achooL  I  am  so  very  glad  Misa 
Stanley  likes  the  Book,*  but  surely  the  red  and  blue  ornamentation  is  easy  enoogh 
to  copy? — Ever  Uthfully  your*,  J.  R." 

e  (voL  i.  pp.  11-12).  "Hbrnb  Hill,  14M  Daeamber,  '77.— Dear  Mb.  Faux- 
TBOHPa,— I  chiuica  fortunately  to  be  in  town  at  my  pet  ooitain's,  who,  aa  ladle* 
say,  li  'dying'  to  see  the  waistcoat,  to  I  send  my  servant  over  to  bring  it  (I 
should  have  come  myself  had  I  not  been  laid  up  with  cold),  and  shall  not  be  lonj| 
in  writing  of  its  reception  to  Miaa  Stanley. 

"I  hope  at  any  rata  to  wait  on  you  and  Miss  Stanley  a  day  or  two  after 
Christmas,  if  she  will  be  then  at  Chelsea.  The  Report  of  the  Students  la  indeed 
one  yon  may  be  happily  proud  of.— Ever  moit  faithfully  youts,         J.  Rvsuir." 

7-10  (voL  i.  pp.  13-20)  are  printed  abova,  pp.  244,  333,  317  (S). 

Th»  lattar  No.  8  w  undatod.     Tha  i 

bat  rofsranoM  in  ths  latter  to  «ariiar  OOTnapondan 

11-16  (vet.  i  pp.  21-41)  am  printed  in  Vol.  XXIX.  pp.  U3-«Sa. 

17  and  18  (voL  L  pp.  42-48)  are  printed  otooe,  pp.  337,  33S. 
InLrttw  17,  lartlina  but  one,  "writtaD"  wu  mjipilntwl  "doiie";  and  In  Utter  U,  aone 
ndnoT  rerlooiu  haT*  dow  twan  road*  in  aooordaaiM  with  tbe  original  US. 
In  Lettw  No.  18,  Une  ],  tba  wOTdg  "to-morrow  to"  ware  omitted. 

*  [A  selection  from  LtUert  to  Yaum  Qirit,  which  Mr.  Faunthorpe  included  in  ona 
ot  the  reeding-books  in  the  "Whitelands  Series  for  Girls"  :  see  the  Bibliogn^v 
in  Vol.  xxxvm.] 

'  [The  lecture  called  "Yewdale  and  ita  Streamleta" :  see  Vol.  XXVI.  p^  M3.] 

*  [Head  governess  at  Whitelands  College.] 

*  ["After  great  aearchinffs  of  heart  the  waistcoat  was  made  and  aent.'' — J.  P.  F.] 

*  [A  manuscript  Bible  of  tbe  fourteenth  century,  presented  by  Ruakin  to  Mm 
Stanley.] 
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19  (70I.  i.  p.  40).  "BRANTirooD,  4M  AjirU.  1881.— It  ii  1101  winter  hMe;  but 
by  coant  of  AajM  the  Maf  ia  coming-,  I  BOppOM !  i'M  ftlmoit  c«ued  coDstittg  Uiam, 
in  this  last  illness;  but  km  awake  out  oftbewitd  sleep,  once  more;  and  hope  that 
I  noay  still  see  a  May  moniiug  ic  this,  and  vet  another  or  another,  year.  I  hope 
the  Hay  Queenahip  is  beginning-  to  be  thought  oft  I  write  to-day  to  my  publUhar 
to  get  a  peifeet  let  of  books  ready,  ,  .  .  Ever  &itbfDlly  yoan,   Jobtt  Buskin." 

20-28  (vol.  L  pp.  50-72)  are  given  abotx,  pp.  348,  349,  3fi2,  354,  350,  358, 
367  (2X  368. 

In  Latter  90,  Bth  Una  from  end,  "it"  vaa  alUred  to  "iha." 

Id  Letter  21,  loms  mioor  Terioooa  haTa  non  bean  made. 

In  Letter  23,  liaea  11  and  30,  "or"  wm  misprinted  "and." 

In  Lettar  24,  linaa  3  and  8,  Riuldn'a  "wu"  wu  altered  te  "ware." 

Letter  SS  woa  printed  with  aereral  mioor  altaiatloDi  Imm  the  HS. ;  t.f,,  in  line  13,  "Upon 
nait  yew"  (or  "on  ...  In  time  next  year." 

In  Letter  36,  line  B,  "crown"  «M  miaprinted  "  orosa." 

In  Letter  27,  line  13^  the  worda  "(much  more)"  were  omitted. 

29  (vol.  i.  p.  73).     "BRAtrrwoon,  22nd  Jfay  (1881). — Dun  FAumnoitPK, — Photos 
'  eaafe,  b   '  "         


.   ,  ,  „  ,    .  Sbe  looks  to  me  between 

tbirty'iive  and  thirtr-eight,*  and  rather  a«  if  she  would  bring  back  the  inouisition 
and  trial  by  the  rack.  Photographs  are  horrid  things !  I  am  so  glad  yon  like  the 
Door.    I've  a  lot  more  thitigs  in  my  head  for  yon. — Ever  affectionately  yonrs,    J.  it." 

30  (vol.  i.  p.  74).  "BRiNTwooD,  dth  June  (1881).— Dkab  FiUwrHoai*,- 1  send 
you  the  '  Dabcbicks,' '  tnuting  in  your  kindness  to  read  them  for  me.  I'm  dread- 
fully afraid  you'll  be  able  to  tell  me  some  of  the  thinn  I  don't  want  to  know ! 
What  Tringa  means,  or  the  like.  I'll  bear  it,  if  you  do,  as  well  aa  I  can.— Ever 
gratefully  yours,  J.  Rubun." 

31  (voL  i.  pp.  75-76).  "  BiAirTwoaD,  IH  Jvlif,  '81. — Mt  ukar  PKiENn, — I  am  so 
veiT  gud  to  near  of  this  success  of  the  May  Queen's  choice.  That  Apothecary 
Gold  medal  is  a  real  distinction.'  I  will  send  Miss  Croucher  my  next  iYoierpwM 
tbe  moment  it's  out.  I'm  bard  busy  on  it,  with  AmieoM  and  two  nambers  of  lio^t 
Meinie,  at  once,  Conldn't  help  it,  had  to  do  Appendix  of  nomenclature.  1  shall 
be  quieter  now  the  spring  flowers  are  orer. — Ever  affectionately  yonrs." 

82  (vol.  i.  pp,  77-78)'  "  BnANrwooD,  Srd  Jufy  (1881). — Dbar  Paunthobpb, — Your 
letter  to-day  is  very  delightAil,  but  do  yon  mean  that  tbe  Entrance  Examination 
keeps  you  'next'  or  'this'  week  in  London^  or  (hall  I  write  to  disturb  vour 
repose  by  the  sea  at  once?  I'm  rather  glad  about  the  Archbishop,*  Bs  I  bad  neon 
pitching '  into,  or  at  least  pulling,  hia  sleeve^  about  Uanry.— Ever  efftctionetely 
yonrs,  J.  B." 

"  litis  St.  John's — King  John's,  I  mean — programme  is  dreadfully  tsDtaliting 
Tq  have  seen  the  May  Queen  in  Armour!" 

In  the  book,  In  line  4,  "him"  was  inwrtad  after  "into," 

'  f"  She  was  about  twenty."— J.  P.  F.] 

*  [Proof-sheetti  of  Lova't  Mtkue,  cb.  iii.  ("The  Dabchicks"):  see  ToL  XXY. 
p,  99  C'l  believe  nobody  knowa  wliat  'Tringa*  means").] 

*  [The  gold  medal  given  for  botanv  by  the  Apothecaries'  Sodetr,  which  tbe 
ColleKB  won  several  times.    Miss  Croucoer  was  the  winner  of  the  gold  medal.] 

[Mr.  Faantborpe  bad  related  to  Rnakin  aome  of  the  sorrows  of  ArchUshop 


Vol.  XXVIll,  p.  i 
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S3  (vol-  i.  pp.  7&-80)  is  printed  aboet,  p.  367. 
In  Una  8,  " phnto-pUtaa,  HB.  Ia*re*"  woi  miiptintad  "pbotoa,  pkUa,  HS.,  iMTea," 

M  <ToL  i.  p.  SI).  "BiuNTwooD  {Juiy  iith,  1881>— Duk  Fauhthobpk,— If  lift 
were  only  what  it  used  to  be  befure  No&L'*  time,  or  even  120  yatn  good,  Td  c — 
to  Ivy  Cottage  b;  retam  of  poet.    But,  mImm  I  I  tnaat  '  ' 

onoe,  Kud  Me  the  thyme  aai  besther  in  their  beet 

"  If  tlia  proof  doei  ttot  come,  let  me  know  et  once,  and  I'll  lend  you  another. 
Tliere'i  no  harry,  ae  I'm  oa  other  work  now,  and  your  reTision  will  m  **bi7  way 
invsloable  to  ne.— Ever  your  gratefol  J.  A-" 

In  line  t,  "\a"  wm  mUprinted  "^t." 

36  fvoL  i.  pp.  B2-83)  ia  printed  abotx,  p.  371. 

96  (vol.  L  p.  84),  from  I^arenvc  Hillimrd,  is  printed  about,  pp.  374r.S  m. 
37-38  (vol.  1.  pp.  8fi-87)  are  printed  above,  pp.  374,  37B. 

In  So,  38,  lias  S,  "only"  and  "  could"  wars  tnuupoaad,  uid  in  th«  laat  liiw  "  Biiditaci' 
we*  nliTiltitod  "pletnna. 

3S  {nL  i.  p.  88).  "BauiTwooD,  88U  Oetober,  '81.— Dkab  FADHTHOBn,— Yea 
must  not  eek  me  to  criticiee  poetry,  uor  ermpethiie  with  chapel  bnildin^.  Wkit 
I  eea  do  for  rou,  in  my  own  waj^  I  will ;  out  uutil  yon  hare  deelt  with  th«  graet 
aneetlone  of  Money  and  Uiury,  I  c»n  ncknowledge  uo  religioae  movement  ■•  of 
uie  elighteet  intereat  or  importuice. — Ever  aSectiotiAtely  youre,        J.  Rvntm" 

40  (vol.  i.  pp.  89-00)  U  printed  above,  n.  377. 

41,  42  {vol.  i.  pp.  01-9fi),  to  Hiai  Ellen  Osboine,  an  printed  in  VoL  XXX. 
pp.  340,  341. 

43  (vol.  i.  pp.  96-08)  it  printed  oAow,  p.  370. 

44  (vol.  ii.  pp.  3,  4).  "Buxrwoon,  December  ind,  1881.— Hv  imib  FKiMoirAi,— 
I'm  pule  certain  you  told  me  yaarwlf  yon  bad  told  the  Queen  abe  wian't  t» 
expect  an  anewer.  1  hear  great  things  of  Kittg  John.  1  like  there  being  no 
di«Miag,  but  a  bine  riband  and  paper  crown.  But  Joiinie — that'*  Mn.  Severn — 
aaya  'Ifi  a  tebbj  (terrible)  play,'  and  that's  what  I  sav  too.  I  hope  the  boska 
have  reached  yon  before  now.  Jt'e  a  ahame  of  the  railwayi  to  carry  pewengnu 
like  Flying  Datcbmen,  and  ahnnt  my  trauka  into  the  damp  for  a  week. 

"Large  photos  would  give  thoee  coins  well  for  the  biiturical  Jecturea. — Ever 
youi  affectionate  J.  Rubkin. — It's  all  nonsense  about  my  library."' 

45749  (toL  ii.  ff.  S-17)  are  printed  above,  pp.  380  (2),  381,  382,  380. 

Id  Ijsttor  4S,  line  t,   Boikiii'i  "bnt"  wis  onltted;   in  line  16,    "Kamm"   was  printed 

__. _,   ._.      ._ «  inurtad  before  "that" 

Lettar  47  wu  mucdi  ciutulsd.  tbe  following;  paamgea  bang  omitted  ■.-^■'Tbaj  wD]  not  .  .  . 
IBohtar'i,'    >nd  "with  thres  aspkrata  .  .  .  eDtcrftring.     But". 

In  Lettar  48,  line  3  from  aod,   "only"  irai  miiprintad  "and." 
In  Letter  49,  line  9,  the  word  "before"  waa' omitted. 

SO  (vvL  ii.  p.  18).  "Hbrmb  Hftx,  14lh  February  [18821.-1)^8  PAumBospt,— 
The  LMitil  note  is  quite  invaluable,*  and  ihall  be  used  with  due  privacy  of  Doeter'i 
name,  bnt  I   bepe  1  may  gmteftilly  nte  yours.     1  was  wry  glad  to  aee  you  last 

*  [There  had  appeared  eundrv  paragrspha  in  the  newspapers  to  tbe  elTect  that 
Rnskm  was  about  to  diapoae  of  nia  lilmiry,] 

>  [For  Uie  "Lentil  note,"  see  Pneerfina,  Vol.  XXT.  p.  42(L] 
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night,  the  room  beinf  for  th«  movt  p<ut  foil  of  rtrangen.  I  Iimt  there  were  two 
perfoetlj'  beautiful  Kirli  ia  the  comer  out  of  ugbt  If  I  had  onl^  weo  them  I 
would  litre  oondaded   the  lecture'  to  them! — ind   very  differently! — Ever  tout 


61  <voL  iL  pp.  19,  20)  to  printed  above,  p.  388. 


!  (vol.  U.  p.   21).     "[Hbrmh   Hill']   ifonday  [Mami  6,   1882].— Dkab  Fitm- 

PB, — I  em  lick,  neerly  to  de«th.     Of  all  joni  ffirle  snd  govern  Mice,  is  there 

_..)  who  can  hny  a  bribU  tole,— ^ood,  and  try  it  deoently?  If  lo,  and  you  CMi 
•paiie  her,  let  her  come  fi*h  in  hand  (the  bearer  will  attend  her  ordera),  and  •• 
■oon  a*  ponaible.  I've  had  to  tnm  the  cook  oot  of  the  home,  and  I  den't  know 
where  on  earth  to  find  a  human  creature  vho  can  dreM  me  a  diah  of  decent  meat. 
— Ever  aSeotionataly  yonre,  J.  RmxiN." 

S3  (vol.  u.  pp.  22-23).  "Hebnk  Hua^  March  ?(&,  1882.  (I  don't  know  the 
dny  of  the  montn,  having-  been  bothered  aU  the  morning  1) — Mr  dbab  Mr.  Favk- 
TBORPB, — I  have  a  very  heavy  domestic  grief  weighing  on  me  jatt  now ;  a  dto- 
agreement  about  the  way  I  should  manage  myself,  and,  much  more,  about  the  way 
I  should  manage  her! 

"I  cannot,  to-day,  get  a  single  thing  done  without  remonstrsnca  or  mistake, 
and  have  to  write  this  note  to  you  instead  of  sending  you  a  plain  message,  because 

ru  alto  tronble  me  in  yonr  own  way  by  too  much  gushing  and  fusing — and  also, 
grieve  to  say,  by  some  ezpreasions  of  your  opinions,  which,  for  the  present,  yon 
wiU  best  help  me  by  keeping  to  yourself.  Spare  me  yonr  sermons,  at  this  moment. 
I  have  alirays  said  men  iihouM  be  preached  to  when  they  are  well,  not  when  they 
ore  tick.     '  Ood  takes  the  teit  (then)  and  preacheth  Patience.'  * 

"Your  little  student'  hsa  succeeded  auite  beautifully  to-day  in  ber  proper  work. 
Bhe  will  tell  you  herself  the  result  of  ner  croae-ezamination. — Ever  affectionately 
yours,  J.  RosKiif, 

"  Misa  Stanleys  embroidery  is  given  to  Miss  Gale  to  be  taken  care  of,  tUl  I 
am  able  to  sxamtne  it.  My  (ailing  eyes  eoold  as  soon  to-day  examine  the  sodiacal 
light" 

M-68  (vol  il.  pp.  2i-M)  are  printed  above,  pp.  S90,  391,  392  (2),  394^  S95, 
39«  (2),  ^7,  ^S,  494,  437  (2),  438,  441. 

Id  Latter  6S,  lio*  t,  the  words  "tblng  as  a"  wsi«  omitted. 

In  Letter  ST,  "crosi  nrare"  mu  printed  "oroai  wona." 

Lsttw  01  wa*  mmb  altertd,  to  the  dsstnwtlon  ol  Uw  •sds*.  In  line  IL  "1,  Sand  S"beeaiBe 
"flvfl";  In  line  4,  the  wordi  " — fngnwiti  of.  at  Iwat" — ware  omitted;  In  Use  S.  "thTas" 
ms  intarpoUtsd  Mfor*  ini&llwt;  the  paaog*  " — white  quarts  .  .  .  rook  sud  qnarti"  «as 
dropped  out,  aod  no  Daw  MotaDoa  bagan  at  "  tbs  foorth.  Tbe  (onrtli  ipeoiiaaa  (a  pises  of 
lahjid  obolMdoDj)  wm  thui  mode  to  be  coia  <rf  tbe  pieoea  of  quaria  nodules,  whlcta  wsco 
nuia  to  ba  flia  io  Dumber,  Initanil  of  three. 

letter  63,  lina  7,  tb«  words  "some  dn;  "  were  fnterpolaUd  aftw  "miefat";  line  B,  "Mrfse" 
was  tnsartwl  eftar  "that";  Udo  11.  "tboDsaada"  was  sabstitntad  tor  ^- hnndradt " ;  Une  14, 
"now"  was  iuaartad  altar  "mind." 

Lettw  46,  line  13,  "then"  was  ioMrted  after  "ahall,"  sod  in  the  next  Hue  "bilaotioQ" 
(MS  p.  438  n.)  was  altered  to  "  ColleotioD." 

Latter  67,  line  S,  ".  .  .  plaea:  and  if"  wsi  altered  to  ".  .  .  pUoe.    Bnt  if". 

Lattar68,  Hue  4,  "eoancmy"  waa  interpoUtad  after  "  political'';  Une  13,  "his"  wsa  altered 

>  [A  speech   made  by  Rualdn  aa  chairman,  Introdneing   Mr.   F^«d«rick  Gale's 
lectnre  on  "Modem  English  Sports"  at  the  Marlborough  Rooms  on  February  IS.] 
'  [George  Herbert :  compare  Vol.  I.  p.  489.] 
'  [Mist  Charlotte  Smith,  a  Whitelandt  governess.] 
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69  (vol.  U.  p.  66.)  "BiuimrooD,  20fA  April,  'Sa— Dear  CHipuiif,— Of  coarae 
I  meant  what  you  call  Roman  Catholic.  I  call  the  Cbnrch  of  Engfaad  CockoaT- 
Cathollc  (I  bep  pardon  !).  Here's  yonr  lovelv  prirate  letter  back  aa;aiii-  I  am  IR1I7 
coDcerned  with  tlie  official  one,  which  ahall  hare  dne  attention. — Ever  roar 
affMsUonate  J.  Rumuit. 

Caa't   7DU  aak   hi» 

70-79  (vol.  ii.  pp.  57-76)  are  iirinted  otow,  pp.  460,  479,  486,  487,  504,  fiO^ 
«1,  612,  814,  519 

Id  Latter  70,  line  1,  "It  is"  iru  iiuartsd  niter  "moroiiiK." 

Lattar  71,  in  lino  7,  "the"  vu  printed  "thi*,"  and  in  the  Uit  Una  "aod"  «•*  in— riid 
bafora  *' Ineorrigible." 

Letter  73,  tl)B  iMrt  word*  after  "  Roae  "  ware  omitted. 

Latter  74,  la  line  4,  tba  words  "of  tham"  ware  iuteqxdatad  after  "two  or  three,"  and 
iu  line  ff,  "moUieT);"  wm  printed  tor  "  motherljiih. " 

Latter  76.  Thia  letter  wu  mncb  altered  in  minor  matten.  la  line  S,  "Terr"  beoame 
"a>,"  and  line*  4,  B  beoams  "...  Newnham.  I  wu  jiut  writiDg  than  .  .  .  Ineika  to  n 
there."  In  line  7,  " always"  km  left  out,  and  (n  line  8,  "  long"  wai  pat  In  before  "bWor*  ; 
a  aignataire,  ato.  (none  in  the  origioal)  ware  added. 

Lattar  77,  in  Una  3,  Our  AitAerp  wai  azipauded  into  ita  fall  title  (aa,  in  dmilar  eaaae,  ia 
manf  other  lattera).  In  line  3,  "anoh"  waa  inaerted  before  "a  men,"  and  in  tine  4,  "Uka~ 
befne  "  tTpe."    In  line  4,  "HoweTer"  waa  interpolated  before  "Tbe  Fourth." 

Letter  78,  In  line  S,  tbe  wonU  "of  mioe"  ware  inaerted  aflar  "leatarat"  and  in  the  lart 
line  "the"  waa  altsrwl  to  "that." 

BO  (roL  ii.  pp.  77,  78).  "Brantwood  (March  I2fA,  1885).— Dus  CHaruLjN,^ 
Tlia  raaea,  with  aome  more  soon  to  be  sent,  are  for  the  College,  not  St  Gsorge. 
Alio  the  Jameson  Mmerahgs.  I  am  getting  a  Miller  for  you.  JaoKson'a  «yifaa> 
ii  absurd,  bnt  bis  descriptioua  aimple  and  secnrelf  penaanant.*  What  ha  «aya  wjU 
be  alwajB  true. 

"  Vou  will  soon  now  have  the  Pleasores,  and  Toils,  of  Fanei/,*    1  think  perhape  it 

3  not  be  treapasang  on  you  too  for  to  send  you  all  notes  of  emta  like  enclmed, 
to  tell  Allen,  whenever  he  ia  printing  a  new  edition  of  anything,  to  r«fer  ta 
70U,  or  the  College  generally,  for  final  corrections.'  I  alwavs  lose  these  sort  of 
notes  at  the  moment  they're  wanted. — Ever  yours  affectionately,  J.  R." 

'   The  wordi  "I  am  ...  for  jon"  were  (Hoitted;  "alwaya"  and  "ba"  wen  tranapaaed;  and 
in  Uie  laat  line  but  one,  "ctKreotiDD"  naa  printed  for  "oorractioua." 

81  (voL  iL  pp.  79)  is  given  oioM,  p.  527. 

82  (vol.  il.  pp.  80-41).  "Bbaktwooo,  2nd  April,  '82.— Dun  CnaPLaiii,— Those 
Sotherans  were  to  send  yon  the  Krdf*— not  the  Biit. 

"So  many  thanks  to  girliee  for  lovely  catnlognea, 
"All  the  books  I'm  sending  you  now  sre  for  you  to  placi 
where  ther  mav  be  of  uae  to  any  one.     1  want  to  make   Vvhit4 
various  school  diipensation,  especially  lu  bookfi,  and  soon  in  drawings,  and  the  Iike> 
"Lore  to  yon  and   Mrs.  Faanthorpe,  and  most  trne  thanks  to  you   both  fbr 
all  you've  done  for  SL  George  and  me.— Ever  your  grateful  and  a^ctionate 

"J.    HUBKIN." 

83  (voL  ii.  pp.  82-83)  u  given  atotw,  p.  533. 

In  thia  letter,  "nor  oan  Joante"  waa  altered  to  "Mra.  Severn  oannot";  the  words  "her 
own  .  .  .  that  day,"  "giriiih  .  .  .  oonrUy,"  "  proneaaion-loTipg."  and  "  Diok  of  a"  ware  funittnd 

*  [Archdeacon,  and  now  Dean,  of  Chester.] 

*  [For  this  book,  see  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  121 ;  for  "Miller,"  above,  p.  514.] 

*  [Tha  ^tawre*  of  Faneg,  being  Fart  iv.  of  Tha  Pkature*  o/*  Snglamd,  p«b- 
lisbeJ  in  April  188«;  Vol.  XXXIV.J 

*  [GoDld^s  Bird*  qf  New  Ouitwa,  given  hy  Ruskin  to  Whitelands  College.] 
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84  (vol.  ii.  p.  B4).  "  Bramtwood,  3rd  May  [1886].— 
am  much  more  grateful  for  Tour  letter  than  I  ihould 
How  delightful  it  ia  to  read  of  it  all,  and  woald  be  to  we  !    I'll  try  to  take 

It  waa  very  lovely,  both  for  Mrs.  Bishop  and  roe,  the 

Th*  word!  "dmn  Indai"  won  altarad  to  "tha  Indn  maztty,"  ind  "mrald  be  to  im"  to 
"  wonld  bare  boaa  to  *m." 

85  (vol.  ii.  p.  Sfi).  "BRAHTirooD,  6th  Mag,  '86. — Mr  Dsaiuwr  CHAPi-aiir, — How 
delightful  and  nice  of  youl  But,  Irt  Jwe.  WhoM  or  what  day  ii  it?  Isn't  the 
May  Qaeen  crowned  in  iiimmer^  I'm  a&ald  of  confuting  the  obtute  public's 
head !  I've  written  a  long  latter  to  the  Cork  Queen  to-day,  referring  to  you  to 
countenance  the  viewi  laid    before  Her  M^es^. — Ever  yonr  loving 

"J.    RUMUN." 

86  (rol.  ii.  pp.  86-87).  ["June  lith,  ISBSJ— Mt  duhwt  CHaruiir,— BW* 
some  proof  for  j;ou  to  play  with  at  last.*  Ttaece  was  really  no  time  to  sand 
anything  this  spring,  I  had  to  get  it  out  anyhow.  I  haven't  my  own  copy  yet, 
so  can't  compare  your  notes.  I  believe  they  are  all  nonsense.  Yoa'ro  wrong 
about  eyebright,  anyhow.  It  it  the  Euphrasy  and  not  the  Veronica.  The  Veronica 
u  Bird  B-eye,  and  may  be  Bahv'a-eye,  and  Monachs  is  a  rare  plant  in  tha  wide 
world  of  moors  which  I've  rambled  over  these  sLity  years,  and  I  believe  my  cor- 
rections are  all  right  I  There .'  A*  for  mending  at  I  grow  oUer,  myself,  you 
needn't  think  of  It . — Yonr  loving  J.  R.' 

In  thii  IsttoT,  the  words  "I  beliara  .  .  , 
wat  deatrojed  b;  tha  omiimaD  of  th*  word 
data  wa«  ataa  ia^rraotly  gifan  W  "Uay." 


87  (vol  ii.  pp.  88-^}  is  given  above,  p.  (137. 

BoTsral  libartlsa  war«  hen  taken  with  Ihukin'B  lettar.  Udw  3  and  3  wars:  "...  notaa 
on  the  new  part  of  PrDnrpina :  yon  will  *••  tbat  tbej  havo,  lot  th*  most  part,  been  adopted. ' 
Towuda  tbe  and,  tb(  worde  "the  drawing  of"  ware  interp<^ted  betor*  "8t.  Hark'e"  {thcogh 


88  (vol.  iL  p.  90).  "Brantwood  [Jum  Idtk,  ISSfil.— So  many  thanks  for  the 
honhowti  note,'  and  for  the  directions  to  Foord,  eto.  I  will  send  you  nicer  things 
than  that,  although  it  pleatea  me  greatly  that  it  hat  been  pleasant  to  yov,  and 
admired.  Tell  me  the  end  of  that  poor  eirl't  aSmr ;  it  does  not  shock  ma,  but 
it  shocka  me  that  yon  think  a  girl  conld  love  a  scamp  who  had  married  her  for 
her  money,  and  it  wonld  have  done  no  good. — Ever  yonr  loving  >    t.  .. 


The  woide  "  to  know"  ware  lutaipoUtad  aftar  "greatly  ";  "it"  wai  made  "the  drawfnf," 
*  "  '  10  good"  wen  omitted. 


and  tbe  wordi  "and  It  .  . 


*  [A  letter  from  Miss  Martin,  head-mistresa  of  the  Hi^h  School  for  Girls  in 
Cork,  announcing  the  establishment  of  a  Rose  Queen  Festival  there,  and  tolidt- 
log  Raskin's  approvsl  and  aid  (see  Vol.  XXX.  p.  341).  Miss  Martin  bad  been  in 
former  year*  a  govemen  at  Wbitelanda.  Mrs.  Bishop  had  on  this  oecasim 
presented  Rntkin'i  Cross  to  the  May  Queen  at  Whitalanda.] 

■  [Praof«heeti  of  JVwerpiiM,  Part  ix.,  issued  shortly  before  the  dato  ti  this 
letter,  or  rough  proofs  for  future  Parts.  "Eyehright  ia  the  popular  name  of 
Suphraria  OJkiiiaRf,  "bird's-eye"  of  Venmica  ChamadTy*.  For  "Monacha,"  sat 
VoL  XXV.  p,  473,  where  alsu  "my  corrections'*  are  given.] 

'  [A  labiate  herb,  Marmbiwn  mUpare;  "base  horehoand"  ia  the  uame  for 
Lamimn  album  (white  dead-nettle).  Mr.  Faunthorpe't  note  may  hnva  been  partly 
used  in  the  one,  ^ed  "  F.,"  In  Vol.  XXV.  p.  01S.1 
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8»venl  of  the  letten  enomenited  above  were  okwh  priated,  ia  whole  or  in 
part,  in  *ii  urtid*  bj'  Mr.  Faimtborpe,  entitled  "A  Mar  Queen  Festival,  wHIi 
Letters  from  Mr.  Rnskin,"  in  the  Ninttemth  OmUiry,  Mav  1896,  pp.  73d-743.  Tlie 
letten  lo  reprinted  were  No*.  17,  18,  19,  20,  21,  22,  23,  24,  2S,  28,  27,  28,  29, 
31,  and  43.  In  this  reprint  the  correctionB  noted  above  were  made.  One  tenf, 
not  incladed  in  Mr.  WiM'a  volumee,  was  added : — 

"Mtqi  2  {1881^  ...  We  were  all  ao  grateAil  for  yonr  tetegram  .  .  . 
nnd  have  betti  quite  u  hap[7  aa  foa  ever  aince." 


TO   MRS.   FAWKES 

"Mr.    Riukm  at    Faniler,"  an  article  by  Mn.    Edith    Mary  Fawkea    in   tb* 
Xinel«mth  Oentuiy,  April  1900  (pp.   617-623),  contsina  five  letter*  from   Rmddn. 


1  (pp.  617-618)  is  given  in  Vol.  XII.  p.  Iv. 

2  (p.  619),  abwe,  p.  361.  In  the  NineUaah  Century,  the  date  waa  givoi 
wrongly  at  "4th  May,"  and  in  line  12  "any"  was  misprinted  "my." 

3  (p.  620),  abdtx,  p.  499. 

4  (p.  620),  "BuuoL  CouxBK,  OxvoBD,  \Qtk  XovmAtr,  1884.— DaAH  Mm. 
Fawxbs, — 1  am  ao  grateftil  and  hajmy  at  the  thousht  of  being  once  more  «t  Famley 
Halla^n.  I  will  beat  your  hall  ioat,  D.V.,oa  Wednesday,  December  10th.  May 
1  stay  till  Satardsy,  13th?  Don't  think  of  putting  off  any  visitors  on  my  bccodd^ 
only  if  you  have  strangers  at  dinner  you  will  send  me  a  slice  of  mutton  to  my 
room,  for  of  all  things  i  dread  dinner  talk  on  either  Bhooting  or  painting. 

"  1  wM  stupid  to  forget  the  big  Reichenbach,  but  my  chief  delight  ia  the  mall 
one.'  [Here  follows  a  slight  pen-end-ink  sketch  of  the  rainbow  Reichenbach.] 
£rer  youra  gratefully,  J,  R." 

A  (p.  621).  "Cbeltbkham,  December  12th. — Dun  Mrs.  Pawxh, — How  hdnd  vol 
are  I  1  never  ahould  have  thought  of  the  Inn  if  I  had  known  you  would  unaei^ 
stand  my  being  tired,  and  for  Uiis  further  terror,  that  I  felt  as  if  I  might  be  by 
that  time  jnst  in  the  woefullest  and  most  ridiculous  stage  of  a  crying  cold.  It  htt 
not  come  on  yet,  however,  and  to-morrow  I  ■hall  take  the  nine  train  from  hare  ani 
bring  myself  somewhere  within  quite  easy  reach  of  yon  by  Saturday — whether  I 
need  nursing  or  reat,  or  am,  aa  I  stilt  hope,  able  to  e^ioy  myself  as  yoa  wonU 
like  roe  to— -«nyhow,  I  will  be  at  Famley  at  some  time  early  on  Satunlay,  moat 
thankful  in  the  hope  of  entering  once  more  into  the  joys  of  past  daye. — Ever 
yours  faithfdlly,  J    Rosxjn." 

For  some  reminiscences  by  Mrs.  Fawkes  of  the  visit  referred  to  in  these  two 
letter*,  see  Vol  XXXIV.  pp.  670,  671. 


TO  MRS.  W.  W.   FENN 

"  Rusldn  and  Millus  in  Scotland ;  a  Memory  of  Ruskin,"  by  W.  W.  Fenii, 
In  ChanOer^t  Joumai,  October  2,  1906,  pp.  64A-647. 

Ihis  article  contains  two  letters  from  Ruskin  to  Mrs.  Fenn ;  printed  atoor, 
pp.  330,  043. 

'  [For  the  reference  here,  see  above,  p.  SOO  ii.} 
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TO  THE   FINE  ART  SOCIETY 

A  fly-leaf  isaued  bj  thia  Society  coutoiaed  one  letter}  printed  in  Tol.  xill. 
p.  S9T. 

TO  MISS  FRANCE 
Devtr  Bxprtf,  Janmiry  £5,  1900,  end  Ladi»£  Pietarial,  March  3,  1900. 
One  letter ;  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  33. 

TO   DOUGLAS  W.    FRESHFIELD 

An  "In  Memoriam"  notice  of  Ruskin  in  the  Ahtne  Journal,  No.  \i&,  VJMf 
1900,  ft.  129,  oontJuued  three  letten  to  Mr.  Fredifield ;  printed  In  Tol.  XXVl. 
pp.  OM,  007. 

TO  DAVID  FUDGE 

The  Dailf  Oknttiek  ef  Jantunr  2^  1900,  conUtoed  ooe  letter,  eddrwnd  to 
Mr.  Fodgre  (en  old  eourhnwn) ;  printed  in  VoL  XXXTV.  p.  718. 

TO    F.   J.    FURNIVALL 

Letters  I   tram  j  John  Rnskin  |  to  I  Frederick  J.  Fiunindl,  H.A.  I  Hon.  Dr. 

Phil.  I  And  other  Correapondeute  (  Edited  by  TboniM  J,  Wiw  j   London  : 

Priratelj  Printed  |  1807- 
Octavo,  pp.  xiiL  +  IOl.  Ualf>title,  n,  1.;  frontispiece,  Actimtfa  of  a  portion  of 
Letter  6  'reprodnced  in  Tol.  XII.,  neioc  p.  xxir.) ;  tiue-page,  p.  iii. ;  on  p.  r., 
"Thi*  is  to  certify  that  of  thia  book  t&irtr  coplee  only  have  been  printed"  : 
Contmts,  pp.  vii.-iiii.  "  Lettera  to  F.  J.  Fuml»aU,"  pp-  3-69  [  "Portaeript/ 
pn  70*71  (thia  is  a  Note,  with  Acsimile,  written  by  Rnakin  for  his  olaaa  at  tee 
Working  Men'a  College,  and  is  printed,  with  the  &csiioUe  reprodncefl,  in  Tol.  XVI. 
p.  471);  "Miacellaneoua  Letten,"  pp.  7S-101. 

laaned  in  brown  cloth,  lettered  on  tlie  back,  "  Letters  |  to  |  Fnrnlrall  [  John  | 
Rnakin  |  1897." 

Thb  Toliune  contains  fortv-one  letters  (twenty-^ht  to  Fumirall,  and  thirteen 
to  other  comepondents).    Of  tbaee — 


1-3  (pp.  &-13)  are  printed  in  Tol.  XII.  pp.  M9-473. 

■  '-      14-16)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXTL  p    '  *" 
19-18}  ia  printed  In  Vol.  ZR  pi 
(pp.  19-21)  IB  printed  in  Vol.  XXXV 
(pp.  22-20}  is  printed  in  VoL  XXXTL  p.  143. 


8  (pp.  26-27).  (Hkrnb  Hiu.)  "January  6th,  18S4.— Dun  Furnivaix,— I  only 
think  of  aclmowledging  such  an  ereryday  matter  as  yonr  generosity  in  point  of 
InkiIcs,  because  I  have,  much  to  my  regret,  b)  tell  yon  that  mv  fbther's  TOtea  are 


engaged  for  the  London  Orphans.  I  will  keep  anything  anyoody  sen 
^oo,  l(Ut  I  don't  know  what  I  hare  got.  1  like  what  I  have  reed  of  Manr 
ingly.     Come  and  aee  ns  when   the  weather  is  iMtter — the  erenlag  is  n 


/  sends  tne  for 

f  Maurice  BEceed- 

„    '  "^7  tioM, — 

Yoors  moat  &ithfully,  J.  Rvsuir. 

"Do  yon  know,  1  begin  to  think  that  one  of  the  great  abtUM  of  thas*  days 

tarf//7" 
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ft-lO  (pp.  2a-44)  ue  printed  In  VoL  XXXVt  p^  163,  169,  160,  17B,  181, 
182,  isa  

16  (pp.  46-4B)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XTI.  pp.  xlv.-xlvi. 

17  (pp.  47-4a)  i«  printed  iu  Vol.  V.  p.  420  n. 

IS,  10  (ppu  00-04)  an  printed  in  Vol.  XXXTL  pp.  211,  818. 

20  (p.  OS).  "JjJy  23rd,  1800.— Ms  pua  FuuriVALL,— Would  tou  kindly  Mnd 
me  the  merest  line  to  tell  me  bow  mnch  of  Princedom  yonr  friend  cdoows  to  retein, 
•nd  lure  attributed  to  him ;  and  how  jaa  aak  him  to  take  oream  te  bi*  sbaw- 
berriee?  I  will  have  a  comfortable  Innch  for  7011  at  half-paat  two — beincr  my  dinner. 
Mn,  Browning  is  coming  to  tea  at  lix. — Ma«t  tmly  yoarsj  J.  Rvnuif." 

21  (pp.  66-67)  ij  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  219. 

22  (p.  68)  is  printed  in  VoL  V,  p.  zxxviii. 

23  (pp.  69-60)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXX VL  p.  426. 

84  (pp.  61-62).  "  London,  Ju^  \itk,  ISAa— So  many  thanks,  but  yon  know  I 
can't  let  ^ou  be  Blwa;rs  sending  me  things.  Tell  me  the  price  of  this  Plato,  ani 
111  send  it  you.  It  mil  be  very  nseflil  to  me.  Yon  send  me  presente  enoogfa  in 
those  nice  old  English  books,  which  I  thaU  like  so  much  some  day.  This  ■  an 
accurate  translation,  but  sorrowfully  lifeless,  almost  useless,  from  not  giving  either 
the  pathos  or  humour.  Some  passages  seem  to  me  not  understood  in  the  least— 
Erer  aflectionstely  yours,  J.  RiriKiN. 

"  I  liked  your  friend  immensely ;  please  bring  bim  faael^  He  can  kelp  me  ■• 
mnek  in  my  Greek  and  Uytbology.    He's  the  varjr  kind  of  person  I  want. 

^,  26  (pp.  6a-<6)  are  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  pp.  464,  473. 

27  (p.  67).  "London,  Tueid^,  Juif,  3rrf.>— I  believe  Carlyle,  and  Mrs.  CarlvU, 
will  dine  with  me  UMnotrotv,  elooe,  my  father  having  been  obliged  by  a  viouut 
UKoua  attack  to  g«  down  to  Tunbridge  Wells,  and  I  don't  like  to  delay  Mr. 
Carlyle's  long  by  me  expected,  and  by  bim  promised,  saunter  and  chat  in  tli( 
hayfield.  Would  you  like  to  come  in  to  tea  at  seven  o'clock  P  If  you  wonld,  and 
eonld,  I  should  be  very  grateful.  Conld  you  send  me,  at  any  rate,  Lushingteu's 
address?    I  have  to  thank  him  for  a  book." 

28  (pp.  68-69)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  274. 

29  (pp.  70-77)  is  printed  iu  Vol.  XVIL  p.  486. 

30  (pp.  78-80)  is  printed  in  Vol  XTIL  p.  485. 

31  (p.  81).  To  E.  S.  Dauus.  "March  Sth,  1864.— My  dur  Dallas,— SDMrs 
thanks  for  vour  note.  My  mother  goes  on  well :  I  hope  the  main  danger  is  passed. 
1  had  no  idea  you  cared  one  Ht  for  me,  but  I  knew  you  respected  my  fittber;  and 
I  would  have  asked  yon  te  the  fjneral,  but  I  think  all  such  businesses  are  poie 
horror  and  wretchedness ;  msinlr  in  these  days  a  sacrifice  to  the  shrine  of  tb* 
'undertaker,'  and  a  solemn  oSermg  to  that  division  ol  the  priesthood;  so  I  only 
ask  whtnn  1  miut— but  I  shall  not  forget  your  kind  Istter.— Very  gratdlblly  yonr^ 

J.   RoSKIN." 

32  (pp.  82-83)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXVUL  p.  666  n. 

33  (pp.  84-86}  is  printed  abm,  p.  106. 


s  &ther  died  in  Uereh  1884.] 
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NO. 

34  (pp.  86-87).  To  W.  R.  Rauton.  "Corp(7B  CaBttrt  CotuoK  [17M  Xaji, 
1B7S].— MT  DKui  Ral8ton, — I  am  very  glad,  for  Msmrefi  Mke,  of  your  letter — 
thoogb,  u  jOD  lay,  I  can  always  find  place  for  what  I  can  apare.  But,  aa  it 
happena,  my  income  ia  being  diminiahed  like  yonn,  and  I  can't  go  on  as  I  have 
without  Hlf-deaial-~ which  won't  do  me  harm,  I  hope.    Pleaae  let  me  hear  from 

rou  aa  often  aa  yon  can  spare  me  time  for  a  word,  whether  I  can  aiuwer  or  not. 
want  to  know  how  you  get  on.—Youn  alwayi  futhfaUy,  J.  RmuN." 


>p.  8B-8fi}  is  printed  in  VoL  XXX.  p.  296. 
>.  90-91)  1b  printed  in  Vol.  XXX  pp.  299-300. 
(pp.  92-101)  are  printed  abote,  pp.  223,  304,  377,  378,  382. 


TO   MRS.  GASKELL 


Tha  Workt  of  Mr*.  OtuheU,  toI.  ii.  1906. 
One  letter  (p.  ucir.) ;  printed  in  ToL  XXXVI.  p.  479. 


TO  M.  G.  AND  H.  G.  [GLADSTONE] 

Fortv-nine  lettera  irom  Raskin  to  Gladstone's  danghters,  Miaa  Mary  Gbd«toa» 
(Mrs.  Drew)  and  Misi  Helen  Gladstone,  and  others,  were  printed  in  1003  in  a 
volume,  of  which  the  title-page  ia  as  follows  :— 

Lettws  to  I  M.   G.   and   H.  G.  |  By  |  John , 

Right  Hon.  G.  Wyndham  f  Privately  Printed  |  1908. 

Crown  8vo,  pp.  xzii.  + 136.  Half-title,  p.  i. ;  title-page  (with  imprint  on  the  reverse, 
"Printed  by  BaUautyne,  Hanaon  A  Co.  |  At  the  Odlaatyne  Press"),  pp.  iiL-ir.; 
PrefiMM,  pp.  T.-^vii.  ;  p.  icviii  is  blank ;  Contents  (with  blank  reverse),  P.  xix. ;  List 
of  lUustratinns  (with  blank  reverse),  p.  zzi.  "Raskin  at  Hawarden  in  1878 
(Salraett  from  on  Old  Joumat),"  pp.  1-S7  ;  Raskin's  Letters  to  M.  G.,  pp.  "'  "' 
87-98  (p.  85  is  blank ;  on  p.  86  Is  an  extract  from  The  AH  of  England,  n 
to  Bnme-Jones's  portrait  of  Miss  Gladstone) ;  Raskin's  Letters  to  H.  G.,  pp.  99' 
"-"-    ind  Gladstone  (by  Canon  Scott  Holland),   pp.   107-120;  p.   121  I 


{Sxtraett  from  an  Old  Journal),"  pp.  'l-£7  ;  Raskin's  Letters  to  M.  G.,  pp.  31-84, 
87-98  (p.  85  is  blank ;  on  p.  86  Is  an  extract  from  The  AH  of  Snglami,  referring 
to  Bnme-Jones's  portrait  of  Miss  Gladstone) ;  Raskin's  Letters  to  H.  G.,  pp.  99- 
lOS ;  Rnskin  and  Gladstone  (by  Canon  Scott  Holland),  pp.  107-120 ;  p.  121  U 
blank  ;  on  p.  122  ia  an  extract  from  an  article  by  Canon  Soott  Holland,  describing 
HoUrer's  portrait  of  Raskin ;  The  Dead  Rnskin  (by  the  same),  pp.  123-136. 

llie  Preface  rontaina  three  letters  from  Rnskin  (Noa.   1-3  below). 

The  "  Extracts  fVom  an  Old  Journal "  record  Raskin's  conversation  at  Hawarden ; 
these  are  sommarlsed  in  the  Introduction  to  Vol.  XXXVI.  '' 

There  was  a  review  of  the  volame,  with  extracts,  in  St.  George,  vol.  viii, 
pp.  234-2SI. 

There  sre  six  illnstrations.  Two  are  of  Hawardenfpp.  32,  38).  The  third  (p.  8Sf 
is  Bume-Jones'B  portrait  of  Misa  Mary  Gladstone.  Ilie  fourth  is  a  AcrimUs  of  the 
envelope  of  Letter  41 ;  it  is  called  "  The  Letter  that  pnziled  the  butler,"  the 
address  being  "Santa  Cecilia  of  Hawarden,  c/o  The  RL  Hon.  W.  E.  Gladstone, 
Hswarden  Castle,  Chester."  The  fifth  (p.  108)  ia  a  portrait  of  Gladstone ;  and  tha 
sixth  (p.  122),  Hollyei's  portrait  of  Rnskin. 

There  was  also  an  American  edition  published  by  Harper. 

Of  the  Uttere— 

1  (pp.  X.,  xi.)~to  Carlyle— is  printed  above,  p.  237. 

2,  3  (pp.  zt.,  xil.)— to  Alfred  Lyttelton— oAotw,  p.  237  and  238  n. 

4,  6  (pp.  ai-34)  are  ^nted  atom,  p.  839  and  n. 
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6  (pp.  34-31).     "AsTHtrK  SavBUN'a,  Hkbnb  Hill,  8.E.,   Wednetdoif,   24th  Jalg, 

187S. — My  DBiB  M ,  P1«*m  lend  ma  juat  a  little  Uoe,  and  tell  ine  what  time 

dianer  is,  to-morrow.    Of  conne,  that'i  only  an  excme  to  get  •  little   note,  and 

be  able  to  tell  F that  IVe  Kot  ou«,  becaoM  I  could  aa  mhiIj  aak  at  th«  door; 

bnt  joa  may  aa  well  have  my  London  addreai  in  caae  yon  aver  have  any  ordot 
for  me.  The  doctoiv  lay  I  never  ohey  orders,  and,  of  coarse,  I  never  do  any  of 
th^rs.  But  there  are  lome  orden  I'm  too  obodieut  to,  for  the  peace  of  mjr  old 
age ! — Ever  grateftiUjr  and  affectionately  yonn,  J.  Rtrsiui*.* 

7-21  (pp.  3fi-67)  are  printed  above,  pp.  2H  (2),  256,  2S7,  2c9,  260.  261,  2S2, 
264,  271,  273,  294,  327,  ^,  341. 

22  (pp.  67-68).    "20tA  February,  1882.— Dur  M ,  Of  course  Til  come  ;  and 

at  foor,  or  a  little  earlier, — ualew— a  slight  foeling  of  cold  upon  me  to-da^  abonU 
heeoroe — tyrannooa.  I  have  been  eo  much  favoured  by  Fortone  and  Fate,  ainoe  I 
was  here  at  their  mercy,  that  it  will  be  only  like  their  usual  way  with  me  to 
take  this  Aah  Wedneedav  from  me,  and  make  it  truly,  what  I  iuppoee,  in  modern 
poetical  and  seientifio  diction,  I  should  call  CinereonB.  Yon  will  not  doubt  mr 
nope  to  come,  bnt  I  must  not  play  with  any  symptoms  of  breaking  down.  J  wiU 
write  you  a  line,  in  any  case,  to-morrow.  With  (^tefnl  love  to  yonr  &ther. — 
£ver  yoor  loviug  St.  C." 

23  (pp.  68,  69)  is  printed  abwx,  p.  886. 

24  (pp.  69-70).     "Skrvtie  Tuetday  [PM.  2Il,   1S82.— Mv  dbar  M ,    It  ia   all 

over  with  my  hopes  for  to-morrow ;  a  distinctly  threatening  couKh  at  once  compels 
me  to  close  my  poor  little  wings  and  shrink  into  my  nest  1  am  not  afnid  of 
it— on  these  snbmisalve  and  resigned  terms — bnt  it  will  not  allow  itself  to  be 
braved ;  and  all  my  pretty  plana  are  broken,  like  Alnaschar's,'  for  a  week,  at 
least,  except  that  1  shall  be  able  to  see  A on  Friday. 

"I  cannot  but  accept,  in  its  full  force,  your  awurance  that  yonr  fkther  wished 
to  see  me ;  bnt,  surely  if  there  ia  anything  on  which  he  would  care  to  ask  me 
a  qoestion,  yon  can  write  it  for  him,  and  I  answer,  without  distorbance  of  bis 
one  day  of  rest?  You  will  net,  nor  will  he,  doubt  bow  eagerly  I  should  have 
come  if  I  conld. — Ever  your  loving  St,  C 

26    {pp.    70-71).      "A»h   Wednaidag,    1882.— Deab   M ,  (ThM>~Wedne«lay 

week — Ar.,  shall  be  kept  aacred  with  you;  I've  onl^  a  tittle  cough  and  hot 
hands ;  conquerable,  I  donst  not,  before  then ;  but  in^vting  ou  captivity  at  present. 
Tht  day  is  sunny,  and  my  window  looks  over  the  Surrey  hills ;  and  I'm  thinldog 
over  a  word  or  two  I  want  to  say  in  a  new  small  edition  of  Setatae  and  LtS«*t 
for  girls  only,  without  2^  Myttery  of  JAf»~\\uA  a  few  words  abont  obeying  Fathois 
I  well  as  ruling  Husbanda.    I'm  more  and  more  convinced  of  the  total  inability 


of  daughters  to  be  obedient,  and  the  book's  imperfect  without  a  word  or  two  i 
favour  of  the  papaa.  (Yon  con  gness  why  it  hadn't  that— at  first) — Ever  yoor 
loving  St.  C. 

26  (pp.  IX-Ti).    "Mt  Dua  M ,  Yon  know  your  Father  doesnt  really  want 

to  see  me ;  and  if  he  does,  he  onghtn't,  but  should  rest  whenever  he  con ;  and 
I  can't  put  A off,  and  1  don't  want  to,  because  ahe's  (foing  out  of  town,  and 

t  TFor  the  reforenee  to  the  Ar<Man  NighU,  see  VoL  XXXVL  p.  449.] 
»  [For  particulars  of  this  edition,  see  VoL  XVIEL  pp.  6-7.  and  for  iU  ne* 
prefiuse  (which,  however,  did  not  expressly  say  anything  about  "  obeying  Fathers  ")> 
pp.  49-SSL  liie  point  of  thia  paaaage  was  missed  in  Lttten  to  if.  Q.  by  printing 
'^the  mystery  of  lift  "  thus ;  the  words  are  the  title  of  the  third  lecture  which  >u 
many  previous  editions  had  been  added  to  8e*ame  and  Lilitt.] 
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ftll  tbftt  /  mmt  ia  to  finish  that  momiiig's  tninnte  (but  I  hop*  a  minute  takai  a 
long  time  to  finiih),  and  yon  can  do  that  for  ma  whanevar  ;oa  lika — almoat  Let 
me  see,  I  won't  be  to  borrid  u  to  ny,  I'll  rtop  in  town  Hll  yOQ  like.  Bat  I  do 
tbink,  wheu  I  was  ao  civil  about  that  orsaD  yesterdaj  (or  wiiat«*er  it  is)  that  you 
miglu  play  me  a  Utile  mude  to  my  mioa. — Ever  yoar  loving  St.  C 

27  (pp.  72-73).     "l*t  March,  1882. — Daouho  M ,  Toot  two  notes  are  (wIiM 

do  yon  call  tltem  in  music?)  very  lovely  to  me;  I  want  yon  to  put  a  third  to 
them,  then  we  can  have  a  chord,  can't  we?  I'm  really  ever  so  ill,  itill,  and 
lookiiut  such  a  fright !    I  amid  tell  you  what  I'm  like,  but  please  don't  aak  ma. 

"  Only,  please,  please  very  much,  my  dear  little  mother,  r«ad  this  encloaed  note 
from  one  of  ttie  most  precious  girli  I've  ever  known,  in  mere  hones^  and  simpli- 
city of  heart-depth,  and  tell  me  what  I  ought  to  answer?  Of  course  I  wonH 
answer  that,  but  I  should  like  to  know,  all  the  same;  and  tell  m*  if  yon'va 
known  any  qnite  horrid  papas  of  this  sort,  and  whaVs  to  be  said  abont  them  in 
my  aetr  preface  to  Setame. 

"I've  written  a  verv  short  moral  and  anodvnic  line  to  her,  to-day.  The  ooasin'B 
not  the  depth  of  the  taing, — but  he  it,  I  believe,  dying  &st ;  perhaps  for  her  nm 
peace  she's  much  liettor  out  of  the  way,  bat  she  might  have  been  sent  to  a  pUoe 
where  she  could  enjoy  herself.  (She's  iust  eighteen.) — Ever  your  loving  (it^  all 
In  sympathetic  ink,  though  'tis  fiuled),  lovingest,  and  g^tefulleet,  ^>  C." 

28  (pp.  73-7S)  is  printed  abcva,  p.  3SS. 

29  (pp.  76-70).    "  1882.— Dabuno  M ,  I  don't  know  what  to  do,  for  that 

mnsic  is  always  in  my  ears,  and  I  can't  do  my  mineraliwy.  Also,  Pm  rather 
badly  in  love  with  that  girl  in  the  cap ;  you  shouldn't  have  told  me  of  her ! 
Also,  I  want  to  be  a  beai^killer  and  bull'tamer ;  and  to  have  vulture  maidens  * 
going  np  trees  like  squirrols  to  look  at  me.  Also, — and  this  is  quite  sariouj  (and 
•o's  the  firrt  sentence,  and,  indeed,  so  are  the  others)— I  want  you  to  get  me  the 
prettiest  possible  pair  of  gauntlet  gloves  that  will  fit  a  little  girl  of  eleven  or  ten 
(I  can't  quite  guess),  but  they're  only  to  be  rough  gloves  for  country  walks 
among  thistlei]  only  I  want  them  pretty.  She  didn't  win  them  birly  (more'a  the 
pity),  but  only  in  a  akinnish  with  burdock  heads,  which  I  had  no  chance  in,  bnt 
you  must  have  them  for  me  te  address,  when  I  come  on  Monday.  Dear  love  to 
papa  and  mamma,  and  much  to  H .     Ever  your  devoted  St,  C." 

30  (pp.   70-77).    "AvALLON,  21jf  Aiigutl,  1882.—MT  dkab  M ,  I  thought 

you  would  be  at  Hawarden  by  this  time,  and  venture  the  Vultera  Huden  there; 
frightened  lest  I  ihoald  lose  tier  among  these  granite  glens,  which  I  cant  tread 
in  search  of  her  with  the  elastic  step  of  my  youth.  And  I'm  in  frightfully  bad 
homoDT,  because  I've  got  nobody  eominK  to  tea,  and  nobody  to  go  to  tea  to,  and 
this  is  onlv  to  say  I've  sent  the  book  bithful,  and  that  I  still  say  it's  nonsense  ; 
and  that  I've  heard  no  music  yet  in  France  but  Bteum-whistles. — And  I'm  ever 
four  loving  St.  C. — But  111  write  you  again,  soon." 

81, 82  (pp.  77-81}  are  printed  above,  pp.  410,  412. 

33   (p.   82).     "Bbantwood,    Maji-daj/,    1883.— DnisBsr   M ,  Do  you   think 

you've  been  behaviug  prettily  in  not  sending  me  a  word  all  this  time?  Because 
if  you  do,  1   dont,  and  I  wouldn't  have  written  a  word  to  you  to-day,  only  Tve 


just  got  a  most  precious  letter  from   Mr.    Puller   Haitland  about  music,  and  a 

it  was   F 's   doing,   taking  me   to  hear  the  MaigterSinger,*  I   want  you  to  say 

to  F that  I'll  make  it  up,   now,  if  she  likes  to.    Dear  love  to  pMa.— Ever 

your  long-aufferiDg  ^.  C," 

■  [See  above,  p.  410.J 

■  [See  above,  p.  4&1.7 
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34  (pp.  82-83).  "8i  WooonwiK  Road,  OxnKOj  Z6th  November,  1884— Yov 
iuHUN«  UTTLH  MoTBBR, — You  really  are  the  most  perfect  an^l  Uiat  ever  St. 
Cecilia  braught  up. 

"  I've  been  ao  woful  for  not  eeeiog  nor  heariiig  jon,  jon  irouldn't  believe ! 
Please  come  and  comfort  me  at  soon  ae  ever  fou  can.  Your  note  makes  me  so 
happy  I  can't  nnderstand  it ;  bat  111  be  whererer  yea  want  me  to  be,  next  week, 
end  alwaye,  if  I  can.— Brer  your  Wing  8t.  C" 

3fi  (pp.  83-84)  is  pnnted  oAciv,  p.  500. 

36  (pp.  84,  87).    "  BaiNTwooo,  IBth  Ihoemier,  1884.— My  dubbst  M ,  It  is 

ever  so  B<reet  and  wise-tbooKhtful  of  jou  to  send  me  this  ^ctnre,  and  it  conies  just 
when  I  most  needed  aomething  to  set  me  np  a  little,  for  I  have  been  *tru^lliig 
borne  throo^h  mow  and  emolte  witb  tbe  beavieat  and  moat  depressinff  cold  npoD 
me  that  one  could  have,  not  to  be  Beriom,  and  1  feel  as  if  nobodj  coiud  ever  lore 
me,  or  believe  me,  or  listen  to  me,  or  get  any  good  of  me  ever  any  more. 

"Pleaae — tbia  is  very  aerloQi — malce  me  of  any  good  to  you  that  you  can,  or  car* 
to,  always. — Ever  your  afiectiouate  J.  RirsKix." 

37,  38  (pp.  87-90)  ere  printed  above,  pp.  MS,  C47. 

39  (pp.   90-91).      "BuNTWOOD,    27th   January,    1886.— Mt  de«h   M ,    Yonr 

letter  is  very  pretty— bnt  women  are  stupid  ereatoree,  after  all  1  It  really  bnrta 
a  great  deal  more  tban  you  bave  the  least  idea — (bat  yon  ongbt  to  have  had  an 
idea,  if  women  weren't  stupid)  to  think  that  this  it  the  last  week  of  M.  G.— wid 
it's  horrid  to  be  kurt  when  one's  ai  old  as  I  am.  I  shan't  think  of  you  a  bit.  Of 
course  I'll  send  you  Praterita,  but  I  must  Anish  the  Sr*t  voL,  and  bind  it  for  yon. 
I  shall  write  'M.  G.'  in  the  first  nnmber,  to-day.  I  am  tending  on  your  letter 
aa  I  did  the  last— to  my  sorella  Francesca — who  wrote  back,  I  ought  not  to 
quarrel  with  you — bnt  women  are  stupid  creatnree! — J.  R.  I've  given  np  bMt^ 
St  C." 

40-43  (pp.  91-98)  are  printed  atoce,  ^  6S6,  fi7I,  U7,  689. 

44  (pp.  09-100)— to  Miss  Helen  Gladstone— is  printed  abooe,  p.  511. 

*&  (p.  101)— to  Hiss  Helen  Gladstone— Is  pricted  above,  p.  029. 

46  (pp.  101-102).     To  MiBt  Helen  GuneroNs.     "Bkxntwood,  Conistov,  LutCA- 

SBiBK,  ind  April,  1885.— Dear  Hia  G ,  It'i  immensely  nice,  this  unification  of 

interests ;  bot  there's  ttill  one  more  case  I've  got  to  look  into.  Will  you  please 
ask  Miss  Brown  if  she  got  my  answer  to  her  Tetter?  and  why  aha  did  not  write 
again?  It  it  true  my  reply  laid  this  preeentalion  waa  promisM  (it  is  by  an  acci- 
dent I  find  it  still  free),  bnt  I  wantM  an  answer  to  some  points  I  asked. — Ever 
faithfully  yours,  J.  R." 

47  (pp.  102-108)— to  Miss  Helen  Gladstone— is  printed  abvx,  p.  67S< 

48  (pp.   103-104).     To  Mna  Helkn  Gudstoitb.     "Bbaktwooo,  22nd  Fabnuuy, 

1887. — Deab  Miss    G ,  In  a  gushing  fit  of  order   and  remoraa,  proper  to  the 

•pring  of  the  year,  I  have  come  on  a  note  of  yours^  dated  22nd  Jan.  188B,  eaying 

fott  would  like  to  bave  my  books  et  Nemibam.  I  am  sure  I  meant  to  send  tnem, 
ot  don't  remember  doing  anything  of  the  sort  I  have  ordered  them  now — 
about  a  ton  weight  of  them,  of  which  I  specially  recommend  the  Political  Economy, 
Was  it  to  you  uiat  i  sent,  last  year,  the  story  of  tbe  Snperiora,>  and  did  von  send 
me  a  copy  of  it?    If  you  bave  it,  and  have  sent  me  no  copy,  please,  I  want  ■ 

■cratch  copy  to  print.      Tell  me  something   about  M ,  and  believe   me  ever, 

fiilthfally  end  affectionately  yours,  John  Rraxm.* 

1  [By  Miss  Alexander:  see  Vol.  TTinrn    p.  27&] 
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,.    To  MiM  Hblhk  GLUMToira.     "  BRAtrrwooo,  Uth  Fabruary, 

-,  I  am  moat  tfauikfiil  for  tout  lettor  and  meeoDaia  of  M > 

[  hax%  not  countermanded  my  order.    I  think  my  booki  nay  re^f  be  of  some 
UBe  to  peoiJa  now — in  kind  hande. 

"1  am  lending  dmringB  b>  Girton,  on  loan  from  St.  Geo^^'a  Gnild,  in  the 
hope  thej  may  copy  them  well  anoug-h  to  be  of  use  to  themwlveB.  I  am  going  to 
look  fon  out  one  or  two,  also,  which  you  can  keep  at  loug  aa  yon  like,  to  look  »,t, 
'    '         ',  if  anybody  e 


■■■7U 


. .  I  the  SnperioTa  drawings,'  only  oopf  of  the  text,  at  leianre. 
When  done  pleaie  let  it  he  aent  to  Mr.  Jowett,  Printing  Worka,  Ayleebury. — 
Ever  affoctioiiately  yonra,  J.  RmuH." 


TO  CLAIR  J.  GRECE,  LL.D. 

The  Timet  of  January  24,  1900,  contsiued  one  letter;  printed  in  Vol.  XVIL 
p.  326  n. 

TO   KATE  GREENAWAY 
JToto  etrtmawajf,  by  M.  H.  S^elniann  and  Q.  8.  Layard,  190& 

Thia  book  contaim  110  letten  (or  extract!  from  letten)  from  Ruikiu,  of  which 
all  but  one  (No.  7)  are  to  Kate  Greenaway.  (The  lettera  are  here  numbered  for 
convenience  of  reference.)  Tlie  following  table  (1)  ihow*  where  the  110  piece* 
are  printed  in  this  edition ;  and  (2)  enumerates  misprint*,  etc.,  which  occurnd  in 
Meaers.  Spielmann  and  I^yard'i  book  : — 

1  (Jan.  6,  1880),  pp.  82-83;  above,  p.  307.  In  "No.  14"  Uie  book  aubrtitated 
"Heavy   outline"  for  "Strong  outline.'    See  aleo  p.  308  n. 

2  (Jan.  IS,  1S80),  p.  83;  above,  p.  309.  Line  S,  "year  liking"  for  "yon 
liking." 

3  (Dec.  7,  leaO).  p.  83 ;  above,  p.  331. 

4  (Dec.  26,  1880),  p.  84 ;  above,  p.  332. 

5  (Dec  31,  1884),  p.  00;  aboee,  p.  SOL  Only  a  few  worda  were  printed  ("I 
liked  hearing  .  .  .  robiea"). 

6  (Dec.  2S,  1881),  p.  lOfi ;  above,  p.  383.  In  line  13,  the  word  "  DiTiuea "  waa 
left  blank. 

7  (to  H.  8.  Marki,  1879),  p.  109 ;  above,  p.  302. 

8  iDte.  27,  1882),  p.  110 ;  above,  p.  4^. 

9  (May  11,  1BB3),  p.  114;  i^ove,  p.  451. 

10  (May  17,  1883),  p.  114;  above,  p.  iS2. 

11  (June  7,  1883),  p.  US ;  ahooe,  ^  4fi3. 

12  (Jane  IS,  1883),  p.  115 ;  above,  p.  464.  Une*  11  and  12  were  reduced  to 
obecarity  by  reading  "which  you  mil  alwayi  think  to  aee"  for  "while  you  will 
always  think  and  see." 

13  (June  17,  1883],  p.  116 ;  above,  p.  465.  In  line  2,  "penoili"  was  miaprinted 
"prints";  in  line  14,  "ahould"  waa  not  italiciaed ;  and  m  the  last  line,  "and" 
waa  Inserted  before  "I  ahialL* 

14  (June  22,  1833),  pp.  116-117;  above,  p.  4S6.  In  line  S,  "feather"  waa 
read  6a  "HMthera.  * 

some  of  Mils  Alexander's  drawings  to  Newnham,  see 


*  [For  Ruskin'i  gift  of 
VoL  VyVtt.  p.  48!] 
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15  (JuIt  4,  1883),  p.  117.  BKurrwoMi,  Jufy  4,  1883.—"  I  kept  the  poitnH< 
till  I  conld  Msrcelf  bMr  to  part  with  it.  Bat  it'i  gone  to-daf— uid  I'n  wraJwd 
mjr  jMloDBf  on  M.  Chenwu  bjr  tbrm  ftget  of  abom  of  tlte  whole  French  natioe 
■nd  Academy." 

16  (July  6,  1883),  pp.  117-118;  abone,  p.  46S. 

17  (Jul]'  10,  1883),  pp.  118-119 ;  about,  p.  4fi9.    la  line  IS,  ' 
mliprinted  "beeidea." 

18  (Joly  2fi,  1883),  p.  119 ;  above,  p.  460  ». 


iaiAtad),  p.  110 ;  atow,  p.  41 
iept  6,  1B83),  pp.  llfr-120;  tOove,  v.  466. 
SI  ^Sept  19,  1883),  p.  120  (put  of  the  letter  only) ;  a&m,  p^  466. 


22  (Nor.  12,  1883),  p.  121 ;  abova,  p.  470. 

23  (Dee.  20,  1883),  p.  122 ;  VoL  XXIX.  p.  xzn. 

24  (Oct.   9,   1884),   p.   127 ;  oAom,  p.  497.     The  pueage  "  I  find  Baxter  . 


OetolMr"  waa  alone  girea. 

21  (Oct.  8,  1884),  p.  128 ;  about,  p.  ^7.  The  paaaage  "  You  are  working  .  .  . 
■tareh  and  camomile  tea"  waa  alone  ^ven. 

26  (undated),  p.  128.  "BpeUmr  Book*  erer  so  nice— Bnt  do  children  tmOf 
leam  to  ipell  like  that?    I  never  did." 

27-«>  (May,  Jnly.  1S8S),  p.  130:  "  Maj/,  188fi.  Dont  bother  yontwlf  witk 
Dame  Wi^m — it'i  the  cata  youll  break  down  in." — Juig  S.  "  You  never  ibowd 
inch  aenae  in  anvtbing  at  in  doing  tfaoee  cata."— Ju^r  11.  "The  cat*  are  gmie  t* 
be  wood-cntted*  juat  aa  they  are— they  can't  be  better. "~A>Ar  29.  "  We'll  do  that 
book  together,  of  conne.  I'll  write  a  story  about  perpetnal  spring — but  howertr 
are  ^oa  to  leam  what  a  lamb'i  like?  Howerer,  aft«r  tboae  D.  W,  ata  I  feel  tbrt 
nothing's  impossible." 

31  (April  20,  1884),  p.  132 ;  above,  p.  48S.  Only  the  peasage  ''  Much  .  .  .  tot 
you"  wai  given  in  the  Iwok. 

32  (May  18,  1884),  p.  132;  aboet,  f.  484.  The  book  gives  only  "  Thanks  . . . 
anclea  shaU  be.' 

33  (Jan.  7,  18S4),  p.  132;  above,  p.  471.  The  pasMge  "There's  none  ...  wit 
•0  much  of  mt"  was  omitted. 

34  (Jan.  28,  1884),  pp.  132-133;  above,  p.  473. 
3fi  (May  1,  1884),  p.  133  ;  abort,  p.  4S3. 

36  (July  6,  1884),  p.  133 ;  abovi,  p.  488. 

37  (July  9,  1884),  p.  133;  abotn,  p.  488. 

38  (July  26,  1884),  p.  133 ;  above,  p.  492. 

39  (Oct.  18,  1884),  p.  134;  abate,  p.  4S8.  A  few  words  only  were  given  ("Tm 
niut  like  Turner  .   .  .  truffles'^.  • 

40  (July  18,  1884),  p.  134;  above,  p.  489.  Only  the  passages  "I  have  not 
enough  .  .  .  for^rouod"  were  given.  lu  line  fl,  the  aenee  was  destroyed  (and  in 
Irrelevant  footnote  given)  owiug  to  printing  "mass"  ai  "moas." 

41  (July  26,  1884),  p.  134;  above,  p.  492.  The  words  "I  am  .  .  .  choice"  wen 
omitted. 

42  (July  19,  1864),  p.  134;  above,  p^  489  n, 

43  (Feb.  11,  1884),  p.  13JI ;  above,  p.  474. 

44  (undated),  p.  13S  ;  above,  p.  474  n. 

U  (July  20,  1684),  p.  135 ;  above,  p.  489. 
46  (July  22,  18S4J,  p.  136;  above,  p.  491. 

iwav's  oort. , ...   , 

I   written  tor  the  lectara 
on  The  Art  i^  England:  aee,  e.g.,  VoL  XXXIII.  pp.  3G4,  358.] 

'  [The  EnglUh  SpOting-Book  ...  Ay  WU&am  Mator,  LL.D.  lUuilmtedi  bf'  KtH 
Qreenaaay :  1885.  For  Ruskin's  own  experience,  see  Prceterita,  Vol.  X£XT. 
p.  66.] 

•  f>ee  Vol.  II.  p.  520.] 
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47  (andated),  p.  136 ;  Introduction,  Vol  XXXVI.  p.  cvi. 

48  (April  a,  1885),  p.  136;  above,  p.  630.  The  pwaagea  given  tre  "Some- 
tiiing  .  .  .  ataaj"  (though  "aioay"  mu  in  eaclt  case  misprinted  "strong")  and 
"But,  oh,  we're  both  .  .  .  short  post." 

49  (undated),  p.  136 ;  Introdoction,  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  cvi. 

50  (Mbv  3,  1884),  p.  137  ;  above,  p.  483. 

61  (andsted),  p.  137.  "Couldn't  fou  go  to  Mr.  Fletcher  and  ask  him  to 
introdnce  70U  to  Dr.  GOnther,  aod  ask  Dr.  Gumtber  to  show  yon  an  Abrsainian 
Kingfisher,'  and  give  jou  any  one  jon  like  to  draw,  out  in  a  good  light?' 

62  (March  20,  J884),  p.  137  i  abovt,  p.  47S. 

63  (Deo.  1,  1884),  p.  138;  VoL  XXXIH.  p.  Ii7. 

£4  (Jan.   23,  1884),  p.   138  ;   above,  j>.  472.     lu  the  book,   "  L "  iras  substituted 
for  "Mr  own  dead  Biose,"  and  "L."  tot  "Rose"  sabaeqnentlf. 
£6  (March  31,  1884),  p.  130;  above,  p.  480. 

56  (Hanih  22,  1884),  p.  140;  aboee,  p.  478. 

57  (Oct  1, 1884),  p.  142  ;  above,  ^  405.  The  words  "  with  them  "  were  omitted 
In  the  last  line. 

58  (undatMl,  1866),  p.  143;  above,  p.  61% 

50  (Feb.  8,  1885),  p.  143;  above,  p.  516.  The  extract  "I  will  take  .  .  . 
printed'')  was  giren  sepuately. 

60  (Feb.  16,  1886),  p.  143 ;  above,  p.  519. 

61  (Jan.  5, 1886),  pp.  14S-146 ;  above,  p.  S07.  The  tentenoe  about  the  PaB  Mali 
was  omitted. 

62  (Jan.  7,  1886),  p.  146 ;  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  lij. 

63  (Jan.  2,  1886),  p.  146  ;  above,  p.  600. 

64  (Jan.  29,  1835),  p.  146.  "Janttaty  20,  1885.— I  think  the  reason  Miss  A.* 
ponies  yon  i*  that  700  never  make  a  qiute  sincere  study,  you  are  always  making 
a  pretence  of  striving  for  an  ideal.  I  want  you  to  learn  nature  perfectly — then 
Mils  A.  will  not  puixle  yon,  though  yon  will  do  quite  different  thing*.  I  am  so 
glad  you  like  Holbein." 

65  (Jan.  4,  1885),  p.  146 ;  above,  p.  606.  The  passage  "I'm  very  glad  .  .  .  fbr 
play"  waa  given. 

66  (Feb.  8,  1885),  p.  146;  above,  p.  6ia  The  extract  "This  ie  .  .  .  dreams" 
was  given  separately. 

67  (April  7,  1885),  p.  147 ;  above,  p.  631. 
08  (May  1,  1885),  p.  147  ;  above,  p.  534. 

69  (undated),  p.  147.  "Oxalis  out  everywhere — wanting  to  be  drawn.  They 
say  they'd  like  to  ^m1  how  it  feels,  for  they  were  never  drawn  in  their  lire*." 

70  (July  3,  1886),  p.  147 ;  above,  p.  538.    llie  lirrt  senUnce  was  omitted. 

71  (July  1886),  p.   148  ;  above,  p.  639. 

72  (July  26,  188B),  p.  148 ;  VoL  VII.  p.  lii. 

73  (July  28,  1885),  p.  148.  Jufy  28,  1886.— "  Clouds  float  because  the  oarticlea 
of  water  in  them  get  warmed  by  the  snn,  and  warm  the  air  in  the  little  holes 
between  them— then  that  air  expands  and  carries  them  up.  When  they  cool  it 
cornea  down  and  then  they  stick  together  and  come  down  altogether." ' 

74  (July  29,  188S),  p.  148;   Vof  Vn.  p.  lid. 

75  (Jan.  16,  1885),  p.  148;  above,  p.  508.  For  "little  gushes,"  "(letters)"  was 
substituted,  and  the  words  "Don't  be  discouraged  about  t)ie  books"  were  omitted. 

76  (Jan.  19,  1886),  p.  149;  above,  p.  509.  At  the  end,  "thU  little  head"  was 
sultstitated  for  "the  little  head." 

77  (Feb.  13,  1886),  p.  150;  above,  p.  617.  After  "i  12,"  "reeomed"  waa  mi»- 
printed  "examined.* 

>  [At  the  Natural  History  Museum :  for  Mr.  Fletcher,  see  above,  p.  483,  and 
for  Dr.  GQnther,  p.  603.] 

'  nUisB  Franceses  Alexander.] 

*  [See  the  correapondence  with  Sir  Oliver  Lodge ;  abore,  pp.  613  eegA 
XXXVIL  2  T 
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78  (H*r  2e,  I8B5},  pp.  IfiO-lffl ;  tAom,  p.  SSff. 

79  (Jan.  22,  1886),  p.  161 ;  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  Hi. 

80  (J«n.  27,  1886),  p.  Ifil  ;   Vol.  XXXV.  p.  lii. 

81  (Fab.  23,  1886),  p.  165, ;  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  liii 

82  (Mucli  30,  13BS),  p.  ie£;  above,  p.  6(Hl.    The  vorda,  "nnd  tlip  Anm  . 
npery,"  and  the  last  »ent«nc«  were  omitted. 

83  fFeb.  15,  1B86),  p.  Ifi2;  oAoce,  p.  BSZ. 


80  (JUue  8,  1880),  p.  IK);  a6ot»,  p.  066. 

86  (April  27,  1886),  p.  103;  aboie,  p.  068.  In  line  0,  "7011"  wm  in 
liefore  "vill  do  it";  inline  10,  "fint"  waa  miiprintod  "pat";  In  line  12,  " 
wu  iuserted  before  "so  mucb." 

87  (May  7,  1886),  p.  154 ;  abme,  p.  061.  The  fint  and  laat  sentettcM 
omitted. 


88  (Sept  19,  1886),  p.  154-155  ;  above,  p.  570. 
88  (N(      '    '■ 

0  (Nov.  9,  1886),  p'.   156;  ofow,   p.  572.      Inline  7,  "or  flappora"  ia  ■>!•- 


,  2, 1886),  p.  165 ;  above,  p.  671.    In  line  8,  "LoUf"  (Uurenee  HUliud) 
'        "Sallv"  (with  an  erToaeoug  footnote). 


printed  "and  fiappen  " 

91  (Nor.  14,  1886),  p.  156 ;  above,  p.  073. 

92  (Not.  12,  1886),  p.  160 ;  oteM,  p.  572. 

93  (Nov.  22,  1886),  p.  160 ;  above,  p.  074. 
H  (Dec  1, 1S86),  p.  161 ;  above,  p.  676. 

80  (Dec  12,  1886),  p.  161;  tOove,  p.  676.  "Do"  and  "Inittncts"  were  not 
Italiciaed. 

96  (ondated),  p.  166 ;  above,  p.  064  n. 

97  (March  S,  IS87X  P-  168  (where,  howern,  the  diiframe  and  expUnatoir  t«it 
ar«  omittad);  above,  p.  S82. 

98  (March  10,  1887),  p.  168 ;  lOove,  p.  681. 

99  (March  9,  1887),  p.  168 ;  tibove,  p.  584. 

100  (March  12,  1887),  y.  168 ;  oAmb,  p.  586.  In  the  book  the  eenae  of  tb* 
letter  waa  deetroTed  by  printings  "radiating"  for  " undnlating,"  and  "perftetJoii* 
for  "perapeetive. '  Alio  there  waa  run  on,  to  the  end  of  thU  Iatt«r,  a  pieoe  froii 
•D  earlier  one  (March  9) — "Now  the  next  thing  .  .  .  penpactive  for  !»«■." 

101  (March  17,  1867),  p.  189 ;  above,  p.  580. 

102  (Jan.  23,  1887),  p.  16B;  above,  p.  079.  For  "mn  and  moon,"  "anna  tnd 
moons  "  were  printed. 

103  (April  4,  1887),  p.  169  (omitting  the  passage  "initead  .  .  .  world");  cbeet, 
p.  688. 

104.  A  paatagtt  in  the  book  on  p.  170  refen  to  lettora  of  Jan.  5,  18SS 
(above,  p.  696),  Feb.  19  (above,  p.  600),  FeK  22  (above,  p.  600),  Hid  Feb.  28  (stoc^ 
p.  601). 

106  (Jan.  27,  1888),  pp.  170-171 ;  above,  p.  096. 

Tha  MDM  ot  this  letter  wu  obacmrad  b;  wnnu  pimotaatian,  »te.  The  fint  notwiae  *M 
made  to  and  at  "youra,"  nnd  than  mit  do  «top  after  "  aeo."  On  the  otbcr  hand,  the  •Mocid 
■enteuee  ("Whether  tou  draw  them,"  etc)  woa  run  od  without  a  fall  atop  at  "  <riTadt7,"  la 
Une  16,  "her  poor  Dtnie  .  .  .  her  meange*"  wu  altered  to  "poor  ma  .  .  .  yoar  miaa^a" 

106  (Feb.  17,  1888),  p.  171 ;  oiow,  p.  599. 

107  (Feb.  23,  1888),  p.  172;  oiote,  p.  601, 

•    108  (Mar  1>  1S^)>  PP-  175-176;  above,  p.  608. 

100  (Ma^  3,  1889),  p.  176 ;  above,  p.  609.    In  line  4,  "where"  waa  misprinted 

llo'(May  12,  1889),  pp  176-177;  niww,  p.  610.  In  line  6,  "Katie"  «• 
omitted. 

Ill  (Ua.j  14,  1689),  p.  177 ;  above,  p.  611.  In  line  ?0,  •'mj  dear  little  Katie' 
omitted. 
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TO  E.  O.  GREENING 

The  AgrieuUuTal  EeonomUt,  Februuv  1,  1900.  An  article  on  Riukin  bj  Edwud 
Owes  Greening  Mmtaina,  with  some  slight  reminiiceiicei  of  Riukin,  the  following 
letter  in  &eeimi]e.    It  wu  in  reply  to  an  introduction  from  Mr.  Cowper-Temple : — 

"Cvarva  Cskibti  Coixas^  Ozfore,  23rd  i%6.  '7fi- — Mt  dkak  Sir, — My  time 
is  entirely  *t  yonr  coramMid  on  any  day  when  it  would  be  conrenient  to  you  to 


B  down  here — t.ai  I  ihoold  be  nncerely  xlad  if  I  conld  be  of  any  ok  i 
w«y  Mr.  Temple  thinks  I  can — bnt  am  MrionBly  ill  at  preaent,  and  nnfit  fbr  worlc. 
Bnt  Ton  have  only  to  fix  yonr  day  aa  far  aa  any  talk  on  the  matter  may  adranee 
it. — Very  truly  yonre,  J.  Ruiun." 

'  TO  THE  REV.  THOMAS  GUTHRIE,   D.D. 

Hie  Mttneir  qf  Thotmu  GuthrU,  D.D.,  187fi,  roL  ii.  pp.  321-322,  contained  one 
letter  (reprinted  in  Arrom  ^  the  Oiaee) :  ToL  XH  p.  xxx, 

TO   THE  REV.  NEWMAN   HALL 
XetBrntm  Bail:  an  AvUbiography.  1898,  p.  316. 
One  letter  (p.  S16) ;  printed  (t»o«,  p.  40. 

TO  S.  C.  HALL 
Betrotf^et  q/*  a  Long  Lyi,  1883. 
Thia  book  contains  at  vol.  iL  pp.  1-2  one  letter ;  printed  otew,  p.  86, 

TO   SIR  C.  HALLt 
Ufi  and  LetlmM  qf  Str  ChaHai  SaiU,  1896. 
One  letter  (pp.  164-165) ;  printed  in  Vol.  TTWVT,  p,  476. 

TO   MRS.   L.   ALLEN    HARKER  AND  OTHERS 

A  eeriea  of  letteTB  to  Miss  lizsie  Watson  (befbre  her  manixge  to  Mr.  Allen 
Harker),  and  afterward*  to  her  and  her  huabaad,  and  to  her  eondn,  Mita  Marion 
R.  Watson  (afterwarda  Mrs.  LsfoaeV  have  been  printed  in  several  places,  thua : — 

"John  Roskin  in  the  'Eighties/'  in  the  OuOook,  February  11,  1899. 

"John  Ruskin  in  the  'Eighties,"  in  the  Ot^iixA,  October  21,  1890. 

"Some  Ruikin  Metnoriea,     in  the  Oatiook,  Jauuerv  27,  1000. 

"  Happy  Memories  of  John  Ruskin,"  by  L.  AUen  Harker,  in  the  Pltriton, 
March  1000,  pp.  343-347. 

"Ruskin  and  Girlhood:   Some   Happy  Reminiicences,"  by  U  Allen  Harker  in 


Sertbner't  MagoKine,  November  1906,  pp.  S01-672 
■ticle  la  '  

Freucb  in  Le  Comtpondant,  July  2fi,  1008. 


The  article  last  mentioned  collectea  all  the  letters  ^with  two  exceptions)  which 
scattered  in 'the  preceding  papers.  Many  of  the  letten  were  translated  into 
'    '      '     "  oadant,  Julj   "'    '     " 


There  are  in  all  twenty-nice  letters,  or  extracts  from  letters,  by  Rusldn : — 

1  (Pieture*  for  the  Poor,  8erUmer,v.  fi61 ;  Outiook,  February  11,  1899)  is  now 
included  in  ArrovM  qf  the  Ohaee,  VoL  XXXIV.  p.  60a 

Thi*  paaage  wu  in  fact  a  aantinnatton  of  No.  6,  printed  above,  p.  486  n. 

1a  {BerHmtr,  p.  6^2 ;  Puritan,  p.  344X 

lldi  ponsg*  ("To  BMwer  .  .  .  bad  cbaap")  wm  dstaahed  in  SerDmee  from  Latter  No.  4, 
aadin  the Puriftm loiiie  additional  word*  were  glran  {"Of  fXraz^B  yon  ma;  read  ,  ,  .  dimal"): 
■M  now  atom.  p.  4B6. 
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2  {Seribnar,  p.  062 ;  Puritan,  p.  344) ; — "  If  I  cnniiot  reliare  foa  bom  joar  com- 
Mtitire  work,  it  leut  I  mmj  t^Dg\itta  ;on  a  little  in  the  uaiuaDM  tfamt  evwi 
learning  what  we  can't  nnderatand,  to  pleaae  thoee  to  whom  we  owe  da^,  ia  oftoa 
In  the  end  bettor  for  oa  than  learniiw  what  we  Uk«  to  please  onraelvee.  ' 

„   ,_     ,-«, ..    _  ,_,     ggf  „      I589_ 


3  (p.  662) :  we  abot>e,  pp.  661,  661 

1 «  .-. 

WaUon,  p.  6fil  n. ;  (3)  a  UUr  Lettsr  to  Uim  Marias 


Thii  Isttar  ai  printad  in  Eartbner  wai  a  oombfnatioo  of  thrae: — (1)  to  Hia  Harion  Watacai. 
p.  OSli  (2)  an  aarliw  lettar  to  Kim  Lud*  Watwn,  p.  6fil  n. ;  (3)  alaUr  Lettsr  to  tUm  " 
WatMm,  p.  689.    This  lart  piis»g«  «a*  aUo  priated  in  the  Outlook,  Janaarf  37,  190a 


6  (p.  563 ;  Pttrilm,  p.  340)  u  printed  oAow, 

7  (p.  663 ;  Puritan,  p.  34S)  is  printed  aboee,  | 

8  (p.  0G3  ;  Airiton,  p.  344}  is  printed  in  Tol. 

9  (p.  664): — "Could   you  come,   I  woudor, 


4  (p.  S6Z ;  Fwtian,  p.  344)  ia  printed  atoe^  p.  486- 

Tha  last  MotenM  ("Of  oonne  .  .  .  diamal")  wal  not  inoladed  In  Eeribtur. 

5  (pp.  562-663 ;  Puritan,  p.  345) :  see  aboM,  pp.  486  a.,  481. 

This  lotter  u  printed  in  SBriintr  and  the  Puritan  wa*  a  oombinaliDn  of  two: — (1)  "  I  aM 
■a,  *ar7  tbaoktnl,"  printed  ahott,  p.  486  n.  He  ranaiader  of  the  tatter,  "QiTa  Um  poor  .  .  . 
ODlDond  birda,"  vaa  Hparatal;  printad  (No.  1  in  this  lilt).  (3)  "  Dim't  read  .  .  ,  aft^  Dantew' 
printed  abOTe,  p.  4S1. 

S  (p.  563 ;  Puritan,  p.  345)  ia  printed  oAow,  p.  481. 
"         — "     "    ■■  "■-<  •        ■   ■   •    jij^^  p    4gj 

1  Vol.  XXXlll.  p.  lii. 

-   ^r- I-        J I   -   ■<^B''i   *>th   your  maid,  jnat  aa  yon   did 

before,  tiori  Saturday,'  and  X  would  find  time  to  be  played  to^" 

10  (p.  660  ;  Outk>ok,  January  27,  1900} :— "  Yea,  1  liked  your  letter  immenwiy, 
and  mama  wat  ever  so  good  to  make  yon  write  it.  But  I'm  afraid  the  new  aottg, 
though  it  muat  he  ever  ao  pretty,  moat  be  ever  so  nd.  Also  I'm  anre  Tenzo't* 
fo^atting  mo  &Bt — oh  t  dear— tliat  horrid  College !  ,  If  only  mama  and  yoa  and 
■be  oonla  come  here  to  Colloge  tor  a  little  hit,  what  timea  we  might  have !  and 
what  singing  1  not  as  it  was  getting  dark,  but  with  the  birds  in  the  morning. 

"1  am  ao  very  glad  Arthur  likes  Pope's  IHad.  If  Tenzo  likes  that,  ahe  oiay 
take  it  instead  of  Bony  and  Lacy? 

"Has  she  mastered  the  banmeter  yet?    College,  indeed! ! !" 

11  (p.  666;  Outlook,  October  21,  1S99]  is  printed  in  the  lotroduction  to 
ToL  Xkxv.  p.  Idv. 

12  (p.  666 ;  Outlook,  January  27,  1900)  is  given  abotie,  p.  4S2. 

13  and  14  (p.  566 ;  in  Outlook,  February  11,  1890)  are  given  above,  pp.  533,  534. 

16  and  16  (p.  666 ;  OutlotA,  October  21,  1899}  are  given  ntetw,  p.  567  and  js. 

17  and  18  (p.  567 ;  Outlook,  January  27)  1900,  No.  17  with  one  sentencs  which 
was  omitted  in  Seribner).  The  first  letter  is  dated  "Brantwood,  23rd  Nov.  '86"; 
the  aecond,  "Brantwood,  23rd  Dec.  '86."— "How  I  oouU  have  been  such  a  bmt« 
as  to  say  I  didn't  care  for  letters  !  I  don't  care  for  much  else  now — all  my  own 
work  seeois  dead  to  me. 

"  It  would  he  a  T 
yon  come  and  b  , 

"I  shall  not  write  to  Tenzo  about  it,  leaving  you  to  pfead  with  her  ^ther  fbr 
me.  Perhaps  a  little  fbr  her— the  absolute  change  and  rest  of  Brantwood  rarely 
would  be  good  for  her.    And  it  is  very  lovely  in  winter.    No  such  icicles  and  tnit 

>  fSeo  the  previous  letter  in  Tol.  XXXJU.  p.  lii.] 

■  [Miss  Marion  VVatmii.  She  was  bom  in  China,  and  the  pet  name  arose  from 
the  refrain  of  a  hymn  to  the  Viivin  in  Chinese  which  she  naed  to  sing:  "Temo 
Tanao  Malis."  "Arthur"  is  her  brother,  now  in  the  Judicial  Departmeat  of  the 
Indian  Civil  Service,  Bengal.] 

*  [Rushin  had  been  staying  ou  a  visit,  where  there  were  three  Rirls  and  a  boy 
of  nine.  "Arthur"  was  fond  of  reading  Pope's  Homer,  and  Ruskm,  on  leering, 
sent  him  a  line  edition  of  it  The  three  girls  had  risen  in  a  body  and  declined 
to  hear  any  more  Harry  and  Luey,  which  book  Raskin  had  given  to  their  mother 
to  read  to  them.] 


leaa  \o  me. 

1  he  a  real  charity  and  hospital-nurse  help  and  healing  if  Allen  and 

1  bring  Tenzo  any  time  this  winter  for  aa  loag  as  yon  could. 

lot  write  to  Tenzo  about  it,  leaving  you  to  plead  with  her  ^ther  fbr 
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work  auyirlMn  u  oar  lake  rtrMuns  and  chcwIm  give,  and  you  wonld  m  help  nw 
with  my  acbool-mtuic     1  mean  to  think  of  it  m  a  realitr  and  rejoice  in  it." 

"This  is  a  Christmaa  proBent  for  me  indeed.  'Lime,  Allen,  Tennie,'  all  three 
cf  you  1 

"I  do  reallf  love  Allen  u  I  never  did  a  pefa  huband  vet.  He  baa  been  m 
good  and  Bweet  and  risht  and  aenaible  and  lympethetie  all  in  one.  And  yon 
ahaot  be  too  jealons  of  Ten,— ja«t  the  leaat  bit — or  elH  I  shall  be  getting  jealona 
of  Allen. 

"  So  many  ttianks  for  all,  and  plcaae  nve  taj  moat  true  thanka  to  Mr.  Wataon, 
and  U7  I  do  truct  he  iriU  be  pleased  witii  all  be  heart  from  Bnntmod. 

"  You  oome  at  exactly  the  best  time  to  help  me  in  my  Cbrittmaa  plana  of  little 
Jaitat  for  the  lehool  children— and  itaf  all  the  days  yon  can,  pleaae.  Von'll  see 
that  I  want  yon  to  when  you  oome. 

"The  happiest  timea  to  yon  both  at  Chrisbnai — and  the  New  Year,  and  the 
rest  I'll  iriah  t>y  word  of  mouth." 

19  (p.  670 ;  Pwriian,  p.  347).  To  Allkn  Habkkk.  (Bbantwood,  27(&  Marek,  '87.) 
— "  Never  you  mind  the  Mouaie ;  *  but  set  down  very  carefully  whrt  you  doubt 
in  Deucttlitm,    It  is  of  great  importance  to  me  to  leave  it  sound. 

"  Yon  make  me  very  happy  with  your  beautiful  letter — lo  entirely  natural  and 
tfncere,  and  of  the  rarest  sort  And  it  is  a  continual  Joy  to  me  to  think  of  what 
I  can  still  do  to  please  yon.  And  here's  a  lovely  letter  from  Mousie  to-day,  sayioK 
there's  a  chance  of  your  being  able  to  come  in  May.     It  can't  be  too  soon.    And 


I  shall  squeak  myself  when  I  see  vou  both  again. 

"I  send  you  the   lecture   boos* — my  own  copy — and  please  mark  in  it  be 
mistakes  or  qnestionable  or  obscure  bit*  yon  find.    I'm  just  going  to  r^iint  it. 


a  continoal  joy  to  me  to  think  of  what  I  can  still  do  to  please  you." 
},  paragrapba  I  aud  2  ware  givan 
It  ooDiiita  of  extract*  trom  diffwont  lettan,  t 

20  (p.  670;  Outheic,  October  2i,  1898^ :— "Buntwood,  2nd  JM.  [1SS7}.— I 
have  so  moch  to  remember  that  1  cannot  oe^nn  to  mope  yet.  But  I  see  myself 
desceudinjc  into  the  fotore — into  depths  of  Uie  inconcmvablest  woe — nnlesa  yon 
come  back  in  May. 

"  As  for  Tenso,  I'm  too  thankfol  for  what  I  got  of  her  to  bcvin  yet  to  hope 
for  aiiy  time  to  come.  The  good  you  both  did  for  me  aUdes.  I  slapt  quite  sound 
last  n^ht,  and  have  been  doing  alt  sorts  of  good  work  this  momin«.  As  for  Allen, 
I'm  going  to  send  him  not  soma  of  my  nooks,  but  all ;  only  1  don't  want  to 
choke  him  off  me  when  he  sees  the  lot  of  'em.  And  I'm  going  to  send  him  the 
Scarborough  sketch  he  liked,  but  want  to  write  a  few  words  about  dear  and  body- 
colour  first*  for  general  circulation,  and  send  him  them  printed." 

21  (p.  670 ;  Outlook,  October  21,  1899)  U  given  oAoos,  p.  5BS. 

22,  23]  and  24  (]  will  ask,  pp.  670-671;  Ouihok,  February  11,  1899,  not 
including  24)  are  given  <dow,  p.   6S2  and  n. 

iS  (^  fi?l ;  OutbxA,  October  21,  1699)  is  given  above,  699. 

Noa.  26  and  27  <p.  671 ;  OtUkok,  October  21,  1899)  are  printed  in  VoL  XXXV. 

Two  farther  letters  appeared  in  ths  Puritan  only : — 

28  (p.  344)  and  29  (p.  346) :— "  Yon  nerar  get  a  letter  at  all  because  I  always 
want  to  write  you  a  long  one  I  and  1  never  was  so  busy  in  all  my  Itfo.  I  came 
down  here  [Brantwood]  on  the   13th  Jsne,  and  have  not  had  a  minute's  breath 

*  [Mrs.  Allen  Harker :  see  above,  p.  600.] 
'  lUetum  on  Art:  see  Vol.  XX.  p.  6.1 

*  [Not  done ;  but  see  Vol.  XIV.  p.  368  n.] 
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■inctt— in  writiiig  tiina.  I'll  maawvr  all  your  qneitioiiB  and  do  BTfliytbing  jo* 
want  ma  to — but  I  can't  to-day,  for  I'm  tired,  and  mutt  go  ont ;  and  joa't»  not 
to  worry  nor  pnzila  about  anything  till  I  writa  again." 

"I  hope  you'll  find  more  boolu  than  mine  in  the  bookcases,  and  other  thit^s 
bcaidaa  books  in  the  house — anoh  as  stones,  and  Greek  jnga  and  mugs,  and  a  pictnzs 
or  two.  ...  I  am  so  glad,  but  can't  posKbly  believe  it  yet  I  Saturday's  to-morrow — 
isn't  it? — but  Monday's  a  long  while  off  yet.  Oh,  please  don't  get  embanked  in 
snow. — Yet  It  will  be  glorious  if  we  have  sunshine  on  it  when  you  all  come." 

TO  DE.  GEORGE  HABLEY,  F.R.S. 

Gaorce  Bartea,  F.R.S.      The   Ufa  (jf  a  London  P^ftdon.      Edited    by   hia 
daughter,  Mrs.  Alec  Tweedie.    London :  The  Scientific  Fres,  1899. 
This  book  eontoina  two  letten  irom  Raskin  (pp.  234,  23S).    Theae  are  ^intel 
in  Vol.  ZXVI.  pp.  IxiU.,  IriT. 

TO  MR.   FREDERICK   HARRIS 

Thirty-four  letters  (or  extiacts  &om  letters)  to  Mr.  Harris,  a  diawing-maatei^ 
have  appeared  in  one  or  more  of  three  different  place* : — 

(1)  A  printed  circular,  quarto,  4  pp.,  headed  "Professor  Raskin's  Teatimonial  ) 
to  I  Mr.  E^erick  Harris."  The  "iWlmomal"  (No.  20  below)  follows  after  a 
donble  rule.    Then  after  a  rule  come  eight  letters  to  Mr,  Harris  himself. 

(2)  Catalogue  issued  by  Messrs.  Sotheby  of  a  sale  on  March  12, 13, 1903,  pp.  2a- 
ao.  This  gives  extracts  from  twenty-four  letters  (Nob.  32fi-348).  The  general  deaerip- 
tion  (p.  2B)  is  "A  Collection  of  Letten,  all  written  betireen  188£  and  1887,  to  an 
artist  fiiend,  and  chieflv  devoted  to  interesting  instruction  in  Art  matten,  dated 
.front  Brantwood,  8vo  sue."  The  name  of  the  artist  is  given  in  Na  340;  and  the 
identitj  ia  farther  eatabltshed  from  the  bet  that  one  of  the  same  letters  waa  indodaA 
in  the  catalogue  next  mentioned,  and  that  the  name  is  there  given. 

(3)  Oalalogue  qf .  .  .  Autograph  Utter*  .  .  .  on  laU  by  Magg*  Brot.,  109  Stnmt, 
W.O.  No.  230,  1907.  This  includes  two  extracts  (Nos.  MO,  641,  p.  68)  of  lotten 
"to  Mr.  Harris."  The  former  is  part  of  the  extract  alKady  given  in  Sotheby'e 
Catakwne  (No.  339),  The  other  extract  did  not  there  appear,  bnt  is  very  probeU7 
part  of  oue  of  the  same  letters. 

s  far  as  possible  in  order  of  date.    Ilie  aeriea  li 
a.  took  in  helping  earnest  students : — 

1,  Bkantwood,  Jan.  9,  1886. — "I  am  sincerely  obliged  to  you  for  oopyii^ 
those  Tumera.    Von  will  not  find  it  a  waste  of  time."    (Sotheby's,  No.  326.) 

2,  BiUKTwooD,   Mareh  26,   1886. — "Your  copies  are  excellent.  ...  I  nanted 

Su  to  fsel  the  compoaitioa  of  line,  the  gradation  of  light ;  that  the  ontline  waa 
tter  than  DOrer's,  the  shade  than  Rembrandt's."     (So^eby's,  Na  328.) 

3.  'BKAjrrwwm,  no  date. — "The  sketch  copv  is  beautifully  done.  TU  return 
It  to-morrow  with  a  note  or  two  for  retoucbing.      (Maggs,  No.  541.) 

4.  Bbantwood,  no  date. — "I  can  only  send  you  the  straight  line  eierciae 
to-dvr  ■  ■  •  work  in  with  sepia  and  give  [the  shade  on  the  left  forcibly."  (Sotheby's^ 
No.  333 ;  the  letter  is  described  as  c«mtaining  a  pen-and-ink  sketch.) 

6.  Brantwood,  no  dale. — "  I've  sent  your  finished  outline  back,  which  you  must 
keep  as  a  monument  of  patience — but  ue  first  thing  you  have  to  do  is  to  throw 
your  hand  free  .  .  .  you  should  come  to  great  things  with  that  fine  skill  and 
patience  of  yours."    (Sotheby's,  No.  334.) 
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ft.  BiUHTircMi),  Xov.  28U,  188JI.— "Dku  M>.  Hakhu,— I  did  not  at  all  nnder- 
■tand  that  you  wsre  joang,  or  I  ihould  not  hava  given  you  my  bad  language;  I 
thought  you  were  quita  an  elderly  peraon.  Ton  paint  extremely  well  for  a  young 
man,  and  Iwre  much  in  yonr  power,  but  muit  be  content  for  two  or  three  yean  to 
spend  the  power  in  rtndy.  Your  principal  taak  (br  some  time  should  be  to  cultivate 
your  taste,  while  yet  you  porsne  the  itndy  of  nature  In  the  fixed  faith  that  right 
Minting  ia  always  true.  1  think  you  want  some  good  examples  of  ornamental 
design,  and  am  goins  to  look  out  a  mixed  parcel  of  tbinfra  which  may  be  nsefnl 
to  yon. — Ev»t  fUthfnllr  yonra,  J.  Rvskim."    {Tettmonialt,  Na  2.} 

7.  Bkantwood,  Dee.  3,  lS8fi. — "  I  should  axoeedingly  liko  to  see  Rembrandt 
and  Durer  plates."^   {Sotheby's,  No.  327.} 

S.  BiuicTwoos,  Dee.  22,  1B8B.  — "  It  grievea  me  much  that  yon  oould  hare 
tluDght  the  painting  1  retani  bad  anything  in  common  with  Turner."  (Sotheby's, 
No.  32a) 

9.  Bmartwood,  Deeember  27,  1886. — "Your  drawing  is  extremsly  good  ■  .  . 
bat  ^ease  at  present  don't  think — only  copy  carefully  what  I  send  yon  .  .  .  short 
post  to-day,  and  Xmas  friends  impatient."    (Sotheby's,  No.  33S.) 

10.  BiuBTwooD,  Deeember  28  (?  1886).— "My  letters  at  Xmat  time  get  into  such 
invincible  heaps  Uiat  I  never  know  wbaVa  In  any  of  them  for  a  fortnight  (Sotheby's, 
No.  33a) 

11.  BiuRTWooD,  no  dale. — "  You  did  not  vex  bat  bothered  me — there  is  nothing 
so  hopaleea  to  ma  as  being  asked  to  look  for  things — in  heaps  fathoms  deep.  .  .  . 
Your  nainting*  have  the  chief  &alt  of  being  finisned  withoot  enonrii  elementary 
■tndy.^    {SoUaby's,  No.  339;  the  Utter  woids  are  also  in  Maggs,  No.  MO.) 

12.  Bramtwood,  fM  <UU«. — "  Tve  found  your  plata,  and  will  send  it  oa  Monday." 
(Sotheby's,  No.  336.) 

13.  Bkintwood,  Jan.  2,  1886.  See  abow,  p.  646.  (An  extnwt  from  this  letter 
was  printed  in  Sotheby's  Sale  Oatalogna,  July  8,  1908,  No.  91.) 

It  BaARTwooD]  Jan.  7,  lB8ft— "Now  I  go  hack  to  Turner.  I  send  yon  (with 
vour  rotnmed  studies)  a  photo,  of  beat  poamble  12-1300  teulptnre  .  .'  ."  (Sotheby's, 
No.  3^,  deeoribed  as  "important  letter  with  3  pen-and-ink  drawings.") 

Ifi.  Braittwood,  January  21  [18861. — "My  dear  Sir,  at  last  I've  found  your 
pkte  ! "    (Sotheby's,  No.  341.) 

16.  Brantwood,  FV).  4,  1886. — "You  could  not  give  me  more  pleuant  news 
than  that  you  have  felt  the  good  of  drawing  this  wreath  ;  it  Is  indeed  absolutely 
Ent-rat«  sculpture,  and  tbe  longer  dwelt  on  the  better— of  contsa  you  need  never 
apologise  for  being  long  .   .  ."  (Sotheby's,  No.  330.) 

17.  Bbaktwood,  Fdi.  II,  1886.— "Dkak  Harhib,— I  sent  back  the  nhoto.  tor 
yoQ  to  make  another  simple  outline  from,  and  shade  with  sepia.  My  last  latter 
siked  if  you  would  like  a  nsw  one  better.  1  am  glad  I  ceo  strengUien  yon  by 
pral«e.  1  never  had  a  pnpil  who  better  deserved  it  for  good-will  and  industry. — 
Ever  iaithfnlly  yours,  John  Ruskih."    (JeMmoniale,  No.  4.) 

18.  Braktwood,  Feb.  17,  1386  {Temmoniali,  No.  6 :  see  above,  p.  552). 

19.  BsAirrwooD,  April  6,  1886.— "Dear  Harms,— Your  drawing  is  most  con- 
sdeotioQS.     But  hare  you  obeyed  my  letter  as  to  tima?"    (8otbeb/s,  No.  940.) 


dbyGoOgki- 


664  BIBLIOGRAPHICAL  APPENDIX 

20.  "Brantwood,  Mm  S,  1886.— Dkab   Miu.  ,—iSf  Tertimonlal   to  Ur. 

HarrU  would  be  nmplj  that  he  ia  the  most  sble  and  industrious  nweter  I  ever 
found  in  •  public  drawing-gchooL  Then  will  be  no  difficulty  in  Sndiug  m  poMttan 
for  him ;  but  in  the  fint  place,  he  mmt  request  the  CoininittM  to  srad  tne  tMt 
reaaouB  fbr  his  diBmisBai,  which  I  mnet  nuke  a  note  of  in  a  pamphlet  I  mat  fif 
paling  on  Government  Drawing  School*.* — Ever  jour  faithful  servant,  J.  Rvma.' 
(TutimcniaU,  No.  1.) 

21.  "BaAKTwooD,  June  9,  1886.— Mt  dbab  Habbu,— I  ahonld  like  gnmtlf  tt 
Mt  up  a  central  aehool  for  my  own  pupila  at  Nottingham,  with  you  for  hearl- 
maater :  but  mjr  health  ia  uncertaio,  and  yon  onght  not  to  quit  j'onr  preeent 
position,  if  the  Committee  lee  ground  for  ro-conridering  their  deciaion.  If  aet, 
the  fint  thing  of  course  to  he  done  is  to  convey  mr  request  to  them  to  hare  the 
gronnda  of  Tour  diamisaal  for  consideration  before  nnalJy  determining  on  my  own 
pTooednre.— -ETer  faithfully  and  afectionateir  youra,  Jdbn  Rpsmm."  {Teatntimimli, 
No.  6.) 

.  22.  "BKUtTwooo,  Jvtu  13,  188S.— Sun  Habbis,— Print  any  of  my  letter* 
that  can  be  of  use  to  you,  none  of  them  enough  expresa  the  sense  I  have  of  year 
resolute  industry  and  available  &Gulty.  And  if  it  snould  lioally  be  wished  by  the 
Committee  that  you  should  retain  your  podtjon  in  the  Chesterfield  School,  yoo 
must  please  make  the  stipulation  that  vou  shall  be  allowed  to  teach  the  pnpili  that 
wish  it-^n  my  methods ;  elf<e  it  would  reslly,  I  believe,  l«  to  your  better  intercat 
'      '      '  1.— Faithfully  yours,  John   Rubkin."     {Tgatimoniab, 

S3.  "Brimtwoou,  June  22,  1886.— Ht  uub  Hakkih,— I  do  not  think  yoi 
need  be  anxious  as  to  the  result  of  this.     The  School  Committee  perhaps  may. 

"I  am  prepared  to  put  such  a  seriei  of  examples  at  your  oommand  as  no 
other  school  in  Enslsnd  poseestes,  and  to  put  vaj  whole  full  force  oot,  for  wbst 

it  is  yet  worth,  in  the  bosmeaa.    fint  I  write  to  Mrs.  f      '     ~ 

mode  of  acting. — Ever  fsithfiilty  yours,  John  Ritskin."     "" 

•  24.  BsANTWoon,  Feb.  15,  1887. — (Teitimonialt,  No.  9  :  see  above,  p.  681.  An 
extract  from  the  letter  was  printed  in  Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue,  July  3, 1908,  Na  91.) 

i6.  Bkaktwoos,  March  13,  1887. — "1  un  getting  slowly  into  motion  again — 
like  an  old^eng^ed  luggage  train."    (Sotheby's,  No.  831.) 

26.  Bkantwood,  March  1?,  1887. — "I  have  literally  no  end  of  photos,  at 
yonr  service — but  put  them  under  glass  when  ordinary  pupils  are  at  work  oa 
them."    (Sotheby's,  No.  337.) 

27.  BBAirrwooD,  March  24,  1887. — "  The  young  lady  castiDg  a  somersault  in 
the  middle  is  the  danghter  of  Herodiaa.  The  Queen  sod  Herod  discourse  ad- 
miringly on  the  left.  On  the  right  John  Baptist  is  having  his  head  cut  oS." 
(Sotheby's,  No.  332.) 

28.  Brantwood,  April  9  (1887).—"  For^ve  my  Secretary's  hand.  Tve  sworn 
off  writing  letters  in  spring.  .  .  .  Time's  mncn  more  than  money — and  depend  owm 
it,  weakness  is  never  concealed  by  finish  hut  multiplied  and  made  inexcusable." 
(Sothehy'i^  Na  342,  described  as  «  "fine  letter,  the  first  few  lines  and  finieh  onlr 
by  J.  B.") 

29.  (No  date.) — "Mv  deab  Harhib,— Yon  think  a  dMnned  lot  too  mneh  of 
your  work — you  got  all  the  good  yon  needed  to  get  ont  of  those  copies  in  lean- 
mg  what  Turner  was,  and  how  to  express  yourseu."    (Sotheby's,  No.  343.) 

>  [Not  written.] 
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30,  March  1.— "Nothing  can  be  better  than  your  ontline,  nov— paint  in  eaailj 
and  fast,  KiTJiig  as  much  the  crambl}'  look  of  ajfe  aa  7011  can  without  mny  kttemjA' 
■t  fiuiah.''^   (Sotheb]''!,  No.  344.) 

81.  (JVo  datt.) — "  Pleaee  copr  also,  and  then  your  drawing  will  be  a  eomplete 
architectural  leaeon  in  any  school."    (Sotbeby'B,  No.  3iS.) 

32.  Sundoj/. — "I  think  you  have  had  plenty  of  leasons  Jn  BBenrate  drawing — 
bnt  not  in  accurate  seeing.  .  .  .  Everything  that  ie  worth  writing  at  all  la  worth 
writing  plain."    (Sotheby*!,  No.  346.) 

33.  {So  dote.)— "The  sketch  copy  le  beantiAiUy  done."    (Sotheby's,  No.  347.) 

34  (^0  Aile.) — "  Dmab  Hakru, — Yes.  Shov  the  drawing,  and  I  hope  to  Mt 
strong  sgun  soon — bat  cannot  be  President  of  anything,  and  am  totally  unable 
for  anything  yet,  but  rest  in  the  sun. — Yonra  affectionately,  J.  R."  (Sotheby's, 
No.  348.) 

TO   W.  H.  HARRISON 

The  Autogntphie  Jfirror,  December  186fi,  contains  one  letter  to  W.  H.  HarrisoD  ; 
printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  145. 

The  many  other  letters  to  Harrison  contained  in  the  Principal  Collection  (eee 
Vol.  XXXvL  p.  Gxiii.,  and  above,  p.  xvi.),  and  elsewhere  In  the  edition  (see 
General  ladei),  have  not  hitherto  been  printod. 

TO   VERNON  HEATH 
Vernon  Eeatk'4  SecoUaetions :  1862. 
IliiB  book  contains  (pp.  Z9fr-296)  one  letter ;  printed  a&oce,  p.  389. 

TO  J.  H.  HILL 

Ameriean  Stebingt,  a  periodical  edited  by  Ernest  Knanfft.  In  the  Aeadm^  for 
November  2£,  1882  (No.  SSI,  p.  387),  there  is  the  followtag  notiee:- 


"The  12th  part  of  Atnerietm  &ekmg»  contains  a  pretty  well  finished  view  of 
A  Aoadway  near  Nyack  Turnpike,  by  J.  Henry  Hill.'  Letterpress  letter  of  advice 
from  John  Raskin,  Brantwooa,  March  26,  187U,  which  coacludesi — 


'Take  small  iketch-booka,  alvays  cbonae  subjects  with  some  human  intereet 
in  them,  abbey,  or  castle,  or  village.  Finish  every  drawing  from  corner  to 
comer — don't  go  blotting  or  scrawung,  and  char^  low  prices,  and  you  will 
soon  make  an  easy,  honefitly  usefiil,  and  pleasant  living.' 


TO  JAMES   HOGG 

Memorial  q/*  Jamet  Eogg,  the  Sttriefi  Shepherd.    Edited  b 

Garden.    With  Preface  by  Professor  Veitch.    Alezantler  Gardner,  Paisley 
and  London.    [1884.] 
This  book  contains  two  letters  (pp.  273-277)  referring  to  Hogg's  visit  to  Heme 
Hill  in  1832.     The  first  is  from  Ruskiu's  father;  the  seccmd  from  Ruskin.    They 
are  printed  in  Vol.  I.  pp.  xxvii.-xxix. 

*  [There  la  an  etching  by  Mr.  Hill  in  Tl«  Acker  (Sampeon  Low),  1882,  plate  19.] 
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TO  GEORGE  JACOB  HOLYOAKE 

OkrUtian  lAft,  December  20,  1876,  contained  one  letter ;  and  the  IMig  Newm, 
Jone  19,  1880,  another.  For  these  tiro  letten  (reprinted  in  Arrom  i^  Oie  CUmeai, 
we  Vol.  XXIX.  p.  414  ». 

TO  D.  D.  HOME 

D.  D.  Some,    Bit  I/ffi  and  Jflwioik     Bv  Mme.   DimgUs  Home.      LtMidoQ 
(Trubner,  1888). 
Thit  eonbtiDB  (pp.  213,  ZIS)  two  letters  from  Raskin ;  printed  in  Tol.  XVllI, 
p.  xzxi.  n. 

TO    T.  C.  HOHSFALL 

Burieia  on  Btligiou  and  L^e,  a  Paper   read  to  tlie  ManchetUr  SaMn  Boeietg, 

br  T.  C.  Horsftll.   .  .  .  J.  £.  CorniBh,  St.  Ann's  Square,  Manchester, 

1902.    Price  Sixpence. 

This  pamphlet  (pp.  fiO]  contains  two  letters  from  Ruskin  :— (I)  Feb.  2,  ISSl 

(p.  11),  printed  aboot,  p.  339 ;  (2]  an  extraet  (p.  30)  from  tbe  letter  of  Aug.  87, 

1877,  'tueh  is  printed  in  full  in  Vol.  XXIX.  p.  692. 


TO   C.  A.  HOWELL 

"Letter*  of  John  Roskin  to  his  Secretary."  In  tbe  N«w  Btaiew,  No.  34, 
March  1892,  voL  vL  pp.  273-284. 

This  selection  of  24  letten  (or  extracts)  frmn  RusUn  to  Mr.  Charles  Aognstus 
HoweU  (for  whom,  see  Vol  XXXVl.  p.  li.)  wss  edited  by  Mr.  M.  H.  S^elmwm. 

Nineteen  of  these  letters  were  printed  again  in  M.  H.  Spielmann'i  John  Raakim 
— referred  to  below  as  Spietmaim — 1900  (see  below,  p.  726),  where  eleven  other 
letter*  (or  scrape  from  letten)  to  Howell  were  also  given. 

The  following  table  shows  where  the  letters  have  appeared,  and  their  {daoea  in 
the  present  edition  : — 

1.  Dec.  24,  1808  {^Mmmm,  p.  146) :— "1  am  ashamed  of  mnelf  when  I  look  at 
the  date  of  yonr  letter,  but  it  arrived  when  I  wa*  far  from  wdl  and  in  a  pnea  of 
work,  and  as  I  had  onlf  to  answer  with  nneere  thanks — and  I  find  vaf  gratitude 
will  always  ktep — I  put  off  repl^ng  till  I  am  ashamed  to  replf." 

2.  May  17,  186fi  {Nea  Emiew,  p.  27fi ;  ^liehnann,  p.  146):— "It  is  a  giBat 
pleesnre  to  me  to  be  able  to  assist  yon  a  little;  and  a  greater  to  hear  that  your 
cootin  is  likely  to  he  benefited  by  any  effort  you  can  make  for  her.  I  could  not 
even  read  your  letter  last  nig-ht.  I  was  at  dinner  and  I  never  answer  or  read 
letters  after  'business  hours' — I  never  see  anybody,  my  best  friends,  but  by  pre- 
engagement.  Ask  the  Roesettis,  or  any  one  else  who  knows  me.  I  can't  io  it- 
having  my  poor  little  weak  head  and  body  divided  enough  by  my  day's  work.  But 
do  not  less  think  me  ever  faithfully  yours,  J.  RnsKiN. — I  enclose  cheque." 

3.  Nov.  3,  186C  {^eimann,  p.  58):~~"Von  must  think  it  very  strange  in  me 
never  asking  you  to  come  and  see  me.  Bat  I  am  very  languid  and  ill  jiurt  now — 
and  I  aeem  of  all  thinga  to  dread  talking;  it  seems  to  force  me  to  nae  my 
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head  &flt*r  thmn  it  ihonld  be  usod — I  lappMa  I  tfaall  ctmia  out  of  the  nerrtniB  fit 
some  d«j.    I  tin  prattj  well  on  the  irbole," 


4.  Feb.  1886  (y.  S.,  p.  274) :— (Dehkuu  Hill,  ?  fWrvory  1366.)— "1  mnt  jaa 
,  to  come  and  dine  with  me  oa  mr  tnrthday,  pleeee — if  you  can — the  Richmonda  will 
be  witb  me,  I  hope,  and  it  will  m  nice  in  aJi  but  the  horrid  occaalon. — Ever  sffec- 


"Thuika  ao  mnch  for  Doloree.^  I'm  efnid  the  enolowd  gentlemen  dtinki,  end  I 
know  him  to  have  very  little  bnini  when  he'e  sober.  Would  jwi  kindljr  cell  end 
look  et  him  anj  day,  vying  I  eeked  yon  to  eee  jut  what  bis  poeition  waa?" 

6.  Fab.  22,  1866  (If.  £.,  p.  27S ;  Splelnuam,  p.  48).    Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  602. 

6.  Feb.  24,  1866  (A^.  R.,  p.  276).    VoL  XXlvL  p.  «)2. 

7.  March  B,  1866  (^rfeMumn,  p.  49).     Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  £08  n. 

8.  March  8,  1866  (iV.  tL,  p.  276 ;  Icaa  folly  in  Spielmanti,  p.  ffi).  VoL  XXXVL 
p.  003. 

0.  March  27,  1886  (N.  R.,  p.  276).    Vol.  XXXYI.  p.  K3. 

10.  April  2,  1866  (jr.  K.,  p,  276 ;  S^Wmami,  pp.  110-111).     ToL  XXXVt  p.  «NI. 

11.  April  7,  1866  (y.  B,,  p.  277;  moM  fully  in  SpUhaam.v.  I11)>-"I  wna 
BO  buy  end  tired  jeetcrday  I  ooaldn't  write  enother  note.  Ttiat  ia  cental  and 
very  fiinny  about  the  pied  piper.*    Your  sabjectB  are  all  good  a  ''  ■      >    ' 

I  donbt  we  cant  i^ora  more  than  one  to  each  atory,  and  the  G 

beat.    Pleaae  tell  me  of  any  other  atones  and  eubjecta  that  chance  to  yon." 

12.  AprU  9,  1866  (y.  A,  p.  277 ;  *S>Wrw»n,  p.  111).    Vol.  XXXVt  p.  HM. 

13.  AprU  16,  1866  (N.  R.,  p.  277):— "Dunmahi  Hill,  8.,  I»&  AprU,  1866.— 
I'm  leaving  town  next  week — for  aix  weeks  or  two  months — and  ahall  have  to  leave 
mnch  to  ronr  kind  management  For  one  thing,  I  want  to  know  exactly  how  I 
stand  at  MarllKtroDgh  College;  and  I  have  Juat  got  an  epplieatian  for  a  preeenta- 
tion  to  it,  from  Archdeacon  Allen,  and  I  think  I  ouriit  to  have  one,  if  not  two, 
aome  day  aoon.  Will  yon  find  out  whom  one  abonld  write  to,  and  encioae  this 
note  and  ask  for  fhll  detalla  P — Ever  Uthfolly  yonn,  J.  RnKor." 

14.  AprU  27,  1866  {y.  A.,  p.  278;  BpMmaim,  p.  138).     Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  M6. 

16.  May  13,  1866  (JV.  R,  p.  278 ;  Soitlmaan,  p.  139) :— "  NtoobItm,,  13iA  Jfty 
[1866]. — I  em  entirely  occnpled  bMilay  by  the — too  proliahly  mortal — illneaa  of  one 
of  the  iHende  1  am  tntvelliug  with,  but  I  may  lie  more  ao  to-morrow ;  eo  I  write 
yon  jnat  thia  line  to  ask  you  to  anawer  juat  aa  yon  have  done  any  lettere  now 
coining  to  yon.  Ill  write  to  poor  Mr.  J.  myself.  Pleaae  poet  enclosed,  and  say  to 
everybody  whom  it  may  concern  that  that  portrait  of  Mr.  Mawkes'a  is  nnqaeation- 
■bly  Turner  by  himaelf:*  and  on  the  whole  the  most  intereetiiig  one  1  know.  I 
gave  Mr.  Mawiue  a  letter  to  thia  effect,  aix  months  ago  or  more.  Thanka  for 
aU  letters  to  Vevey,  etc.,  and  bniineea  lo  nicely  done. — Ever  youra  affectionately, 

"  J.   RliSKKf ." 

16.  May  21,  1866  (y.  R.,  p.  278 ;  ^tbnann,  p.  139),  U  printed  in  VoL  XVJUI. 
p^  XKxix. 

1  [Preanmably  a  copy  of  Swinbnme'a 
■  '■''-  "1.  tXXVT.  


pp.  604-6.] 

vrda  in  the  poswwion  of  Mr.  C.  Wentworth  Waaa,  which 

.  p.  681.] 
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17.  Maj  20,  1806  {J^iteknmm,  p.  140) tH'^TBU^cBBii,  Mag  36,  1866.)— "AH 
foaVe  doDe  u  right,  except  geading  Mr.  Henrr  Vaughmn*  about  bia  bnadneaB.  Ba 
u  a  BT^at  Turner  man.  Pleaae  write  to  him  tbat  he  woold  be  welcome  to  Ka 
•DTtluDg  of  mine,  but  I  would  imther  abow  tbem  to  him  myaelf.  Alio,  don't  laka 
people  to  Danmark  Hill,  aa  it  wonld  make  07  mother  nerroiu.  I'm  prcttf  w«U; 
zaj  two  dnckUngs  all  right." 

IS.  Mav  30,  1866  (Spielmann,  p.  140)  :--(Inteblachen,  Jtfi^  30,  1866.)—"  I  han 
aniwered  tiie  Tice-Cbancellor,  aajiiig  111  eoma  after  the  long  vacation.  If  I  onght 
to  come  before,  he  muit  tell  me  hy  a  line  to  Denmark  HilL  ...  I  bare  had  ling 
letter*  to  write  to  lAdy  l^evelyan'a  stater,  aud  I'm  much  tired.  Joan  ia  well,  and 
Coiifitance,  and  there's  no  one  elae  in  the  inn  juat  now,  and  the  notae  tbef  make 
in  the  paangee  ia  sometbing— I  waa  going  to  aay  '  onbeard  of/  but  that's  not  qoita 
the  expreesion.'' 

19.  Ihtebiuiq  ..,_._.  ,  , 
as  usual ;  freeii  air  seems  to  do  me  little  good,  : 

2a  June  ae,  ISOe  (tr.  B.,  p.  278;  Spieimann,  p.  140):— "Luoducb,  Atf« 
S2nd  June  [1806].— The  poat'i  til  wrong,  bot  were  all  right  at  last.  I've  got 
everything,  and  thafi  all  I  can  aay  to-day.  Write  'Foete  Restante,  Neuch&td, 
Snisae,'" 

a  dancing  qnadrilles  with  an  imaginary  partner — 

,  „  o  teach  her  botany  with  !) — all  round  the  brcak- 

nat  table  m  long  yesterday  morning  tbat  I  conldn  t  get  my  letters  written,  and 
am  all  Iiehind  to-day  in  couseqaence. — Ever  yours  affectionately,         J.  Ruaui'. 

"Dear  love  to  Ned.  I've  got  Georgie'a  letter.'  Fm  too  good-foi^aotbiiv  to 
answer  aneh  divine  things." 

21.  Bkkmb,  Ju^  I,  1800  (.^pie&nann,  p.  143).— "Too  late  to  stop  your  letter 
^m  starting  in  pursuit  of  me  to  Interlachen  and  thence  forward.  It  will  catdi 
me  at  Veray  at  usL  ...  I  am  sadlv  tired — dugnsted  with  the  war  and  with  aQ 
things.  I  have  been  very  anxiona  aoont  the  two  children  nnce  I  was  left  aloot 
with  tbem,  but  it  would  have  diaappointed  them  too  cruelly  to  bring  tbem  hone 
at  once." 

22.  July  4,  1806  (JIT.  R,  p.  278 ;  ^Aelmaim,  pp.  112, 143).    VoL  XXXVX  p.  lia 

23.  Aog.  3,  1866  (^rielmmn,  p.  S9) :— "  I've  been  very  suU^  and  ill,  and  suns- 
bow  have  wanted  what  bnmai^  I  conld  get,  even  out  of  letters,  so  I've  kq* 

24.  Aog.  22,  1866  Of.  Jt,  p.  280 ;  ^nebnam,  p.  60).    Vol.  XXXVX  p.  611. 

26.  Sept.  2,  1800  (JV.  a,  p.  280 ;  Spiehnunn,  pp.  112,  60).    Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  «*■ 

20.  Sept  6,  1866  (JV.  R.,  p.  281 ;  less  fully  in  ftrfe/mann,  p.  61) :— "D«?ou«« 
Hill,  S.~~Featfiilly  hurried  this  morning,  or  I  would  have  seen  your  conalo.    rn 

sorry  she  has  bad  these  troubke^but   tell  B it's   absolutely  of  no   use  hit 

trying  to  aee  me  [I  don't  even  see  mj  best  friends  at  present,  aa  you  kno«), 
and  nothing  is  of  the  least  inflnence  with  ins  but  plain  ftcts  plainly  told,  uid 
right  conduct. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Rvskik-" 

27.  Sept  1866  {Jf.  R.,  p.  281 ;  ^elmajtn.,  p.  112).    VoL  XXXYL  f.  614. 

'  [Tbe  well-known  collector,  who  bequeathed  many  drawings  by  Tamer,  et^i 
to  the  National  GaDery  and  other  public  collections.] 
*  [Mr.  and  Mra.  fiume-Joaea.] 
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28.  Sept  II,  1066  {If.  R.,  p.  ESI).    Vol.  XXXTI.  p.  514. 

29.  8«pt  14,  1866  [N.  R.,  p.  281 ;  apietmann,  pp.  SI,  113) :— "Dcnmahk  Hill, 
S. — I  forffot  to  thauk  you  for  the  Cniiksluuik  pUte  of  fiiiries.  1  lo«t  it  oqtof 
•  book  when  I  whs  b  tioj,  anil  un  most  hekrtilv  glnd  to  hkve  it  in  again.  The 
facHmUet  are  most  intemting — a«  examples  of  the  tm-meaiursUy  little  things  on 
which  life  and  death  depend  in  work — a  fatal  tmth,  fbrced  upon  me  too  aharplf, 
loiig  afo,  in  mv  oirn  endesToim  to  engrave  Turner.  That  boy's  sketehei  are 
mnrTeiroiu.  I  ahoald  like  to  we  him  and  be  of  any  me  I  could  to  him. — Ever 
affectionately  your*,  J.  R," 

30.  Sept.  1866  (Spieltnann,  p.  fill     ToL  XXXTL  p.  SIS. 

31.  Sept  1866  (SpUimafm,  p.  fil).     VoL  XXXTI  p.  SIS. 

32.  Sept.  26,  1866  (N.  R.,  p.  282,  JiieHmle).    Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  616. 

33.  Undated,  1886  (A'.  R.,  pp.  282-283;  Bpiamann,  pp.  82,  113).  Vol  XXXVI. 
p.  616. 

34.  Nov.  8,  1866  (^V.  R.,  p.  S83;  less  fiiUy  in  Spieltnann,  p.  61).  VoL  XXXTI. 
p.  SIO. 

36.  Nov.  9,  1S66  (A'  R.,  pp.  283-284;  less  folly  in  Sm^nutnn,  p.  62).  Vol. 
XXXVI.  p.  619. 

36.  Dec.  2,  1866  ('^sAnann,  p.  61):— "I  have  perpetoal  boesche,  which  quinine 
hardly  tonches,  and  am  pulled  down  rather  &r ;  hut  m  other  reapecti  a  little  better 
— etoroMh  and  the  like." 

r«rHt  ZeotMiM*.— Tha  oolleotiaa  of  Uwm  latins  to  C.  A.  Howall  has  bara  plued  at  the 
sditon'  diqicaa],  and  th*  tallowing  b  a  lirt  of  th«  arron  {oonaoted  in  thii  «ditioD)  whtoh 
ocoiuTad  in  th*  printing  of  thorn  in  the  Jfev  Btvieic,  vto. : — 

So.  8,  Uno  8,  "joa"  for  "one";  line  4,  "onr  home"  lor  "an  hour's,"  and  "troublo"  for 
"  troubles. " 

No.  8,  Uat  tins  but  ono,  "  artiitioally  "  tor  "  nttheticAlly. " 

No.  10,  lias  8,  "  oul  oalj"  tor  "  onlj  oan " ;  line  12,  "rariu*"  for  "aavsm":  lina  IT, 
"and"  for  "or";  lias  22,  "Bus"  (or  "  Brm "  i  liae  26,  tho  words  "hj  anybod; "  wars 
Omittsd;  lias  SO,  "thsro"  alao  omitted. 

Na  IS,  first  line  of  P.S..  "anoloaa"  for  "re^nalaie"  ;  the  two  liaai,  uow  dated  April  16, 
were  printed  without  intimstion  that  thor  ooma  In  a  latw  letter. 

No.  14,  line  7,  "  abbrenationi  "  for  "abbreiiation." 

No.  22,  lios  1,  "Btl"  wu  omitted;  line  3,  "  aU  these"  for  "the";  lina  B,  "mbjeets"  tor 
"othon"  ;  signiitnra,  "Brer  yoarm  affectionately"  for  "Ever  your  affsottooate." 

No.  34,  line  4,  "end"  for  "lo." 

No.  28,  line  6,  "This"  for  "the,"  and  "  aeti"  for  "art'* ;  Kna  T>  "In  ui"  (or  "  on  ma"; 
liae  11,  "plaoing'  tor  "roplaciuff";  line  16.  "his"  for  "their"  (a  gnunmatieal  Ubsrty  often 
taken  by  Boskia);  line  21,  "and^'  (or  "or";  P.S.,  Une  3,  "this"  for  "the";  line  6,  "that" 
wan  iniarted  after  "mying." 

No.  IT,  line  4,  "who  bai"  for  "harins";  Una  6,  "in"  ooiittsd. 

No.  28,  lina  S,  "through"  was  inaerted  after  "lookinB";  Une  4,  ''more"  fOr  "of";  line  6, 
,..t-.. I L-j  v.. —  ,.. ..  ,|^g  g_  ■'dp»wiDK»"for  "drawing." 


No.  81,  Una  4,  "well  enough"  for  "very  welL" 
No.  SS,  lina  11,  ■■  sab jeots "  tor  "mhiaiit '; 


le  3  of  P.3.,  "deeply"  (or  "deeper";  line  4, 
-that"  omitted. 

No.   84,  line  7,   "bat"  tor  "bait." 

No.  Se,  line  14,  "of"  inserted  &fter  "  within  "  ;  liae  19.  the  seoie  wu  altered  by  the  omiadon 
of  a  foil  iton  after  "know";  line  22,  "me"  wu  iaHrtsd  after  "gave";  Une  33.  "ahoold"  (or 
"would";  liae  aS,  the  eeosa  waa  altered  by  nibstltatiiig  "yoonetf"  for  "myaaU"  and  not 


TO  MISS  VIOLET   HUNT 

"  Ruekin  as  a  Onide  to  Youth,"  by  Hin  Violet  Hunt,  in  the  WeilminHer  OaaaUe, 
Febmuy  3,  1900. 

lliis  article  contained  one  letter;  above,  p.  286. 
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TO   MISS  ADELAIDE   IRONSIDE 

The  CatkoUe  Fret*  (8fdn«)'),  Febnurj  3,  1900,  contained  fourteen  letten.  Of 
thew  ten  are  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI.  pp.  484-488. 

Id  liiM  8  of  the  latter  ol  Sth  July  (p.  487).  "now"  >■  in  tiib  editicn  &  ooireotiaa  for  "lu*.' 
The  other  letters  (Noi.  B,  6,  10,  and  U  of  the  seriet)  are  here  sabjoined : — 

6.  "Dbnkabk  Hnx.— Dear  Mm  Ibonside, — I  ont  give  you  a  leawm  to-iaf, 
but  I'll  mn  in  juet  to  aee  what  )'ou  are  about  about  one  o'clock  or  a  littlft  after. 
rm  working  hard  myself  and  am  tired — not  in  the  least  ang^y — but  don't  think  I 
can  give  yon  a  lesson  every  two  days. — Yoors  always,  J.  B," 

6.  "Dbnmask  Hiu,  Wadnemtay. — Mt  dkab  Chuj), — If  I  can't  call  Xo-Amy  to 
hear  how  yon  are,  send  me  just  a  line  to-nif^ht  to  say  if  I  am  to  stay  in  fiir  yoa 
to-morrow  afternoon.    I  bope  to  call  and  hear  you  are  better. — Tnily  youra. 


"Deniubk    Hiu.,    Tlntrtdofi. — Dkak    Miss    Ibonsiiw, — I   have  been   qnite 

■  ■  '  "  "  ■    "        "        'i  Tve  really  been  wanting  to  Me 

,.,..,.  ,  t  time.     Can  you  come  to-nion«w 

afternoon  (Friday)  at  two.  If  Idon't  send— which  I  will,  if  it  is  wet?— Ever  tmly 

^UrS,  J,    RUBKUT." 

11.  "Dbhnake  Huj. — Dbab  Mi»  Isonsidk, — I  will  come  or  yen  shall  ooiM^ 
only  if  you  come  you  must  bring  the  cast  with  yon,  I  can  only  jodge  br  having 
that  to  compare  witli  the  drawings,    I  hope  yon  are  better, — Always  truly 


unable  to  get  a  quiet  honr  all  this  time,  though  I 
yon,  for  you  got  on  very  nicely  with  cod  the  last  tJ 
afternoon  (Friday)  at  two.  If  Idon't  send— which  I 

3.    RUBK 

will  come  or  yen  shaU 
1,    I  can  only  jodge  by 

TO   THE   REV.  A.  A.  ISAACS 

The  FoiMiaia  tif  Sima:  an  fptsodt  In  Ue  Ltfe  qf  John  RuMn,  LLJ).,  by 

Albert  A.  Isaacs,  M.A.     London :  S.  W.  Partridge  &  Co.     IDCW.     Crown 

8vo,  pp.  £2. 

This  book  contsina  twelve  letten  from  Ruskin :  for  the  "fountain  of  Siena,' 

see  VoL  XXIIL   p.  30  n.    In  Letter  6,  line  3,  Mr.  Isaacs  placed  the  fall  stop 

after  "documents, '  instead  of  after  "Cobbett" ;  and  in  Letter  11,  line  3,  printed 

"every"  for  "seeing,"    Of  the  twelve  letters — 

1-4  (pp.  (-10,  12-13)  are  given  aboM,  pp.  fiOl,  003  (2),  607, 

6  (p.  Ifi).  "BRtirrwoon,  ISfA  Jattaary,  '85. — Dbar  Mr.  Isaacs, — I  am  entirely 
obliged  by  all  year  letters,— in  ftct,  I  look  on  it  as  a  providential  help  that  yon 
wrote  to  nie  and  sent  me  the  answer  to  Cobbett'  And  of  other  documents  I  can 
mend  none — what  I  say  at  Oxford  '  must  be  the  sum  of  my  present  conclusions — 
which  Cobbett  accarately,  though  vulgarly  expreased.  My  brain  will  no  more  eerve 
me  for  theological  readine-  All  I  can  ny  must  be  from  work  or  experience  of  the 
past,  and  from  no  lente  of  the  present— which  broadly  is,  that  no  Protestant  clergy- 
man has  ever  helped  me  in  declaring  a  dngle  practical  consequence  of  the  Law  of 
God.  I  am  so  very  glad  Sorm-Cload  interests  you,  and  I  hope  that  the  completed 
•eries  of  the  Pkatttre*  will  satisfy  you  in  its  general  terms.  I  will  retnm  the 
'Answer'  in  a  week  or  two, — Ever  gratefully  yours." 

6  (p.  21).  "Bkahtwood,  January  30M,  'EUi.— Dbah  Mr.  Isaacs, — So  many 
thanks  for  the  books  and  to-day's  letter,  which  especially  comforts  me,  in  your 
thinking  me  not  too  sulky  about  the  elei^^yman's  letten, — and  I  quite  admit  that 

'  [See  above,  p.  007.} 

*  [The  reference  is  to  the  intended  eoncluaion  of  his  lectures  on  The  Pfeomnw 
qf  Engbmd:  we  VoL  XXXUL  p.lv.] 
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tbe  openly  worldlr  and  noKmllf  can't  lit  ander  »  heut-revekliiiK  minMtiy — bat 
certunly  the  occnltlf  worldly,  maA  uneoiiHciotMlj  gtidlwa  can  stand  a  lot  (M  talk- 
ing to,  and  DBTflr  mind.  I  did  not  set  my  Mcretary'  at  von  only  becaiue  I  waa 
so  busy,  but  becaoae  I  wiibed  you  to  be  acquwnted  witn  ber.  She  ib  an  ex- 
tremely good  and  sbrewd  Scotch  lady,  and  has  leen  a  lot  of  Andrew  Fairservice ' 
and  hiB  miniatera.  I  have  been  lookinc  with  plesiure  at  your  travela,  bnt  fiear 
yon  maintain  literal  Bible  truth  too  hard. — Ever  affectionately  yoon, 

"J.  RtnioN." 

7  (pp-  Z7-8)  is  given  06000,  p.  S18. 

8  (p.  29V  "Bkai«twood,  9th  Juni,  'M.— Duk  Mb.  Isuca,— I  shall  be  delighted 
to  have  a  laimr  impreMion  of  the  lovely  little  photograph.*  I  am  sure  it  will 
come  out  welL  I  am  moat  thankfal  von  found  inch  a  record.  The  bookeeller ! 
Bnt  why  not  order  Pralerita  straight  irom  Orpington?  No  hookaeller  would  have 
got  yon  a  book  of  mine.     I  am  fairly  well,  but  very  la^. — Ever  gratefully  yours, 

''J.  RtraKiN." 

&  (p.  32).  "Bkaniwood,  Avg.  2,  1886.— Dear  Mb.  Isaaos,— I  cannot  onon^ 
thank  you  for  all  yon  have  done — bnt  the  warm  weather  was  lo  &r  from  suiting 
me,  that  I  got  into  one  of  my  fits  of  dreaming,  during  which  I  could  not  atteiM 
to  bminces.  I  can  only  use  my  ■ecretary'H  scrawl  now,  but  you  know  my  signa- 
ture, attesting  my  joy  in  all  you  have  sent  me  of  the  Siena  Fountain — all  uike 
preeioua. — Ever  anctionately  yonra,  Jobk  RtTtitM." 

10  (p.  35).  "BiuHTWoon,  \Uh  Noo.,  '88.— Dun  Mb.  Isiucs,— I  am  very  thank- 
ful of  your  letter  of  the  12th.  You  shall  have  some,  better  than  oatliaes  {D.V.) 
and  difierent  &om  Roberts'.*  But  poor  R.  does  deserve  credit  for  taking  merely 
outlines,  when  nobody  elite  took  anything.  And  his  Egyptian  work  was  fitr 
more  than  that.  J  am  so  glad  and  comforted  yon  like  Prteterita  still. — Ever  yours 
a^ctionately,  J.  Ruikih." 

11  (p.  37).  "BuHTWOOD,  Saturday  b^/bn  Batter  [April  9},  1887.— Dear  Mb. 
Isaacs, — You  are  a  very  curious  person  to  me — finding  photos,  of  precious  fbnntaina 
— and  seeing  what  small  good  there  is  in  the  drawing  of  that  «ld  sail !  ■  I  do  not 
think  yon  should  have  been  anxioas  about  that  report.*  Yon  might  of  old  have 
known  I  had  not  grace  enough  to  go  over  anywhere,  but  would  slay  the  same  old 
BtuDip.  Can  you  tell  me  where  Mocdonald  is  now?'  I  have  lost  right  of  him  for 
a  year  or  two. — Ever  gratefully  yours,  J,  R." 

12  (p.  45).  "Brantwoos,  2iuf  Mareh,  "S?- — Dbab  Mb.  Isaacs, — I  had  not  seen 
the  address,  and  thank  you  for  sending  it — though  I  do  not  feel  just  now  as  if  I 
were  with  yon,  any  more  than  Macaolay  or  Carlvle, — being  wholly  listless  or  hap- 
less  this   winter,   and   not  the   least  comforted   by   any   of  my   books  1- while,   as 

fou  moat  truly  say,  the  opnion  of  other  people  must  be  taken  into  account.     But 
think  some  are  nseless— and  othen  worse. — Ever  affectionately  yours, 

"J.    RUSKIN." 

'  [Miss  Anderson ;  for  whom,  see  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  Ixnjcvii.] 

'  [For  other  references  to  Fairservice,  see  Vol.  XSXIV.  pp.  296,  870  nq,'\ 

'  [Of  the  ibuntain  of  Siena  :  see  above,  p.  618.] 

*  [Mr.  Isaacs,  who  had  taken  photw^phs  in  the  Holy  Land  in  1856,  had 
remarked  that  tiie  published  Views  by  David  Roberts,  R.A.,  for  which  he  had 
made  ontlines  only  on  the  spot,  were  very  nntme  to  the  plaoea.  Ruskio  no  doubt 
intended  to  send  te  Mr.  Isaacs  prints  of  some  of  Turner's  Bible  subjecte.] 

'  '" "■     }  of  tie  "  - - 


'  [No  doubt,  the  Plato  of  the  Dover  Packet's  Jib  in  PrtUtrUa:  Vot  XXXV. 

p.  41S0 

*  [that  Ruskin  had  become  a  Roman  Catholic  :  see  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  618.1 

'  [The  late  Colonel  Mocdonald,  of  St.  Martins,  Perthshire,  the  Maedoiiald  of 

Pneterita,  Vol.  XXXV.  -p.  426.] 
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TO   A  JOURNALIST 

Tb«  Liveijiool  Dailjf  Poti  of  JanoAry  82,  1000,  contained  lix  letter*  addrMMd  to 
a  joumaliat  in  1870.    Tlieae  are  printed  above,  pp.  14-17> 

TO  HENRY  JOWETT 

Mt.  Henty  Jovett  was  the  manager  of  Heean.  Ha>«U,  Wataon  &  Vinej'a 
printing  works  at  Ajlesbnrj,  and  &  luge  number  of  letters  addressed  to  liim  bf 
Boakiii  faare  been  printed  in  one  or  other  of  three  pablieationa.  Tbe  first  of  theea 
poUioatioDB  is 

(A)  Baxelft  Magaxint,  September  1892  (voL  ri.  pp.  Z46-2S0),  which  eontaina 
several  letters,  which  have  been  given  in  Vol.  XXXIV.  pp.  714-716. 

(B)  The    Bookman  of  October   1008  contains  (p.  10)  one  letter  to  Henrr 
Jowett ;  giveii  ahow,  p.  610, 

(C)  John  Riukin:  a  Biographieal  Sceleh.     By  R.  Bd.  Fengelly  [1900]. 

This  little  book  contains  tweutj-three  letters,  or  extracts  from  letters,  by  Rtukia, 
all  addressed,  it  seems,  to  the  late  Homy  Jowett     Of  these  extracts,  etc. — 

KO. 

1  (p.  32).  "Sunday,  24tk  JSU.— Dub  Jowett,— The  Christ's  Hoqrital^  [people] 
were  such  a  nuisance  to  ma — ten  or  twelve  letters  a  day  In  the  month  or  two 
before  a  presentation — that  I  gave  the  entire  management  of  it  to  Mrs  Severn, 
requesting  her,  however,  as  for  as  poAsible,  always  to  keep  presentations  for  des- 
titute  widows'  children,  or  for  orphans.  I  never  myself  desire  srty  bof  of  my 
acquaintance  and  friends'  families — whatever  their  position  in  life— to  receive  mon 
education  than  the  leamiog  to  ride,  dig,  dnnce,  and  speak  truth.  I  am  not  Bnre 
that  at  CbriaVs'  Hospital  they  teach  any  one  of  these  essentials." 

2  (p.  37)'.  "RouBtr,  Z4th  Ssptembar,  1S80.— Dkar  JowBrr,— Heaae  get  ftny 
yonng  Udy  you  know  in  [Aylesbnry]  just  to  try  the  three  little  tnnee  in  the 
ProBodv  before  yon  print  I  can't  get  the  loan  of  a  piano  here,  and  een't  tall 
by  reading,  more's  the  pity,  whether  they  rtin  smooth  j>r  not" 

3  (p.  87)  is  given  abovt;  p.  607. 

4  (p  78).  "Bkiuvais. — Not  B  word  to  anybody,  except  Mra.  Severn,  of  my 
address — or  I  shall  instantly  change  it— people  won't  let  me  be  quiet." 

6  (p.  78).  "I  write'this  before  breakfast,  as  I  may  get  conAised  with  the  com- 
plex,  pathetic  work  of  the  main  text  of  zi.  and  xii.  [ctf  Prabnita].  Bat  I  send  you 
in  this  note  the  last  sentence  of  the  xii.  number  that  is  to  be,  in  case  I'm  stopped 
by  illness  again  (1  don't  think  there's  any  fear,  if  I  can  only  keep  people  out  of 
■    '    ■    'oirll  a  ■     ' "  ...  ,       ..■ 


my  way),  but  yoiill  eee  some  answer*  to  'Correspondents'  are  [Jaguily  asceasary." 

is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXIV.  p. 
92  in  fecsimile)  is  given  abon 
r,  124*)  is  printed  in  Vol.  US 
o  glad  yon  like  .  .  .  most  to  fi. 


6  (p.  8JS)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  716. 

7  (pp.  91,  92  in  fecsimile)  is  given  above,  p.  I 

8  (pp.  107,  124")  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXV 
B  ("Tm  sr  -'-'  —  '■'  •  ■      ' 


p.  liv. 

10  (p.  107).     "I  am  extremely  glad  that  yon  agree  with  my  old  friends  i 
thinking  that  my  books  are  gaining  more  influence." 

11  ("The  Grat  chapter  .  .  .  spicy,"  p,  108)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  liv. 

12  {"DiUeta  ...  I  think,"  p.  108)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  liv. 

'■  {Misprinted  "Chrlstchurch  Hoepital"  in  Peagel^.] 

'  [Given  (with  some  variations)  in  two  placee  of  Mr.  Pengelly's  book.] 
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13  ("I  like  .  .  .  mightilf,"  p.  lOB)  »  printed  in  Vol.  XXXT.  p.  liv. 
li  ("I  tbiuk  .  .  .  boose  down,"  p.  108)  i«  printed  in  Vol  XXST.  p.  liv. 
IB  ("  In  r»tli«  .  .  .  myself,"  p.  108)  U  prinW  in  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  liv. 

16  (p.  109).  "1686. — Mr  OKtM  Jowrtt, — I  am  getting  under  aail  again — 
steadilj — tbe  chief  liarm  reoiaining  is  a  nirained  wrirt,  got  in  fighting  one  of  my 
men  nunea ;  if  the  doctor  only  had  had  the  common- aense  to  get  some  women 
nunes  I  shoald  hAve  been  as  quiet  as  a  babj — quiet«r  than  moat  haliiee  I  know. 
But  it  hurt*  me  in  writing  (till  badly.  I  had  tbe  aatisftction  of  leaving  all  my 
keepers  rather  dilapidated — but  it  was  the  worst  iltoeM  I've  had  for  the  pain  and 
aorrow  of  ita  fiuicica. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  R."  ' 

17  {p,  113)  U  printed  in  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  Ht. 

lS-22  (p.  124)  are  printed  in  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  xxxviu. 


TO  J.  J.  LAING 

Raskin'a  letten  to  J.  J.  I^ing  (see  tbe  Introdnetion,  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  Ixir.) 
appear  to  have  come  into  tbe  market  after  hia  death  in  1862,  and  many  of  them 
bare  been  printed.  Tbe  dating'  of  them  in  these  publications  waa  very  erratic,  and  in 
some  cases  is  still  nncertain  (aa  the  editors  bave  not  had  accees  to  the  originals). 
There  are  three  principal  collactionB  of  them; — 

"Some  Raskin  Letters,"  W  George  Stronach,  H.A.,  in  the  BogHth  lUmtrated 
Magaxina,  August  181)3,  pp.  ?79-78&,  This  article  embodied  six  letters,  which  are 
printed  thus : — ■ 

1.  6tb  Aug.  18S4  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  171. 

2.  3nd  March  16fi8  „           p.  278. 

3.  Undated  Plater  in  1868]             „           p.  204. 

4.  1st  Nov.  T?  1364]  „  p.  179. 
6.  Sept  1  [1804]  „  p.  173. 
6.  Undated  [P186B]  „             p.  18& 

"  Some  Rnskin  Letters,"  iu  the  WeHmituter  aatette,  August  27,  13H  (pp.  1-2). 
This  article  (signed  "  George  Stronach  ")  contains  eleven  letters,  or  extracts  from 
letters,  by  Riiskin ;  the  first  nine  were  addressed  to  J.  J.  Leing,  tbe  last  two  to 
"another  correspondent"    Of  these  eleven  letters,  six  have  been  printed  tbns : — 

1.  Sept.  2,  1807  [renUy  1803]  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  150. 

2.  Undated  R 1806]  „  p.  212. 
a  Jan.  26,  180fi  [probably  1853]  „  p.  140. 
4.  October  1859  „  p-  324. 
0.  August  27,  1S04  [reaUy  1857]  „  p.  260. 
6.  Nov.  6,  1804                                           „  p.  180. 

Nos.  7,  8,  9,  10,  and  11  are  subjoined : — 

7-  "  I  like  your  letter  very  much,  and  admit  tbe  truth  of  a  great  deal  that 
rou  say.  Healthy  life  is,  however,  for  me  imposnble,  except  wHh  entirely  settled 
hours — eight,  breakJut;  nine,  work;  twelve,  walk;  one,  luncb  ;  etc,  etc.,  etc.  I 
believe  it  to  be  so  for  most  people,  and  that  if  tbeir  work  conld  be  made  to  sink 
with  the  table  through  tbe  floor  as  the  clock  struck,  it  woold  be  all  tbe  better  fbr 
them. — Always  affechonately  yonn,  J.  Ruskik." 

'  [This  letter  was  quoted  in  a  renew  of  Mr.  Pengelly's  book  in  tbe  Aeadmng, 
September  19,  1900.] 

XXXVII.  2  O 
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B.  "  You  (hoDld  not  hftre  thanf^ht  that  wrtiole  in  the  Hmm  wm  mine.  Don't 
fOD  remember  in  tbe  prefitee  t»  raj  pamphlet,  ny  distliict  vtatement  that  I  bcmt 
write  anonymouilr.'  J  have  no<  eren  tbe  mmlleet  notion  whoae  it  is.  People  tmj 
Tom  Taylor,  hot  1  think  T.  T.  write*  better. 

"  It  will  be  in  yaar  power  to  repay  the  small  obligation  to  me  tenfold  by  doinp 
what  yen  ewi,  »•  yes  riee  in  yonr  prafMBiMi  (which  I  am  mre  yoa  will  do)  to  adnatca 
the  prinoiplei  I  have  endeavoared  to  etsta  in  my  hooka — priDeiplee  whidi,  bowervr 
minted  with  error  or  prcrlBdiee,  are,  I  am  certain,  right  in  the  main,  and  worth 
cMrtendinf  tot.  And  you  nmat  know,  by  what  jtta  have  already  aeen  of  tnodem 
ar^iitectaral  praetioe,  that  the  eontentioB  for  them  mnet  be  sharp. 

9.  "  Yoa  do  quite  rii^ht  not  to  i^  to  tbestraa  on  Snnday.  Have  yon  net  with 
uo  French  Proteatant  families?  Generally  the  French  Protestants  are  very  good  and 
sincere.  If  you  understand  enoog-h  French,  yon  may  get  a  great  deal  of  ffxtA  from 
any  of  the  CathoUc  sermooi ;  and  can  gat  no  bani ;  m  the  portions  which  ai« 
■peoially  Romanist  are  in  sermons  merely  declamatory — never  argnmentstiTe  or 
enticing.       It    ii    in    private  conversatioa   that    the    Romanists    are    controreniaJIy 

10.  (To  anoiber  eorreepoDdent.)  "I  am  much  iutereeted  by  what  yon  now  tell 
me  of  yonrwlf  How  is  it  that  after  reading  so  much  good  literature  jrou  atill  amf 
'tuition'  instead  of  'teaching'?  You  must  as  quickly  as  jron  can  tmp^jf  your 
thoughts  and  ways,  and  must  uot  devour  hooka  indiscriminately.  Hnllam,  Aliaon, 
•te.,  are  a  great  mess  altt^ether — neitliH  of  the  first  good  for  much.  You  have 
read  'Carlyle.'  What  have  yon  got  oat  of  him?  ^Tliat  fixed  knowledge  or  prin- 
c^k?  Would  you  tail  me,  at  yoar  Wsnre  (I  have  a  curiosity  to  kaow),  wkotfaer 
yen  nad  much— -or  any — of  Lord  Baeon'a  works?" 

11.  "  I  could  not  answer  your  long  letter,  for  I  could  not  read  it.  You  do  not 
conceive  how  littie  time  I  have  for  reading  anything.  1  noticed  at  the  eloea  ot  it 
that  you  said  vou  were  pleased  that  I  cared  to  know  your  opiniona,  bnt,  my  dear 
sir,  I  care  to  know  these  just  aa  much,  and  jnst  as  little,  aa  a  physieian  to  know 
his  jntient's  symptoms.  WoaU  yon  not  think  it  strange  if  yen  heard  of  a  patient's 
writing  to  bim  uiat  be  was  pitiud  he  cared  to  know  taemr 

"  Well,  yon  have  learned,  for  1  read  that  much,  a  great  d<oI  of  good  fimn  Carlyle. 
But,  chiefly,  have  you  made  np  your  mind  what  yon  have  to  do  in  this  world,  and 
b»w  yoQ  amy  moat  baBeorabty  live  in  it?    How  ar»  you  going  to  live?" 

Tbirdlv,  five  of  the  letters  which  had  already  appeared  in  tbe  periodicala  above 
mentioned  were  reprinted  in  l^tert  on  ^rt  and  LUeraturt  (aee  below,  pu  71ft). 


TO   MRS.   LA  TOUCHE 

Tke  Utter*  of  a  NobU  Woman  <Mn.  La  Toiiehe  qf  iTsrnttomt}. 
Edited  by  Margaret  Ferrier  Young,  With  illustratioDe.  (George  AQea 
and  Sons :  1908.) 

This  volume  contuus  six  letters  from  Rnskin,  as  fbUowa; — 

no. 

1.  Ang.  3,  tSSl  (pp.  72-73)  ;  printed  above,  p.  372. 

2.  Joly  4,  1882  (pp.  80^1) ;  printed  tOove,  p.  403. 

3.  Oct.  22,  1882  (p.  81) ;  printed  abom,  p.  410. 

4.  Nov.  2,  1882  (pp.  8S-83) ;  printed  abmie,  p.  417. 


f  Aetdemg  ifefe*  (IBM) :   Vol.  XIV. 
see  above,  p.  31U.J 
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5.  Jane  0,  1883  (pp.  117-118};  printed  abow,  p.  463. 

WroDglf  dated  ISBS  b;  Una  Yoang. 

6.  June  22,  1883  (83-84);  priuted  otow,  p.  4fi7. 

Two  lettan  to  Mrs.  Lb  Tooala,  hitherto  nnprinted,  are  abo  inotnded  in  tiifi  editioii. 

TO    FREDERIC    LEIGHTON 

The  Life,  LeOen,  mid  Work  of  Frederic  LagUoa.    Bj  Mra.  RuMell  Barrington. 
London  :  Geor^  AUeo,  1906.    2  vol*. 
Tlia  book  contains  in  the  second  Tolame  eight  letterB,  or  extracts  firom  lettern, 
rora  Raskin.     Of  theie— 
1  (p.  42J  iH  given  in  Vol.  XXXVl.  p.  334. 
■2  (p.  42)  is  printed  abotx,  p.  424. 


3  (p.  42).  "J7/A  yoveiaber  [1883?].— Dea»  Lbiohton,— I  bought  ap  the  Byzau- 
ne  Well,'  but  vaa  farced  to  truat  nj  friend,  John  Simon,  to  briug  it  acrom  the 
Park  to  ]rou,  and  then  forbid  him  till  1  wrote  yon  thia  note,  asking'  yoa  to  spare  a 


moment  to  ahow  him  the  Damascas  glaai  and  Arab  foaatain.  He  ia,  aa  yoa  Icnoi . 
a  man  of  great  amineace,  with  a  weakncat  for  pmnting,  which  graatlf  hinden  him 
in  his  science. — Ever  your  loving  J.  R." 

4  (p.  42).  (1879.)  "  I  expected  so  much  help  from  you  after  those  orange 
[lemon]  trees  of  vours  !" 

5  (p.  112).  ''(  was  much  strnck— serionsly— by  the  photograph  from  your 
fresco   [in  Lyndhurat  Charch] :  it  is  wonderfully  fine  In  action." 

6,  7,  and  8  (pp.  120-122)  are  given  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  np.  44&-447  (where  in 
the  last  line  but  one  of  No.  8,  "peace"  was  misprinted  "{nace'O'  ' 

TO   DEAN  LIDDELL 

Bmrg  George  Liddeii,  D.D.,  Ikon  ttf  ChrUt  Ghmrek,  OJt/brd:  a  Mtmmr,  by  the 
Hev.  Henry  L.  'fhoinpeoD,  1899. 
This  book  contains  six  letters  from  Ruakia.     Of  tlieM^' 

1  (p.  82)  ia  printed  in  Vol.  XXXV.  p.  203  n. 

2  (pp.  210-222)  is  priuted  in  Vol.  III.  pp.  697-671. 

3  (pp.  222-228)  is  printed  iu  Vol.  IIL  pp.  671-674. 

4  (pp.  238-229)  ia  printed  lAove,  p.  2. 

5  (p.  229).  To  Msa.  Lmnnx. — "I  never  dine  out,  tired  or  not  There  is  really 
nothing  that  makes  me  more  nervously  uncomfortable  than  the  sound  of  voices 
becomiop  indecipherable  round  a  clatter  of  knives." 

6  (p.  230).  "Many  persons,"  Liddell  had  written,  "wish  to  poasesa  your  books, 
and  cannot  procure  them  except  at  a  price  which  ia  prohibitive  to  all  but  the  wealthy ; 
moreover  toe  profit  of  the  large  pnces  demanded  goes,  not  to  yoa  fas  It  ought), 
but  to  speculating  booksellers  or  agents."  "The  speculating  booksellers,"  replied 
Ruakin,  "make  no  profit  on  my  books,  except  on  tnoee  which  are  out  ef  print  by 
my  own  wish.  The  others  are  perfeetfy  accessible,  venal  to  all  men  ;  the  bMt  ot 
them  for  the  price  «f  ■  eeople  of  bottles  of  good  Siliery,  and  they  shall  not  b« 
sold  cheaper.    AU  my  porpoees  in  this  maHer  ar«  told  at  some  length  hi  Art," 

OUier  letten  to  Uddell,  hitherto  aDprinted,  ore  inoluded  m  thii  edition. 

*  [Lent  by  Leighton  to  Huskiu  to  ahow  at  Oxford :  tea  above,  p.  tid  n.] 
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TO  SIH  OLIVER  LODGE,  F.R.S. 

"Mr.  Rukio's  Attitude  to  Science.     Illnetutad  hy  Lettars,"  in  St.  Ggtry, 

vol.  viii.  (October  1906)  jp.  279-296. 
"Mr.  Ruikio  aud  his  Life  Work,"  in  m.  George,  vol.  ix.  (Januarr  1906),  pp.  1-9. 
These  two  mrttdM  by  Sir  Oliver  Lodge  contain  eighteen  letters  from  Riwkin. 
Of  these— 

1  (p.  2B4)  ia  printed  oAom,  p.  613. 

2  (p.  286}  is  printed  above,  p.  617. 

Tha  pamMge.  linea  4  uq..  "and  it  *e*m«  to  me  .  .  .  tUtenutioQ  and  prognaioD. 
But,"  wu  omitted  in  SL  Qeorgc. 

3  (pp.  286-286)  ia  printed  oAow,  p.  620. 

The  following  puueea  were  omitted  In  St.  0earv< .^lioea  S  k^.,  "and  I  mMit 
it  .  .  .  more  thim  thii^' ;  Iidm  16  *eg.,  "Srd  .  ,  .  famloaUa  to  me";  UoM  S>  m- 
"  But  plsnae  obaerre  .  .  .  foot  of  water  at  tiie  bottom." 

4  (pp.  286-287)  ia  printed  above,  p.  S21. 

The  laat  fire  lioea  ware  omitted  io  SL  Otorfft. 

6  (pp.  287-288)  ia  printed  above,  p.  622. 

6  (pp.  288-289)  ia  printed  above,  p.  624. 

7  (p.  290)  is  printed  aiove,  p.  624. 

The  fint  bn  Hues  ("PleoM,  I  want  ...  for  me  yet.  And")  trera  omitted  is 
St.  Otvrgt. 

5  (p.  291)  ia  printed  above,  p.  626. 

9  (pp.  291-292)  ia  printed  ahove,  p.  626. 

10  (pp.  292-293)  is  printed  above,  p.  628. 

11  (pp.  293-294)  ia  printed  above,  p.   529. 

Line*  3-8  ("baring got  .  .  .  beg;in  with  1 ")  ware  omitted  la  St.  Oeorgt;  alio  tba?.X 

12  (pp.  294-296)  ia  printed  above,  p.  03L 

13  (voL  iz.  p.  2)  is  printed  above,  p.  540. 

14  (pp.  2-3)  is  printed  above,  p.  640. 
16  (p.  3)  ia  printed  ufiocv,  p.  (!>42. 

16  (p.  5)  ia  printed  above,  p.  668. 

He  but  paFagraph  C'Thea— the  ImprMaion  ...  I  am  ^waji")  ma  onitted  in 
St.  Oeorge. 

17  (p.  6)  is  printed  above,  p.  6S9. 

18  (p.  6)  ia  printed  above,  p.  662. 

The  Brat  few  lion  ("Tha  littera  .  .  .  wont  of  Qold  fonooth")  «we  oniUed  is 
itt.  Otarge. 
A  letter  irom  Mrs.  Severn  (p.  9)  is  printed  in  Vol.  YXTTY.  p.  732. 

TO   MISS   KATIE   MACDONALD  (1885-1888) 

"The  Friends   of  Living  Creatures  and  John  Rnakin."     Two  articlee  in  tbe 
IMnightly  SevieiB,  September  and  October,  1907,  pp.  373-390,  692-609,  tij 
Katie  Macdonald  Goring. 
These  articles  give  account   of  n   children's   society   called  "Tlie  Friend*  « 
living  Creatures,"  irhicli  had  elected  Buskin  its  "Preaideut"  or  "Pape"  (•«• 
the  Introduction,  Vol.  XXXVI.  pp.  Ixxvi.-lxxviii.).    Tlie  articles  contain  twentf 
eigbt  letten,  or  extracts  firom  letters,  &om  Huakin.    Of  tkese — 
no, 

1.  Jannary  22,  1886  (p.  381)  is  printed  above,  p.  610. 

2.  FebruM7  84,  1886  (pp.  383-384) ;  above,  p.  623. 
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3  (p.  38C).  "Deam  Katie's  Mama, — Many  tad  many  thanka  for  vour  note, 
bnt  it  is  all  entirely,  m  70a  feel,  right  between  Katie  and  tne.  .  .  .  lo  me  it  i« 
now  tlie  highest  privilege  and  Uie  greatest  help  of  life  to  be  loved  hy  inch 
children,"' 

4  (p.  385*).  "Brahtwdod,  2Bth  March,  '86. — Daruno  Katie,— I  mu*t  write 
to  yoa  ouce  more  to-daf,  end  tell  jo\x  I've  sent  your  pretty  letter  on  to  Francesca, 
whom  I  was  just  writing  to.  She  will  like  ho  mnch  to  hear  of  the  Society.  Please 
also  tell  those  boys  how  extremely  wicked  I  think  them  to  leave  ns — and  ask 
them  what  they  ever  expect  to  be  worth,  either  as  boys  or  men,  if  they  can't 
keep  in  the  same  mind  two  months. 

"  1  am  so  very  sorry  yoa're  ill.  Get  well  fast,  and  we'll  soon  find  some  truer 
knights. — Ever  yonr  loving  Papa  R." 


:f.7f' 


id  of  your  letter.  When  .Mama  last  wrote  to  me,  you  had  a  bad  cold— 
always  expecting  to  have  a  line  to  saj'  you  were  better,  and  none 
I  was  anxious.  The  itoriei  are  not  untidy — but  they're  not  quite  as 
want  them  to  be,  1  think, — but  J'll  read  tbem  again  uow,  ana  letom 


with  advice.  I  am  extremely  glad  to  hear  of  the  big  boy  of  sixteen  joining  you : 
pray,  if  boys  of  sixteen  will  condescend  to  join  a  childrea's  society,  instantly  take 
them  as  Honorary  Members.     I  tjiink  you  should  even  allow  old  people  to  join — 


for  they  can  be  bo  useful.  You  needn't  admit  them  to  any  voting,  or  other 
privileges  of  the  Society's  regular  members.  Much  love  to  you  hIL  Criticism 
to-morrow. — Ever  your  loving  Papa,  J.  Rvskin. 


6  (p.  692).  "The  rat  paper,  which  I  return  at  once  for  fear  of  losing  it,  is 
better  done  than  moat  men  could  have  done  it.  Give  C.  T.  my  true  thanks — but 
say  that  I  think  one  piece  of  direction  is  wanting, — How  to  oath  m  rat !" 

7  (p-  S92).  "Mag  7th, — I  hope  to  see  vou  soon — for  I'm  just  starting  for 
London.  .  .  .  I'll  write  again  from  Herne  Hill." 

8  (p.  093).  "Jfoy  20.— What  is  your  tune  of  meeting?  I  have  a  lunch  at 
two  in  West  Kensington.  I  could  scarcely  oonnt  on  leaving  till  four,  bnt  then  I 
could  come  up  to  ^dford  Park — I  don't  know  where  that  is— and  perhaps  see — 
somebody." 

9  (p.  693).  "Man  22.— If  arriving  at  Tumham  Green  at  4.41  will  do,  I 
will  do  my  best  not  to  fail  yon — and  once  there  will  be  wholly  under  your  orden, 
as  good  papas  always  should  be  to  good  daughters — and  we'll  both  be  under 
Mama's  orderSj  after  that. — Ever  your  loving  Pafa  F.L.C. 


"It's  very  nice  to  have  fax  mamaa  for  honorary  membws." 

10  (p.  600).  "Daruno  Katie,— I  was  very  happy  in  coming  and  so  sorry 
in  leaving  yon  and  the  officers  of  the  Society  that  I  lud  no  thought  of  any  other 
flowers  tDl  too  late !    Bnt  I  vras  as  happy  in  having  had  them  given  me." 

'  ["Katie's  Mama"  had  written  hopiug  that  her  little  daughter's  letter  would 
not  vex  him.] 

'  [An  extract  only  was  civen  in  the  Fortrughlfy.  The  little  girl  had  written  to 
inform  Ruskin  that  "some  ooys  hare  left  the  Society."] 

*  [An  extract  only  was  given  in  the  Fertnighth/J] 
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II.  ISaf  18U  <pf.  388.  600)  is  printed  otoM,  p.  63S. 

12  (pp.  600-^1}.    "SwKrnT  Katu,— It  u  ao  niy  sa4  that  I  cu't  um  t» 

Ci  again  this  time — bnt  Pm  quite  tired  ont  by  ihia  Londoo,  and  fi>re«d  t*  m 
k  to  mf  hilla  to-moTTOw.  Bat  yon  know  we  mnrt  be  happy  in  lorinf  M 
other  through  the  air — or  we  shoald  alwajrs  be  nnhappf  in  this  world  wUeh 
won't  lot  US  fly  through  it.  .  .  .  The  eilrer  badge  ia  bemg  dwigned-  Tloa  aill 
be  DO  diffienltf  in  getting  silver  enough,  whoi  fiiat  we  get  a  pret^  deaigii.  If 
you  only  knew  how  much  I  wanted  to  eema  joa  would  b«  sorrj  for  me.— -Gnt 
jrour  lovingeat  Papa  FJ^C 

m't  a  liriii 

13  (p.  601)  is  printed  oiow,  p.  638  n, 
14.  July  3,  188S  (p.  601) ;  oAkv,  p.  5S7. 

1«.  September  8,  1886  (p.  608) ;  aim,  p.  539. 

16  (p  602).  (TslmraBi.)  "So  glad  of  jour  letter.  Low«  to  yen  aU.  Tratm 
itoriae  ror  700  of  «  good  little  leopud  and  learned  el^umt — Jobm  Rvskih." 

17  (pp.  602-603).  "  I  am  verf  piond  and  happv  with  Tonr  ftuttf  letter  mi 
the  aignataree  of  all  the  Soeietf — and  I  do  not  think  yon  need  m  anxious  for  nr 
any  mor^  for,  exeept  that  I  am  very  Lny  and  •topid,  / 
matter  with  me — and  I'm  going  to  m  aver  ao 
nukiDg  myself  Ul  and  my  little  Katie  nnhappy  ^ 

"ManiB  layi  yon  are  vexed  because  some  litue  memben  have  left  yooi^-aa' 
Ueir — ranks.  Don't  be  vexed,  bat  patient  ...  I  am  ashamed  of  having  get  jm 
no  new  members  myself,  but  1  was  firat  busy  and  then  ill.  1  eneloee  yon  ta-iti 
the  Btory  of  the  elephant — that  of  the  leopard  was  told  me  by  a  young  ladv  a 
Eldinburgh,  Hiss  S.,  who  draws  animals  beautiftally  and  has  a  'way'  wiA  wa 
tbat  diey  like.  This  leopard,  thoagh  full-srown,  was  perfeetl;^  4>n<«i  and  « 
playfiil  as  a  Idtten.  She  p^Unted  it  sitting  eleae  beside  it,  and  its  great  ddligU 
was  being  stroked  under  the  chin. 

"I  eneloee  also  a  nice  girl's  account  of  her  pet  eats," 


M). 
ick  t 


'Brahtwood,  18th  Oct.  ' 


purpoeea  to  bring  the  joy  of  the  We  of  animals  to  the  ehildran  of  Uia  pMt 
Wlwt  da  yon  thinks  I'm  promised  a  tame  sM-gnll,  and  mean  it  to  take  cms 
of  all  my  quill  pens — and  keep  the  old  cat,  'ToaUea,  from  being  too  laMf—tt 
impudent. — Ever  your  lovingest  P*pi." 

10  <p.  603).  "  Brantwood,  27th  Nov.  '80.— Dau^o  Katu, — I  think  tba  f» 
posals  are  admiraUe ;  and  I  look  with  the  greatest  delight  to  the  future  of  t^ 
May  Branch — and  of  June  and  July  Branchea.  It  is  r^er  hard  up«Hi  JuMi  1 
think,  tbat  while  there  are  plenty  ot  sweet  Mays,  Julias,  and  Augustaa,  there  in 
no  prettv  Junias.  I  was  very  wrong  not  to  acknowledge  Miss  Hay  Ganiett's  lettar' 
— but  I  hope,  ai  I  get  less  stupid  after  my  illnesa,  to  behave  better.  My  Sea^vU 
ia  getting  as  saucy  as  you  please — and  thinka  nothing  of  jumping  up  and  Mi«tcsiii| 
things  out  of  my  hand — but  1  don't  know  how  to  sat  about  teaching  him  nuoam 
T  have  still  lomewbere,  quite  safe,  a  book  of  tbe  Society's— with  nice  ateries  in  it 
which  must  go  into  the  Journal.  I  keep  setting  better — and  am  always  ritd  « 
a  word  of  you  from  my  Katia — Ever  your  loving  Papa  B-" 

'  [See  Letter  11 ;  above,  p.  fi36.] 

■  [Eldest  daughter  of  Dr.  Ricliard  Oamett  It  was  she  who  had  propoM 
affiliating  her  Society  of  Poor  Children  with  the  F.L.C.] 
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.   I  hkveat  ■BBmred  the 


20  (p.   603).    "DiauHa  Katib,— Pleaie  doiA  write  on  red  wper.    I   limplr 
cannot  rend  four  letter— it  faarti  m^  ejw  so.    And  don't  to  «tW  peo[de.    Its 
bad  for  tbeira.     Write  on  pale  ro«e  or  pal«  men.   ,  '  '         "  *  " 
Secretary's  letter  ;et,  nor  lo<ri(ed  at  tii*  book." 

21  (p.  604).  January,  1886. — "Yw,  I  grot  your  pletnre*  all  nfe,  but  I  hate 
ptctnres— what's  the  use  of  a  thing  that  can't  talk  or  kias  ?— beaidee— if  s  a  little 
eentiineutal  and  affected.  Not  that  the  (entiinent  ian't  in  you — but  it  shouldn't 
show  BO  mnch,  The  Editor's  photo  teases  me  becaou  it  isn't  coloured  .  .  .  it's 
dreadfolly  tantalising  ta  live  here  with  shadowB  of  yon  all  in  the  hill-silence." 

22  (p.  604).  JWruory,  1880.— "The  pen  won't  write— the  Ink  won't  mn— the 
days  will — and  here's  another  neariy  mn  off~-and  I  haren't  thanked  yon  for 
■lesiber  lift  or  lovely  song— <and  here's  sock  a  pretty  Valentine  tram  Diamond  Jtvea 
—and  I  diui't  know  her  address — ob,  de«r,  what  can  I  ever  4o  witfcont  gettd^ 
some  glimpaea  and  kisses  I " 

23.  March  Ifi,  1886  (p.  604) ;  above,  p.  6S0. 

24.  May  4,  1886  (p.  604);  above,  p.  661. 

26.  Msy  18,  1886  (p.  60S) ;  aboM,  p.  063. 

26  (p.  SOfi).  "Brmtwood,  31H  Dee.,  '86.— Damjko  KAnB,— I  am  eo  clad 
ta  be  able  to  send  you  a  little  chirp— like  the  birds,  meenin^  Happy  New  VW, 
and  ever  eo  mnch  more. 

"  Von  would  be  happy  to  see  my  tita  and  robins,  w^ting  at  my  window  in  the 
first  light — and  Baying  good-night  to  me  in  the  last  lifbt  Birds  are  nally  very 
hamy  at  Brantwood.  .   .   . 

'^Please  say  to  the  Society  that  I'm  etiU  Its  prond  Papa— if  they'll  have  u 
«d  never  think  of  them  but  with  new  delig'  ■      "  '     ■ 

27.  February  fi,  1888  (p.  608) ;  abtrm,  p.  S97. 

28.  February  16,  1888  (p.  608) ;  ohnie,  p.  608. 

TO  ALFRED   MACFEE 

WorU  LUerature,  March  1802,  contained  one  letter ;  printed  in  Vol.  XXVII. 
p.  lT9n. 

TO   THE   REV.  F.  A.  MALLESON 

The  various  pahlieations  in  which  Ruakin's  letters  to  the  Rer.  F.  A.  Halleeon 
Vicar  of  Brooghton-in-Fumen,  have  been  printed,  are  enumented  In  Vol.  XXXIV. 
pp.  179-183,  where  a  aynopna  of  all  the  letters  is  also  given  (pp.  184-187). 

As  there  shown,  Noa.  1,  2,  3,  4.  20,  21,  24,  26,  28,  36,  43,  A3.  M»  S7,  W. 
£9,  60,  61,  62,  and  63  wen  reserved  for  the  preeent  ooIlMtion.    Of  these — 

1  is  printed  above,  p.  53. 

Z.  [1872?]— "I  am  eo  ashamed  of  keejring  It's  book— but  it's  impoasUile  for 
me  to  look  at  it  properly  till  I  bare  done  my  lecture,  so  muoh  must  be  leA 
nndone  of  it  anyhow.  .  .  .  Yes — yon  were  glad  to  find  we  were  at  one  in  manv 
thouhta.  Bo  was  L  But  w«  are  not  yet,  you  know,  at  one  in  our  ti§M  of  thu 
world  and   the  dark    ways   of  it.     1    hope   to  hare  you  for  a  8L  Geoi^s  soldier 

I  bad  isBt  to  Bnakim.] 
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3  IB  imotod  above,  p.  171. 

4  ia  printed  above,  p.  207- 

20  is  prinUd  above,  p.  29fi. 

"Cram"  U  hara  a  oomctim  (or  "  CroaM." 

21  IB  priatad  above,  p.  29£. 

Ia  lins  10,  "Mad"  it  a  oorasotlon  tor  "lant." 
24  is  pmited  above,  p.  296. 
2fi  is  printed  obow,  p.  298. 

29.  "Beptember  IfUh,  1870. — I  sliould  hav«  retarned  thcM  two  recent  lettsn 
before  now,  but  hftve  been  lookinff  for  the  earlier  letters  which  hAve  ^ot  okieUid 
in  a  geneni  rearranxement  of  aII  things  bv  a  new  leoretAiy,  I  am  almoat  Bdra  to 
come  on  them  to-morrow  in  mj  own  packiug-  np  for  town,  whore  I  moat  ba  fai 
■  month  hence.     Please  address,  etc" 

36  la  priat«d  above,  p.  300. 
43  is  printed  above,  p.  314. 

fi3.  "Julu  IBih,  1B80.—  ...  It  is  a  farther  light  to  me,  on  jojit  cnrions 
differences  &om  most  clenrymen,  veiy  wooderfol  sad  renerable  to  me,  that  job 
should  nnderstmnd  Byron  I 

06  is  ptint«d  aiooe,  p.  363. 
SJ  is  printed  otow,  p.  3S4. 

08.  "26M  Mas  [1881].— Dkah  Mau^efon,— I  ahonld  be  delighted  to  aee  Canon 

Weaton  and  yon  any  day ;  but  I  want  J to  be  at  home,  and  she  is  going  to 

town  next  week  for  «  month,  and  will  be  fussy  till  she  goes.  She  promieea  to  be 
back  Uthfnlly  within  the  week  after  that — within  the  Sunday,  I  mean.  Vii.  anv 
day  or  any  choice  of  days  if  one  is  wet  after  the  said  Sunday,  and  we  shall  botn 
be  in  comfort  ready. 

"  If  Canon  Weebm  or  yon  are  going  away  anywhere,  come  any  day  before  that 
saitA  you. 

"la  di?iaity  matters  I  am  obliged  to  stop — fbr  my  sins,  I  suppose.  But  it  aeeins 
I  am  almost  struck  mad  when  I  uink  earnestly  about  them,  and  I'm  only  reading 
uow  natural  history  or  nature. 

"  Never  mind  Autograph  people,  tfaey  are  never  worth  the  scratch  of  ■  pen.— 
Brer  affectionately  jonra,  J.  n.* 

09.  "AuguH  2eih,  1881. — I'm  in  fiiriouB  b«d  humour  with  the  weather,  and 
cannot  recmve  just  now  at  «U,  having  had  infinitely  too  much  of  indoors,  aai  y«t 

unable  to  draw  for  darkness,  or  write  for  temper.     Bat  I  trill  aee  Mr,  if  he 

has  any  other  reeson  than  curiosity  for  wishing  to  see  me — irtiat  does  he  want 
with  me?" 

60  is  printed  above,  p.  37S. 

61.  "Annboy,  Savot,  ^(Remier  I6th,  1882.— I  have  got  your  Idnd  little  note 
of  the  11th  yesterday,  and  am  entirely  glad  to  hear  of  your  papers  on  the  Doddon.' 

*  ["  Wordsworth  and  the  Duddou,"  printed  In  Good  Word*  in  1883,  mid  included 
in  Mr.  Malleson's  SoUdat/  atadiet  (1890).] 
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II  find  suj  pleasure  in  remembering  onr  walk  to 
tter  how  to  mamige  myself  in  all  ways,  and  «e 
may  still  have  some  pleasant  talks,  my  health  not  &iling  me." 

62  is  printed  abow,  p.  421. 

63  is  prioted  vhooe,  p.  433. 

TO   H.  S.  MARKS,  R,A. 
Pen  and  PmcU  SteUhta.     By  Hsnry  Stacy  Marks,  R.A.     2  vols.,  1894. 

r  extracts  from  letters,  by  Ruskin,      Of 


I,   2    (vol.   L  pp.  95-106)— on  Prederiek  Walkei^-sre  printed  in  VoL  XIV. 
pp.  a39-348. 

3  (vol.  ii.  p.  16S)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XIIL  p.  xxsviii. 

4  (p.  169)  IS  printed  above,  p.  220. 

&  (pp.  169-170)  is  printed  above,  p.  234. 

6  (pp.  170-171)  is  printed  above,  p.  2<'!2. 

7  (p  171)  U  printed  above,  p.  229. 

8  (p.  172}  is  printed  above,  p.  230. 

9  (pp.  172-173)  is  printed  above,  p.  230. 

10  (p.   173)  is  printed  above,  p.  '23n  n. 

11  (pp.  175-176)  is  printed  above,  p.  242. 

12  (p.   177)  ii  jrinted  above,  p.  242  o. 

13  (pp.  177-178)  is  printed  above,  p.  301. 

14  (pp.  178-179)  U  printed  above,  p.  302. 

Id  Una  4  fram  the  and,  "bar  tjtm"  a  a  oorractioD  tor  "  hia  ejet"  in  Jfarif. 

15  (pp  179-180)  is  printed  a^ons,  p.  365. 
"  (p  181)  is  printed  above,  p.  230. 

'  L   181)  is  printed  oteoe,  p.  S89. 
--  ,,p.  182-183)  is  printed  above,  p.  366. 
19  fpp.  184-18S>  is  printed  above,  p.  366. 
""         *"'''      "itnANTWoon,  Jftiy,  1883. — It  is  a  great  joy  to  me  that  the  Zoo 


17  f^  11 

18  (|p. 


will  be  so  happily  possible.    All  the  news  yoa  give  me  of  the  garden  . 
the  messages  from  the  beasts  delight  my  heart,  and  1  have  a  numbw  of  my  bird- 
studies  jost  waiting  till  Pve  seen  the  gmllentots  under  water." 

For  another  letter  to  Marks  {KaU  Qreetutioay,  p.  109),  see  lAove,  p.  302. 


TO  THE  REV.  F.  D.  MAURICE 

Two  lettere  eoneeming  "Note*  en  the  Conttruetion  qf  Skee^oldt."    See  Vol.  XII. 
pp.  614,  661-668. 

TO   PIETRO  MAZZINI 

ntoJning  some  nol        ,      „ 

I   his  gondolier.      These   are   printed   i 


pp.  332,  i 

'  [Goal 
Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  216  «.] 
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TO   HENRY   MEKRITT 

Henry  Merritt,  AH  CrUici»m  and  Bomance.    With  RecoUections,  and  twenty 
three  etching*,  by  Annii  Lea  MerritL     2  vols.,  London  (Kegui  Paul),  Jfl7B. 
TiuB  book  contuns  (in  vol.  i.  pp.  42—13)  two  letters  frvai  Rnikin.    Ilaf  m 
printed  in  Vol.  XXTH.  p.  486. 

TO   MRS.  HUGH   MILLER 

Hfi)  and  letUrt  ■/  Hugh  MiOer,  ini  P<**r  Bagn",  1871. 
One  letter  (pp.  466-48S) ;  printed  in  Vol  XXXVI.  p.  268.    The  letter  wm 


reprinted  in  Rutkimi 


TO   MISS   MITFORD 


The  fViendehipi  ^  Mary  Ilii$setl  Miffiml  ai  recorded  it 
CorretpondenU.    Edited   by  the  Rev.  A.  G.    L'EstraTiKe. 
(HuTst  &  BUckett),  1882. 
This  book  containi  in  vol.  ii.  four  letten  from  Rankin.     Of  theee— 
no. 

1  (pp.   10&-in,    wroQglv    dated    "18(3"  ioAmA  of  "1848")   is    printed  m 
Vol,  XiXVL  p.  06. 

2  {pp.  119-120),  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  164. 

3  (pp.  122-123),  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  170. 

4  (pp.  126-127,  wrongly  dated  "18M"  iost»d  of  "  1848 "),  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  B9. 
The  letten  were  reprinted  in  Smkinima,  see  below,   p.   726.    Other  lettet^ 

hitherto  nnprinted,  are  included  in  thie  edition. 

TO  JAMES   MORTIMER 
Th*  Mammg  P»tt  of  April  9,  1906,  contuna  one  letter ;  oteor,  p.  938. 

TO  J.  F.  MOSS 

,   _.,t   Drintei 

Vol.  XXX.  pp.  SIS,  i 

TO   F.  W.  H.   MYERS 

FroffmenU  qf  Frote  and  Foetry.    Bu  Frederic   W.  B.  Myere.    Edited  by  hia 
_,-.    ^..,        ..  ,      .^  (LoogMani),  1904. 


wife,  Eveleeo  Uyers.    Londoa  ( 

Tliie  book  containe  (on  pp.  23,  24)  three  letters  irom  Rnskin.  Of  diese,  tw« 

S>  Myers)  are  given  above,  pp.  184,  18C;  the  third  (to  "~ —  '' '^  -i— • 
yen),  ebove,  p.  54. 

TO   HENRY  R.  NEWMAN 


an  lUuttrated  Literary  Mayaxine.     New  York,  Jane  1SB4. 
lliiB  artkle  ooataine  fbnr  lattera;    printed  in  Vol.  XXX.  pp.  IxxiiL,  Izsir., 
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TO   CHARLES  ELIOT  NORTON 

Profeflaor  CWlfiB  Eliot  Norton  printed  hla  letters  firam  Ruskin  in  three  different 
firrnu,  and  owio^  to  variatiww  iu  tb«  aevenl  tnoecripts  tlis  biUiograplij  ia  tif»- 
•orae  and  complicated. 

(1)  Extrmcta  from  Rusldn's  letters  were  first  embodied  in  the  series  of  Intro- 
ductioQB  which  Professor  Nortou  cuntributad  to  an  Americau  copjriffht  issue, 
called  the  "  Brantwood  Edition,"  of  several  of  Raskin's  books  issued  in  1861 
by  Messrs.  Merrill  &  Co.,  New  York,  by  arranKement  with  Mr.  George  Allen. 
Ine  Introductions  in  which  letteM,  or  eitntcts  from  letters,  occur  are  those  to 
Aratra  PerUaSci,  Eaglet  NeH,  BIhictof  tile  Duttj  A  Jos  /or  Ever,  Mujiera  Pidnerie, 
Queen  of  the  Air,  Stone*  of  Venice  CTravellers'  Editim),  Vol  iAmo,  and  Ariadne 
FlorenUna.  (The  last  menlioued  was  not  iuaed  till  1904.)  In  aU  thirty-six  letters 
are  quoted  from  in  these  Introductions.  The  nnmber  of  quotations  is  tnirty-seven, 
but  one  extract  is  f(iveii  twice.  The  "Brantwood  Edition"  of  the  varioos  works 
mentioned  above  has  been  recorded  in  the  respective  Bibliognphical  Notes.  A 
notice  of  Professor  Nortoo'a  Introdnctions,  with  citations  from  many  of  the  letters, 
appeared  In  the  PM  Mali  GaxetU,  April  It),  18&2. 

(2)  Pro&ssor  Norton  neit  pnblisbed  a  selection  of  bis  Iietters  irom  Ruskin,  with 
comntente  and  reminiBcences  of  hii  own,  in  five  numbers  of  the  AtianUc  Moothfy, 
1904— May,  vol.  93,  pp.  STl~zm;  June,  vol.  93,  pp.  767-800;  Joly,  vol.  94, 
pp.  8-10;  August,  vol.  94,  pp.  161-170;  and  September,  vol.  94,  pp.  S7&-S88. 

lettwi,    etc,   from  tb«    AUaiUie 
a  a  book  with  the  iiallewiog  title-page : — 

Letters  |  of  |  John  £uskin  1  to  |  Cbarliee  Eliot  Norton  |  In  Two  Volumes  1 
Volume  I  JTolsme  II]  |  Boston  and  New  York  {  Hoogbton,  Mifflai  and 
Coropan)'  |  The  Riverside  Press,  Cambridge  |  1904 

Octavo;  volume  i,  pp.   »viii,-H262.    Title-page  [with  imprint  on  the  r 

" '-•^-  ""'  •--(  Charles  EUot  Norton  j  AU  righto  reserved  \  Pal"'  "" 

....  .  Preface,  pp.  v.-x. ;  Contents  of  Volume  I.,  pp.  3 

list  of  Illnstrations,  p.  ivii. ;  Letters,  etc.,  pp.  1-261.    On  p.  262  is  the  imprint, 


"Copyright  1004  by  Charles  Eliot  Norton  j  All  righto  reserved  |  PabBtM  i^MWn- 
■    ,  190f"),  pp.  iii.-iv.;  Preface,  pp.  v.-x. ;  Contents  of  Volume  I 

•■      '     ■  -   —      "       .  262 ^  ._ 

Hoogfateu  &  Co.  I 


Cambridge,  Mass., 

Vaiume  H.,  pp.  iir.+2U.  TlUe-page  (as  betiire),  pp.  Iii.-iv. ;  Contents  of 
Volume  II.,  pp.  v.-xi. ;  List  of  Illuatntions,  p.  xiii. ;  Letters,  etc.,  pp.  1-223; 
Index,  pp.  227-243 ;  Imprint  (as  before)  on  p.  244. 

Issued  in  black  cloth  hoards,  lettered  on  the  front  cover  "  Letters  ot  John 
Ruskin  [  To  Charles  Eliot  Norton,"  and  up  the  back  "  Letters  I  of  I  John  Ruskin  1 
To  I  Charies  BUot  |  Norton  |  I  HJ]  |  Uonghton  |  Mifflin  <ft  Co." 

^_  »i..  D—i...    n—j-. 1t-_.„   rJt-i   -.^^   __|  ina^uracy  which  the  present 

"It  ii  with  reloctaace  sad  qnsetion  tbat  I  hsTS  bronghtm^ .. 

hod  oontempUtsd  laaTing  tbem  in  sooh  condition  that,  porhapi.  some  ol _^ r 

■Iter  mj  death.  In  ay  judgment  BiuUn  hiraatU  pubtiibed,  or  ponnittdd  to  ba  pnbHahsd,  far 
too  roan;  of  hia  lettffis, — moie  of  tbcm,  a*  it  aeemad  to  ms.  guch  h  ihoiild  never  have  bean 
printed.  In  his  later  yeait  much  sTen  of  vbat  he  wrat«  tor  poblication  oould  not  but  cause 
iwret  to  OTeiT  reader  of  leDnitive  appreciation,  u  affording  OTidence  of  weaksned  facult;  of 
jndguient  b^  ita  lack  of  aelf-control  and  becoming  retjceace.  I  fand  no  disporition  to  run  the 
ri«k  ot  additur  to  the  man  of  ill-adTised  pubUoations,  which  nve  a  falls  impreaolon  ot  a  man 
not  lesa  remarkable  for  the  Hoaatial  beaut;  of  bla  diapoaitKin  than  (or  the  aitonkfaltig  force  and 
Torietj  of  hia  geniua.  Bnt  the  editoia  ol  the  Anal,  ocmiJata  aditioD  of  Roakin's  writinga  now  ia 
coune  of  iaaas  were  argent  with  me  tt>  put  tb«ai  in  poaawiion  ot  hia  letten  to  me,  [not  otUy]  tor 
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worki,  [bat  tilao  for  oomplete  pabiloafioD  In  tme  of  the  Tolomsi]. 
-'-'—      "o  other  striM  of  hit  lott«r«  eitendsd  unbroken 


likaly  to  pouaa  m  muofa  autobiographical  iDterast, — oomMntivel;  liUle.  indeed,  ma  a  reood  of 
STenta,  bat  much  aa  a  record  of  moods  and  mental  condidons.  Aa  a  picture  (k  charactw  the 
lett«n  at  a  whole  were  unique.  But  I  wu  unwillinf  to  antnut  the  ohaige  of  tdacting  and 
editing-  Uiam  to  an^  oue ;  eapeciallj  to  aa;  one  who  bad  not  known  Boikin  in  hit  battar  dan 
nod  hw]  not  known  me  at  alL  laflaenced  by  theae  oonaiderationa  I  flaally  reaolrad  upon  tbe 
preaent  publioation." 

Mr.  Norton's  meraory  was  here  at  fault.  He  bt^an  publishing  extracts,  as  will 
have  beea  seen,  from  his  letters  from  Buskin  in  1881 — more  than  tea  years  before 
the  prerant  edition  waa  projected.  Further,  the  editors  vere  never  urgent  with 
him,  and  he  did  not  consult  them ;  had  he  done  so,  they  would  have  pressed  him 
to  print  leas.  No  complete  publication  was  ever  thoug-ht  of  by  them,  all  that  waa 
suggested  being  a  limited  nae  of  hia  letters  to  be  agreed  upon  with  Mr.  Norton. 
These  letters,  though  numeroua,  would  have  formed  but  a  small  part  of  the  vast 
material  frum  which  the  editors  have  had  to  select  It  is,  however,  enough  to  say 
that  on  receipt  of  the  volumes  Mr.  Wedderbum  at  once  (October  29,  1904)  wrote  to 
Mr.  Norton  to  the  above  effect ;  that  Mr.  Norton  (January  9,  IDOfi)  promiaed  to  omit 
the  statement  objected  to  in  futare  editions;  and  that  the  wor^  indicated  above 
[«te]  have  since  been  strnck  ouL  The  editors  do  not  agree  that  Ruekin's  "better 
days"  ended  in  the  spring  of  1874,  and  nearly  half  of  the  letters  printed  by 
Mr.  Norton  are  of  a  later  date.  It  should  he  added  that  Mr.  Norton's  volumes  are 
not  available  except  in  America,  and  that  neither  the  editors  nor  Ruskin's  repre- 
eentativee  here  are  in  any  way  responsible  for  his  selection. 

The  book  has  been  twice  reprinted  in  America ;  a  few  of  the  mistakea  in  ed.  1 
were  corrected  in  ed.  2. 

SevietBt  of  the  book  appeared  in  the  Tbna  (Uterary  Supplement),  February  10, 
and  in  the  Spectatttr,  March  18,  190S. 

The  following  synopais  enutaeratei  all  Raskin's  printed  letters  (or  eztracta 
from  letters)  to  Norton ;  meations  where  they  have  severally  been  printed ;  and 
indicates  the  variations.  The  fullest  collectian  is  that  last  aescribed,  and  as  the 
letters  are  there  numbered  (in  tbe  Lists  of  Contents),  those  numbers  are  retained ; 
addiljons  (of  letters  not  included  in  tbe  book)  being  distjnguished  by  alphabeticil 
letters.  A  few  letters  of  little  interest  or  significance  are  printed  here  instead  of 
in  the  principal  collection : — 

1.  October  31, 18M.  AtkaUie,  May,  p.  JS77  J  A'orton,  vol.  i.  pp.  3-4.— Vol  XXXVI. 
p.  222. 

1a.  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Carlyle  is  printed  in  AnOra,  pp.  viii.-xi.— Given  in  Vol.  V. 

2.  July  18,  18M.    Atkudie,  May,  p.  W8 ;  Nortm,  i.  7.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  241. 

3.  October  1866.    Atlantk,  May,  p.  678;  Norton,  i.  8.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  246. 

4.  October  1856.  AOanO!,  May,  p.  £78 ;  Norton,  i.  9.— llie  letter  is  as  followa  — 
"Denmark  Hiix.— Dear  Norton, — Host  onwillingly  I  am  fbrced — I'll  tell  yon  how 
when  we  meet— to  ^ve  up  n^  walk  this  afternoon,  but  Til  come  and  take  tc*> 
with  yon  at  eight  if  I  may. — Ever  affectionately  yoon,  J.  H." 

6.  October  28,  18fi8.  AUantU,  May,  p.  579;  Norton,  i.  9.  As  follows;— 
"  Wtdnesday,  28fA.— Dkak  Nokton, — I  do  hope  yon  have  faitii  enough  in  me  to 
understand  how  much  I  am  vexed  at  not  being  able  to  come  and  see  yon.  Of 
coarse  I  could  rua  upstairs  and  down  again  at  Fenton's  sometimes,  but  what  would 
be  the  use  of  that?  Could  yon  come  oat  to  see  me  to-morrow,  Thursday,  abont 
half-paet  two  ?     If  not,  I  can  come  into  town  on  Friday,  about  two, 

'' Pleaae,  if  yon  can't  come  to-morrow,  send  me  a  fine  to  say  If  yon  can  be  at 
home  on  Friday.— Yours  affectionately,  S.  Roskin." 
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6.  From  J.  J.  Rtuldo.  Norton,  L  10.  As  follows :— "  Dckmahk  Hill  [^otwn- 
bor  3,  18U].— Dbar  Sir,— Mr.  Dallas,  fbrmerljr  editor  of  the  Edmiursh  Ouardiatt 
and  now  ftttscbed  t«  a  ffreat  London  Wper,  rosy  dine  here'  on  Sstnrdaf  (the  only 
day  he  can  dine  ODt).  It  wonld  (tive  Mn.  Buskin,  myself,  and  son  great  pleasure 
to  see  yon  at  dinoer  on  Saturday  next,  8  November,  at  six  o'clock.  I  thiuk  yon 
said  yon  did  not  leave  for  a  week.    An  answer  would  oblige,  dear  Sir,  yours  truly, 

"John  Jakes  Kuskin." 

7.  November  1856.     yorton,  i.  24.— Vol.  XXXTI.  p.   246. 

8.  December  W,  18Se.  Attantie,  May,  pp.  A8S-SB4;  Ifortm,  i.  29-31.— Vol. 
XXXTI.  p.  260. 

9.  May  1857.  Partly  printed  in  A  /ojf  /or  Ever,  pp.  ix.~xi.,  and  StoMt  of 
Venice,  pp.  ix.-iii.  (where  it  is  dated  "ISfifi").  The  longer  part  thni  printed  is 
given  in  Vol.  IX,  pp.  xxriL'-zxix.  &om  the  above  sonrees.  Fally  printed  in 
AUaniic,  May,  pp.  6B6-587 ;  Ifortoa,  i.  32-30.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  S60. 

From  thii  full  publication,  it  appsan  ihmt  th«  following  paongv  ma  omitted  in  tfas  previous 
vornon  (bvtwMn  "»  it  muit  go  u  ft  is"  and  '■Thsre  wu  ool;  ana  plaea") ;— "  bnt  i  propoa 
of  fiab,  mind  yon  gat  a  fiibarman  to  briog  ^on  two  or  thrsa  cavaiti  di  nare,  and  put  tbem 
ID  a  baain  in  your  room,  and  >ee  thsm  swim.  Bat  don't  keep  tham  mora  than  a  da;,  or 
thay'll  dia ;  put  tbam  IntD  tbe  oana]  again." 

A  oollation  of  Professor  Norton's  latar  with  faia  earliar  poblkation  abows  (on  tfas  amimption 
that  the  latsr  ia  tha  mora  aoourata)  that  tbe  followlog  oorraotjona  ahould  b«  made  in  Td  IX. 
p.  UTia  (whers  the  earlier  Tenion  waa  followed);— 

line  8,  ituert  "jnat"  before  "  aa  fou  " ;  10.  /or  "didn't"  rtad  "wonldn't";  last  Una  bat 
one,  for  "  tha"  read  ''tAii    ;  p.  xxJK.  Ifne  I,  fiir  "lovel;"  nod  "lonel;." 

10.  September  24,  1857.  An  extract  in  Uunera,  p.  ii  (where,  in  line  13  of 
the  letter  as  here  published,  the  word  "always"  was  omitted).  The  whole  letter 
in  Atfantie,  June,  pp.  797-799  ;  A'orton,  i.  fiO-flS.- Vol.  XXXVL  p.  267. 

11.  November  6,  18S7.     Norton,  i.  M-S8.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  269. 

12.  December  6,  1857.  Atbinlic,  June,  p.  789  i  Norton,  i.  66-58.— Vol.  XXXVl. 
p.  270. 

13.  February  S8,  1858.  AUaiUie,  Jnne,  p.  800;  Norton,  I  60-62.  A  laive  part 
of  this  letter  had  appeared,  vrith  some  difference*,  in  a  publication  issued  by  Hr. 
Norton  in  1874,  and  was  thence  r«print«d  in  Arrovm  <tf  ^  Chaee,  1880,  voL  1. 
p.  123,  with  a  page  in  facsimile.  This  part,  with  Uie  facsimile,  is  eiven  iu 
Vol.  Xm.  pp.  324-325.  For  the  rest  of  the  letter,  see  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  277, 
where  additional  facsimiles  given  in  Notion  are  reproduced. 

14.  From  J.  J.  Raskin.  AtJantie,  June,  pp.  800-801;  Norton,  1.  62-65. 
Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  277  n. 

In  line  26.  ' '  ny  written "  in  Norton  must  ba  a  mlaprint  tor  ' '  nay  written. " 

16.  October  24,  1858.  Atlantic,  Jane,  pp.  801-A02;  Norton,  i.  65-68.— Vol. 
XXXVL  p.  293. 

16.  November  20,  1858.  Atlantie,  Jane,  pp.  802-803  (withoat  the  PA) ;  Norton, 
i.  72-76.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  294. 

17-  December  28,  1808.  Atlantic,  Jnne,  pp.  803-804;  Norton,  i.  75-78.— 
Vol.  XXXVL  p.  29a 

18.  July  31, 1858.  Atlantie,  June,  pp.  804-805  ;  itforfon,  i.  70-82.— VoL  XXXVL 
p.  310. 

10.  August  15,  1359.  Atlantie,  June,  p.  805 ;  Norton,  i.  83-86.— Vol.  XXXVI. 
p.  312. 

20.  To  J.  R.  Lowell.    Norton,  i.  86-88.— Vol.  XXXVL  p.  326. 

21.  Deoembnr  10,  1^60.  Atlantie,  Jane,  pp.  805-606;  Norton,  i.  89-82.— 
Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  329.  

22.  May  15,  1860.  Atlaniic,  July,  p.  8;  Norton,  i.  95-97.— Vol.  XXXVL 
p.  334. 

23.  July  12,  1860.  AUanlie,  July,  pp.  0-10;  Norton,  i.  07-99.— Vol.  XXXVI. 
p.  338. 
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34.  Novanber  4,  1060.  IfartMi,  i.  lOfr-loa  An  wctract  in  Munera,  p.  ziU.— 
Vol  XXXVI.  p.  34R 

In  Une  13,  for  "and  look"  Uumra  hwt  "to  ktolc." 

25.  Pebruaiy  26,  1B61.  Ad  extract  in  Mitnera,  pp.  xiiL-xir,  The  letter  in 
AUaittie  (in  part  only),  July,  pp.  10-11 ;  Norlm,  i.  103-109.— FoL  XXXVI.  p  3M. 

In  lioa  10  from  ond,  "th>t"  wu  onitted  in  Mtmtra;  lina  14  from  end,  "it  u  tma"  ilaa 
4imitt«d;  lina  13,  "now"  ioiertod  after  "might." 

26.  Jane  2,  1861.    N<trton,  i.  10»-113.— Yi^  XXXVXv.  366. 

27.  From  J,  J.  Rnskiu.    IforUm,  L  114-11&— VoL  XXXVI.  p.  380  n. 

2a  Anguiit  26,  1801.  Atlantic,  July,  pp.  11-12;  JVorton,  i.  116-120.— V«A 
XXXVI.  p  379. 

29.  JauiuuT  6,  1862.  AOaitic,  July,  pp.  12-13;  Jiortcn,  L  12l-12a— Vtd. 
XXXVL  p.  402. 

3a  Janusry  19,  1862.     Norton,  i.  123-126.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  404. 

31.  April  28,  1862.  Atlaatit,  July,  p.  13;  yorton,  i.  127-128.— VoL  XXXVL 
».  406. 

39.  August  28,  1862.  AtbuOie  (in  port  only),  July,  pp.  13-14 ;  Norton,  i.  11»- 
131._VoL  XXXVL  p.  422.  

S3.  December  24, 1862.  AUantk,  July,  p.  14  (  Norton,  L  131-134.— VoL  XXXVI 
p.  4S6. 

34.  Feliniary  10,  1863.  An  extract  in  BtUci,  p.  x.  Atbrntie,  Jaly,  m,  14-1£; 
Norton,  i.  134-137.— VoL  XXXVI.  p.  432. 

In  linM  22,  23,  the  worda  "aa  thoaa  .  .  .  akiw"  were  otnitted  in  SUtia. 

SB.  March  10,  1863.  An  extract  in  Ethict,  a  ix.  The  whole  letter  iu  Attanlie 
(parts  only),  July,  p.  IS ;  Norton,  L  133-142.— VoL  XXXVL  p  436. 

On  p.  4M.  linsa  3  and  8  bom  bottem.  in  Sthif,  "Uie  losalilMa  it  tsij  great,  aad  tbt 
pevM  in  wbiah  I  am  at  preaant  ia  only  >■  if  .  .  .  " ;  In  Sbrton,  "the  loneluieH  ia  ve>7  giat. 
If  the  paaoe  in  wfaioh  I  am  at  preaant  .  .  . ,  and  the  peace  ii  on);  aa  if "  i  a  note  belw  addad 
to  Um  .  .  .,  "Airord  U  apparent);  omitted  hera."  Aobablf,  hovarar,  "it  the  petuw"  Aoold 
be  "in  the  peace." 

36.  July  28,  1663.  Ad  extract  in  EtMeg,  pp.  ix.-x.  Norton,  L  I42-U4— 
VoL  XXXVI.  p.  449. 

37.  October  0,  1863.  An  extract  in  Stkia,  pp.  x.-il.  No/ion,  i.  144-14S.- 
ToL  XXXVI.  p,  466. 

38.  August  6,  1864.  Aa  extract  in  ISAia,  p.  xi.  The  whole  in  Attaatie,  July, 
p,  16 ;  Norton,  i.  146-147-- Vol.  XXXVL  p  474. 

39.  August  15,  1866.  An  extract  in  Bthici,  p.  xi.  The  whole  (except  tha  fS) 
in  AOanUe,  July,  p.  17;  Norton,  L  149-161.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  496. 

lo  tine  8,  JRMu  baa  "gardener  .  .  ■  didnrba." 

40.  September  11, 186&  Atiamtie,  July,  p.  17 ;  Norton,  i.  161-U2.~ToL  XXXVL 
p.  496. 

41.  Oetoher  10,  1866.  An  extract  in  £fiUe*,  pp.  xL-xlL  Hie  whole  kttar  in 
Norton,  i.  16Z-16a— V«L  XXXVI.  p.  497. 

42.  January  10,  1866,    Norton,  i.  1A3-164.— VoL  XXXVI.  p.  60a 

43.  Jannary  11,  1866.  An  extract  in  Ettiiet,  p.  xli.  The  whole  letler  In  Notion, 
L  1«-I66.— VoL  XXXVI.  p.  600. 

44.  January  28,  1866.    Norton,  i.  166-167.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  60J. 

46.  March  27,  1866.  Atlomtte,  July,  p.  17;  Norton,  i.  167-169.— V<^  XXXVL 
p.  503. 

46.  August  18,  1866.    Norton,  i.  16»-16a— VoL  XXXVLp.  611. 

47.  December  28,  1886.    Norton,  1.  160-161.— VoL  XXXVt  p  6*1. 

48.  January  28,  1867.  AttmOie,  July,  pp  17-18;  Norton,  L  162-104.— Vol 
XXXVL  p  622. 

49.  March  12,  1867.    Norton,  L  164-166.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  626. 

60.  August  8,  1867.  AtianOe,  July,  pp.  JS-19 ;  Norton,  L  166-16a.— VoL 
XXXVI.  p.  63a 


Digitized  byGoOgle 


BIBLIOGRAPHICAL  APPENDIX  087 

Al.  Naverobar  20,  1867.  AllaiMt,  Jvlf,  p.  19  (witk  coDia  omiMlotii) ;  fbltj  in 
Norton,  i.  169-171.— Voi.  XXXVI.  p.  Hfl. 

S2.  July  20,  1868.  AUaiUie,  Aognat,  p.  162;  Norton,  L  170-180.— V<^  XXXVI. 
p.  fiSZ. 

«a  AogTut  22,  186a  AatMlk,  Atumst,  pp.  162-163 ;  JVorten,  i  ISO-l&S.— 
Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  B62, 

fi4.  August  31,  186a    Norton,  L  IS^lSa- Vol,  XXXVI.  p.  563. 

5S.  September  11,  1868.  Atlantie,  Aurait,  p.  163  i  Nortom,  i.  183'lSfi.^VoI. 
XXXVL  p.  MS. 

H.  September  22,  186a    Norton,  i.  186-186.— VoL  XXXVI.  p.  66$. 

67.  October  18,  1868.  „        i.  186-187.  „  p.  656. 
sa  October  21,  1868.             .,       i.  187-I8a              „  p.  U7. 

69.  October,  1868.    To  Mr^  Norton.    Norton,  i.  189-190.- Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  668. 

60.  To  Mrs.  Norton.    Norton,  i.  190-192.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  ssa. 

61.  „  „  „       L  192~18a  „  p.  669. 
6S.        „           „           Norton,  i.  193-194.               „             p.  66a 

63.  Februrj,  1869,  with  eaclosurea.  Atlantic,  Ao^st,  m.  163-104;  Norton, 
i.  196-199.     For  the  encIoeareB,  see  VoL  XXXVI.  up.  1,  2.— Vol  XXXVL  p.  462. 

64.  April  12,  1869.  Norton,  i.  199-200.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p  663. 
8S.   April  13,      „  „        i.  201-202.  „  p.  664. 

In  line  3,  Norton  readi  "proof  in  tkair  pmaent  atkta." 

68.  April  27,  1869.  Norton,  i.  202-20a— VoL  XXXVL  p.  664. 
67.  April  28,  „  „  i.  203-204.  „  p.  666. 
ea  Jdm  13,     „             „       i.  204-200.               „  p.  668. 

69.  Jane  14,     „  „       L  206-208.  „  p.  669 
la  the  lut  liiM  of  Uuit  page,  "chftpter"  u  ben  b,  carfMtioa  tor  "  Aiiptan." 

70.  June  16,  1869.    Norton,  i.  209.— Vol.  XXXVL  p.  670. 

71.  June  21,  24,  1869.  Extrkcti  in  Qutm  qf  iht  Air,  p.  xiiL  th*  whole  letter 
in  AtiaUic,  Augurt,  pp.  164-166  ;  Norton,  i.  210-214.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  671. 

72.  Jnly  11,  1869.    Norton,  i  214-2ia— VoL  XXXVL  p.  67a 

73.  AngTiat  9,  1889.  An  extract  in  Quam  of  the  Atr,  pp.  si.'xli.  The  wkole 
letter  in  Atlantic,  August,  pp.  166-106 ;  Norian,  i.  216-219.— Vol.  XXXVL  p.  670. 

On  p.  677,  Hob  IS  from  foot,  Qnton  of  At  Air  haa  "eoTW»"  for  "ootet";  wad  ta  Bu  4, 
"kll"  mi  omitted. 

74.  August  14,  1869.    Norton,  L  220-224.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  67a 
In  linB  13  of  p.  679.  a  full  rtop  atto  "tt"  km  Matad  i>  ad.  X 

76.  Angtirt  16,  1869,    Nmton,  t.  224-236.— VoL  XXXVI.  p.  aea 

76.  Aognst  16,     „  „       f.  227-22a  „  p.  MS. 

77.  AnguBt  18,     „  „       i.  228-236.  „  p.  082. 

Tta  Mue  of  Om  ibit  tlirM  linei  of  tb*  "Pig  Varwi"  (on  p.  S8B)  «m  obnor*!  En  MtrUm 
by  wnnw  poDotiution.  A  oomma  after  "mindB"  haa  hare  been  daletad,  and  Mw  inmrtad 
ihut  '"Aai."    Id  linB  93,  "ravin"  ii  bar*  a  aorrseUoa  for  "larina." 

78.  Aufnst  18,  1869.    Norton,  \.  886-237.— Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  680. 

79.  Angmrt  30,     „  „       I  238-242.  „  p.  6e«. 

80.  Ai^nvt  31,     „  ,,       i,  24^244.  „  p.  AM. 

81.  September  12,  1989.    „       i.  246-247.  „  p.  600. 

82.  September  21,     „       „       I.  247-240.  „  p,  691. 

83.  October  16,  „         „        i.  260-263.  „  p.  696. 

84.  November  17,     „       „       i,  268-266.  „  p.  097. 

85.  January  1,  1870.         „       1.  266-267.— AfcKw,  p.  2. 

la  Una  16,  a  comma  aft«r  "OUu"  haa  b«aa  dslated, 

sa  Much  26,  1870.     Norton,  I.  26&-269.— JAne,  p.  6. 
87-  June  11,         „  „        i.  259-261.  „       p.  6. 
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88.  Jane  17,  1670.    Xortmi,  ii.  p.  4. — Ab»ve,  p.  7. 
88.  Jnne  19,     „  „       ii.  4-^  „      p.  7. 

90.  June  20,     „  „       ii.  6-a  „      p.  a 

91.  „  „  „       ii.  8-9.  „      p.  9. 

92.  Jalr  8,  187a  EitnclK  were  put  tog«tlier  in  Aratra,  p.  vi.  The  foil  letter 
in  Iforbm,  ii.  9-11.— ^iotw,  p.  9. 

93.  July  12,  1B70.    Norton,  ii.  ll-lZ.~^iow,  p.  ta 

94.  Jnlf  29,      „  „       ii.  12-13.         „      p.  12. 

In  line  3  of  p.  13,  after  "  Ro»."  n  Hmioolon  iru  mb^tatsd  in  sd.  3  for  a  oomms  in  ed.   1. 

95.  AugUBt  7,  1870.  Alkaitic,  August,  pp.  166-167;  IforCon,  ii.  13-16. — 
Above,  p.  13. 

96.  August  9,  1870.    Atlantk,  August,  p.  167;  Norton,  ii.  16-17-— .4 hxw,  p.  17. 

97.  August  14,  1870.     Norton,  ii.  17-18.— J6ow,  p.  18. 

98.  August  17,  1870.     Norton,  ii.  18-20.— JAoob,  p.  18. 

90.  1870.  Extracts  in  Aratra,  p.  ri.  The  whole  letter  in  Norton,  ii.  20-2a — 
Above,  p.  19.     For  mistakes  iii  Norton,  see  above,  p.  20  n. 

100.  August  26,  1870.     Norton,  ii.  23-25.— .iboM,  p.  21. 

101.  September  9,  1870.    Norton,  ii.  26-2S.— Above,  p.  22. 

102.  September  30,  1870.  Extracts  in  Aratra,  pp.  Ti.-vii.  The  whole  letter  in 
Norton,  ii.  26-28.-^*01*,  p.  23. 

103.  November  10,  1870.     Norton,  ii.  38-30.— Aboev,  p-  24. 

104.  Norton,  ii.  30-81.  Ae  follows:- "SaottTEn  Day,  1870.— My  dkaa^tt 
Craki^,  ...  I  am  fpdAj,  a  little,  with  overwork,  or  I  would  tell  fan  some- 
thing of  lectures.  Thoj  did  not  come  out  hs,If  what  I  wanted  ;  the  days  seamed 
to  melt  into  nothing  at  last.  England  hat  been  bad  for  me,  this  time,  bnt  I 
won't  live  in  a  mere  cobweb  of  fate  anv  more.  I'll  send  yon  some  pamphlets, 
or  the  like,  aeon.— Ever  your  loving  J.  H." 

105.  Febmary  23,  1871.  Extract  in  Eagle'*  Nett,  p.  vii.  The  letter  (more  fnllf, 
bnt  omitting  part  of  the  extract)  in  Atlantic,  Angust,  p.  167 ;  Norton,  ii.  31-32. — 
Above,  p.  28. 

The  woidi  "I  am  always  oubappj  .  .  .  wTing  so.  Bnt"  wei«  ia  ttia  Batie'*  Nett,  bat 
omittad  in  Uie  sabaequeat  reprinta ;  we  SagU'i  Nat  bad  "wttliDg"  for  "wtuog." 

105a.  "A  week  or  two  later."  The  following  extract  in  Bagkft  Natl,  p.  viii.: — 
"  I  have  an  increasingly  bitter  sense  of  the  total  abemtion  from  all  right  and  wise 
rules  of  education  in  Oxford,  and  of  the  solitary  voice  that  this  art  teactiinfc  may 
become  for  calmness  and  sacredness  of  life." 

106.  April  3,  1871.  An  extract  in  Eagle't  Nett,  p.  viii.  The  letter  more  fully 
in  Atlaniic,  August,  pp.  167-168 ;  Norton,  ii.  3i-M.— Above,  p.  29. 


107.  May  18,  1871.    Norton,  it  34r-3S.-~Above,  p.  31. 

108.  May  28,  1871.  Extract  in  Eagle't  Nut.  p.  ix.  The  letter  in  Nortom,  iL 
35-36.- Jhw,  p.  32. 

108a,  b,  o.  Undated  extracts  in  Eaglet  Nett,  pp.  fx.,  x. :  "I  tmA  do  the  tenth 
part  of  what  I  plan.  A  heep  of  things  that  I  ought  to  do  nods  over  my  head 
nke  a  brealuDg  wave."  "X  am  going  to  give  £5000  to  found  the  Mastership 
which  will  t^te  the  mechanical  work  off  me,  and  block  out  Kensington.  I've 
just  finished  Catalogue  of  those  handred  pieces  of  Educational  Series,  and  ao  on." 
"I  am  drawing  breath,  after  much  disturbed  work  at  Oxford." 

109.  Angust  10,  1871.     Norton,  ii.  36-37-- .<liow,  p.  34. 

110.  September  14,  1871.  An  extract  in  Eaglet  Nett,  pp.  x.-zi.  The  whole 
letter  in  Atlantic,  Augnst,  p.  168;  Norton,  ii.  SH.— Above,  p.  3S. 

111.  September  15,  1871.  Extract  in  Eagle't  Nett,  p.  ^  The  whole  letter  in 
Norloa,  iL  38.- Aboiv,  p.  35. 

112.  September  24,  1871-  Atlantic  (in  pertX  August,  p.  168.  Mon  fully  in 
Norton,  iL  38-40.— -liiow,  p.  36. 
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113.  November  1,  1B71.    Norton,  ii.  40-41.— ^hm,  p.  40. 

114.  November  3,  1871.  Extract  in  Sagbf*  SmI,  pp.  xL-xil.  Mora  iaHy  in 
Norton,  ii.  41. — Above,  p.  41. 

115.  November  6,  1871.    Norton,  ii.  42-43.— Jbow,  p  41. 

116.  November  Ifi,  1871.    Norton,  ii.  lA-M.— Above,  p.  42. 

117.  December  9,  1871.  Extract  in  Eagit't  Nttt,  p.  xii.  The  whole  letter  in 
AUantie,  Aiif  lut,  pp.  168-160 ;  Norton,  ii.  44-i6.—Above,  p.  44. 

118.  December  23,  1871.     Norton,  u.  4B-i7.— Above,  p.  4S. 

110.  Jannarr  4,  1872.    .4fbnte,  Angiwt,  p.  169;  Norton,  it  47-48.— .iJ«w,  p.  47. 

120.  Notion,  ii.  48-40.  Ab  followi:— '*r/o»«ory]  28th  [1872J.—  ...  I  have 
the  ragisterfNl  letter,  and  will  peck  the  'SUver'  fiirthwith.  It  ia  right  that  it 
abould  be  in  America,  and  I  am  well  pleated  in  every  way,  and  always  yonr 
lovingeat,  J.  Rv«kin." 

121.  February  13,  1872.    Norton,  iL  4»-S0.— Above,  p.  60. 

122.  „  „  „       il  60-fil.        „      p.  fil. 

123.  Easter,  1872.  Extract  in  AUarUic,  Anpiat,  p.  160.  The  whole  letter  In 
Norton,  ii.  61S2.— Above,  p.  S2. 

124.  August  10,  1872.    Norton,  iL  63.— Above,  p.  S2. 

Id  Una  S.  ed.  1  had  a  comma  (Imtead  of  a  MmiooloD)  attat  "Tuari." 

125.  November  18,  1872. 
188.  December  27,  1872. 

Above,  p.  6S. 

187.  January  Ifi,  1873.  Norton,  U.  B&-67.— Abase,  p.  67. 

12a  February  7,  1873.  „       U.        67.        „       p-  68. 

129.  February  8,  1873.  „       iL  67-6a        „       p.  6a 

130.  Febrasry  26,  1873.  „        il         69.         „        p.  63. 

131.  June  26,  1873.  „       ii.  66-46.        „       p.  60. 

132.  July  16,  1873.  „       ii.  66-6a        „       p.  70. 

133.  December  2,  lB7a  Atlantic,  Beptember,  pp.  378-370;  Norton,  iL  68-60.— 
Above,  p.  74. 

134.  February  11,  1874.    Norton,  iL  f!9~70.— Above,  p.  80. 
136.  February  IS,  1874.  „         iL  70-71.         „        p.  81. 

136.  Febrnory  14,  1874.        „        iL        71.        „       p>  81. 

137.  February  16,  1S74.         „        il.        72.        „       p.  8L 

138.  April  9,  1874.  An  extract  in  Aiianiie,  Septonber,  p.  379.  The  whole 
letter  in  Norton,  iL  72-74.— Above,  p.  91. 

130.  April  II,  1S74.  An  extract  in  Atimtie,  September,  p.  370.  More  fiiUy  in 
Norton,  ii.  74-76.— Ji«w,  p.  02. 

140.  June  10,  1874.  Eixtracta  in  Ariadne  FtortnUmi,  pp.  Ix.,  x.  Norton,  iL 
75-77.— Above,  p.  112.     For  »  variation,  aee  p.  112  n. 

141.  Jnne  20,  1874.    Norton,  IL  77-78.— .^Aow,  p.  112. 

142.  June  21,  1874.  Extracts  in  Artadne  FtorenOna,  pp.  x.,  zi.  Bxtncta 
(wrongly  dated  June  20)  in  Atlantic,  September,  p.  379.  The  whole  letter  in 
Norton,  ii.  79-Bl.— Above,  p.  114. 

Id  Una  17  of  p.  IIS  {h»n)  tha  wordi  "and  with  a  Oraak  pitaber  In  lier  band"  wan 
omitted  in  AUantii. 

143.  August  12,  1874.    Norton,  il.  82-84.— >46oat,  p.  127. 

144.  „  ,,  Extracts  in  Ariadne  Florentina,  pp.  x 
reading,  see  p.  128  n.).  An  extract  in  Atbmtie,  September, 
letter  In  Norton,  iL  84-86.— Jfiowg,  p.  12a 

146.  August  16,  1874.    Norton,  ii.  a6-SB.—Above,  p.  12&. 
lb  Una  16,  "  ocoirnad  "  ia  miiprintad  "  wound  "  in  Norton, 

146.  August  IS,  1874.  An  extiMt  (wrongly  dated  "Aug.  16,  1876")  in  rat 
ttAmo,  p.  X.    The  whole  letter  In  Norton,  iL  8B-91.— Above,  p.  182. 

147.  Aogust  21,  1874.  Extracts  in  Fal,  pp.  xL-xiL  The  whole  letter  in  Norton, 
iL  91-^3.— Above,  p.  134. 
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148.  AugoBt  23,  1874    JVorton,  iL  03-96.— Abom.  p.  ISO. 

149.  Angust  26,  1874.    Norton,  ii.  0S-98.— ^ioiv,  p.  137. 
la  line  12,  "qnota"  in  Jforion  i*  oomotad  to  ''quotsd." 

150.  September  7,  1874.    JVortim,  iL  BB-m.—Move,  p.  139. 

Ifil.  S^t«mber  16,  1874.    Norton,  iL  99-101 Above,  p.  140: 

lfi2.  Septeinlwr  21,  1874    Norton,  iL  101-102.— ^Aote,  p.  141. 

isa  October  12,  1874.  The  P^  onlr  in  Atlantje,  aeptember,  pp.  378-3Sa  TIm 
whole  l«tter  in  Norton,  iL  l02-lWi.—Abovt,  p.  143. 

ifiai.  October  12,  1874  Norton,  iL  lQS-ig7  (not  numbered  sepentelr).— Jh«, 
p.  144 

164  December  81,  1874    Norton,  iL  108-100. — Above,  p.  161. 

leS.  Jannarr  27,  187S.    Norton,  iL  109-112.— ^totv,  p  169. 

166.  Febniarr  13,  1875.    Norton,  iL  112-114— .^6om,  p.  ISt 

167.  March  26,  1876.  An  extract  in  AUtmtic,  September,  p.  380.  Tbe  rink 
letter  in  Norton,  iL  114-lie.—.A6i)m,  p.  163. 

168.  Juljr  IS,  1876.  An  extract  (dated,  however,  Jttljr  "19")  in  AOtaOk, 
September,  p.  SSa    The  whole  letter  in  Nortaa,  ii.  lie-ll&— .4»om,  p.  170. 

169.  September  17,  1876.    Norton,  ii.  llB-120.-~Above,  p.  179. 

160.  October  6,  1876.     Norton,  ii.  120.— Above,  p.  181. 

161.  ,,  „        Norton,  ii.  121 Above,  p.  18L 

162.  October  30,  187S.    Norton,  iL  121-123.— ..iW,  p.  182. 

lea  November  14,  1876.  Atlantie,  September,  p.  380;  Norton,  IL  123-124' 
Above,  p.  185. 

164  December  14,  187fi.    Norton,  ii.  124-126.— Ateee,  p.  187. 
166.  Januarjr  8,  1876-     Norton,  u.  126.~-AboM,  p.  18& 

166.  Janoary  13,  1876.  AtlanOe  (in  part),  September,  pp.  380-381 ;  JVortoi,  ii. 
126-127.— .diow,  p.  189. 

167.  JanuRiy  20,  1876.  An  extract  In  Ariadru  Flormtma,  p.  t.  He  leUtr  in 
Norton,  ii.  127-128.— ..KwTB,  p.  189. 

168.  Febroary  1,  1876.  Extract  in  AllanUe,  September,  p.  381 ;  moi«  Mf  ii 
Norton,  ii.  128-129.— .^ioM,  p.  ISO. 

160.  Pebruaiy  22,  1876.     Norton,  ii.  129-130.— Xhnw,  p.  198. 

170^  March  1,  1876.  Two  paragraph!  (of  which  one  was  not  reprinted  in  t^ 
book)  in  Atlantie,  September,  p.  381.  More  fuUv  (except  ftir  the  amiinoD  of  tW 
paragnph)  in  Norton,  iL  iSO-lSZ.— Above,  p.  194 

In  line  T,  "  Crookec's"  fi  ban  a  oorreotion  for  "  Giooke'i." 

171.  April  20,  1876.    Norton,  ii.  132~13a— ^fiow,  p.  188. 

172.  Angnat  2,  1876.    Norton,  ii.  136-1 3a —.Atone,  p.  204 

173.  October  6,  187ft    Norton,  iL  138-141.— .Abow,  p.  2ia 

174.  Januarr  16,  1877.  AtlatUk  (in  part),  September,  pp.  381-382;  NtltM, 
Ii.  141-144— ..l&ow,  p.  216. 

176.  Jnly  31,  1877-    Norton,  11.  144-146.— .ibocv,  p.  223. 
17a  Febmarr  17,  1878.    Norton,  ii.  li6-i4B.— Above,  p.  243. 
in.  July  23,  1878.    Norton,  ii.  148-160.— ^ifiow,  p.  252. 

178.  September  26, 1878.    Norton,  ii.  160-161 Above,  p.  26a 

179.  November  26,  187a  An  extract  in  Atlantio,  September,  p.  382.  IV 
whole  Utter  in  Norton,  ii.  161-162.— .16otw,  p  266. 

180.  February  26,  187a    Norton,  u.  162-163.  Above,  p.  275. 


Norton,  U.  IK-Ui.' 


181.  February  27,  1879. 

„       ii.  163-166. 

„     p.  276. 

182.  April  14  1879. 

„       iL  166-167. 

„    p.  27fc 

183.  June  4,  187a 

„       ii.  167-169. 

n      p.  286. 

184  July  9,  187ft 

„       ii.          160. 

„     p,  201. 

„        ii.  160-161. 

V-SM. 

18&  May  16.  188a 

„       iL  181-182. 

p.  383;  Nor 

187.  Jannaiy  SO,  1881. 

Above.p.  335. 
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188.  Much  24,  1881.  AUanOe,  Beptamber,  pp.  38S-S8A ;  NvrUm,  iL  IST-ISS,— 
Above,  p.  340. 

189.  April  26,  1881.    Iforton,  U.  168-169.— ^iow,  p.  SSS. 
19a  Jaly  18,  188.    SotUm,  U.  \70.— Above,  p.  370. 

191.  Norton,  ii.  171.  Af  follows :—"  Bsantitood,  2WA  Jviruri,  '81.— Yon  will 
■ODD  have  some  books,  I  hope,  ihowiog  what  I  am  about.  ,  .  .  Elarlf  post  to-day, 
and  I've  &e  house  fall  of  people.  Joan's  well  and  in  good  fasther,  and  I'm  just 
what  I  always  was,  except  a  little  croaser  when  I'm  bothered  and  a  little  merrier 
when  I'm  not." 

102.  JVom  LAVBKnoB  HiLUABD.  AoHofi,  ii.  171-172.  As  follows  ;—''BaANTwooD, 
15  OMofrar,  1S8I.— Dhib  Mb.  Noftmn,  ...  I  am  sorry  I  oannot  f^ve  yoD  a  very 
satiafiMtory  account  of  Hr.  Rnaldn's  health.  He  is  almost  as  active  as  ever,  and 
is  Joat  now  deeply  interested  in  some  experimental  drainage  of  a  part  of  his  little 
moor,  whicb  he  napes  to  be  able  to  cultivate ;  but  be  seems  more  and  more  to  find 
a  difficulty  in  keeping  to  any  one  settled  train  of  thoaffht  or  work,  and  it  is  sad 
to  see  him  entering  almost  daily  upon  new  schemes  which  one  cannot  feel  will 
ever  be  carried  oat  So  &r  as  he  will  allow  us,  we  try  to  help  him,  but  the 
influence  of  any  one  of  those  around  him  is  now  ver^  small,  and  has  been  so  ever 
since  the  last  illaess.  I  hope  that  this  mistmst  of  his  friends  ms^  some  day  wear 
oS,  and  that  if  you  are  ever  able  to  come  and  see  him,  you  will  find  him  iu  a 
happier  frame  of  mind.  .  .  .  Yotin  most  oocerely,         Laubbnob  J.  Hiluabd." 

193.  From  W.  G.  CoLuKowoon.  Norton,  iL  173-174.  As  follows :— "  Brantwooi^ 
Monk  7,  1382.— Deis  Sib, — Please  forgave  my  opening  your  letter,  and  be  patient 
for  an  answer,  because  Mr.  Ruakin  is  away  from  nome,  and  unwell,  as  he  has  been 
for  months ;  but  now  worse,  so  far  as  I  can  gather.  It  has  be^  so  difficult  to 
armroaoh  him  on  an;r  subject  but  the  most  commonplace,  that  though  we  have 
«Aen  tried  to  get  him  to  send  kind  words  to  Cambridge,  he  always  turned  the 
subject.  His  illnesses  have  mixed  most  of  his  oldest  and  best  friends  with  de- 
lirious dreams  and  unkind  hallucinations.  That  is  why,  and  that's  the  only  reason 
why  Tou  don't  hear  from  bim.  When  1  came  to  live  here  lost  suramer  I  fonnd 
him  oreadfulty  altered ;  and  am  sure  if  you  could  see  him  for  a  dav,  you  would 
find  that  it  is  not  ill-feeling,  but  ill-health  of  mind  and  body,  nhicn  makes  him 
shy  of  reminiacenoes,  and  very  irritably  dispoeed  even  to  thoae  whom  be  endures 
about  him.  As  soon  as  ever  he  is  a  little  better,  and  I  can  summon  np  the 
courage,  be  shall  have  your  note.  .  .  .  I'm  under  orders  to  save  him  all  correspond- 
ence, and  this  is  my  excuse  for  what  yon  mi^t  think  impertinence.  .  .  .  Tonn 
very  respectfully,  G.  CoLLDtowooD." 

194.  August  30,  1882.    Norton,  li.  174-176.— Jiovs,  p.  406. 

19JS.  September  11,  1882.  AUantie,  September,  p.  384;  Norton,  IL  176-179-— 
Abovt,  p  408. 

In  liM  2,  a  oomma  aftar  ■'  bars  "  in  ad.  1  was  renoved  in  ad.  3. 

196.  October  3,  1882.  AOantie,  September,  pp.  384-38A ;  Norton,  iL  179-181— 
Ahovt,  p.  4ia 

187.  October  16,  1882.    Norton,  y.  182-185.— J Aow,  p.  41S. 

198.  November  fi,  1882.    Nortm,  iL  185-18a— Jhne,  p.  418. 

199.  January  I,  1883.  Atlantic,  September,  p.  385 :  Norton,  iL  188-189.- .^iooe, 
p.  429.  .      r  »  1-         . 

200.  Mareh  10,  1883.    Nortm,  ii.  189-101.- J  botw,  p.  44a 
In  line  38,  "raady"  was  in  ed.  I  mlaprinled  "nallj." 

201.  March  15,  188a    Norton,  li.  181-193.— afotw,  p.  442; 

202.  April  16,  1883.  „       iL  194-195.        „      p.  449. 
For  an  amendatioD  -  In  Hne  7,  ■••  p.  440  n. 

803.  June  19,  1883.    Norton,  iL  195-196.- .Ahm,  p.  456. 
201  JntM  2^  188&         „        iL  189.        „      p.  458. 
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20S.  July  28,  188a  Atlaatle,  SeptwulMr,  pp.  380-386 ;  Norton,  iL  19ff-19&- 
Atove,  p.  463. 

S0&  Jnl7  29,  1883.    A'orton,  ii.  198-190.— JbMW,  p.  463L 

Id  lina  7  "Houaitoni"  *tm  {tinted  "  UonAiterio,"  and  in  Una  10  tiia  paootOKtiaD  m 
emoaoDi  *jid  hail  the  eBnat  of  attiibntlQg  Lnini'i  "Chrirt"  to  Fanari. 

207.  August  2,  1883.    Jforton,  ii.  199-^200.— J  6m«,  p.  464 

208.  Febriury  2C,  1884.  .^bbntte,  September,  p.  386 ;  Notion,  ii.  2O1-20&- 
Above,  p.  47G. 

209.  Jun«  1,  1884.    ^orfon,  ii.  203-204.— ^  bow,  p.  4SS. 
Zia  October  7,  1884    Morion,  ii.  204-205.— .iiow,  p.  490. 

In  tli«  (ohaam  of  leotona,  "Plaaanraa"  U  a  oomotion  tor  "Plaanrs"  in  ITorton. 

211.  October  9,  1884.    Norton,  iL  205-206.— Jftmi,  p.  496. 

212.  Jtauwej  2,  I88S.  AUantk,  September,  pp.  386-387 ;  Norton,  iL  S07-- 
Abooe,  p.  606. 

213.  October  1,  1885.  AOanHe,  September,  p.  387 ;  Norton,  u.  208-209.— Jta^ 
p.   Ml. 

niore  an  Tariou  miall  diffsraoou  betwaan  tha  two  Tanioiu.  In  line  S,  Atlatitic  n*^ 
"the"  for  "thia";  in  lina  S.  AtUtmia  hta  "dit"  (omitted  in  JToftan)  bafora  "past  lifs,"*!! 
Norton  baa  a  nota  of  anlaniatiaD  aftar  "  paat  lit^'*  ioataad  of  a  oomma  in  Al/aiUic  {in  tto* 
two  oaaea,  tha  praaont  editioa  toUowa  tbe  AltaiM*). 

214.  October  2a  1880.    Norton,  u.  209-210.— J  ivmr,  p.  643. 

215.  April  28,  1886.  Atlantic,  September,  p.  387 ;  Norton,  il.  210-211.— Aim, 
p.  960. 

216.  Mrjt  16,  1886.     Norton,  ii.  211-212.- ^bcrtv,  p.  S63. 

217.  June  24,  1886.    Norton,  ii.  212-215.— .df>ot«,  p.  C67. 

218.  Aognst  18, 1886.    .i(AM;«c,  September,  pL  307  ;  mrtan.ii.  215.— -^l6ow,p-5ai 

219.  AoguEt  28,  1886.     Norton,  ii.  S15-217.— ■^tene,  p.  £69. 

220.  September  13,  1886.    Norton,  ii.  217-219.— .4  bote,  p.  669. 

221.  March  23,  1887.  Allantie,  September,  pp.  387-386 ;  Cotton,  iL  219-291- 
.^lAote,  p.  666. 

222.  Nomxiber  21,  1896.    See  abot«,  p.  613  n. 

In  tbia  edition  it  hu  been  BMumed  in  the  caae  of  varimtionB  between  tbe  FrAm^ 
tbe  AUanHc  Monthlg,  and  tbe  book,  Uutt  tlie  latter  text  is  the  correct  one. 

TO    F.  T.  PALGBAVE 

Franeit  Turner  Pa^inua.    Bit  Jountalt  and  Memoriot  qf  hit  Life.    By  Gwenlliu 
F.  Palgrave.    London  (Longmuii),  1890. 
Tbie  book  oontuna  three  letters,  etc.,  from  Ruakin.    Of  these— 


50-61)  ii  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  103. 
7^73)  il  printed  in  Vol  XXXVI.  p.  406. 
254-260)— from  Arthur  SerBm—iB  printed  in  VoL  XXXT.  pp.  s£.-M 


TO   COVENTRY   PATMORE 

Memoir*   and    Corrtepondenee  qf  Ooveniry   Fotmore.     By    Baail    Oana^oep, 
2  Tols.,  1900. 
Chapter  xri.  in  vol.  iL  (pp.  277-300)  containa  thir^-fire  letten  from  Ruakin  ai 
mw  (No.  11  of  tbe  aeriet)  from  hia  father ;  >  addreaaed  either  to  Coventry  PriiM'* 

>  [No.  11  (pp.  286-286)  ia  fr«n  RoaUn'a  &tlier,  and  »ya:  "Oetobor  IS,  IBO- 
•  .  .  I  waa  not  aware  of  the  Article  in  tiia  Bdtnburyh  Seviete  being  youn,  but  1 
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himself,  or  to  memben  of  hU  famU^.    The  letter*  are  uranged  by  Mr.  Cbampnev* 
not  chronologically,  but  in  v&rionB  gtaa-pa  according  to  tbeir  aubject-matter.    The 
datei  of  •eventl  have  been  corrected  in  this  edition. 
,0f  the  thirty-mi  lettere— 

l-«  (pp.  277-280)  are  printed  in  Vol.  XXXTL  pp.  147,  180,  182,  224,  344. 

6  (pp.   280-282)  U   a   letter  to  the  Oritio;   printed   in  Arrow  of  tlu  Ohaee, 

Vol.  XXXIV.  pp.  488-490. 

7  (pp.  282-883)  ia  printed  in  VoL  XXXYL  p.  478. 

8  (pp.  283-284)  is  printed  in  Vol.  XVni.  p.  liv.-Iv. 
S  (p.  284)  U  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  e4& 


10  (pp.  284-286)  ii  printed  abovt,  p.  263. 
12  (p.  286)  ia  printed  in  Vol.  IX.  p.  xlL 
" "  (pp.  286-2S7)  is  printed  in  Vol,  IX.  p.  ili. 

,  IS  (pp.  287-288)  are  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVX  pp.  112,  119. 


16  (p.  2^j  is  printed  in  VoL  XII.  p.  xiri. 

17  (pp.  288-289)  is  printed  in  VoL  XIL  p.  zlviii. 
16  (p.  289)  U  printed  in  VoL  XXXVL  p.  S04. 

19  (p.  291)  U  printed  abooe,  p.  197. 

20  (p.  291)  Ii  printed  in  VoL  XXVIIL  p.  63a 

21  (p.  291)  u  printed  aboee,  p.  203. 

22  (p.  282)  ii  printed  abotw,  p.  191. 

23  (p.  293)  is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  142. 

24  (p.  298).  "Friday  if  anting  (ISfiS?).— Deu  Mb.  Pathohb,— I  have  been 
waiting  to  aee  if  I  could  manage  to  get  oyer  to  yon  on  Satorday  evening — and  I 
have  got  my  matter*  arranged  so  that  I  can  have  the  pleasure  of  doing  BO.  I  wiU 
he  with  you  at  the  honr  you  name,  and  shall  rejoice  to  meet  Mrs.  Browning :  but 
if  the  does  not  come,  I  snail  be  eqoally  glad  to  have  seen  Mrs.  Fatmore  again — ■ 
after  so  many  years. — Yours  moat  trnly,  J.  Ruikih." 

2fi  (p.  294)  is  printed  a&OM,  p.  I77. 

26  (p.  S96).  "  BuNTWoon,  Ord  Avgtul  [187J5].— ^Mt  i»u  PATi(oitB,~-Most 
truly  rejoiced  shall  I  be  to  see  you,  whenever  yon  like  to  come — and  for  as  long 
as  you  can  spare  me  time.  You  hare  only  to  take  the  N.W,  line  to  Wiodennere 
(branching  through  Kendal  from  Oxenholme  station  on  the  main  line).  I  will 
have  a  carriage  at  the  Windermere  station  waiting  for  yon,  if  yon  tall  me  the  day. 
I  expect  BerUia'a  copy  to  be  mach  better  than  the  originaL  Wlien  she  geta  into 
the  country,  I  wish  she  would  now  try  to  paint  some  very  fine  creeping  moas  vt 
stones  from  nature :  I  should  probably  engrave  the  drawing  for  my  Broterpina. — 
With  tme  regards  to  Mrs.  Patmore  and  Doth  your  danghters,  erer  affactionataly 
yonrs,  J.  RvaKiK." 

27-30  (pp.  295-207)  are  printed  otow,  pp.  184,  161,  198. 
31  (p.  297)  U  printed  in  VoL  XXXYL  p.  304. 

n^iarded  it  as  a  very  able  and  kindly  written  E««y,  and  even  passed  unnoticed  the 
passages  you  allude  to.  After  snch  Reviews  as  Blackvood,  one  gets  nsed  to  smaller 
mha,  and  the  Editor  of  the  Bdinb.  would  not  be  true  to  his  place  if  he  did  not 
shake  his  Spear  or  pepper  Box  over  anything  too  mild  or  bland  fbr  his  taste.  I 
daeoied  the  notice  so  important,  Arom  the  acqnuntuice  it  manifested  with  the 
•nhject.  that  I  eut  it  out  and  sent  it  by  post  to  my  son  at  Venice,  that  he  might 
•ee  it  Wore  he  was  further  advanced  in  bia  second  volume.  He  seldom  entirely 
reads  Critiqnea  on  hii  writinga,  nnleas  be  is  told  he  can  get  some  information  frmn 
them.  I  recommended  your  eaaay  to  him  as  a  very  dealiable  one  for  bim  to  con- 
sider well  for  hie  own  sake.  BlaeJmootPt  is  oseleea — merely  smart,  clever,  mntefU, 
knd  Mnining ;  concooted  for  a  purpose,  it  purposely  mntUate*  and  perrerts.'j 
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32  (p.  £86).  "OimTA,  lltk  Jtmt,  1880.— Mr  bmam  PATmoaa^~lt  will  gin  M 
pleMure  to  ucept  the  duty  with  whioh  jon  ud  Hn.  Fabnon  with  to  ontraat  M.' 
1  tm  Tflxad  at  not  having  bMn  able  to  we  more  of  you  tfaii  winter,  bat  it  >it  ili 
I  could  do  to  get  ray  o<m  buaineaa  done :  your  nport  of  Mr*.  Patmore'i  hwhh 
traablea  me  klio.  It  would  tronble  m*  fet  mora  but  that  I  know  Mr.  Simon  aill 
either  give,  or  put  yon  in  the  way  of  getliaff.  the  best  poesible  advice  that  em  te 
had  in  London.  Wiat  ar«  yon  doing  yonneU'—or  wbst  interested  in  ?  A  Um  In 
Denmark  Hill  will  always  be  fartrarded  to  me, — With  lincen  regards  to  Mn. 
Patmore,  ever  &ithfully  yours,  J.  RtTfmi." 

33  (p.  298).  To  Emilt  AuaimA  Patkobb.  (1801  or  1802.)— "Dbab  Mh.  Pi^ 
MOBi^ — Tve  DO  doubt  I  shall  have  the  preeentation'  this  sprinff — though  I  cmDOt 
■ay  what  month — yon  probably  know  the  school  regulations  oetter  than  L  (Tt 
my  shame.)  I  hope  the  boy  will  be  what  you  wish  him,  and  that  Covwttry  viQ 
be  able,  aomo  time  this  twenty  years,  to  writs  a  poem  on  Fatherhood  as  he  hu  to 
Loverhood.  But  take  esre  of  the  boy's  health.  It  is  a  rongh  school  It  would  I* 
of  little  UM  that  he  should  be  a  Grecian  if  it  cost  his  health.— Host  truly  yoon, 

"J.  Rdskih.'' 


34  (pp.2 
36  (p.  29 


^1.  298-299)— to  Mrs.  H.  C.  Patmore— is  printed  in  Vol.  SJLX.VL  p.  W 
.     ...  299) — to  Miss  Bertha  Patmore— is  printod  abine,  p.  318. 
36  (p.  300)  is  printed  above,  p.  314. 

TO  SIR  J.   A.   PICTON 

,  J.   AUantoa  Pictou,  H-?. 

This  contains  three  letters  :— 

(1)  July  21,  1884,  p.  374 ;  printed  abooe,  p.  49a 

(2)  July  26,  1884,  p.  37fi ;  printed  above,  p.  493. 

(3)  January  13,  1886,  p.  37« ;  pHnted  ohm,  p.  M7. 

TO   GEORGE   RICHMOND,  R.A. 

The  letters  in  theas  volnmes,  sddressed  to  Georgv  Richmond,  are  also  to  ■PFf^ 
tn  a  LJfia  of  the  artist  b^  his  son,  Mr.  John  lUchmond.    In  addition  to  those  pAoW     I 
in  the  Principal  Collection,  Mr.  Richmond's  book  Is  also  to  include  the  fbllowmg:— 

"Dmiquxk  Hill  [March,  1864]. — Mv  dbar  Richmond, — Thanks  for  your  hint 
letter,  and  for  wishing  to  come  to  the  funeral  It  will  be  on  T^iesday,  bot  I  u 
always  regretful  about  the  sense  of  dnty  in  friends.  Yon  will  only  run  the  rUi  << 
taking  illness,  and  sen  what  has  no  ctwnfort  in  it. 

"Why  should  jtmt  To  drive  wiUi  me  there,  perhaps,  some  spring  aftarnM*! 
when  the  son  ts  on  the  grass,  yea.  But  tnily  yon  had  better  not  mow. — Evw  yW 
a&ote,  J.  Rtrnn. 

"[March,  1864.]— Dbab  Richmond,—!  do  wish— though  I  aeut  von  iuvitati<M 
fbr  form's  sake — yon  and  your  brother  would  stay  away  from  this  npnokterer's  f^ 
cession  on  Thursday.  You'll  both  of  you  take  eold— and  yon  can't  possibly  d* 
anybody  any  good— and  if  yon  want  to  see  where  my  ftthsr  is  laid  yon  loay  p 

'  [Sponsonhip  fbr  Heniy  John,  Patmore'i  youngest  son.]  __ 

*  [A  nomination  to  Christ's  Hospital  for  Patmore's  second  aon,  Tennyson,  Mo- 
tioned in  another  letter  (VoL  XXXVL  p.  306}.] 
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an  J  Bummer'i  day  qoietl)'  aDil  talk  to  him,  if  you  think  he's  then; — bnt  I  csnt 
ooiioei*«  whAt  good  there  caa  be  in  teeing  him  piuhed  oi  palled,  or  slackened 
into  a  hole.  If  there  were  one  gleem  of  common  decency  or  honesty  in  oar 
Elngliih  weye  of  doing  these  thin^  I  would  say  'come,'  hut  to  be  dragged  for 
eeven  milee  like  a  troop  of  black  beetle*,  and  make  the  irhole  neighbourhood 
miserable  with  aoch  maaaer  of  aagertion  of  your  profeeeed  faith  that  some  one 
ia  gone  to  heaven  ! — I  will  let  no  friend  of  his  or  mine  do  it  withont  remon- 
•tranee — eepeoiaUy  I  fear  for  both  of  you  becanse  rou  carwl  for  him.  Stay  away. 
"  My  mother  is  still  well,  and  I  am  &ir!y  able  n>r  most  of  what  Fve  to  do,  only 
»  little  giddy  with  note  writing.— Youra  aSeotioaAtely,  J.  Rusdn," 

"My  vmtT  DUB  RioBuoim, — Of  course  it  was  onlr  for  Gear  of  yonr  b^ng  made 
ill  that  I  urged  you  not  to  come.  I  shall  be  rery  deeply  thankful  for  your  preeence. 
— Ever  your  faithflil  and  loving  J.  R. — I  would  aay  something,  if  I  could,  of  what 
they  boUi  would  have  felt — in  your  coming — but  my  cold  rationalism  chokes  me>" 

TO  SAMUEL  ROGERS 
Bogert  and  Um  CotOemporarie;  by  P.  W.  Clayden,  2  toIb.,  1889. 
The  second  volume  of  this  book  contuns  five  letters  by  Ruskin — reprinted  in 
Suakiniana,   see   below,    p.  72S — (I)  on  pp.   301-S02  ;   (2)  on   pp.    302-303 ;   (3)  OD 
pp.  303-309 ;  (4)  on  p.  322 ;  (a)  on  pp.  371-872. 

No.  3  has  been  given  in  Vol.  Xl.  pp.  zxv.-xxix.  The  others  are  printed 
in  Vol.  XXXVI.;  pp.  37,  40,  84,  111. 

TO  D.  G.    ROSSETTI   AND   HIS  CIRCLE 

Mr.  William  Michael  Roaaetti,  brother  and  biographer  of  the  poet-ptinter,  has 
published  Letters  (or  extracts  from  Letters)  fittm  Raskin  in  three  books  : — (1)  A 
Memoir  (1896) ;  (2)  Rutkm,  SotKtti,  <md  Pre~BaphaeStiim  (1B99) ;  and  (3)  Auwtti 
Papera  (1803). 

Donto   Gabriti  SoMttU:  HU  Fiimilj/  Ltttert.     With  a  Memoir.     By  William 
Michael  RoesettL    2  vols.    London :  EllU  &  Elvey,  1896. 

This  book  contains,  in  vol.  i.,  IS  extracta  from  Letters  by  Raskin.  Of  these, 
13  were  repeated  in  pnblicalioni  (2)  or  (3),  as  mentioned  in  the  aoeonnta  of  them 
below.    Two  letters  were  not  thna  repeated  ; — 

(1856),  p.  182.     Printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  230. 

(1886),  p.  197.     Printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  248. 

AuMn;   Rau^ti:    Prt-BapkattUim,     Paptn   1854  io  186S.     Arranged    and 

edited  by  William  Michael  Roaeetti.    With  illuatntions.    London  (George 

Allen,  166  Charing  Cross  Road),  1899. 

lliiB  volume  contains  aiity-siz  letton  from  Raskin  to  Roesetti  and  hia  circle, 

and  one  to  Mr.  George  Allen :   the  latter  is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVL  p.  312.    Of 

the  othera — 

1  (pp.  2-3)  is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVL  p.  16& 

2  (pp.  11-14),  p.  167. 

In  this  edition,  the  original  HB.  Ia  (oUowwl ;  a  ooUstiija  ihtnrs  soom  miatakas  [n  Mr.  W.  H. 
Roswtti'a  print ; — 

linw  1--8  ware  not  Inolnded ;  line  10,  the  wor&t  ''in  reality"  ware  omitted;  lioe  11, 
"cqnmlly"  wu  miipriDtsd  "rightly"  ;  line  2B,  "  Toa  hall-killing"  wh  miaprintad  "  your  half- 
UIIuik";  llnei  88-W  wen  not  iooliulad ;  line  M,  "more"  waa  labatitutod  for  "M  yoor"; 
lait  iTna  but  one,  "raapeet"  waa  mlqirintad  "regard";  P.S,,  "No.  7"  waa  Mnitted. 
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3  (p.  25).  ri8S4— ^ftp<nnftar,]— "DbU)  Rowrti,  ...  I  congntQlato  jomm 
tb*  weather.  When  voa  have  Ukeo  to  ;oqt  rooms  •jfain,  please  write  me  wori, 
as  I  have  a  great  dou  to  iaj  to  fou  alwut  plana  fbr  teaching  the  workmen'  tliii 
winter. — Ever  faithfully  youn,  J.  RunuK." 

4  (pp.  28-31),  p.  198, 

£  (pp.  31-32),  p.  177.  An  extract  frmn  thia  letter  had  beea  ]»Dted  in  tfca 
Memoir,  p.  183  (where  it  was  dated  "Joly  ISOS"). 

6  (p.  02).  [?18£5.] — "Dbar  RMrnn, — If  you  can  come  to  the  meeting  rfteSii 
in  ennloeed  ticket  it  would  lie  very  nice,  t  eball  be  there  D.V.  But  not  at  eoltip 
on  Thnraday— leaeioii  ia  over.  There  ii  no  fwr  about  teaching.  All  that  the  mn 
want  is  to  MS  a  few  tonchea  done,  and  to  be  told  where  and  wiiy  the;  are  mxf 
in  thmr  own  work,  in  the  simplest  possible  way. — Fstthftilly  yonre,  J.  Ruskih.* 

7_to  W.  M.  R.  (] 
8  (pp.  S6-«8),  p.  I 


B  (pp. 

9  (pp.  G9-61),  I 

0  (p.  ff"        "^ 


(P-  81>  P-  S 

—to  Miss  Siddal  (pp.  62-64),  p.  203. 
12— to  Hiss  Siddal  (pp.  64^7),  P-  202. 

13  (pp.  69-70),  p.  lie.     An  extract  from  this  letter  Had  been  printed  in  lb 
Mmioir,  p.   182. 

14  (pp.  70-76)  is  printed  in  VoL  V.  pp.  xIIL-xIt.     An  extract  from  thii^letw 
had  beea  printed  in  the  ifemeir,  p.  182  (where  it  was  dated  "October  1854")' 

16  (pp,  76-77),  p.  200. 

16  (pp.  77-78),  p.  202. 

17  (pp.  79-80),  p.  201. 
Memoir,  p.   183  (where  is  wi 

18— to  Mias  Siddal  (pp.  80-81],  p.  207. 
IS— to  Mias  Siddal  (p.  82),  p.  207. 
2a-to  Miss  Siddal  (pp.  83-84),  p.  208. 

21  (p.  8£),  p.  209. 

22  (p.  86),  p.  209. 

23— to  Mils  Siddal  (p.  89),  p.  208. 

24  (pp.  90-92),  p.  WO. 

25  (pp.  93-94),  p.  221. 

26  (p.  94).    [June  ISfiS.]— "  Dkab  Rosngm,- Id  yoar  growling  letter  yoa  I" 
Grief,  and  I  am  Patience  on  the  monament.'  , 

"Nothing  bat  Patience  in  proprid  pertoitd  coald  etand  it.    If  the  drawing  iii*^ 
on  Monday,  my  address  is  Ship  Hotel,  Dover.    If  Tuesday,  ditto.    If  the  ™ 
after  next,  Denmark  HilL    If  next  year,  I  dont  exactly  know  where.— Ever  tm-    i 
tionately  yours,  J-  8-         I 

I.  96-97),  p.  19a  I 

,.    98),  p.  224. 

29  (pp.  103-104),  p.  22S. 

30  pp.  104-lOfi),  p.  22S.  ' 

31  (pp.  106-lOrt,  p.  226.  ^  ,   ^ 

32  (pp.  107-108),  p.  227.  An  extract  from  this  letter  had  been  printed  in  » 
MetwAr,  p.  183.  .  ,.  ,u 

33  (pp.  109-110),  p.  227.  An  extract  from  this  letter  had  been  printed  in  »< 
Memoir,  p.   IBS.  | 

'  [At  the  Worlcing  Men's  College.] 
'  \Twe&th  Sight,  Act  iL  sc  4.] 
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Ma 

34  (p.  1  IS).  rDeNMABK  Hiu»  p  Janumy  1806.}—"  Dub  R.,— I  return  vou  Ida  > 
— whico  »  ezeell«nt,  uid  too  true,  poor  thing.  Many  >  boil-oyer  hare  I  iwd  £y 
myself  at  the  pausport  Byatem,  the  moat  ^baard  and  wicked  of  all  ContiseDtal  waf  b 
of  sqaeezing  a  franc  or  two  ont  of  strangora.*  If  thejr  onlj  ironld  take  it  at  once 
— and  be  done  with  it  ! 

"  I  rejoice  in  Hani's  retom — hope  to  see  him  aoon. 

"'Nativitj'  is  mach  mended;*  manjr  thanks. — Ever  jaan  offteUonately, 

"J.  R." 

"I  sincerelj  be^c  yonr  pardon,  my  dear  fellow,  for  lettiDg  toq  come  on  Saturday; 
but  I  was  in  bed  when  yonr  note  came,  and  I  mined  the  bit  at  bottom," 

36  (pp.  114-116),  p.  238. 
SG  (pp.  115-116),  p.  236. 

37  (p.  117),  p.  232. 

38  (pp.  117^)-  [Denmabk  Hiu.  PI866.] — "Bsut  RoasBm, — Don't  come  on 
SaturdsT — anj  day  next  week  will  do  quite  as  well  for  me. 

"I  have  written  to  Miss  Heaton  that  'Beatrice'  (salky)  and  'Franceeca'  are 
to  be  exhibited  on  19th  instant  HOmewhere  when  there  is  lectnre  on  Daute. 

"She  knows  all  about  it.  I  shall  send  the  drawings  to  yon  nicely  framed,  Fou 
are  to  sead  them  to  the  place  merely  as  '  moU'  Yon  may  receive  letters  about 
it  now  soon,  and  will  know  what  to  Hay. 

"Hunt  saw  the  drawings  last  night  —  admired  them  ho  moch  that  I  conlda't 
abase  yoa  as  much  as  I  intended. — Always  yours  afiectionately,  J.  R>" 

30— to  Miss  Siddal  <pp.  118-121),  p.  231. 

40  (p.  123),  p.  234. 

41  (pp.  126-128),  p.  236. 

42  (pp.  126-127),  p.  234. 

43  (p.  140),  p  237. 

44  (pp.  140-143),  p.  241. 
46  (pp.  143-144),  p.  236. 

46  (pp.  148-149),  p.  240. 

47  (p.  157),  p.  2B6.  

48— to  W.  M.  RosBetti  (pp.  168-169),  b  printed  in  Vol.  XIV.  p.  466  «. 
49  (pp,  167-168),  p.  262. 

60— to  William  Daviit  (pp.  169-170),  is  printed  in  Vol.  XTV.  p.  32  n. 
61— to  W.  M.  R.  (pp.  178-179),  p.  266. 

fi2  (pp.  183-184),  p.  272.  An  extract  from  this  letter  had  appeared  in  the 
Memoir,  p.  183. 

63  (p.  184),  p.  272. 

64  (pp.  136-7).  To  W.  M.  Rossbtti.  rDmouBK  Hm,  October  27, 1867.1— "My 
DKAB  RoMEm, — I  should  be  delif  fated  to  nave  yon  for  a  pupil ;  but  I  don't  under- 
stand at  all,  Why  in  the  world  shouldn't  you  work  under  your  brother  t  and  what 
will  people  say  about  your  being  in  my  class  instead  of  his  f  1  shall  be  at  the 
tea  to-morrow,  and  at  my  class  on  Thursday  at  one,  and,  to  whichever  yoa  can 
come,  you  wiU  be  able  to  tell  me  all  aboot  it.  What  glorious  work  Dante  is 
doing  at  Oxford!* — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J.  Hubkin." 

*  [That  is,  a  letter  fcxtm  Miss  Siddsl  at  Nice,  describing  the  tiresome  reKulations 
aboat  passports.  The  letter  is  printed  in  Suikin,  Bouetti,  and  Pre-BaphatMiim, 
pp.  111-112.] 

<  [Compare  Raskin's  letter  to  his  &ther,  Vol.  XXXVL  pp.  62-63.] 

*  [For  the  reference  here,  see  Vol.  XXX  VI.  p.  227.] 

*  rrhe  frescoes  in  the  Debating  HsU  of  the  Union :  see  VoL  XVL  pp.  xlvii.- 
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M  (pp.  191-I02),  p.  £78. 

56— to  W.  M.  RoMetti  (pp.  1&2-1B3),  p.  £78. 

57  (pp.  2ia-4).  To  W.  M.  Ronnii.  DsMmiar  B,  1858.— "Dxab  I 
ftar  ther*  U  no  monef  at  tbe  bftok.  The  cheque  I  drew  ma  for  £550 — if  Ml 
mora.*  I  will  look  at  the  ree*ipt :  but  if  jou  ue  paannf;  at  the  buik  jiut  aA  if 
anv  mon  ia  paid  in— wid  tell  me  aboot  mj  tubtcriptlon  to  H(^[Hrth  Club* — I  ami 
exhibit  anyiliing^.  Y«i,  mora  dMiphering — plMM,  but  after  New  Te«r. — Alwtji 
foon  aSectioiiataljj  J.  Rchkdi." 

58  (pp.  225-226),  p.  301. 

59  ijm.  22»'231X  ^  213. 

60  {pp.  233-235),  p.  341. 
n  (p.  238),  p.  302. 
S2  (p.  245),  p.  341.    An  eitrwt  from  tkia  letter  had  been  pnbliahed  hi  the 

MrfP.  D.  800. 


BottetU  Paper*  ISeS  to  1870.     A  am^ilatica,  hy  Williain  Miehael  RomUl 
London  :  Sanda  &  Co.,  1903. 
llil*  volume  cont^ne  eleven  letten  from  Rualdn.    Of  theae — 

I  (pp.  18-14)  is  printed  In  VoL  XXZVL  p.  411.  EzfarMta  from  thia  ktt* 
bad  appeared  in  the  Memoir,  p.  236. 

2~-(to  W.  M.  R.  (pp.  26-26),  p.  440. 

3  pp.  132-133),  p.  <8a 

4  (p.  134),  p.  489. 

5  (pp.  135-136),  p.  490.  An  extract  from  this  latter  had  appeared  in  th 
Memoir,  p.  281. 

6  (pp.  136-137),  p.  491.  An  extract  from  thii  letter  had  spewed  in  ^ 
Memoir,  p.  261. 

7  (pp.  137-138),  p.  492.  Ad  extnet  from  thii  letter  had  a^earad  in  lb 
Memoir,  p.  261. 

8  (pp.  141-144),  p.  402.  An  exizact  from  this  letter,  had  a^eared  in  tb 
Memoir,  p.  261. 

9— to  W.  M.  R.  (pp.  216-217),  p.  521. 

10  (p.  264)  U  printed  in  Vol.  XVU.  p.  478. 

II  (p.  525).  To  W.  M.  RoMetti.  "Oxrou>,  lOM  JfaroA.  70.— D>u  Rimb^ 
— I  am  80  very  mach  obliged  to  you  for  that  help.  There  ta  a  gitti  im* 
lionardo  which  I  nwd  to  think  commonplace — but  now  find,  f»«mining  the  f^ 
iiona  eloaelv,  of  bigheet  value.  That  Imperatore  hit  ia  very  poBlinc,  honwVi  ^ 
best  Thank  yon  for  the  book  on  medinvsl  etiquette— it  is  gnauy  amniia^' 
Ever  believe  me,  my  dear  Roaaetti,  yonn  albctionately,  J.  Rrnxn- 

The  following  note  to  D.  G.  Rowetti,  (riven  by  hU  brother  to  Mr.  Cbi* 
Aldrich  of   Iowa,  U.S.A.,    waa  printed    in  ao    article   entitled    "An  IntetttUV 


:.  XIV.  pp,  465-6  B.] 
■  [A  Bodety  of  Artiata,  of  which  Rnakin  waa  a  member.    Hie  litt  of  ■ 
ia  printed  in  AuArn,  SotKai,  and  Pre-BapkatHtitm,  p.  210.] 
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Autoenph  CoUection,"  ia  tlia  PaU  Matt  OtumOi,  Septamber  4,  1888.    Raprlnted  in 
Aiuftnuano,  port  L,  p.  lOS  (No.  Ill)  :— 

"Dub  R., — PlMae  doliver  endosed,  «nd  Mk  Ida  to  read  joa  the  Ut 
abont  founelf  in  it.  I  couldn't  coma  jwterday,  bb  I  hoped. — Yoan  erer 
Bffectioiwtelj,  J.  R." 

TO   EGBERT    RYDINGS 

"Some  ReminiMiencei  of  John  Rnakin."    By  £gbert  Rydingi,  in  the  Founf 
Xm,  Julj  1895,  pp.  217-221. 

Thie  krtiole  contain!  three  letten  from  Rusldn : — 

1  (on  "Parental  Respoiuibilitr ")  1b  printed  in  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  S2a 

2  (of  tlie  same  date,  June  18,  1B7S)  ie  aa  foltom: — "Mt  dear  Sib, — I  wrote 
to  you  hastily  this  morning,  and  forgot  to  aik — what  I  Bhould  Lke  mnch  to  know 
— how  it  has  come  to  peas  that  yon  are  interested  in  my  booki,  and  collate  them 
■o  carefoUy.  I  hardly  ever  find  people  really  notice  what  I  aay  anywhere — mnch 
lew  pot  two  places  together. — Erer  very  tmly  yoaie,  J.  Rubkin." 

3  (1878)  IB: — "I  am  looking  forward  with  pleaeonible  anticipation  to  yonr 
comiQ^  to  Bee  me.  Biantwood  ia  amall,  and  I  never  connt  on  being  ahle  to  receive 
my  fnanda  in  it,  but  I  have  made  arrangements  for  a  bed  at  the  Water  Head  Inn 
for  yon  while  here,  which  I  consider  aa  mach  my  home  as  Brentwood." 

In  deeeribing  hia  riait  to  Brantwood,  Mr.  Rydinga  relatea  how  Riiakin  showed 
him  varioas  works  in  the  groands  (see  Vol.  XXV.  pp.  xzxvii.-xxzviii.),  and  said:  — 
"  If  I  had  followed  the  true  bent  of  my  mind,  1  should  have  been  a  civil  engineer. 
I  Aould  have  found  more  pleasure  in  pUnning  bridges  and  sea  breakwaters  than 
in  praising  modern  paioters.  Whether  literature  and  art  have  been  helped  by 
me,  I  do  not  know,  but  this  I  do  know,  that  England  has  loet  in  me  a  second 
Telford."' 

For  Ruskin's  relationa  with  Hr.  Rydings,  see  Vol.  XXX  pp.  330-332. 


The  CHrft  Beabn,  April  1906,  in  an  article  headed  "  A  Letter  from  Rnskin : 
a  Message  to  all  Girlhood,"  contains  one  letter ;  printed  ^xtve,  p.  202.  In  line  7, 
"ever"  i*  a  correction  for  "own";  though  "own  [it]"  may  poaeibly  hare  bean 
intended. 

TO  WILLIAM   BELL  SCOTT 

AutobfOffrapMeat  NiiUm  nf  the  Lffe  qf  William  BM  Seott,  A.R.S.A.,  LL.D.  And 
NotiMM  nf  hit  ArtitUe  and  FotHo  arcle  nf  Friend*,  18S0  to  ISSS.  Edited 
by  W.  Minto.    London :  Otgood,  M'llvaine  A  Co.,  1892. 

This  book  contains  one  letter  from  Roskia  (vol.  11.  p.  7).  It  is  printed  in 
Vol  XV.  p.  409. 

■  [Tliomas  Telford  (17ff7-lSS4) ;  eonstmctor  of  the  Caledonian  Canal,  and  manj 
other  eogineering  works.] 
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TO  JOSEPH   SEVERN 

£iA  and  letbn  qf  Jc§^  Bnam,  by  William  Sharp,  1892. 

Thi*  conbuu  Beren  I«ttenj  to  Joseph  Severn  or  his  ton  Walter,  from  Biukin. 
Of  theee— 

1  (pp.  206-207)  ia  printed  in  Vol.  IV.  pp.  393-306. 

2  ftip.  211-212)  ii  given  in  Vol.  XXXvT.  p.  68. 

3  ftp.  217-218)  is  given  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  3B3. 

i  (p.  216)— to  Walter  Severn— ia  given  above,  p.  84. 

6  (p.  218)— to  Walter  Severn- is  printed  in  Vol.  XXVIL  p.  xx, 
e  (pp.  219-220) — to  Walter  Severn- !•  given  above,  p.  164. 

7  (p.  221  It.)— to  Walter  Severn— is  as  foUows:- 

"  I  am  BO  glad  Mn.  Severn  likee  mj  fresh  strawberriea.  I  ahonld  hart 
bad  prettf  onea  by  this  time,  but  for  thb  fiendish  east  wind,  Thich  nia 
me  a  deep  and  true  horror,  and  is,  rightly  thought  of,  a  pugne  soeb  h 
centnries  have  not  witnessed." 


TO   FEANK  SHORT,  A.R.A. 

Tht  Etched  and  Engraved  Work  (if  Frank  Short,  A.RA.,  R.B.,  by  Bdwwd  F. 
Strange.     (George  Allen  A  Sons,  1906.) 
This  book  coutuns  six  letters  (pp.  xiv.-xix.):  printed  above,  pp.  S12,  S14,  Hi, 
S36,  6S2,  680. 

Bujkin'a  convateaL.-,  __  .... ._ .. 

At  LOtr  aiwdionm  (1890) ;  leo  Vol.  SIT.  pp.  iiiii,  : 

TO    JAMES  SMETHAM 


This  book  contains  (on  pP.  IS.  21,  23,  27,  82, 148,  222)  seven  lettOT  (or  •ztnets 
from  letters)  from  Ruskin,    These  have  been  printed  ii    "  '    '"''"    ~~     '""   — 


TO  C  H.  SPURGEON 

C.  H.  Spurgeon'i  Auiobiographg,  compiled  from  kit  Diary,  Letttn,  and  Beeardt, 
by  his  Wife  and  his  PrivaU  Secretary :  vol.  iv.,  1900. 
Tbb  volume  contains  (p.  04)  a  letter  from  Rnskin :  printed  in  VoL  XXXVL 
p.  425. 

TO   W.  J.  STILLMAN 

Mr.  W.  J.  Stillman  published  five  Letters  from  Rnskin.  Four  were  addreMsd 
to  him  as  Editor  of  The  Oramm  (New  York),  and  appeared  in  issoes  of  that  joorasl 
for  Uay  2,  Jane  6,  June  27,  and  November,  1866,  Nos.  18,  23,  and  26  of  vol  L 
(pp.S83,  361,409XBndNo.  20ofvoLii.  (p.310).  Iliese  are  printed  in  VoL  XXXVL 
pp.  104,  210,  213j  222. 
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The  fifth  letter,  ewlier  in  date,  vu  printed  in  «  paper  on  "John  Rukin"  in 
the  Century  Magazina,  January  1888,  p.  365,  and  reprinted  in  The  Old  Borne  aad 
the  XeiB,  and  other  Studiet,  1897,  pp-  122-124;  repnnted  also  in  BnMaiaiM,  ae» 
below,  p.  72S.    Thia  letter  w  given  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  123. 

TO  MRS.  HARRIET  BEECHER  STOWE 

The  lift   of  Httrritt    Bencher    Stowe,   hf  her  wn,   C.   E.  Stove,     lAndon: 
Sampson  Low  &  Co.,  1889. 
Thi«  book  contains  two  letters  traia  RDskin  (pp.  336-33S,  SfiS-SM) ;  reprinted 
in  BuMkiniana,  see  helow,  p.  720.    Tbej'  are  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  pp.  321,  337. 

TO   MISS  E.  F.  STRONG  (LADY   DILKE) 

The  Book  q/"  the  Sjnritwil  L\!e,  bj/  the  late  Lady  DUke.  WUh  a  Memoir  <if  the 
Author  bg  the  Bt.  Hon.  Sir  CKark*  W.  DUke,  BL,  M.P.  WUh  portraiU  and 
UkietratUm*.    (London :  John  Murray.)    1905. 


TO   HENRY  SWAN 
One  letter,  publiahed  in  nrioue  newspapers :  tee  Vol.  XXX.  p.  323. 

TO   MRS.   TALBOT 
BuMn't  Social  Bxperitaent  at  Barmouth,  by  Blanche  Atkinson,  1900. 
This  pamphlet  contains  five  letters ;  printed  in  Vol.  XXX.  pp.  xxvUi.,  300-301. 

TO  TENNYSON 


This  book  contwua  in  voL  i.  four  letters  from  Roskin.  Of  these — 

1  (p.  383)  is  printed  in  VoL  T.  p.  xlviL 

2  (p.  411),  3  (p.  420),  and  4  (p.  4fi2)  an  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  pp.  230, 
261,  320. 


TO  WILLIAM  WARD 

Letters  |  from  |  John    Raskin  I  to  I  William    Ward.  |  Edited    by    Thomi 
J.  WiM.  [  In  Two  Volumes.  |  Vol  L  [VoL  11.]  |  London :  Printely  Printed, 


OctsTo,  pp.  x«iv.+93,  and  (rol,  ii.)  pp.  »v.+fl4. 

Issued  in  blue  cloth,  lettered  on  the  back  "Letters  |  to  \  Ward  |  Vol.  I.  [IL]  | 
John  I  Riiskin  |  1893."    A  fsw  special  copies  were  printed  on  rellnm. 

These  rolumes  contained  107  letters  in  print,  and  one  (reproduced  over-leaf)  in 
facttmUe.  The  first  volume  (pp.  xv.-xziv.)  contained  a  Pre&ce  by  Mr.  Ward  (quoted 
in  the  Introduction  to  Vol.  ?uCXVI.  pp.  IviiL-liz.). 
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1-3  (toL  I  ppL  S-IO)  ufl  printed  In  Vol  T""rVT   pp.  18^  IW,  SSS.  | 

4  (toL  i.  pp.  11-12).    "DeoMAKK  Hiii,  Marth  IVk,  18W.— D«ak  WuD,-ln( 

Jon  to  begin  Divwing  Muter  on  Hond&jr.  I  contidw  jmi  at  preaent  wmtk  tta 
va  ahitlingi  ■  lesson,  which  therefore  fon  are  to  ask ;  but  not  inelnding  tbrna  ^ 
any  omBibiu  fare,  irhich  1  shall  tell  the  people  1  Mod  yon  to  paj. 

"  On  Monday,  at  ten  o'clock,  erening,  I  want  yon  to  go  to  Mih  OUfidl, 
11  Gloucester  Gardens,  Hyde  Park ;  and  to  show  her  how  to  draw  leaves  liki  &t 
of  yours.  I  have  told  lier  that  she  is  to  expect  nothing  more  &oni  yon  thsn  am 
instruction  in  drawing-  from  nature.  Yon  mnst  jost  work  a  little  bit  before  hcr,> 
well  aa  yon  can ;  but  I  wish  yon  eonld  come  out  here  to-morrow  evening  ^ib^ 
day),  abont  eight  o'clock,  to  nave  a  talk.  Write  if  yon  canno^  aad  I  will  m1 
you  your  drawings  on  Monday. — Truly  yours,  J.  Ruskw."' 

i  (vol  i.  pp.  13-14)  ia  printed  in  Vol.  XXXTL  p.  233. 

6  (voL  i.  p.  15).  "  Wedneidas  (1866).— [  have  not  been  able  to  attend  to  mijtm 
properlv  lately,  having  been  in  need  of  rest.     I  am  jast  coming  right  again. 

*'  I  loet  your  letter  to  ViUeneuve,  but  knew  yon  had  received  this  money.  I  ■■ 
very  sorry  I  lost  the  letter.  1  hope  to  see  you  at  the  meeting  to-morrow  nirii^ 
but  fistch  some  of  Miss  H(arTi(on)'B  drawings  with  yon,  and  I'll  tell  yoR  ™ 
to  do.  I  shall  be  late  at  the  meeting.  If  you  can't  come  to  it,  send  me  the  h* 
speumens  you  have,  the  moment  you  receive  this." 

7  (vol.  1.  p.  17).  (1866.)— "Consider,  and  tell  me  at  the  tea  meeting,  if  toi 
ia  any  objection  now — on  your  part— to  being  named  in  a  little  book  of  niM 
just  coming  oat,  as  a  person  to  whom  reference  may  be  made  for  fint  ImW 
copies,  etc. 

"if  ymt  make  up  your  mind  at  once,  yon  can  let  me  know  at  oooe." 

8,  9  (vol.  i.  pp.  18-21)  are  printed  in  ToL  XXXYL  j^  240,  20fi. 

10  (vol,  i.  p.  22).  "BuiB  Athol,  Avfutt  22nd,  1867.~I'm  very  glad  yon  i« 
got  the  Turners,  and  like  them.     I  bsve  told  Allen  to  pay  for  them. 

"  I  hope  yon  will  be  able  to  live  in  the  wav  you  enjoy ;  indeed,  I  have  no  ivM 
of  it.  But  all  enjoyments  become  mixed  with  pain  eventually,  however  our  W 
may  he  occupied  ;  and  there  is  a  certain  enjoyment  resulting  from  escape  fiwni  '^ 
is  irksome  to  us,  which  is  itself  worth  much." 

11  (vol.  i.  pp.  23-24).  "XhrnniBi  Hill,  November  ISth,  1867.— WhateW  I" 
do,  don't  ttrain  your  eyet.  I  hope  to  be  able  to  help  you  soon.  I  certaintr  n>0 
be  able  to  do  so  some  time  next  year ;  how  soon  depeada  on  how  people  li"  "f 
book,  a  good  deal.  Bat  keep  your  mind  easy ;  1  will  certainly  get  you,  sua*  "V' 
ont  of  your  present  position, — but  if  yon  hurt  yonr  eyes  with  candleli^t  ''* 
yon  wonld  pat  it  ont  of  my  power.  I  know  now  whet  yoa  can  do,  and  would  *li»* 
as  soon  that  till  Christmas  yoa  did  nothing.  I  hare  crippled  myself  Uif  f  "T 
giving  a  larger  sum  to  Oxford  MoMom." 

'  [In  the  other  lettan  anbjoined,  signataraa,  ate.  have  often  been  oouttsd  Ar 
the  take  of  brevity.} 

*  {The  SJemmU  q/  DnMMtg,  ultimately  pablished  on  Jnite  22,  1867.  Mr.  *•>■ 
was  '^ named"  in  the  Pre&os :  see  VoL  XV.  p.  la] 
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E  Hiu  (cin.  KM18).— 8«ad  a  dsllmts  rtudy  of 

_, Mai  Street,  Snnderbad.'    The  study  to  be  in 

_7  colour  ;  with  %  word  or  two  of  explanation  of  the  way  to  work  the  colour  with 
ute  point.  Keep  an  aeconnt  againit  me  for  poatage,  and  for  the  prioe  of  erorj 
letter — which  I  arranged  the  atadent  ahonld  pay — when  1  tell  yon  to  send  lettari 
to  people  who  cannot  afford  the  pafment" 

IS  (vol  L  pp.  27-28)  la  printed  En  Vol.  XXXTL  p.  276. 

14  (pp.  2B-30)  ia  the  printed  "Excuae  from  Correapondenoe "  given  In  Vol. 
XXXIV:  p.  esi  (1).  Mr.  Vard'B  oopy  wai  dated  "April  IStb,  1858,"  and  had  a 
PJL,  "To-morrow  at  National  Gallery,  pleaae,  early." 

15  (toI.  i-  pp.  31-83)  te  printed  in  ToL  XXXVL  p.  28L 

16  (vol.  i.  pp.  93-34).  "  BuntuBTKH,  JToy  2Bth,  18S8,— Please  pnt  atampa  on, 
and  forward,  encloied  letters ;  and  1  think  if  yon  pat  np  the  other  leaf  of  uia  in 
an  envelope,  address  it  to  Mr.  Womum,'  and  deliver  it  yoaraelf,  he  will  allow  yon 
t«  make  a  copy  for  me  of  parts  of  two  of  the  Naples  outlines, — one  with  a  temple 
<Hi  right,  with  goats,  and  Indian  fig-trees, — and  another  with  a  atone  pine  nnder 
the  town — sa*  Make  me  first  the  bit  of  the  upper  one,  with  tteea  and  rocks  in 
aiddle  diatanoe,  and  aand  it  me  aa  soon  as  ever  yon  can  to  Asto  ReManle,  Lucerne. 
If  you  have  anything  to  ask  me  in  answer  to  this,  a  letter  woald  find  me  at  Bellin- 
SMW,  Canton  Tesdn,  Switserland." 

17-19  (vol.  i  pp.  36-48)  are  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVl  pp.  SS2,  280,  287. 

20  (voL  1.  pp.  44r-4fi).  "Dkitvaiik  Hill,  December  lUk,  1858.— I'm  very  glad 
to  hear  Dr.  Watson's  report,  though  I  had  little  doubt  about  the  matter  befbre.* 
Ton  may  take  a  holiday  immediatelv,  if  you  can  leave  your  wife ;  any  little  extra 
expense  I  will  meet  Is  there  any  place  yon  have  a  &ncy  to  go  to  ^  You  can  cut 
teachiiiK  for  a  little,  and  learn  to  walk.  I've  got  the  Ltoer.'  Send  me  word  what 
you'd  like  to  do.  If  you're  inclined  for  a  go,  come  out  to-morrow  evening  about 
ught  o'clock  and  we'll  have  a  talk.  Bring  the  beet  lAbert  with  yon,  as  it's  no  use 
leaving  them  in  town  when  you're  out  of  it" 

21  (vol.  L  pp.  46-47).  "  DatmuiE  Hill,  Xjmu,  1868.— Fro  very  glad  of  your 
letter:  youll  come  all  right  now.  I'll  send  you  some  money  soon.  Many  plea- 
sant Xmasea  to  yon.    Don't  draw  too  much :  take  plenty  of  exercise.    I'm  very 

Elad  it's  so  nice  a  place  [Tenby].  I  don't  c^  clifls  200  feet  high  insignificant, — 
1  the  Alps  I  should  c^  one  diminutive  that  was  under  ISOO.  The  last  I  saw  there 
ran  up  0000  In  a  great  concave.  But  a  200  one  is  as  'WfuiSoant' — if  you  have 
feeling  Atr  it  I— Yours  affecUonately,  J.  R." 

*  [Ur.  Thomaa  Dixon,  the  cork-eutter  of  Sunderland,  to  whom  the  series  of 
letters  forming  Tbm  and  TUe  bv  Weare  and  TVm  were  afterwards  addresaed :  see 
VoL  XVa  p.  IxxviiL] 

ii  [Ralph  Nicholson  Womum,  then  keeper  of  the  National  Gallery  :  see  VoL 
Alii.  p.  xxxvii.} 

*  [Ruskin  here  drew  nvA  pen-sketches 
ths  National  GalleryJ 

'  [Dr.  Wateon,  orHenriettm  Street,  a  well-known  physiNsn.     Mr.  Ward  had 

■  [One  of  the  platea  fhnn  'niroer'i  Zrifer  Sadiorum  which  RuUn  had  lent  to 
Mr.  ffarf.] 


a  of  two  peneU  drawings  by  Tomer  in 
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22  (vol.  i.  pp.  4S-49}.  "Dkhmakk  Hnx,  Febrnarg  Sth,  I860.— Do  not  ■ 
principle  in  anf  way  >t  prewoit  to  school  teaching.  Be  ninplf  firm  in 
what  OMi,  and  what  muat,  be  done ;  and  isject  the  pnpila  who   will   not   work. 


muter  would  proceed  with  popili  who  would  not  pr>cti«e.    Yon  voaj  ein 

1  lu^  pen-and-ink  outlines,  in  conjunction  with  the  peD-and-ink  finimrJ 

Bnt  70I1  nmrt  muntain  the  syBtem  fimly.     I  quite  Dndervtand    the  dii- 

ippointment   of  the   parents,  and    1  do   not   thitik  at  present  any  principMl    of  a 

vhool  can  introduce  the  right  Bviteni.    Bnt  you  must  limply  give  up  tha  adu>^ 

iave  a  little  more  patience ;  tbinge  will  go  better  hf-aDd-by.     I  hope  to  see  joa 


Have 
lo-roorrow.' 


23  (vol.  i.  pp.  80-61}  i*  pnnted  in  Tol.  XXZVI.  p.  343. 

24  (voL  i.  pp-  62-63)  ia  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  861.    In  line  4.  " 
ia  a  correction  {made  on  inapeetion  of  the  ori^nal  letter)  for  "etorma  '  i 


the  "Rouen"  haa  no  atorm-effecL 

25  (vol.  1.  pp.   O^-fifi).     "Deniuu  Hni,  Dteembar  ntk,  ISSO.— It  ia  a  great 
appointment  and  vexation  to  me  not  to  aee  the  Miss     '"      ■     - '  <    ■   • 
it  can't  be  helped.     I  shall  be  back  on  Wedoeaday. 


diaappointment  and  vexation  to  me  not  to  see  the  Misaes  Dnndaa ;  *  bat  I  anpMa 
it  can't  be  helped.  I  ahall  be  back  on  Wedneaday.  If  the^  could  delay  Adt 
journey  a  day  and  come  on  Thursday,  [  could  keep  tlie  whole  middle  of  the  day,  «r 


early  morning,  for  them.  But  if  not,  bring  them  out  on  Tneaday,  by  all  t 
I  have  left  ordera  with  Crawley  to  ahow  anything  and  everything ;  and  among  the 
reat  a  Mriea  of  aketchea  by  Turner;  and  aome  (not  quite  ao  discouraging !)  of  ny 
own,  aa  examples  of  various  modes  of  ■ketchino'  from  nitnre.  I've  onmbend 
them,  and  left  a  list  written.  Tiianka  for  pamphlet'  But  it  is  too  myatieal,  aad 
repeata  itself  too  mncb.  I  have  no  idea  what  it  meaoa ;  and  am  none  the  wiaer  fai 
the  preboe." 

26  (voL  i.  p.  66).  (Demusk  Hiu.,  Jan.,  1861.) — "  I'm  very  sony  yva  came 
here  without  telling  me,  aa  I  intended  you  to  have  stopped  till  you  bad  got  really 
better.  Mind  what  you're  about  now/  I've  got  leave  &oro  Mr.  Hnnt*  for  yon  ta 
aee  him  naint.  I'll  give  voa  aix  leaaona.  that  ia  to  sav,  aiz  hours  to  ait  by  bia 
(for  you'll  find  he  can't  ttU  you  anything),  as  soon  as  no  comes  back  b>  town  in 
two  or  three  weeks." 

27  (voL  i.  pp.  57-58)  is  printed  in  Tol  XXXTL  p.  355. 

28  (vol  L  p."  50).  "DENiuitK  Hill,  Mag  2IUh,  1861.— If  yon  can  bring  jvm 
pupil  out  on  Monday,  about  one  o'clock,  I  will  give  you  Innoh,  and  you  cui  shos 
tier  the  pictures.  I  have — aa  you  know — given  up  'showing'  picturea  myael^  baizig 
tired  of  nying  the  same  things  again  and  again. '  * 

29  (vol.  I  p.  60).  (Dnriuaic  Hzll,  1862.)— "Beat  thauka  for  iettiiw  me  know 
of  the  etchinga.  I  would  gladly  give  two  and  a  half  gninaaa  (which  I  believe  ia 
the  trade  price),  pins  ten  anillinga,  for  the  'Grenoble.'*    I  can't  aSbrd  to  buy  any 

',1  wiah   I  could — but  I  get   requeata  now   on  the  average  for  aboat  fifty 


pounda   a   week,  and  all  difficult  to   refuse,  though  sometimea  neoeesaiy.     Ytitr 
credit  won't  &il,  however.     I  endoae  £5,  and  am  uwaya  affectionately  jouia." 

>  [See  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  343;  and  above,  p.  340.] 

■  [A  pamphlet  on  the  Propagation  q/  Boil  Ay  Omeralion,  by  William  Ward  (&tber 
of  Rnakin'a  correapondeut).} 

«  [William  Hunt,  of  the  OH  Water-Colour  Society.] 

*  [For  an  account  of  Ruskin'a  showing  bia  Turners,  aee  Vol.  V.  p.  xlviiL] 

*  [The  etching  of  "  Chain  of  Alps  tiom  Oranoble  to  Chamberi,"  one  of  the  LUtr 
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30  (voL  i.  pp.  61-92).  "Mobwbc,  Deeembor  26U,  1862.-1  have  four  letter,  and 
eadose  the  otber  half  note;  pl«BW  «dviie  me  of  tec«ipt  Follow  the  lines  of 
Prout  individiiaUy,  but  draw  them  quioklj ;  m  aaickli' u  von  BappoM  ha  did.  Do 
not  correct  mUtakes ;  hut  make  as  f«w  as  maf  be.  The  Raphael  ■  ihonld  be  oat- 
liaed  with  pencil,  then  drawn  with  pea  at  once — and  again  and  aguo.  Gather 
lome  moaa  and  craaj  and  outline  bits  firmly  with  the  pen :  it  will  prsctiae  vou  in 
complex  lines.  Yod  may  oM  black  shade  in  interstices.  Shells,  drawn  with  pen, 
are  good  practice  also." 

31  (vol.  i.  p.  63,  with  the  focsimile  here  reproduced).  "Morkbz,  FVtniory  \6th, 
1863.— Try  4  Chandoa  Street.  Perhapa  there's  a  Chandoa  Street,  Strand.  I  am 
made  anxious  \j  ytun  letter  for  fear  something  has  gone  wrong  with  mr  next 
paper  for  Framr.  Don't  corer  jour  paper  so  with  linea — nae  rawer — and  (AwiA 
about  them. 


32  (vol.  i.  p.  64).  "Denmark  Hux,  Jvm  SWA,  1863.-1  want  to  have  a  long 
talk  with  yon  this  week,  either  Thursday  or  Friday,  alxtnt  yonr  future  work.  Keep 
those  dajv  open.  I  want  to  set  ron  to  something  that  will  bring  ont  your  power 
of  colour  and  fidelity  usefully.     Write  if  this  oomes  safe," 

33  (vol.  i.  pp,  66-66).  "Cbamouki,  Seftm^ier  26tk,  1863.— Thanks  for  your 
letter  and  aoconnt.  I  will  send  you  your  mon^  now  more  regularly  (I  hofe  fuiM 
rexrularly,  but  have  never  succeeded  in  accomplishing  entire  jnreciaion  yet  m  any- 
thing). I  am  glad  you  hare  a  pupil  or  two  and  remain  in  town.  I  shall  be  back 
myse^  at  the  end  of  Novemlier,  1  hope,  and  will  then  decide  about  the  Turners, — 
but  it  depends  on  a  decision  of  the  Trusteea  of  the  Natiooal  Gallery  aboat  what 
is  to  be  done  with  them.  1  thitik  whatever  you  will  have  to  do  for  me  will  be 
quite  compatible  with  your  living  out  of  town." 

34  (vol.  i.  p.  67).  "DMfMAM  Hiw,  A^  1«A,  1886.- I'm  just  leaving  town 
for  a  week  or  two,  being  tired  and  ill.  I  can't  think  what  has  liecome  of  your 
rabbit;*  and  I've  given  up  all  lending  and  teaching  now; — life's  ^;etting  short 
with  me,  and  I  must  look  after  my  own  work.  Mias  Dundas  is  quite  aUe  now 
to  get  on  by  what  she  will  see  in  exhibitions;  she  is  too  &r  advanced  to  need 
other  help." 

>  [A  sheet  of  pen-and-ink  sketohee  by  Raphael  which  Mr.  Ward  waa  copying 
for  practice,] 

^[A  watei^«alonr  drawing  by  W.  Ward,] 
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3fi  (vol.  L  p.  68).  "Dkkiubk  Hiu,  Avgut  8tk,  1S66.~I  lum  be«n  abnad. 
Mid  mj  friendi  hare  been  djing  by  twoe  and  threes  at  a  time,  and  Fve  beta 
hmtIt  dead  rorwlf  too.  I'm  veir  wnrf  your  letter  waa  oeglectad.  Here  are  tM 
poondi,  and  I'll  see  yon  soon,  send  the  oaih  aecoont  to  me  after  gettjiv  "^ 
elee  yon  wanL" 

36  (vol,  i.  pp.  60-71).     "WirBftHUD,  Windebmebb,  Augtul  8t\,  1867. — ^Tlie  t«*      - 
diawjngi  are  M^t  here,  and  I  am  mnch  [^eaaed  with  them,  on  the  whols  ;  thongh  H      f 
seema  to  me  the  '  MarseiUea "  is  not  nearly  eo  bright  in  the  vermilion  aa  T^unar^      ^ 
I  knew  the  finer  conditiona  of  the  drawing  of  formi  to  be  imponible  of  ii 
bnt   ]    thought  you   would  get  these  quite  ririd  colonrs  matched.     The 
however,  remarkably  well  done~«iid  I  expected  that  to  G»il :  and  the  /bntt  drawing       ' 
is  more  appreciatea  and  more  rights  done,  aa  &r  aa  it  is  achieved,  than   in  any       1 
hitherto  produced  work  of  yoara.    So  on  with  good  courage,  and  don't  t«Lu  in 
effort  to  make  every  drawing  better  than  the  last !    Tlie  more  I  look  at  this,  the 
better  I  like  it.     It  is  seen  to  great  advantage  without  its  mount :  and  aa  I  had  • 
fifteen  mile  walk  yesterday,  lacladiog  a  climb  of  3000  feet  (Helvellyn),  and  one 

np  Skiddaw  the  day  before,  and  had  it  unexpectedly  and  severely  hot  for  the  laat 
five  miles  yesterday,  I'm  not  quite  fresh  this  morning ;  and  one  never  seee  cobm 
quite  so  brwht  when  one  is  not  quite  fresh.     Bnt  I  am  nearly  certain  the  awl  k 
not  so  vivid  as  Turner*!.    The    other  drawing  is  wonderfully  good,  and    both  at*        f 
great  possessions  to  me.    Send  me  word  of  your  health.    I  should  like   [yon]  te        * 
get  a  little  total  rest  and  change  before  the  winter  comee  on. 

"  (Address  still ;— Poit  Office,  Ambleside,  Westmoreland. ) 

"I  am  still  better  and  better  pleased  with  the  'MarseiUee,'  aa  I  iifnniTit  the 
fine  touches  with  a  lens.  The  ship  on  the  right  is  excellent  in  awitcfa  of  yard, 
and  general  form.  I  think  there  is  no  doubt  bat  you  may  soon  mnifnanJ  sale  (at 
these  copies,  with  my  certificate ;  still  1  never  yet  could  judge  of  the  pnblie  jsamL 
The  minglinga  of  blue  and  purple  are  lovely." 

37  ^voL   i.  p.  72).    "AmiAioa,  Avguat  Wth,  1867.— I  think  all  yoo  aay  is  so       > 
very  nice  (ana  it  nukes  ma  hope  more  and  more)  about  the  colour  and  tlie  'goi.' 

I  will  give  yon  the  means  for  a  little  holiday  if  you  like  to  have  one.  I'll  write 
tomorrow.  I'm  tired  to-day,  and  bave  sevual  things  to  say — which  I  dull  mef 
better  by  waiting  a  day." 

38-41  (voL  L  pp.  73-86)  are  printed  in  ToL  XXZTL  ppt  SU,  S36,  541,  5U. 

42  (vol.  L  p.  B7).  "Hkhmixk  Hiu,  Odaber  IQtk,  1867.— Fm  afraid  you've  beM 
plagniiu;  the  port  office '  in  vain ;  but  1  wanted  to  say  a  good  deal,  and  bow  can 
say  nouing,  except  to  send  me  word  directly  what  state  the  hooaas  are  in,  nndar 
the  cathedral,  in  the  street  between  south  transept  and  weat  front — if  any  are  taft. 
Ask  to-morrow. — I'll  try  and  send  another  lina"  i 

43  (vol.  L  p.  88).  "DaMMARK  Hiix,  (Motor  12(A,  1867.— Tlis  is  only  to  kecy 
<">"   j>)  countenance  with  the  Poete  Seilante.    Send  me  anything  yon  nave  ioo», 

•  ""         *  ■■■  g  on.    There  are  atill  marv^ 

44  (voLi.  pp.  89-90).  "Denmark  Hnj,  Oetotor  2«k,  1867.-1  have  just  reeeived 
the  drawings,  and  am  so  much  pleased  with  them,  that  I  leave  it  now  whcdly  to 
^unelf  to  choose  what  you  will  do.    If  you  think  Luxembourg  can  still  be  drawn 

*  rOne  of  Turner's  sketches  in  the  National  Gallery.]  i 

*  [PiMto  Bettante,  Bonen.]  ' 
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Id  thlfl  weather,  yan  mkj  go  there ;  or  anywhere  elie  where  jtm  feel  inclined  to  go 
— not  too  fiv  from  home.  1  will  pay  yonr  expenaee,  and  liimiah  yoar  wife  wiUi 
what  ihe  may  further  need  while  yon  are  away,  if  yon  will  go  on  malring  drawinpi 
like  these  of  any  architecture  lilcely  to  peri^.  But  If  yon  get  nervouB,  or  tired, 
come  home,  and  go  on  with  the  Turners.  In  any  caw,  not  staying  oat  beyond  the 
and  of  Norember.  1  endoee  £20  cheque,  which  1  have  no  doubt  tiie  English 
bwifcera  will  caah  if  yon  show  them  thli  note ;  if  they  won't,  keep  it,  and  I'll  send 
notes." 

45  (vol  i.  pp.  01-63)  ia  printed  in  ToL  XXXTI.  p.  60. 

46  (vol.  ii.  pp.  3-4).  "Dbniusk  Hill,  IfooenAer  ISth,  1867. — The  drawinga  are 
all  safe,  and  very  bttantifiil  tker  are ; — and  the  photographs,  of  great  value  to  me.' 
The  litUe  view  of  the  street  ana  clock  is  a  very  lovely  piece  of  tone,  and  everything 
you  have  done  is  well.  At  LuzembourK  however,  do  a  few  more  pencil  outlines 
— they  will  contain  more  of  what  I  chiefly  want,  and  be  more  quickly  done.  If 
the  enclosed  check  ii  unavailatde,  you  have  time  to  write  me  ior  notea;  but  I 
Always  fancy  notes  in  more  danger  by  post  I  aeud  a  cheque  to-day  of  same 
amount  to  your  wife. 

"P.S. — I  am  eery  glad  yon  stopped  to  see  the  Loavie ;  it  would  be  of  use  to  yon 
in  every  way.  And  now  yon  know  what  punting  means,  and  can  appreciate  thoaa 
confonoded  Venetiaiis." 

47  (voL  ii.  p.  6).  "Dbnmabk  Hill,  NooenAer  13U,  ISfl?-— Dkar  Mrs.  Waru, — 
I  encloee  von  a  cheque  for  £10,  with  great  oleasure,  at  the  same  time,  in  being 
able  to  tell  yon  tliat  your  husband  is  doing  Desutifnl  work ;  and,  I  hope,  will  In 
ftiture  be  happily  confident  in  his  own  powers ;  and  sufficiently  prosperous  in  their 
exercise  for  Vis  entire  comibrt,  and  yonrs.  Put  your  name  on  the  back  of  the 
cheque." 

48  (voL  ii.  pp.  6-7).  "Vhiona,  Junt  9th,  1809. — Yon  may  aend  any  drawiiuia 
you  have  by  yon  at  present  to  America ;  I  am  very  anxious  that  they  should  he 
seen  there,  and  became  the  means  of  giving  a  more  true  impression  of  Turner 
than  can  be  received  from  engravings,  or  m>m  any  ordinary  copies.  But  send 
one  or  two  finished  vignettes  in  transparent  colour  also  (the  '  Bolton '  would  be  very 
^ood),  and  explain  the  nature  of  the  body-colour  studies  yourself  to  the  person  to 
whom  Tou  send  them.  You  may  order  small  golden  frames  of  mv  pattern  finm 
Foord  nir  them  ;  and  send  this  letter  to  accompany  them,  if  you  tilce." 

Th.b  above,  more  formal,  letter  was  enclosed  with  the  following  : — 

"I  send  you  cheque,  snd  a  letter  which  may  be  of  some  nse.     Send  tham  in 

nice  golden  frames,  but  explain  that  your  prices  wiU  not  in  future  include  frames. 

I  have  no  doubt,  in  spite  of  the  dealers,  you  will  soon  now  eetabliah  connections 

enough  to  keep  you  employed. 

'^  think,  at  the  prices  pictures  now  fbtch,  you  may  send  these   at   fifteen 

guineas ;  and  o&r  to  take  orders  at  fifteen  fvr  tbe  pnteiU  year — but  not  after- 

49  (vol.  ii  pp.  8-9).  "Dbnmabk  Hn.L,  November  itt,  1869.— I  wish  yon  had 
told  me  what  you  had  been  doing.  I  am  very  mui^  pleased  with  all  the  vignette 
drawings ;  all  that  you  want  now  is  decision  of  form.  Draw  eveirthing  you  can 
from  nature  in  ouUitu  now,  with  a  pen  not  finer  than  this,  and  in  one  line — to 

'  [The  "photographs"  were  a  series  of  laige  photographs  of  old  houses  at 
Rouen,  most  of  which  had  been  demolished.  I^e  ^ clock"  is  the  Groite  Horloge. 
Mr.  Ward's  visit  to  Rouen  was  undertaken  expressly  to  make  drawinga  of  some  of 
the  fine  old  houes  then  slJU  ramuning,] 
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give  st«BdiiiM*  to  yoar  hand.  I  hM,ve  oidered  tiro  tei-ditaat  '  Toman  '  >  to  ba  U 
at  the  Gslleiy,  to  ronr  eat*,  •ddraased  to  me.  Plesae  tell  me  when  tbe^  eonw,  if 
I  don't  sea  fon  before.    I  Bball  see  yon  thU  week,  I  hope.     Here  is  joor  chegna" 

fiO  (vol.  iL  p.  10).  "  Pabdi,  Jtdg  26(A,  187(K— I  am  anra  there  is  moch  hmw, 
in  your  long  hope  deferred,  fbr  heart-ricKDeas,  coDsidering  all  the  good  work  j« 
hare  done.  But  don't  lose  heart  now,  when  1  have  juet  bemi  able  to  brine  jwb 
work  into  true  WTvics  at  Oxford.  I  akall  be  at  home,  D.V,,  on  Tlnraday.  If  jm 
like  to  bring  me  the  '  Hartigny ' '  on  Saturday  ereniug,  it  will  be  a  pleaantc  to  bib  t* 
■hi^e  hands,  and — with  good  gronnda — encourage  yoo. — Always  a&etioiuitely  yora.' 

CI  (vol.  ii.  pp.  11-12)  is  printed  above,  pt  17. 

62  (vol.  Ii.  p.  13).  "Dekhark  Hiu.,  NoemAer  2IUft,  1870.— If  you  come  oat 
here  on  Monday  next,  I  can  glance  at  your  method,  and  eay  if  it  will  do.  Tm 
obliged  to  spare  myself  in  eyes  and  thought — even  to  the  least  minates — just  new; 
not  from  actual  illness,  but  that  I  may  keep  out  of  danger  of  It,     Com«  at  ti« 

£3  (voL  Ii.  p.  14).  "Dkniubk  Hhj.,  Mag  ntk,  1871.~I  am  glad  yon  like  An 
People  will  find  it  a  very  intrusive  'dream'  in  a  little  while,  if  I  livs." 

54  (vol.  iL  p.  15).  "  Ivatt'b  Hotel,  Matlock  Batb,  Dkbbvbhoib,  Jtt^  Slit, 
1871. — Pve  been  ill,  but  am  getting  better.  I  enclose  cheque.  Write  and  tell  na 
what  you  are  doing  now  at  the  GaUery,  and  send  me  down  a  parcel  hera  witk  any 
lealer  colours  you  have  done." 

66  (vol.  Ii.  pp.  16-17).  "Matiook,  Jufy  30lh,  1871.-1  could  not  at  oocc 
answer  about  the  drawines ;  they  required  thoogbt,  and  I  have  not  vet  mod 
Strength  fbr  thinking.  Ttiere  ii  great  advance  in  your  own,  hut  yon  vill  have  Is 
paint  backgrounds  of  rtai  thingH,  however  ugly.  That  Kingfisher  wonld  look  vtrr 
well  on  a  little  straw.  The  others,  of  which  the  shell  is  the  beat,  would  nesi 
•ome  mor«  elaborateness ;  the  peacock's  feather  on  m  bit  of  tapestry,  or  the  lika. 

"  Of  the  Turners.  The  red  sunset  ii  admirable ;  I  can  scarcely  feel  Any  diicf- 
ence  from  the  orfnnal,  and  it  is  moat  precious  to  me.  Hie  white  town  sad  stata 
is  excellent,  hat  a  len  precious  drawing  m  the  original  The 'Loxemboorg'  iabettv 
than  the  old  one.  I  think  the  near  tone  about  right ;  the  distance  I  most  ezHoist 
with  yon.  The  distance  of  the*  seems  to  me  a  total  fhilure  in  the  hill  aide;  the 
town  is  good,  and  this  red  panage  with  Spotty  boats.  Yonr  son  *lutB  have  bk 
Herodotus  at  last." 

69  (vol.  ii.  pp.  IB' 10).  "Dekmakk  Htu,,  Septtmber  9th,  1871. — I  am  greatlr 
pleased  witlk  these  sides — but  r^ret  that  yon  have  done  so  many,  and  not  canM 
a  few  fiirther.  There  most  have  been  many  in  reality  with  more  complex  fixBa 
Bnt  yOD  make  rapid  frognte  now. 

"1  enclose  cheque.  It  doesn't  matter,  I  suppose,  being  In  Crawley's  naaie^  I 
am  still  weak,  but  gaining  steadily. 

"Soma  of  these  ikies  will  do  for  Oxford.  The  butterflies,  shells,  etc,  shaD  ta 
left  at  the  National  Gallery,  with  the  sklea  I  don't  want" 

*  [Two  auppoeed  Turners  which  had  been  Dent  fbr  Rnskin's  inspection.  "  IVopl^* 
writes  Mr.  Ward,  "  were  contlunally  trying  to  get  Mr.  Ruskin's  opinion  aiMit 
their  [HCtnrea  in  the  hope  that  a  treosare  might  he  found — which  never  h^ieoed 
so  fiu  as  I  know."] 

*  [Mr.  WkcA's  ewy  of  Mnrtigny  is  No.  146  in  the  Radimentary  Series  st 
Oxford :  see  VoL  X3^.  p.  213.] 

*  [Hers  Rnskin  drew  a  tlight  pen-^ketoh  of  Turner^  "Town  oo  a  Riw' 
(name  unknown);  No.  123  in  the  National  Gallery.} 
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SO. 

67  (voL  iL  p.  20).  "Deniukk  Hux,  Jfovember,  1871. — I  am  very  gnatljr  and 
•inccreljr  grieyad  to  hour  af  tout  illness.  Woold  jott  Jdndly  toll  m»— or  let  Un. 
Ward  do  ao — exaetlv  ita  a^ptoma. 

"  1  waa  much  pteaaed   with  your  drawingt,  but  am  almoat  broken  down  with 
work.     1  want  to  see  you,  and  to  have  aome  help  from  jou  in  bird  drawing. 
"  I  bear  f oq  gave  great  help  and  delight  to  Mist  Jernjn."  ' 

68  (vol.  ii.  p  21).  "  DmuBK  Hiu.,  Dmmber  Bih,  1871.— Mr  dur  Hmi  Waad, 
— I  am  sincerely  obliged  to  yoa  tor  all  your  letten — now  you  need  not  troable 
ta  write  more.  I  ihaU  tmst  that  your  busband  mea  oa  wefl,  and  I  hope  that  at 
last  my  booka  and  work  are  in  «  «tate  which  will  enable  me  to  do  aome  jnattee  to 
bia  powers,  and  put  bim  and  you  in  some  increase  of  security  for  future  combit.'' 


59  (vol.  ii.  p.  22).  "  DniiunK  Hiu,  Deettnber  SOtk,  1871.— 1  am  vtaj  thankM 
tbat  yon  are  better,  »nd  if  any  of  these  now  aunrisea  are  done  aince  your  ill  new, 
you  are  in  uo  wiae  weaker  in  style  of  work.  Bnt  I  trust  you  will  not  expose 
yourself  to  risk  any  more.  I  ■hall  soon  have  some  more  hand  colouring  for  you 
to  do,  which  will  be  a  great  reet  to  you  aa  eompared  with  Turna,  or  sunset  work. 
I  most  heartily  wish  you  and  your  mmily  a  good  New  Tear." 

CO  (vol.  ii.  p.  23).  "DisNKUtK  Hill,  Januaiy  SSth,  1872.-1  will  be  at  the 
Nation^  Gallery  aa  Dearly  after  two  as  may  be,  on  Thursday.  Your  butterfly  lookl 
well  at  the  Dudley.*  If  you  had  got  a  pretty  fbreground  to  some  of  tboae  aldei, 
they  would  bare  been  sold  there.    But  you  are  getting  on,  fiut." 

61  (vol.  ii.  pp.  24-2fi)  is  printed  abovt,  p.  £1. 

62  (vol.  iL  p.  26).  "Dbniubk  Hiu.,  AprU  lUh,  1872.— Keep  up  ^nr  sprite 
— all  will  go  well,  I  do  not  doubt !  I  have  put  four  of  your  vignettes  into  Oxford 
■cbool,  permaneatlr.  Write  to-morrow  to  Geueva  ;  or  on  Saturday  or  Monday 
to  Turia,  Italy.    Cfo  on  making  dnwings  of  your  own." 

63  (vol.  ii.  p.  27).  "Siena,  Mag  i7tk,  1872.— I  enclose  you  a  cheque  which  I 
have  DO  doubt  will  serve  the  turn  at  present  The  dealers  will  take  anything  they 
think  likely  to  catch  the  eye  in  a  wiudow.  You  must  keep  up  your  heart.  It  is 
only  thit  year  that  von  have  shown  real  power.  You  must  not  bope  to  sell  at 
once,  unlees  you  baa  the  particular  cleverness  needed  for  the  public.  But  eo  on 
fearlessly,  and  quietly  per/ectiDg  your  power  of  decision,  lately  developed.  Write, 
if  yon  like,  to  me  at  VeroDa." 

64  (vtd.  ii.  p.  28).  "Corpus  CBWsn  Coulssk,  Ozronn,  November  Smd,  1872. — 
I  am  verr  glai  to  see  your  stronger  hand.  All  you  say  is  right  and  dIm,  Send 
the  sketehee  to  the  EuHon  Hole/  on  Tuesday  morning.  I  hope  to  see  yon  at  tbe 
Gallery  on  Tuesday  or  Wednesday  afternoon." 

6C  (vol.  ii.  p.  29).  "BRANTwoon,  Augutt  Srd,  1873.— Theae  outlines  are  exnetlg 
what  you  should  do.  Introduce  no  sbadinK  at  present.  Draw  easy  tbiogs  rightly. 
Never  tire  yourael^ — and  never  do  wrong  for  an  instant,  knowingly.  I  had  not  seen 
the  brass  candlestick  when  I  wrote.  It  is  so  good  tbat  1  am  goiog  to  send  it  to  yoa 
to  have  a  white  baclcgronnd  put  to  it,  and  then  I  wilt  put  it  in  my  Oxford  series."' 

66-69  (voL  iL  pp.  30-34)  are  printed  obow,  pp.  71,  72. 
70  (vol.  iL  pp.  SSSS)  is  printed  aboee,  p.  76. 

'   [Dangbter  of  the  Rev.  Hnrb  W.  Jermyn,  afterwards  Bishop  of  Colombo.] 

*  [The  exhibition  at  the  Du^ey  Gallery  in  IHocadilty.] 

*  [This  drawing  of  the  "bnss  candlestick"  remainM,  however,  in  Mr.  Ward's 
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71  (vol,  ii.  w.  37-38).  "  Corfu*  Cmmiwn  Coluob,  Oxford,  /imuary  SOtk,  1S74.- 
I  UQ  antiMlf  delifflitail  with  thoM  thiogB — th«7  are  wond«^iL  Yoa  hM,w»  anito 
diifrnl*'  ffift  ^  uciea;  I  never  mw  anything  mon  aabtl*  or  luminoDe.' 


directly.     I'm  at  Hems  HUl  again  for  a  day  or  two.' 
Gallery  on  Tharsday  and  Friday,  if  yon  like  to  come." 

72  (toL  ii.  pp.  3d~40).  "  Pabis,  AprU  Itt,  1874.— There  was  nothing  to  be  Mi< 
abont  the  oatliaea,  or  I  ahonld  have  said  it.  Every  man  murt  find  hie  own  wmj 
of  exprening  himielf.  I  auppoeed  yon  were  not  satisfied  with  them,  and  wdvU 
do  better  aa  you  got  practice.  One  can't  be  guided  at  every  instant  with  any  geei 
reanlt,  I  encloee  cheqne  for  thirty^even  poimda,  and  I  hear  of  aixtj  poandi' 
worth  sold  for  you  in  America.  'Hiis  sbooid  carry  you  on  some  while.  Wri 
always  care  of  Arthur  Severn.  When  the  weather  gets  a  little  wanner,  I  waM 
yon  to  make  some  outlines  for  me  at  Montfbrt,  near  the  Seine,  between  Paris  aad 
Rouen — but  have  not  time  to  write  more  to-day." 

73  (vol.  ii.  pp.  41-42).  "  BKAimrooD,  Julg  2Snl,  1875.— Hv  bmam  W.akd,— I 
am   delighted   with   these  bro   last    copies.      The   moonlight   seema   to    ma  feife 

girfect ;  the  other,  in  the  water  and  rocks,  also  admirable  and  moet  aatis&ctoty. 
at  I  suspect  error  in  the  lines  of  the  temple,  and  incompletion  in  the  diilaat 
houses — this  I  will  see  to,  however,  myself.  I  rejoice  most  of  all  in  hearing  that 
the  work  seems  to  come  easier  to  yon.  I  cannot  donbt,  now,  if  I  am  epered, 
being  able  to  place  for  yon  copies  I  can  recommend  so  unqualifiedly. — Ahran 
affectionately  yours,  J,  RiTHKnt." 

74  (vol.  ii.  p.  43).  "  Bbantwood,  Avgutl  Sth,  18TS.— J  more  and  mora  adouia 
theae  vignettes  of  yonrs  as  I  examine  them.  They  are  very  wonderfuL  I  »m 
certain  of  being  able  soon  now  to  get  ordera  for  yon — as  my  own  work  is  oomiof 
into  form  for  bc^nning  systematic  issue  of  iL" 

7«  (vol.  ii.  pp.  44-4S].  "BovTon  Abbet,  September  2iih,  187&— Ur  nua 
Waiu>, — I'm  very  sorry  my  caraleis  addressing  kept  my  letter  from  you.  I  fbntet 
whether  it  said  that  you  might  make  any  arrangement  yon  liked  aboat  tit 
Turner  vignettes  for  the  present;  but  on  the  whole  I  think  you  ought  to  ionst, 
from  the  public,  on  twenty  guineas  as  average  price,  rising  to  twenty-five — nerat 
mora  ;  and  falliDg  to  fifteen — never  lees ;  for  m1  small  drawings,  square  or  Tignett^ 
according  to  the  work  in  them.  And  that  if  you  can't  get  those  prices  you  ahonU 
fidl  back  on  me  and  my  ready  ten  gnineaa,  and  not  take  that  lower  price  fr«a 
anybody  else.  Those  that  /  buy,  1  shall  work  on  myself,  and  perhapa  then  1st 
yon  make  some  other  arrangement  about  them, — but  can't  be  sure  till  I  aea  hew 
your  own  business  prospers.  My  land  iKBrds  to  your  good  hoeteas — or  on  yea 
with  Mias  Dundas  just  now.'  Write  to  Heme  Hill  I  shall  call  on  Womiun  QI 
he  is  in  town)  on  Monday  afternoon — but  probably  he  is  holiday  making  like  the 
rest  of  ns. — Truly  yours  always,  J.  RmBtw." 

>  ["FYom  the  stndy  of  'Ritner,"  writes  Mr.  Ward,  "I  learned  to  deligbt  in 
skies,  and  fbr  twelve  months  recorded  as  I  was  able  every  sunrise  and  snneet  that 
took  my  fancy.  I  aet  up  an  easel  at  my  bedroom  window,  with  paper  and  ecdonn 
reedy,  and  soon  got  inb>  the  habit  of  waking  every  morning  about  five  minntas 
before  sunrise.  I  then  with  body  colour  on  grey  paper  made  a  rapid  sketch  of  the 
sky.  For  the  (unset  effects  1  sometimes  worked  from  the  window  aa  in  the 
moming:  at  other  times  went  into  the  fields  and  made  notes  io  colour,  or  pandl; 
and  if  in  pencil  only,  realised  the  scene  in  colour  the  following  morning."] 

'  [lliisletter  is  beaded  "  Corpus  Christi  College,  Oxford,"  and  the  postmark  upoo 
the  envelope  Is  alio  "  Oxford."  Doubtlees  Ruskin  wrote  it  when  upon  the  point  of 
■tarting  for  London. 
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76  (voL  U.  p,  i&).  "OzFOBD,  Fabmary  20th,  I870-— You  duj  order  m  hna- 
dred' — on  eondiUon  of  atrlct  •zamiiutioii,  tnd  ratum  of  all  eojiea  inferior  to 
vay  pattern. 

i/if ,  -  - 


77  (vol.  ii.  p.  47).  "  OxroKD,  March  VSth,  1876.— 1  un  vmj  glad  of  y oar 
note  respecting  the  monating,  and  veiy  williiiglf  leave  the  matter  in  joor  huide. 
But  liave  jon  got  any  of  the  new  photo*  yet?  I  will  look  for  thoee  yon  aent 
here,  and  send,  if  findable.  1  shall  oe  in  tom,  I  hope,  in  shout  ten  days.  What 
you  ssy  of  Fort  maoh  interMta  and  pleaaea  me — alw>  of  aoaili." 

78  (vol.  ii.  pp.  48-49).  "  Bbantvood,  Juiy  23nl,  1676.-1  must  be  in  town  now 
in  sbout  a  fertnight,  and  will  look  over  everything  yon  can  muster.  Jiwt  let  me 
know  what  srrangements,  for  closing,  etc,  are  to  be  made  at  the  National  Gallery, 
that  I  may  not  come  at  a  wrong  tima  Send  a  Velasanex  photo  to  Miss  Loube 
Blandy,  C7  Gloucester  Plitoe,  Hyde  Park.  I  have  tantalized  yon  and  myself  about 
this  Ariadne  long  enough.  I've  set  at  the  prooft  now,  for  the  last  tooeh  np,  1 
trust,  at  last  What  artangementa  have  yoa  finally  made  about  the  price  of 
vignettee  and  squares — in  eaae  I  say  anything  aboat  price?"' 

79  (vol.  ii.  p.  50).  "  Bhantwood,  Jtily  26th,  1876.— There  Is  no  fear  but  that 
yon  will  do  the  sketchea  well  enough  for  signature.*  I  have  often  been  moat 
pleased  by  roar  /acHmiiei  of  simple  things.  I  can  alwavs  write  with  my  signature 
any  particuUn  of  the  difficulty.  But  yoa  must  have  tlieni  ready  before  the  end 
of  July — I  leave  for  Italy  early  in  Angost." 

80  (vol.  ii.  p.  51).  "VKtioH,  September  IWh,  1876.— The  entry  at  Stationers' 
Hall  is  an  ezcellant  idea,  bat  I  won't  part  with  the  copyright  of  any  books  or 
drawing.*  Enter  it  as  mine,  and  act  aa  my  agent  in  thtee  tliingB,  as  Mr.  Allen 
is  for  my  boolcs.    How  is  that  son  of  your*  going  on?" 

81  (vol  ii.  pp.  52-53).  "  Vmica,  AfrnMHy  17th,  1877.- 1  am  vary  glad  of  your 
letter,  and  will  assuredly  make  use  of  yon  as  you  soi^eet.  I  always  intended  to 
do  so,  and  it  would  bave  been  done  br  this  time  if  this  new  Venice  work  had  not 
hindered.  Baigeaa  has  a  photograph  doing  of  a  pencil  Turner,  '  Bonneville,'  which 
I  shall  be  thankfol  to  hear  is  in  yonr  hands.*  You've  got  from  me  lota  of  signed 
photos,*  haven't  you  ?    The  rest  inll  come  soon." 

82  (vol.  iL  pp.  54-55).  "Vbhioi,  Mag  ISth,  1877- — By  tome  mlschanoe  I 
mislaid  yonr  letter  till  yesterd^— came  on  it  by  lucky  chance  only.  But  I  am 
ordering  sets  to  be  made  for  you  of  alt  photographs  mentioned  at  any  leuffth  in 
Flirt,  and  of  the  two  capitals.    A  htmdred  Impressions  of  each  will  be  ready  thie 

'  [A  hundred  copies,  preanmably,  of  one  of  the  "Lataon  Fhotogi^iba"  :  see 
Vol.  XXVnL  p.  62*.] 

'  [Tbe  reference  is  to  a  note  Rnakin  had  soggeated  making  with  regard  to 
Mr.  Ward's  snccnooftil  Turner  copying:  see  AHodae  Uprmtina,  Vol.  XXIL 
pp.  459  n.,  463,  473,  476.] 

*  (That  is,  copiea  of  Turuer  drawings,  which  Rusldn  was  to  sign  in  approval.] 

*  [Thia  refers  to  Roskin'a  drawing  of  ""nie  Kingfisher,"  which  was  photographed 
for  Mr.  Ward's  aeries  of  illustrations.  Mr.  Ward  registered  the  photo,  in  order 
to  prevent  piracy.    The  dnwing  is  reproduced  in  Vol.  XXL  (p.  263).] 

^  [For  Huekiu's  assistant,  Arthur  Burgess,  see  VoL  XXV.  pp.  349  teg.  The 
photographing  of  Turner's  "  Bonneville  "  was  given  op,  and  no  copy  aver  came  into 
Mr.  Ward's  pOBBeaaion.] 

*  fThe  four  copiea  of  "  leMon  photoa  "  which  were  for  a  tim»  signed  by  Roekia.] 
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next  week,  knd  deapAtched  before  I  lei7e  Veniee — oa  the  23rd.  I  will  Mad  ywa 
word  of  price  end  all.  The  lerger  oae  eacloied  ir  the  Sbef&eU  No.  S ;  the 
■malleF  (J&aiun'  fryinr  E»h,  March  iriUi  ranRh  hair)  ia  the  n«e  of  Noe.  6  and  7-' 
No.  6  ooBta  A  uiilling  here ;  end  the  atliar  fivepence — eo  yon  cui  gnam  I  aend 
none  dearer  here  then  a  Bhilling  yet  I  will  put  yoa  in  communioBtion  with  • 
good  agent  here." 

83  (voL  U.  p.  M).  "  BRAirrwooD,  October  SOth,  lS78.~The  drawing  *  ia  safe  b«z^ 
ftnd  I  am  delighted  with  it, — but  moch  puuled  at  not  finding  more  whtt«  chalk 
linee  toandtng  the  clonda — I  thought  th(y  were  daubed  on  at  the  odgec  Write 
me  word  about  this  before  i  sign  the  drawing,  as  I  ahould  like  to  put  a  'oRT 
much  approved' — hot  am  afrud  of  wiabing  afterwards  to  'chalk  it  out. 

S4  (voL  li.  p.  ST)-     "Bruttwood,  March  9M,  1870-— Thanks  for  nice  not«  tmm 


Tou   like.     But  1  think  I  see  myself  letting  the  'Rouen'  travel  any  moiv!!   or        ' 
'Roelen'!*    I  think   I  can  keep  vou  quite  well  employed  at  Nationai  Galley. 
I  shall  be  up  in  town,  D.V,,  in  three  weeks,  and  will  cbooee  some   J  wsot  Ac 
myself." 

8C  (vol.  ii.  pp.  68-S9).     "  Bban twooi>,  April  2Srd,  1879.— I  don't  know  wboi        ' 
I've  bad  to  mneli  pleasure  a*  in  thoae  paper  bits*  about  mr  dear  Bishop  ;   thank        1 
Mrs.  Ward  ever  so  much  for  them.     I  shall  be  delighted  if  that  Spanish  gvntlemaa 
will  take  the  tronble  to  translate  the  Momingi.*    1  wish  they  were  momiogs  at 
Madrid,  though — or  Granada — how  does  he  think  Spaniards  will  care?" 

86  (vol.  ii.  p.  60).  "BaucTWOOD,  /u^  Slh,  1879.— I  am  delighted  with  the 
Griffin,*  and  shall  be  able  to  refer  to  it  with  great  pleasure — and  aJso  to  the  oak 
■prays,  in  time.  Fitole  has  been  stopped  by  J)eticalum,  and  Botany.  What  has 
■to^ed  'Heysbam'?'    How  ia  your  son  getting  on?" 

87  (voL  ii.  p.  61)  ii  printed  above,  p.  297.  1 

"Bbantwooo,   March  12th,  1880.— I   shall   r^oice  in 

„       ,      and  iu  ^ving  you  a  paragraph  in  Uie  new  Catalogue.     I  think 

yoa  are  sure  of  me  at  Heme  Hill  on  Satiuday,  if  you  come  eirly  enough.  Brttk 
fut  at  nine  or  a  quarter  past,  would  be  best.  Giotto  not  forgotten* — but  the  tronUe 
these  things  give  me,  when  I'm  busy  at  big  onee,  yon  couldn't  ■     •  - 


1  [For  partiou 
•  [Mr.  Ward'i 


rtioulara  of  these  photographs,  see  VoL  XXIX.  p.  12(  n.1 
ard'a  copy  of  Tamer's  drawing  of  the  "St.   Oothard  Pass,"  in  th« 
National  Gallery.] 


*  [For  the  three  drawings  by  Turner  in  Ruskin'a  collection,  here  r^rred  to^ 
9  VoL  XIII.  pp.  571,  «1,  469.] 

*  [Some  newspaper  cuttings  referring  to  Bishop  Cotenso.] 


naved  in  Jtfodarn  Painten,  vol.  iii.  Plata  I.  (Tot.  V.  ^  140),  placed  on  sale  wMi 

Mr.  Ward.    The  Oak  Sprays  was  a  photograph   of  a  drawmg  by  Raskin   (reara- 

duoed  in  Vol.  XXXVIll5.]  P     "«    I»  "^     ^  \"P— 

'  [Mr.  Ward  was  then  engaged  upon  a  copy  of  Tamer's  drawing  of  "  Heysbam."] 
•  JMr.   Ward's  copy  of  Tumer''B   "Fluelen"   in   the    National  Gallery,   which 

Ruskin  intended  to  notice  in  a  larg«  catalogue  of  Turner  drawings  which  he  at 

that  time  contemplated  making.] 

'  rrhis  refers  to  the  Pre&ce  Rnskin  promised  to  write — and  afterwards  wrote — 

for  Uie    set  of  photographs  to   illustrate  Part   ri.   of  Montimat  tf»  Flmr«ux:  see 

VoL  XXm.  pp.  401  se^.J 
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89  (vol.  ii.  p.  6S)  ii  printed  oUm,  p.  SIS.  .     . 

90  (vol.  ii,  pp.  fl7-6B).  "Biuwtwood,  July  8lh,  1880.— Dub  Wakd, — I  am 
grsatlf  delightea  Bud  interested  by  yonr  accoant  of  Mn.  Derbiihire — it  is  &  gntt 
encoangement  to  me  to  know  of  lach  frieDda  in  America.'  I  am  aore  she  wUl  be 
kble  to  do  mote  good  with  her  Uad  than  I  should,  bat  I  hope  I  shall  see  her 
some  day.  It  will  be  three  weeks  yet  before  I  get  to  London,  and  then  not  to 
lecture.  Send  Mm  Derbisbire'a  cheque  to  St  George's  credit  at  the  Union  Bank. 
— Ever  afiectionatelj  youra,  J.  Buskin." 

91  (vol  ii.  p.  70)  is  printed  abom,  p.  319. 

02  (vol.  ii.  pp.  71-7£}.  "BnAHYwoon,  DacaoAer  SO,  1880;— This  account  is 
sdmiceble,  juat  what  I  want.*    I've  lo«t  a  note  of  youra  that  came  yeeterday — was 

'      '  *  1       .       ^    ..1.  -   .  y^  week — it's  a 

hand  about — and 
1,  but  tires  me. 


it  about  the  loan  of  new  diawiogs?  I'll  get  one  off  to  jon  this  week- 
small  hody-oolonr,  of  which  I've  long  wanted  one  for  myseu  to  hand  aboi 
I'll  send  you  a  bw  one  after  you've  done  it.  Catalorne*  gettinf  ■  '  •■ 
But  I  think  you'll  all  like  it — especially  that  good  Oldham." 

93  (voL  ii.  pp.  73-74).    "Bbantwood,  March  Slat,  1881.— I've  been  pretty  well 
past  the  rough  water  this  week  back ;  bat  have  not  eared  to  do  ranch  since  I  got 


t  of  it.  I  am  eominir  round  gradDallr ;  and  send  you  to-day  some  parcels  of 
Atniant  photoe — which  1  should  be  glad  if  yon  would  count  and  get  mounted. 
Von  will  see  that  thev  are  nearly  all  of  the  central   wooden   Fleehe— the  aouth 


t 


I  its  porcn ;  there  ia  only  one  of  the  grand  west  frmit,  of  which  L 
am  ordering  more.*  I  must  try  to  arrange  some  ^stem  of  eonaecative  numbering 
now,  for  all  the  photos  you  sell.  The  Tomer  Catalogue  is  a  load  on  my  conscience, 
but  1  can't  toncD  it  just  now." 

94  (voL  Ii.  pn.  7S-76).  "Bbaktwood,  April  3rd,  I88I,— I  am  greatly  relieved 
by  your  proposal  to  finish  the  Catalogue  for  me.  I  will  look  out  the  proof-sheeta 
to-morrow— it  ia  short  post  to-day,  and  1  most  settle  about  photos. 

"Yee,  keep  your  liat  continuous  and  unchanged,  and  add  as  I  name  other 
ilates.     Send  me  those  four  eapUak  to  look  at, — that  'Porta  della  Carta'  muat 

a  wrong  reference.  I  have  got  myself  nearly  into  working  trim,  but  eyea 
nm,  strong  enough  to  examine  your  diawing  yet.  Don't  mount  the  new  photoa, 
of  course,  if  people  tike  them  better  as  they  are  t  I  will  write  out  a  liat  of  nine 
more  varieties  of  sobject,  from  41  to  SO,  and  then  we  will  begin  Amlm*  with  01, 
the  three  porches  of  the  west  front;  62,  the  south  porch;  S9,  the  south  poreh, 
and  transept ;  04,  the  central  Flecbe.  1  muat  get  pricea  from  the  shop,  nnleaa 
yon  know  them. 

"What  am  I  to  ^ve  yon  fbr  this  BUae  copy?    ft  can  be  retouched  at  any 

'  [Mrs.  Derbiahire,  an  American  Udy  who  took  a  lively  Interest  in  Rnsldn's 
plana.  She  gave  Mr.  Ward  £10  as  a  donation  to  the  Ainds  of  St.  George's  Guild, 
and  offered  in  addition  two  hundred  acres  of  land  in  America.] 

*  [An  account  of  the  process  adopted  by  Turner  in  producing  and  elabcvating 
his  body-colonred  drawing~-i.e.,  body-colour  upon  grey  paper.  Printed  ia  Vol.  XTTT. 
pp.  613-614.) 

*  [The  Catalogue  of  the  Tunier  Drawinga  in  the  National  Galleiy,  published 
by  Geoi^e  Allen  in  1881:  see  VoL  XTU  pp.  349  »eq.  William  Oldham,  till 
1908  the  cnrator  of  the  Turner  Water-colour  Room  at  the  National  Gallery :  aee 
Md.,  p.  306.] 

*  [Pot  particnlara  of  the  Amiens  photographs  which  Ruddn  placed  on  eala 
tbrongh  Mr.  Ward,  see  VoL  XXXm.  p.  l£] 
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M  (vol.  ii,  pp.  77-78)  U  printed  ab&ve,  p.  3fil, 

96  <ToL  iL  p.  79).  "Biumtwcwd,  May  20th,  1881.— It  ii  ft  great  delwlit  to  am 
to  bear  of*  the  'Roaena'  htaag  fioiilied.  1  wrote  to  aak  the  price  of  tue  Atttiau 
photogTspbfi  ft  month  ftgo— hot  the  man  who  iota  them  is  the  nnmanftgftftMwt 
log,  with  good  timber  in  it,  ontf  no  pith,  I've  ever  chopped  ftt  I  nuke  ftnothei 
try  to-d»y. ' 

97  (toL  Ii.  pp.  BO-81)  ia  printed  lAow,  p.  3621 

98  (vol.  ii.  pp.  82-83)  i«  printed  in  Vol  Xm.  pp.  677-«78. 

90  (vol.  iL  pp.  84~Sfi).  "BaANTWoon,  Oamliiimu,  1883.— I  aend  yon  £31,  Ilk 
for  the  two  Homes,  which  I  bny  for  St.  George.  I  ihall  preeent  uiem  ftt  once 
(with  the  eight  Riven,  which  I  ftm  greatljr  gUd  oO  to  Whitelande  Collt«e,  ChehM.* 
I  hftve  wnt  to  Hia.   Talbot  the  'Ronen  CathedrBiI'  of  my  own,  teUing  her,  if 


100  (vol.  ii.  p.  86).  "Bmntwood,  Marvh  1«A,  1884.— Pleue  aend  the  dnwins 
to  Alex.  Mftcdonald,  Eaq.,  84  Woodctock  Road,  Oxfbrd.  I'm  ao  gUd  yon  like  tbt 
Jbr*.    Some  more  nice  bita  would  coma,  If  only  1  could  get  a  breath  of  time." 

101  (voL  it.  pp.  87-88)  ia  printed  above,  p.  487. 

102  (vol.  ii.  p.  89).  " Bbavtwood,  Ju^  7M,  1884.— I  encloae  obeqoe  wiA 
true  pleeanre,  end  many  thank*  for  yoar  promise  to  help  the  girl— if  she  will  W 
helped.     The  news  flrom  Manoheater  are  extremely  pleaaant  to  me." 

103  (vol.  ii.  p.  90).  "  Hbrnb  Hill,  Wedrtetdaf,  Mas  ISth,  1885.— Can  vou  brine 
'  Plerence,'  and  your  copy,  here  any  tune  to-morrow— after  twelve  and  before  fbor? 
I'll  criticize  and  pay,  and  we'll  have  ft  generel  chaL  I  Uked  yonr  aen'a  draviiv, 
but  not  hie  choice  in  the  part  of  picture."  * 

104  (voL   u.   p.  91).    "Hmii™  Hoj,  M  _ 
wrote  to  yen  t      Bnt  1  want  to  aea  the  '  Florence.  * 
the  original  on  Monday  morning,  before  one?" 

tOfi  (vol.  ii.  p.  92).  "Bkaktwood,  /«^  2nd,  1886.— I  am  ao  very  aorry  Mt 
to  have  replied  Mfore  about  the  Teal.*  I  ahall  he  moat  grateM  to  Mr.  Eiatlikt 
if  he  will  allow  It  to  be  taken  down  for  you.  Send  me  my  '  Florenoa '  lun. 
I  am  satiafled  yon  have  done  yonr  beat  in  reatoring.    How  about  'Zng'?" 

105  (vol.  ii.  p.  93).  "  Bbantwooi),  Januarv  31«<,  1886.-1  am  elad  to  hear  «f 
yon  again,  and  to  be  able  to  write  to  vou.  Misi  G.'a*  work  ia  admirable— frwa 
nature ;  the  decorative  I  doubt.  I  don  t  believe  the  Iriah  one  is  rightly  copiedj 
but  I  ahould  be  delighted  to  aee  her  work  reproduced — only — how  ia  it  to  be 
done?" 

107  (vol.  ii,  p.  94)  ia  printed  ateee,  p.  678. 

>  [A  Rhine  and  two  "Rivers  of  France"  were  aent  to  Sheffield  (VoL  SIX 
p.  231);  many  other  copies  to  Whitelanda  (i&U.,  pp.  302-3M).] 

'  [the  prindpal  gniap  in  Bellini's  "  Death  of  Peter  the  Hartyr,"  ia  »■ 
National  Gallery :  for  numerooa  references  to  the  picture,  aee  General  Index.] 

•  [Turner'a  drawing  of  "Florence  from  Fieaole,"  in  the  posaeaaion  of  Roskiii 
(Tol.  TTTTT    p.  424);  engraved  in  Hakeirill'a  Italff,  1820.1 

*  (Turne/i  drawing  of  a  Teal  (No.  41£  in  the  National  Gallery),  lAieh  ■*• 
seonred  against  the  w^  in  a  position  inconvenient  for  copyiDg]. 

■  [Miat  Edith  Gittina,  of  Saliabuiy  Road,  Leiceater— •  teMtaer  of  dntwiof.] 
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TO  LOUISA,  MAECHIONESS   OF  WATERFORD 

World-IMeTtdurtj  rol.  ii.  p.  136,  coDtaiiu  the  following  "Extract  from  &  Lettsr 
of  Mr.  RMkio  to  Udy  Watorford"  :— 

[1863.]  "TfaJB  ought  to  be  blmck  paper,  I  anppose.  I  oerer  could  Qnderetaod 
tlie  maauing  of  thOH  great  black  ed^.  Your  letten  used  to  make  me  ehuddar 
wit}i  the  look  of  them ;  and  whit  banuen  hare  Christian  people  to  wear  Uack  at 
all,  1  should  like  to  know  ?  If  I  wore  it  when  I  waa  aorrowtu],  I  might  as  well 
go  out  in  a  black  mask  at  once  and  for  ever.  I  went  to  see  a  Uttle  god-child  of 
mine  two  years  old  a  Akj  or  two  sgo  ;  I  had  a  black  coat  on.  He  was  lookup  at 
some  of  his  bther"!  (Edward  Jonea)  drawings  in  mv  hand.  'At'sprettj' — pointing 
to  a  red  figure.  'Afa  pretty' — pointing  to  a  blue  figure.  'At'a  ugly  — pointing  to 
a  black  figure— 'like  oo'— pointing  to  me.  .  .  .  Ever  truly  yours,    J.  Rdskih.' 

For  another  lettor  to  Lady  Waterford,  see  Art  and  lAUratun,  No.  24  (below, 
p.  720). 

TO  G.  F.  WATTS,  R.A 

0.  F.  WatU.  Baminiaemoa,  by  Mrs.  Roesell  Barrington.  Landon  (Geon* 
Allen),  1906. 

This  book  contains  do  p.  24  extracts  from  three  letters  from  Rnakin.  The  dates 
are  not  recorded ;  probably  about  IftSO,  The  extracts  are  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI. 
pp.  Ill  and  n.,  112. 

On  p.  23  Mn.  Barrington  gives  a  reminiscence  of  Rnakin.  "I  remember  him 
saying  ncetiouely  while  he  was  giving  me  a  lesson :  'I  not  only  can't  draw  any- 
thug  moving,  but  anything  that  con  move,  for  it  fusses  me  to  think  that  it  may 
iMgin  to  dolt !'    He  was  forgetting  bow  beautifblly  he  could  draw  clouds." 

For  other  letters  to  Watts,  see  below,  p.  726. 

TO   DR.  WHEWELL 

Wiiliam  Whtuea,  aa  Acommt  of  Mi  Writmgt.    By  Isaac  Todhnnter. 
This  book  contains  (vol.  i.  p.  237}  one  letter ;  printod  In  Tol.  XVII,  p.  271  n. 


TO  THE  WHITELANDS  STUDENTS 

.  Ml 

elsewhere] :  see  VoL 


The  Standard,  Mar  3.  1886,  contained  one  letter  (reprinted  in  BuMnkma  a 
— '----> "-•    XXX.  p.  xxxiz. 


TO  JOHN  STRANGE  WINTER  (MRS.  ARTHUR  STANNARD) 

Notabie  Womm  at  Home,  No.  1,  November  1890,  editod  by  James  R.  Moigan. 
This  publication  contains  a  letter  from  Raskin ;  printed  ab<n»,  p.  SB3. 

TO  COUNT  ZOBZI   AND   HIS  CIRCLE 

"Rnakin  in  Venice,"  by  Connt  Alvise  Zord,  in  the  CorrMU  MagaxiM,  August 
and  September  1906,  N.S.,  Nos.  122  and  123,  pp.  ZSO-266,  366-380. 
These  articles  contain  reminiscences,  from  which  quotations  have  been  printed 
1  Vol,  XXIX.  pp.   xn.-^nx.,  and  eleven  letters  from  Rnakin,  to  the  Count,  to 
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I  (p.  387).  "Monday,  lU  Ftb.  '77. — Moh  cher  Ajn.^Dmiu  mon  plainr,  ^m 
ftit  miment  gnnd,  de  voir  cm  damet,  je  per^  nn  pen  la  t£to ;  et  j'oKUiais 
entiersmeDt  m  tom  &iauit  mM  adicnx,  que  je  dtne  demaiD  ehac  la  CamteBH 
Bermaai,' — de  aorto  que  je  ne  pounak  paa  toiu  recevoir  a  votrc  hetir*  d«  nmiam 
TOm  ordinaire;  mai*  k  quatre  nearaa  et  demf  je  serais  ehei  moi;  et  je  vondiaia 
beaoconp  vou*  voir,  parce  qa'il  me  rient  dans  la  Ute  qnelqan  dontM  sur  Is  ^na*- 
iioii — on  plntot  koi  tea  laita  de  la  ■ubetitDtimi  dea  marbrei. — Je  n't^  man  rhw- 
Comte,  Totre  ami  toot  &ivoia4,  J.  RnaKiii." 


2  (p.  368). 
at  the  Btoff  ia 


"Ctxtmuto  CoNTB, — 1  could  not  do  other  than  make  the  changva;' 
ia  better — twenty  tdmea  better,  in  mj  opinion.  Forgive  all  tbe  umoy'- 
anoe  and  loss  of  time.  I  could  not  do  better  the  first  tune.— Youn  in  aveiTtUtig, 
— aave  in  not  giriug  way  to  those  stheista  in  jroor  good  work,        J.  Rdskin." 

S,  4  (pp.  968,  309)  are  printed  sboM,  p.  220. 

fi  (p.  370).  "SO"*  JAdv. — Hon  oheb  Comtk, — J'allaig  moi.m^e  pour  mimtier  la 
pcwte  de  rimprimerie  A  mon  domestiqDe,  qui  v  laina  toua  lea  pauen  i  nenf  Imucb 
ee  matin.  A  midi  ^ai  refu  lea  epreavee  que  je  vooa  envde — mau  etaot  aux  Haee 
Correc  je  ne  pouvau  pas  voua  lea  envoyer  plutot. 

"  Pourrai»-je  avoir  par  le  portenr  de  ced,  pent-etn,  qnelqne  nonvello  Bonlageaate 
aw  la  suit^  de  votre  ^coliere  Arm^nienne?  Hea  devoin  reapectoeuz,  je  tooi 
prie,  i  tontea  c«a  damea.     Et  eroyez'moi. — Votre  ami  de'vooe,  J.  RiniM." 

6  (p.  370)  ie  printed  abone,  p.  221. 

7  (p.  371).  "Deaa  Madehoisellb  BuofeiriE, — I  am  nnder  the  horrible  neoaariW 
of  becoming  your  tyrant,  and  oppreaaing  your  Idndueei  again  in  thia  crnel  taak 
of  tranalatinf ,  too  ndly  needful  to  my  ignorant  helpUsBnesa.  I  muat  not  hope  fior 
the  pleasure  of  giving  ron  a  drawing  leaaon  this  anemoon ;  bnt  1  will  eetne  in  to 
■ee  if  I  can  help  at  all  in  tJiia  sorrowful  business,  and  am  ever,  yoor  gratefnl 
and  futhfnl  servant,  Jobn  RntKiir. 

"The  Count  has,  I  bope,  explained  the  meaning  of  all  this  I " 

B  <p.  372).  "fiwter  Das  Uf>p^  I},  77.— Mr  dub  Count  Zowb,— 1  ban  not 
given  ^ou  yonr  'Count'  in  the  inscription  of  books,  being  nnder  the  imnraorion 
that  Venetian  noblee  did  not  accept  other  titles  than  their  name  in  the  old  days: 
bnt  if  it  is  proper  now,  yon  must  tell  me  and  it  can  easily  be  added  above. 

"I  send  tlie  revise  at  lasL  1  am  sure  yon  will  kindiv  see  it  accnrately  tliroiigh 
preas — and  I  send  you  long-kept  daeuerreotypea.  Madlle.  Eugenie  shall  bav«  her 
drawings  when  she  comes  to  see  mel 

"Ever  with  trae  regards  to  your  mother  and  slaters  and  your  sweet  frienda^ 
enviously  bnt  affectionately  yours,  Johm  Rdikin." 

9  (pp.  373-374).  To  Madame  Sccxbtamowski.  {Idth  Mag)  1877-— "Mr  dk&b 
Madam, — I  have  received  your  beantifolly  written  translation,  and  am  piond  and 
giatefiu.    I  cannot,  however,  read  it  yet,  for  I  am  collecting  memoranda  at  final 

>  [For  whom,  aee  VoL  XXIV.  p.  264.] 

*  [In  his  pr^oe  to  Count  Zonn's  pamphlet :  bm  above,  p.  220.] 
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aud  extreme  impartance  before  leaving  Veoice,  uid  mast  get  all  things  into  order 
to-morrow  and  next  day.  If  I  leave  them  to  the  lost  I  cannot  tkinle  for  hnny. 
So  that  I  most  not  have  the  pleasure  of  aeemg  yon  and  yojix  sweet  danghter, 
antil  I  have  gOt  all  -thja  abwlatelj  neceeBair  bnsinees  over :  and  then  I  will  come 
and  tell  yoQ  as  well  aa  I  can  what  I  think   Eugenie  should  do  to  continue  her 

Eraetice  during'  the  aumrner.    I  wish  I  could  tell  yon  how  verj'  torrj  I  am  not  to 
B  able  to  have  the  pleasure  of  helping  her,  and  how  very  truly  and  &ithftdly  I 
Temain,  afiectionately  yours,  J.  Buskin." 

10  (p.  10).  "Corpus  Cbristi  Collkob,  Oxfukd,  Juh  IC,  *77- — My  dbib  Madam, 
— I  must  seem  utterly  nnkind  and  forgetful  to  my  Venetian  friends,  hut  if  yoa 
will  coDBider  that  being  now  nearly  sixty  years  old,  and  having  been — may  I  say  it 
— 'amiable'  ns  &r  as  I  could  to  everybody,  I  have  now  about  three  hundred  and 
sixty'five  friends  in  iingland,  every  one  of  whom  thinks  that  after  beins'  away  far  ten 
months  I  ought  at  least  to  give  them  a  couple  of  days,  and  hear  all  they  have  been 
doing, — and  that  therefore  I  have  a  good  two  years  work  required  of  me — beeide« 
my  own— you  may  understand  that  I  simply  have  to  surrender  all  hope  of  doing 
what  I  wooJd  wisti,  and  that  I  must  just  1>^  those  of  my  friends  who  know  m»-~ 
as  1  hope  yon  and  the  Connt  Zorzi  do — to  he  assured  of  my  continued  affection, 
whether  I  write  or  not. 

"  Please  say  to  the  Connt  that  I  am  delighted  by  his  letter  and  the  good  teaU- 
mony  borne  by  the  Venetian  and  foreign  painters  to  his  noble  work.  I  can't  write 
Italian — but  my  English  is  very  foitbful  and  true  in  goodwill  and  hope  for  his 
work  and  for  him. 

"tlnally,  give  my  most  fiuthfnl  and  affectionate  regards  to  Madlle.  Bog^ie.  I 
trust  she  goM  on  drawing,  and  remains  in  good  health.  You  were  a  little  nnldnd 
not  to  tell  me  of  her. 

"  Of  myself — I  can  tell  you  nothing,  hut  that  I  am  at  present  being  pulled  to 
pieces  and  can't  tell  what  I  shall  be  able  to  write  or  finish  of  your  tianslations,  etc, 
till  I  have  gathered  myself  together  again.  But  in  pieces  or  all  one,  I  am  ever 
your  affectionate  friend,  John  Ruskin. 

"Would  yon  kindly  let  my  friend  Hr.  Bumiey,  who  will  bring  this  note,  have 
the  little  leaf  and  flower  drawing?" 

11  (pp.  37«-376)  is  printed  abovi,  p.  241. 


II.  PUBLICATIONS  CONTAINING  LETTERS 
TO  VARIOUS  CORRESPONDENTS 

"ARROWS  OF  THE  CHACE" 

This   book    (1B80)   eontained   two   letters    wbioh,    as   shown   in    the    syoopsiB 

Sol.  XXXXV.  pp.  M2-«6fiX  were  reserved  for  the  CoUection  of  Persooal  Letters, 
ese  two  are  : — 

To  Dr.  W.  "C.  Bennett  (18fi2)  j  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  1M. 
To  W.  H.  Harrison  (18M) ;  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  I«. 
The  book  (1880)  also  contained  several  letters  to  private  correepon  dents,  which 
have   been  inoladed   elsewhere   in   this   edition,   aa   shown   in    the   synopsis  just 
referred  to. 
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OOLLINGWOODS  "UFE  OF  RUSKIN"  (igoO) 
ThalV>^  Jidm  SuMn.^    Bj  W.  G.  Collingvood,  1900. 
Hita  book  contmioi  au^-nme  lettora '  (or  ttxteacts  frmn  letten)>    Of  tliMe — 

1.  To  hia  &ther,  March  Iff,  1823,  p.  16— is  printed  in  VoL  L  p.  xxri. 

2.  To  Mrs.  Monro,  1829,  p.  2a— VoL  XXXVL  p.  3. 

3.  To  hU  fcther,  February  20,  1832,  p.  33.— VoL  L  p.  xxiii. 
„      Febmur  27,  1832,  p.  34.— VoL  L  p.  xzziL 

,  „      December  24,  1836,  p.  *0.— VoL  I.  p.  IL 

,  „      Febraary  1837,  p.  S9.— VoL  XXXVL  pL  11, 

,  „      April  22,  1837,  p.  60.— Vol.  XXXYI.  p.  14. 

,  „  1838,  p.  67— VoL  XXXVL  p.  16, 

,  „      March  1838,  p.  67.— VoL  XXXVL  p.  15. 

,  „  p.  69. — Thi*  i*  a  icrap  abont  a  moeting'  of  tka 

Oxford  Society  fiir  Promoting  the  Study  of  Gothic  Architectnre  :  "  Tbey 
were  all  reverendi,  aad  wanted  somebody  to  roiue  them." 
1,  To  hU  mother,  Mansfa  28,  164;,  p.  lOO.— Vol  VIIL  p.  xxr. 
L      „  ,,       June  27,  1847,  p.  108.— VoL  VUL  p.  nr, 

I,  To  hia  &ther,  July  29,  1849,  p.  Ua— VoL  V.  p.  xmL 
Augiut  8,  p.  116.— VoL  V.  p.  nviiL  n, 
August  e,  pp.  lIfi-116.— Vol  V.  p.  zxriL 
Aoiust  20,  p.  116.— VoL  V.  p.  xxviii. 
August  21,  p.  117.— VoL  T.  p.  nix. 

August  22,  p.  117 Vol,  V,  p.  zzx, 

>,      „  ,,     August  28,  p.  lia— VoL  V^.  xxx. 

I.  To  his  moUier,  May  ISfiO,  p.  122.- VoL  IX.  p.  xxzL 
..  To  hia  &ther,  May  18S0,  p.  122.— VoL  IX  p.  xzxiL 
1.  To  hia  mother,  August  31,  1862,  p.  198.- VoL  XVIL  p.  lir, 
1.      „  „        August  16,  1867,  p.  20a— VoL  XXXVT.  p.  537. 

1.  To  hw  fiither,     February  22,  1869,  p.  216.- VoL  XVIH  p.  UiL 
March  12,  1869,  p.  216.— VoL  XVHL  p.  Cnr. 
„  „        Undated,  p.  217.— VoL  XVIILp.  lix. 

a  hia  mother,  Hay  2,  1866,  p.  227.— VoL  XVni.  p.  xxxrit 
May  6,  1866,  p.  227 
May  10,  1866,  p.  228 
June  6,  1886,  p.  229 
June  7,  1866,  p.  230 
June  11,  1866,  p.  230 
June  13,  1866,  p.  230      „  „       p.  uu. 

July  16,  1867,  p.  242.— vol.  XIX.  p.  xxrii. 
July  19,  1867,  p.  242       „        „     p.  zxx. 
July  30,  1867,  p.  243       „        „      p.  xxzi 
July  31,  1867,  p.  243       „        „      p.  xxzL 
August  10, 1867,  p.  244     „         „      V-  x^nii- 
August  13, 1867,  p.  246     „        n      P-  xznL 
September  18,  1868,  p.  261.— VoL  XIX.  p.  xlL 
September  22,  1868,  p.  262       „        „      p.  xUi. 
September  30,  1868,  p.  262       „        „      p.  xUi, 
September  80,  1868,  p.  262       „        „      p.  xliL 

^  [So  on  the  title-page ;  but   on  the  headlines.  The  Hfi)  and    Work  iff  Jakm 
1  this  Bibliography.] 
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Hft7  5,  186S,  p.  £SB.— Vol.  XIX.  p.  a 


May  6,  1869,  p.  2S0 

M«y  iS,  1860,  p.  283 

Jaly  23,  1869,  p.  263 

June  3,  1869,  p.  263 

Mk7  4,  1869,  p.  264 

June  18,  1B69,  p^  265 

June  2,  1869,  p.  266       „        „  _ 

Angort    3,  18m,  p.  266._VoL  XIX.  p.  liii. 

Aupigt  14,  1869,  p.  260  -    '' 


p.  zlriii. 
p.  xlii. 


„      *p-  Iv. 

„    p.  ixva 


W.  G.  (k^lingwood,  DMwmber  187S,  p-  SlO.—Abov*,  p.  187. 

323.— Vol.  XXIV.  p.  xli. 

L— Vol.  XXIV.  p.  Kxzviii. 
December    3,  1876,  p.  S24         „         „        p.  zxsr.  n. 
December    9,  1876,  p.  32A         „         „        p.  xani. 
.,  ,,        December  24,  1876,  p.  326         „         „        p.  xsxix.  a. 

W.  O.  Collingwood,  Pebra&Ty  18,  1876,  p^  329.— Vol.  XXVL  p.  xliii. 
July  26,  1879,  p.  338.— Vol.  XXVL  p.  xlv. 
Maroh  1882,  p.  362.— VoL  XXXDlp.  xiut. 
April  10,  1882,  f.  362.— Vol.  TDCTTTT.  p,  xxx. 
p.  363        „  „  p.  xxxi. 

December  24,  1883,  f.  SJi.—Aboot,  p.  47L 
Juiu>r7   1884,  p.  374.— .itow,  p.  471  n. 


"LETTERS  ON  ART  AND  UTERATURE" 

Letton  |  on  |  Art  and   Literature  |  by  [  Jolia  Rneldn.  |  Edited  by  TbofoM 
J.  WiM.  I  London  :  Printely  Printed.  ]  1894. 

Octavo,  pp.  zii+98.  Half-title,  p.  i. ;  T!tle-p«^,  p.  lii.  (on  the  rererse :  "The 
imprenion  of  thii  book  is  llmitea  to  a  few  copiee  for  prirate  circulation  only"); 
Content^  pp.  v.-n. ;  Note,  p.  xiL  Half-Utle  C^Letters  on  Art"),  p.  1 ;  LetteiB  on 
Art,  pp.  3-47;  half.title  ("Letten  on  iJter&tnre"),  p.  69;  iWera  on  Literaturs, 
pp.  71-98. 

iMBed  in  (mooth  maroon  cloth,  lettered  on  the  back,  "  I«tten  |  on  |  Art  |  John  | 
Ruekin  |  IBM."    A  few  apecial  copies  were  printed  on  vellum. 

The  note  atatea  that  each  letter  ia  "printed  from  the  original  holograph." 

This  volume  oontaina  forty  lettera.    Of  these — 


—to  Lowea  DickinMm— u  printed  in  VoL  XXXVL  p.  177. 
..  .'■  7-27)— to  J.  J.  L«ng— are  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  pp.  171,  260,  173, 

8  (p.  28)— to  J.  H.  Le  Keux— is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  274. 

9  (pp.  79-80)— to  Mr.  Wilkin*— is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  264. 

10  (pp.  31-33)— to  R.  N.  Womnm— ii  printed  in  VoL  XIIL  pp.  xxxviL-xxxriii. 

11  (p.  30>— to  John  ScotU-u  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  27^ 

12,  13  (pp.  36-40)— to  E.  S.  Dallas— are  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  pp.  336,  476. 
In  Una  t  of  Na  13,  "diaw"  wu  miiprintMl  "ihow,"  and  In  tba  P.S.   "BehaffBr"  was 
miaprintsd  "Bchaflar." 

14  (pp.  41-42)— to  E.  Bnme-Jones— ia  printed  in  VoL  IV.  p.  366  n. 
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NO. 

U-n  (pp.  43-00)— to  C.  Fair&a  Unmr— mn  printed  otetw,  m-BO,  60,  106. 

18  (pp.  Bl-52)—io  C.  Fairfiuc  Mamf— U  printed  in  Vol  XXlV.  p.  xL 

19  (p.  53).  To  C.  Faibtax  Hintur.  "Braktwood  {Augiut  I4tk,  1678).— 
DiuK  MuBiur, — You  need  not  be  tumooB  aboat  me,  nor  Attend  to  gi>«dp^  or 
nawtpftper  parBgraphs.  1  am  quite  able,  itill,  for  mg  own  work — bnt  not  for  niiw 
end  otner  people's  too — which,  ae  1  have  been  at  eveiybodj'B  beck  and  call  tiU 
now,  aatonisbea  them  anploaaantly.  But  I  shall  always  be  glad  to  help  with  aoT 
poaaible  encouragement  worlcera  on  Giotto  or  Botticelli. — Ever  affectiaoately  voon, 

20,  21  (pp.  6^~BS)—ta  C  Fair&x  Murray— are  printed  oiew,  pp.  311,  374. 

22  (p.  fifl).  To  Mr.  G.  Hatdbn.  "  Bhantwood,  Jitne  ath,  1876.— Mr  DKam  Sa, — 
Can  j<m  post  me  the  drawinR  to  took  at  here?  1  will  soon  rnanutee  it  for  ftm 
with  signidure,  if  fcenniae.  I  nave  not  doubted  the  'Tem^e  of  Jupiter'  aa  oricinallj' 
by  Tomer's  liitnd,  but  it  ia  ao  poor  and  bod  that  I  could  only  snppoae  it  baa  been 
badly  repainted  in  some  dealer's  baada.  It  always  ponied  me,  wni  I  never  had 
opportunity  of  examining  it  thoroughly.— ^Traly  yours,  J.  Ronait.'' 


23  (pp.  60-61) — to  a  correspondent — ia  printed  oAow,  p.  226. 

24  (pp.  62-63}~to  Lady  Waterford— is  printed  m  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  32A. 

25  (pp.  66-66)— to  W.  Walker— ia  printed  aboot,  p.  33fi. 

26  (p.  67)— to  a  correapoadent^is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  617-' 

27,  28  0>P-  71-7C)— to  W.  C.  Bennetts-are  printed  in  Vol.  XXXYI.  pp.  217,  362. 

29  (pp.  76-77)— to  W.  C.  Bennett— is  printed  otew,  p.  61. 

80  (pp.  78-79)— to  W.  Smith  Williams— is  printed  in  Vol.  XVII.p.  jowi.  «. 

31  (pp.  BO-Bl)— to  W.  Smith  Williama— is  printed  in  VoL  XXXTI.  p.  487. 

32  (p.  82).  To  W.  Smith  Wiluaws.  "Deitiubk  Hill,  Nooanher,  1B6Jl— 
DvAft  Mr.  Wnjjua, — I  think  the  lecture'  looks  and  reads  very  nice  !  Perh^ 
people  will  eav  the  pages  are  like  my  mother's  mince-^es  this  year— more  edges 
than  meat,  rll  send  yoa  on  Monday  some  of  the  first  lecture,  that  we  may  aet 
the  ^pea  free,  and  I'll  correct  this  at  leisure.  It  ia  beantiiuUy  correct  for  a  fint 
proo£    My  writing  taiut  be  improving !  1 — IVnly  and  affectionately  voure, 

"J.  Rvaof." 

33,  34  (pp.  B3-S8)— to  W.  Smith  WiUiams— are  printod  In  VoL  XXXVL 
pp.  499,  U4. 

pp.   89-90).      To  W.   Smith   Wiijjamb.     "Dbwmam   Hiu.  fIBfln— Dram 
lUJAMS, — I  am  heartily  obliged  for   your    kind  advice  n  toe  Hoatledge 


3«   (PI 
[r.   Wn 


abir,*  and  shall  of  course  act  npon  it  I  sliall  think  over  the  affair  of  Sehttimu, 
and  see  what  I  could  make  of  it  before  I  trouble  Mr.  King.  Bn^  meuitiBW, 
wonid  yon  like  to  publish  my  Newcastle  letters*  cheap  for  m^  or  mu*t  I  go  to 
some  one  else.'    They're  frightfully  incendiary ! — Ever  meet  truly  youn, 

36  (pp.  91-92)— to  Miss  Susan  Beever— i*  printed  oAom,  p.  190. 

'  [The  letter  "Nothing  can  advance"  etc    It  should  have  been  then  stRted 
that  the  letter  bad  been  reprinted  in  Lttt«r*  on  Art  and  ItteraAnv.J 
■  rProof-aheeta  of  mrt  of  The  Crown  qf  Wild  OSm.] 

*  [See  Vol,  XXXVL  p.  844.] 

*  \Tme  and  Tide  ty  Weara  and  J^,  publiahed  by  Mean*.  Sntitb,  Elder  *  C» 
on  Deeember  19,  1867,  at  the  prioe  of  one  shilling  and  sixpence.    See  VoL  XvIl] 
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87  (p-  93)— to  a  .  , 

38  (p.  M)— to  J.  Djkes  Campbell— is  printed  in  VoL  JLXViL  p.  : 
38  (pp.  flfi-86}— to  ft  correspondent— ii  printed  in  Tol.  XXEVL  p 
40  (pp.  97-86)— to  F.  8.  Ellis— is  minted  abme,  p.  12. 


"LETTERS  TO  VARIOUS  COEEESPONDENTS " 

Letters  |  Upon  Subjects  of  General  lutereet  |  from  ]  John  Rnakin  |  to  Various 
CorrespondMits  \  1892.  |  London :  Privatelg  Printed:  |  {Not  for  Sale.) 

OctAVo.  pp.  xii.  +  lOl.  Title-page  (witb  blank  reverw),  pp.  iii.-iv. ;  on  p.  r.  (blank 
reverse)  u  the  intimation  that  "Tlie  impression  of  die  book  is  limited  to  a  few 
copies  lot  Private  Circulation  onlf."  Contents,  pp.  viL-xiL  Letters,  3-101.  On  a 
bUnk  sheet  at  the  end  is  the  imprint,  "Privabefy  Printed;  1890,"  corrected  by  sn 
Erratnm-slip  inserted  to  "  1892." 

Israed  in  bright  green  cloth  boards,  lettered  on  the  iMok,  "Letters  |  first  |  Series 
I  John  I  Raskin  T  1892."    A  few  apeeisl  eopies  were  printed  on  rellum. 

This  volnme  contains  thirty-six  letters,  one  t^thun  (No.  8)  being  from  Rnskin's 
ftther.    Of  these— 

Ha 

1  {rp.  3-7>— to  George  Smith— is  printed  in  Vol.  m.  p.  slii. 

2  (pp.  S-12)— to  George  Smith— is  printed  in  Vol.  VIII.  p.  278. 

3  ^p.  13-14)— to  F.  X  Foraivall— u  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  109. 

4  iff.  lS-16) — to  Geo^e  Smith — is  printed  in  Vol.  XL  p.  xxxiii.  n.,  where, 
however,  the  following  postscript  (p.  16)  was  not  given: — 

"I  have  sent  s  puM  of  Piste  II.'  in  esse  jon  think  it  expedient  to  go  straight 
on.  Please  tell  Mr.  Willisnu  I  have  bis  obliging  note,  and  that  Au  assistance 
woold  be  quite  *»  velusble  to  me  as  Mr.  Rowans, — but  I  want  Hr.  R(owau)  to 
read  the  pamphlet,  becauiie  we  quarrelled  about  the  Pre-Raphaelitce.  I  shall  send 
him  B  copy,  nowever.  I  had  rather  he  reed  it  all  &iT.  I  will  correct  all  Modern 
PwtOert  in  a  mass,  end  send  it  together.*  But  note  there  is  s  page— if  not  more 
— of  the  letterpress  wanting,  betvxen  the  last  corrected  sheets  of  Pre-Baplui^ititm 
which  I  sent  yoa  tiiis  morning,  and  the  one  herewith  retarned  for  revise," 

—to  Geoi^  Smith— is  printed  in  Vol.  XIV.  p.  4£7. 
—to  E.  S.  Dsllse— U  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  315. 
—to  E.  S.  Dallas— U  printed  lu  VoL  XXXVI.  u  317. 

J.  J.  Ruskin  to  E.  a.  Dsllas— is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI. 

9  (pp.  36-37)— to  Miss  £.  F.  Strong— is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  338. 

10  tpp-  38-89)— to  J.  H.  Le  Kenx— is  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  336. 

11  (pp.  40-41)— to  J.  H.  Le  Keoz- is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  8411. 

12  (pp.  4:^-46)— to  Rswdon  Brown— is  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  407. 

13  (pp.  47-18).  To  C.  Richardson.  (Denmauk  Hux)  "May  16th,  1867.- 
My  DBAR  Chablb, — I  want  to  see  yon  and  Mrs.  Richardson  when  you  come  out 
to  see  my  mother,  end  I  fear  I  cannot  do  so  to^norrow,  nor  am  I  likely  to  have 
s  day  this  week — but  next  week  I  will  undertake  to  he  at  home  sny  day  you  can 

>  [That  is,  a  page  of  letterpress  to  accompany  the  folio  piste  in  Bjomplat  of 
Fmetian  ArchUcctun :   see  Vol.  XL  p.  320.] 

*  [Ed.   S  of  voL   L,   and   ed.   3  of  vol.   ii.,  revised   in  18£1,  when  these   two 
vols,  were  the  only  ones  published :  see  Vol.  IIL  pL  Iviii.,  and  VoL  IV.  p.  liil.] 
zxxvil.  2  Z 
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come  out.  1  liope  to  aee  70a  before  then,  as  I  will  call  at  Uie  Cobarg'  tJia  liiat 
time  I  am  that  mj.  I  tlimght  yon  would  excuse  m^  chanfiDg-  the  day,  aa  I  bop* 
yoQ  are  stByin;  in  town  some  time.  Yoor  Aant>  aeiida  her  Idndest  ragarda. — 
Vonr  aStetionate  Courin,  '    " 


14  (pp.  49-50).  To  JOBN  SiKoN.  "Dbnkark  Hnj,,  March  Sltt,  1871. — Mt 
SEAR  Brvtbek  John,— Our  poor  old  Annie  died  Terterday,*  I  think  nunlesslj — ta 
ending  a  life  of  very  gvod  work,  in  the  setrice  of  other  people  ;  and,  aa  &r  aa  I 
know,  without  having  in  th«  whole  coone  of  it  done  any  harm  to  a  hnman  cicataic ; 
or  received  mucli  benelit,  beyond  bread  and  meat,  from  any  one.  She  died,  I  aupposa 
in  a  minnte  or  two,  all  l>y  henelf ;  and  I  hope  dreamily— oIn  abe  would  be  puned 
by  not  having  roe  to  lay  good-bye  to.  Woold  yon  please  gire  me  jnat  a  line 
sayiDg  you  knew  she  bad  cancer,  and  must  die,  some  day — tn  show  the  coroner? — 
Ever  yonr  loving  J.  R." 


1*  (pp.  61-62')— to  J.  G.  Gribble— is  printed  in  Vol.  XXVIL  pp.  26&-£6». 

16  (pp.  64-67)— on  Waees— is  printed  m  Vol.  TTTY.  pp.  631-532. 

17  (pp.  68-60)— to  W.  Walker— is  printed  in  Vol.  XXts.  pp.  672-fl7a 


18  (pp.   61-62). 

1(KA,  1^6. — My  dkab  Sir, — These  drawings  show   very  rreat  drswing-fiacnlty,  1 

a  subtle  power  of  appreciation ;  but  not  enough  independence.  The  imitationa  e( 
Turner  are  far  better  than  most  imitations — but  do  not  imitate  either  him  or  any 
one  else.  You  have  got  hie  manner  of  foliage  excellently,  and  this  manner  wiU 
be  nsefiil  in  drawing  from  natare;  but  alwavs   l>e  as  like  the  Gkcta,  ■    *         "~  ' 


mannered,  aa  you  can.  The  drawing  from  toe  guardsmsD  is  very  good — but  Mr. 
Poynter  knows  nothing  of  light  and  shade,  and  lets  his  pupils  scrilible  abont  with 
black  whenever  they  are  working.    Iiearn  first  to  draw  any  object  honestly — after 


that,  men  or  trees  as  you  like.  Study  only  from  the  Venetians — Peraaini 
Turner.  A  study  of  the  hands  uf  'Tobit  and  the  Angel'  in  the  NationarGaHeiy' 
would  soon  show  you  what  light  utd  sliade  is.  1  write  quite  at  random,  fbrgettiDg 
at  preeent  the  contents  of  your  letter.  I  enclose  this  with  the  drawinfts. — Ever 
very  truly  yonn,  J.  RinKiH." 

10  (pp.  6»-64>— to  E.  Rydtngs— is  printed  in  Vol.  XXJUV.  p.  620. 

20  (pp.  66-66).  To  F.  Crawi.kt.  "  Bumtwood,  October  ith,  1877.— Ht  dku 
C&AWLBV, — T  forgot  to  ask  in  my  laat,  if  yon  have  received  a  case  containing  a 
picture  from  Mr.  MerrittP'  It  may  be  opened,  and  the  |actare,  which  is  Klorof 
tine,  left  for  the  present  at  the  schools.  Mr.  Macdonald  wUl  perhapa  be  inteivated 
in  it  It  has  good  qualities,  though  none  first  rate.  It  belongs  to  Mr.  Norton^ 
and  must  be  taken  good  care  oL 

"  In  ease  Dr.  Acland  is  inquiring  when  I  am  coming,  please  say  I  shall  get  into 
Oxford,  I  hope,  abont  the  end  of  thu  month  ;  and  shall  give  three  loctores  a  week, 
for  four  weeks,  on  Modem  Painter*.  Give  my  love  to  Mr.  Macdonald,  and  I  am 
alwaya,  yonr  affsctionata  Master,  J.  R." 

21  (pp.  67-69)— to  F.  Gale— is  printed  above,  p.  26a 

22  (pp.  70-72)— to  £.  S.  Dallas— is  printed  aiwx,  p.  261. 

^  fRoskin's  mother,  and  gnat-maaX.  of  Mr.  Richardson,  who  was  the  son  of  h» 
Crovdon  sister's  son.] 

■  [For  other  references  to  the  death  of  Ruskin's  old  nnrse,  see  VoL  XXII.  p.  xriiL, 
VoL  XXXV.  p.  31  n.] 

*  [On  pp.  62-63  is  the  letter  to  whieh  Rnskin'a  waa  a  r^y ;  this  also  haa  been 
given  in  Vol.  XXVII.  p.  268.1 

*  [Compare,  above,  p.  611.J 

'  [T%e  pictare-oleaner :  see  above,  p.  319.] 
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tro. 

23  <pp-  73-74X  "  BuNTwooi),  Deeembtr  19tk,  1878— My  dub  CsAWijnr,— Tli* 
Ixnc  wiUi  the  fibrona  iilv«n  kod  tliin  >g>tM  arrived  ouite  Mfetv  yetterdft]',  which 
much  pleawd  me,  m  1  feared  the  fibrona  eilTers  wonld  oeccwnly  lufier:  and  th« 
UiIq  agKtea  were  ticlcliah.  I  send  cheque  for  £3C,  carrjinf  the  17&  4d.  to  next 
account ;  and  pre  yoar  children  the  five  poanda  in  anv  Christmaa  fbrtn  ;poii  like 
best.  I  am  keeping  fairly  well,  and  doing  nothing  to  nnrt  mrself,— yet  alwuys  a 
little,  here  and  there.  I  am  verjr  glad  to  hear  you  are  so  veil  forward  with  the 
bhaJeedonlea.  Send  me  that  Qnaritcrt  parcel.  I  may  still  do  some  work  in  Oxford, 
Imt  Bhsl]  never  do  any  more  of  niy  Mm  work  tiiere, — eo  that  I  thall  keep  the 
rooma  habitable,  and  no  more. — I  wish  you  a  feasant  Christmaa,  and  am,  tout 
afRBctionate  Master,  J.  Ruhkht. 

2*  (pp.  75-76).  r»  F.  OuwM*.  "  Bsiirrwooi.,  Jtmumy  9th,  1879.— Krwy- 
liiing  naa  come  perfectly  safe — bo(Aa,  and  cases  of  prints  in  wood.  Pleaae  bow, 
Hs  you  have  time,  send  me  the  photos  from  outer  room,  in  the  paro^  ther  aie 
■rrauged  in ;  and  the  *  St.  Louis '  and  '  Dover '  framea  from  the  window  seat.  I  fear 
Bome  damp  may  have  got  at  them,  I  should  be  glad  if  Mr,  Fisher  (to  whom  mv 
best  regards,  oa  well  aa  kind  memory  to  Mn.  Stacey')  would  allow  you  to  look 
over  the  new  Turner  drawings.  I  am  particularly  anxious  to  have  ue  exquints 
unpublished  'Seine'  over  instantlr,  under  glass,  and  out  of  harm's  way.*  Whera 
are  Dr.  Aclaud  and  Hr,  Macdouald?— £ver  your  affectionate  Mastftr." 

2fi  (pp,  77-78).  To  F.  CiuwLET.  "Braktwowj,  June  Jth,  1879.— I  don't  under- 
«tand  why  you  sap  you  have  sent  only  one  voL  of  Voj/agu  dant  let  Alpta:  surely 
all  are  at  Oxford !  Send  me,  at  leisure,  alt  my  drawings  apd  sketch-books — Tens- 
tian  and  otheis ;  and  very  quietly  and  unhurriedly  pack  my  specimens  of  Gold, 
that  will  move  without  much  trouble,  leaving  the  trembling  thin  plates  alone  ; — 
I  will  not  move  any  of  myfiagile  minerals  from  Oxford.  Nor  the  thread  silvers — 
DOr  anv  that  sre  difficult  to  pack  ;  but  whatever  silver  paper  and  wool  will  ensure 
the  saraty  of,  send  me  hero.  Observe  also  the  danger  of  fine  edgeM.  There  is  a 
piece  of  rolled  gold  in  green  rock,  in  one  drawer,  which  has  Que  edge  in  the 
richast  part;  don't  tiy  to  pack  IhtU — nor  any  that  you  are  not  sure  of.  In  one  of 
the  drawers  I  think  yon  will  find  a  llttie  box- marked  T.  A.  Readwin- a  pasteboard 
box,  with  sliding  interior.  Pack  this  with  great  care,  and  send  to  T.  A.  Readwin, 
Esq.,  Tnebrook,  Liverpool — registering,  erf'  course. 

"  Also — I  want  my  old  Arabian  Nightt  with  brown  and  gold  binding.  Hiere  are 
only  three  volumes ;  one  is  lost. — Always  &ithfdlly  yours. 

26  (pp.  79,  80).  To  F.  Cuwlhv.  "Brantwood  (Deetmher,  1879).— Mt  dhab 
Crawlet, — Both  the  silver  in  the  box,  and  the  delicate  gold  came  perfectly  safe. 
Bat  though  I  am  f;lad  to  have  that  silver,  it  is  not  the  one  I  want — but  a  smooth 
cryatal  of  carbonate  of  lime,  with  the  silver  on  it  like  small  twiga  of  moss.  It 
must  be  among  the  larger  specimens  at  the  bottom,  and  will  need  lota  of  wool 
round  softest  paper.  Are  there  not  a  lot  of  Flora  Daniea  supplements  bound? 
The  weather  here  has  been  pleasant  frost,  and  very  bright.  We  all  drove  to  Tilber- 
thwaite  lower  bridge  the  day  before  yesterday;  walked  up  the  bed  of  the  stream 
among  the  icicles  and  picniced  on  the  grass  under  the  alate  quarry.  I  had  a  bit 
of  a  cold  a  fortnight  ago ;  but  Dr.  Parsons  cured  it  directly,  and  everrbody  is  well 
now,  To-dav  however  is  black,  with  heavy  snow,  after  the  loveliest  day  yesterday 
I  ever  saw  in  December.  When  I  aay  'all  well/  I  mean,  for  myaelf,  aa  well  aa 
I've  been  ainee  my  illueas.  But  I  can  t  get  up  in  the  morning  as  I  used  to  do. — 
Always  your.  sActionate  Maatcr,  J.  Rirsau)." 

>  [Housekeeper  at  the  Oxford  Galleriea  :  see  VoL  XV.  p.  xxx.  For  Mr.  Fisher, 
then  Keeper  of  the  Galleries,  see  Vol.  XXXUI.  p.  313.  Cnwiey  (for  whom,  eee 
Vol.  XIV.  p.  352)  was,  during  Ruskin's  profeeeonibip,  in  charge  at  Oxford,  wbnv 
he  afterwards  made  hie  home!] 

'  [Ruskin  has  here  dr»wn  a  rough  pen-and-ii^  sketch  of  Tomer'a  "  Seine."] 
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27  (pp-  81-8S^to  F.  Crawley— la  printed  above,  p.  310. 

"  BiuNTWooD,  Janaary  18U  (1881). — Jttm 
a  d».ya  back,  one  to-dsf .  The  '  litboii,'  engTaTiII2l^  lai 
fVuDM  have  all  come  ga£e.  One  glaaa  broken  onlf,  and  that  on  a  print  of  iw 
importance.  The  views  not  }^et  unpacked  will,  I  am  sore,  be  all  risht.  Ua^ 
tbanks  for  all  vour  care.  1  keep  wonderfully  well,  bat  can't  get  up  in  U19  mominc 
— lively  enoQfh  in  the  day.  Lake  frtnen  into  one  perfect  aheet  yesterday  an  aa 
thick.  I  could  only  break  my  way,  with  butt  end  of  oar,  a  boat'a  lengtli  out  of  tkt 
harbonr  in  half-an-hour.  Had  the  frott  held  six  honre  lon^r,  I  could  have  walkd 
acroffii  to  Coniston  Hall ;  with  the  men  pulling  the  boat  on  the  ice  after  me^  it 
case  of  a  flaw  anywhere.  But  thaw  came  veaterday  afternoon.  It  looks  Iik«  freeBiif 
again  to-night,  howaver. — Always  yonr  affectionate  Marter,  J.  Roxux. 

"The  letter  from  Mise  Yule  was  vary  pleasant." 

29  (pp.  89-87)— to  Miss  Gatty— is  printed  abme,  p.  371. 

30  (pp.  88-89)— to  F.  Crawley— is  printed  abone,  p.  419.  In  line  3  fhxn  Ik 
end,  "  Lanfon  "  is  here  a  correction  fbr  "  Laufboa." 

31  (pp.  90-91)— to  Hisa  Beanmont- is  printed  abom,  p.  491. 

32  (pp.  92-93)— to  Mies  WaJdron- is  printed  oAow,  p.  fi28. 

33  (pp.  94-fH!).  To  F.  H.  BtTTLBB.'  "BiuNTWoon  {March  9th,  1886).— Dhu 
Butler, — I  can't  afford  this  iug  bill  just  now  ;  how  these  blessed  little  aixpencei  it 
add  np .  I  am  going  to  bring  it  down  to  £5, — sending  you  the  slices  and  cam^M 
agatea,  ate.,  back.  But  I  haven't  had  time  to  look  them  over  yet — I  hope  to  dt 
ao  to-day — anyhow  here's  promise  of  my  best  attention.  But  as  a  rule  please  don't 
•end  me  glass. cases.  It's  not  only  the  time  my  servant  has  to  give  to  rcpacUn^ 
bat  the  nervousness  ebout  such  things  is  quite  as  leriously  bad  for  me  aa  abott 
greater  matters.  Yon  should  have,  I  think,  solid  wood  for  all  your  correapoodents^— 
for  myself  I'll  send  you  some. — Ever  affectionately  yours,  J,  R(caKiii)i 

"P.S. — I  wrote  as  above  before  reading  yonra.  I  see  with  same  I  Mn  in  year 
debt— the  cheque  shall  be  for  £7,  12s.  6d. 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  of  your  brother's  book,  bnt  alas  I  take .  no  interaet  in  any 
egg*  till  boiled." 

34  (pp.   96-97>— to  a  correspondent— ia  printed  in  VoL  XXXIV.  pp.  610-6WL 
M  (pp.  98-99}— to  Colonel  Kobertson— is  printed  in  VoL  XXXTI.  p.  353: 
36  (pp.  lOO-lOl)- to  Richard  Owen— U  printed  in  Vol  XXXVL  p.  962. 

An  artials  antiUad  "John  R«ikln  u  a  Lettar- Writer,"  by  W.  Q.  Kingvland, 

~ i).  ToL  v.,  18S3,  PI    ■ .V      .    — 

u  MTanl  othna. 


(Philadolr^),  ToL  v.,  ieS3,  pp.  1-T.  07-7S,  quotad  latt^  Noa.  S.  IS,  8,  Ut,  and  3^  and  faw 


LADY   BITCHIE'S  "RECORDS" 

"John   Rualdn,  an   Elssay,"  by  Anne  Thackeray   Ritchie,  in  Smrper't  Xm 
Monthljf  UagoMine,  March   1890,   pp.    fi78-fi03.      Reprinted   (withont   the 
illnatrationa)   in   B^eordt  ^  Tmri^tm,  Rutkm,  and  Bromtins,    by   Ana* 
Ritchie,  1892,  pp.  61-163. 
Tlii*  containa  thirteen  letters  (or  extracts  fimn  letters)  by  Rnskin.    Of  thsae 
no. 

1  (pp.  103-104  n.;   Harper, 
morning  at  some  bits  about  the 

'  [For  whom,  ses  above,  p^  400.] 
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two  anmb«n  of  DeueoMon,  which  I  like  bettor  my»elf  than  Fnndet.  I  have  Bent 
them,  thinking  thaj  Toay  poasibl]^  intereet  Mr.  Stephen  bIm  in  tome  of  their 
moontein  talk. — Ever  fonra  and  hia,  afieotloaatslj,  J.  Rcbkin." 

2  (pp.  12ft-127 ;  Barper,  p.  «97>— to  W.  M.  Thackeray— U  giTOn  in  Vol.  XXXVl 
p.  3fil. 

3  (p.  131 ;  Earjiar,  p.  SQ8).    "Kiko'b  Asia,  Lancabtkb,  fbfttnfair.— Dbik  Hr. 

,   I  have  left  order*  to  make  yon  comfortable;  it  ia  juft  ponible,  after  theee 

two  days  of  darkneM,  yon  may  even  have  a  gleam  of  ann  on  Monday  momlng. 
Eleven  train  to  Caniforth  Junrtiou,  irhere  change  earriogea  for  Ulveratone^  where 


Ktting  ont,  yon  will,  1  doubt  not,  see  a  dark  poet-chaise,  into  which  getting,  an 
nr  and  a  bairi  pleasant  drive  hrioge  rou  to  Brentwood,  where  1  hope  you 
oot  be  nocomfbrtable  whatever  the  weather. — Years  fiuthfolly,  J.  Ritskin. 


4,  B  (ppl  132-134 ;  Sarper,  p.  $98)  are  given  oAms,  p.  68. 

6  (p.  134;  Harper,  p.  fi09>.  "Hkbnb  Hill,  2Srd  April,  1B82.  .  .  .  That  ta  a 
good  passage  of  Leonardo's,  bnt  if  yon  had  read  my  Oxford  lectures  yon  would 
find  their  whole  initiatory  line  and  shade  practice  is  (with  distinct  annoancemeat 


',  10  (pp.  136-139 ;  ^orpsr,  pp.  SOB,  600)— to  Q.  P.  Watts— are  printed  in 
VoL  XIV.  pp.  471-473. 

11,  12,  13— to   Sir  T.   and   Udy   Martin   (pp.  147-148;   Harptr,  p.   eo2)— are 
given  abme,  pp.  616,  616. 


"RUSKINIANA" 

This  book  (1890)  contained  twenty-three  letten  which,  as  shown  in  the  synopsis 
fVol.  XXXIV.  pp.  406-406},  were  reserved  for  the  OoUection  of  Persooal  tetter*. 
These  twenty-three  are; — 

To  Samuel  Roger*  (6) :  see  above,  p.  69S. 
To  Miss  Mitford  (4):  see  above,  p.  682. 
To  Mrs.  Hugh  Miller:  see  above,  p.  S82. 

"The  BasiH  of  Tme  Work  " :  this  was  part  of  a  letter  to  J.  J.  Laing,  printed 
in  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  171. 

To  W.  J.  Stillman :  see  above,  p.  701. 

"The  Value  of  Laziness":  to  Mr.  Maekay:  printed  in  VoL  XXXVI.  p.  483. 

To  Mrs.  Beecher  Stowe  (2) :  see  ahove,  -a.  701. 

To  W.  M.  Thackeray:  see  abore,  nnder  Rltohie  (No.  2). 

To  a  Friend :  „  „  „       (No.  3). 

To  D.  G.  Roasetti :  see  above,  p.  699. 

To  S.  C.  Hall:  see  above,  p.  668. 

To  S.  B.  Bancroft :  see  above,  p.  618. 

To  a  Friend  in  Italy  (3) :  see  above,  nnder  Ritchie  (Noe.  4,  5,  6). 

To  C.  M.  Barker :  see  above,  p.  616. 

SMiktniaaa  contained  several  other  letten  to  private  correapondenls,  whieh 
have  been  included  elsewhere  in  this  edition,  as  shown  in  the  synopsis  just 
referred  to. 
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SPIELHANN'S  "JOHN  RUSKIM"  (1900) 

Join  BuMn:  a  Sutek  qf  kU  I^t,  kit  Work,  and  kU  Opdaoiu,  wUk  Pmmi 
iZwrnnitcsnoM,  bj  M.  H.  Spielmum,  1900. 

HiU  book  iDclnda*  maaj  lettan,  or  portiona  of  lattery  irom  Raildn— moM  d 
wUcb,  liowev«r,  had  preTioualy  •ppMtrad  ebewhere.  Seruiteeii  pieow  raBuo  b 
b«  enumented: — 


1  (p.  «). , 

2,  3  (p.  61)— to  C.  A,  HoweU— «e  printed  in  Vol.  XXXYL  p.  618. 

4  (^.  93)— to  £■  S.  DallM  (September  10,  1SS9).  "  I  bc«  of  70a,  so  &i  li 
fou  taiok  of  me,  not  to  think  of  me  as  a  Tory,  or  u  in  auy  wiaa  aeknowMpiy 
par^  priociplea." 

5  (pp.  1I4-IIC)— to  M.  H.  SpielnuuD- b  printed  in  ToL  XXXIV.  p.  6«& 
<  (p.  lis)— to  H.  H.  Splelmaun— IB  printed  in  Vol.  XXXIV.  p.  566. 

I  (p.  167  n.)— to  M.  H.  Spielmann  (^dgate.  Not.  14,  1S87] :  ''  No  ^wtogrqk 
girea  any  of  the  good  in  me. ' 

8  (p.  180)— to  B  Udv— is  printed  in  the  section  "Portraits"  in  the  BiU^ 
gniphy  (Vol.  XXXVUI.). 

9  (p.  161)— to  M.  H.  Spielmann  (Sandsate,  6tb  May  1688) ;  above,  p.  601 

10  (p,  1S8,  in  &ninule)~to  M.  H.  SpieLnuin  (Sandgate,  9th  Jan.  1888) ;  pnnti' 
In  Vol.  Xrv.  p.  3B8  n. 

II  (p.  189)— to  M.  H.  Spielmann  (Sandgate,  Not.  3,  1887).  Ur.  SpielrouD  W 
printed  two  bits  from  thia  letter :  (1)  aboat  a  reproduction  of  Turner's  "  Vljwt'; 
printed  In  the  Magatine  of  Art  and  reprinted  in  the  Academy:  see  in  thia  edition 
Vol  XIV.  p.  3S8  n.  (2)  "I  find  the  landlord  ...  till  Chrietmas";  prial«d  ii 
/oAn  RutMn,  p.  189 ;  in  this  edition,  VoL  XIV.  p.  3(7  n. 

12  (p.  189>-to  M.  H.  Spielmann  (Sandgate,  Not.  S,  1887) ;  printed  in  VoL  XIT. 
p.  3fi7». 

13  (pp.  189,  190)— te  H.  H.  Spielmann  (probably  Not.  IS87) ;  printed  in  m 
XrV.  p.  367  n. 

14  (p.  190)— telerram  te  M.  H.  Spielmann  (Sandgate,  Not.  li,  1S87) ;  printei  n 
Vol.  XIV.  p.  368  n. 

15  (p.  100)— to  M.  H.  Spielmann  (Sandgate,  Nov.  14,  1887) ;  printed  in  fd 
XIV.  p.  3£8  n. 

16  (p.  190)— to  M.  H.  Spielmann  (Sandgate,  Dec.  11, 1887) ;  printed  in  VoL  UV- 
p.  368  ». 

17  (p.  191,  in  &crimile)— to  M.  H.  Spielmann  (Sandgate,  llth  Jan.  1S8^- 
Dkab  SnBLUANH, — I'll  Bet  to  work  on  the  paper  direotly — and  cbooae  the  Inwiip 
quickly— and  won't  say  a  word  you  dont  like  about  the  others.  I  stay  surely  Q 
it  was  my  nustake  about  Mr.  Long?  withoat  doing  otod  Aim  any  harm.  So  ai^ 
thank*  for  jKHir  kindnew.— Erer  gratefully  yonra,  J.  Rcmx."' 

The  Magaxiiu  tf  AH,  Jantuuy  1888,  p.  ix.,  Contained  twe  extracts  fran  UW 
to  M.  H.  Spielmann.  (^e  of  tboM  is  mentioiMd  abore  (tinder  No.  11) ;  "Cba  oW 
is  also  printed  in  Vol.  XIV.  p.  368  ». 

*  [Riukin'a  article  fbr  the  Me^<uane  qf  Art  had  appeared  in  JannaiyJ^ 
His  letter  refers  to  a  projected  second  article,  fbr  wbiiA  RuaUn  had  praF>'* 
that  Mr.  Long  shonld  reprodace  a  drawing  by  Turner  in  ehroBiolitlMgniphy  («* 
Vol.  XIV.  p.  361)— a  proposal  abandoned  on  acconnt  of  the  cost] 
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"SAINT  GEORGE" 
'lit  Qeorgei — 
Volume  iii.  (1900)  oontaini  the  following  letUn: — 

p.  88.  To  E.  J.  BsiUio,  FebruiTy  7,  1887.— Abovt,  p.  579. 
p.  89.  To  E.  J.  BuILe,  JaunArv  2,  1883.— .Atow,  p.  430. 
pp.  90,  91  (in  fiusrimile),  p.  lao  (in  type).    To  G.  AUoo,  April  15,  1878.— 

Above,  p.  243. 
p.  96.    To  Geoi^  Thonuon,  Kovember  5,  1886.— ToL  XXX.  p.  333. 
p.  90.    To  Goorgo  Thomaoo,  Jtammzy  22,  1884.- Vol.  XXX.  p.  304 
pp^   112-14^  (fscnmile  and  hpe).     To   G.  Baker,  July  18,  1877.— Vol. 

XXIX.  p.  170  I.. 

pp.  146-149  (&c«imile  and  type).    To  G.  Baker,  Anput  29,  1877.— ToL 

XXX.  p.  302. 

pp.  lfiO-152  (fiusdmile  and  typo).    To  G.  Bakor,  1B77.— Vol.  XXX.  n.  301. 

pp.  206-212.    Eight  lettera  to  May  QueeiuL- VoL  XXX.  pp.  342-3IB. 

p.  213.    To  G.  &ker,  Juno  7,  1877.— Vol.  XXX.  p.  302. 

p.  214.    To  G.  Baker,  May  12,  1877.— VoL  XXX.  p.  301. 

pp.  214-216.     To  G.  Baker,  Marcli  17,  1879.— Vol.  XXX.  p.  303. 

p.  216.    To  G.  Baker,  November  1879.— VoL  XXX  p.  303. 

p.  223.    To  Miss  Martin,  Jannary  26,  1886.— VoL  XXX.  p.  341. 

Vohtme  iv.  (1901)  contains  tbe  following  letters: — 


The  little  girl  said:  "I  am  going  oat  to  pick  eorae  oxeye  daisies  for  you," 
asked  when  he  was  coming  to  see  her,  and  sent  "a  barrowful  of  kisses."  Buskin's 
letter  was  as  follows : — 

"  HniNB  Hiu.,  May  [1883  P].— Dear  Mhs.  ,  I  did  not,  in  my  usual  stupidity, 

think  it  was  tUi  afternoon  yon  and  M.  were  coming,  or  svmly  I  would  have  be«i 
at  hone,  though  I  could  not  have  cotne  to  the  Grove  with  yon. 

"  What  a  lovely  letter  from  M. !  and  how  foil  of  varions  interest— pathetie  and 
cheerfol,  and  what  'barrow'  was  ever  go  sweetly  charged  before  I  Say  to  her  I 
can't  promise  to  come  to  see  her  till  these  wild  winds  are  over.  I've  no  comfort 
in  lookiug  at  trees  shaking  and  grass  trembling,  but  when  the  primrose  is  come 
she  shall  show  me  all  its  beauty  in  her  garden  and  yours. 

"The  seventh  stone  shall  be  prettier  than  any  of  the  six.     I'm  80  glad  1  left  it 

out  of  the  box.     Much  love  to  Mr,  ,  and  a  kiss  to  M.  for  every  daisy  ratal 

she  has  sent  me.-'Ever  most  truly  yours,  J.  Ruskiv. 

p.  286.  To  Mrs.  lUbot— VoL  XXX.  p.  xxviii.  The  letter  had  already 
been  printed  by  Miss  Atkinson  (see  above,  p.  701). 

pp.  200,  291.  Two  letten  to  Miss  Rose  Graves.— VoL  XXX.  pp.  S46, 
347. 

Vohane  vi.  (1903)  conttuns  the  following  letten:— 

" RecolIocUons  of  Ruskin  at  Oxford,"  fp,  105-116,  by  "Peter"  (Rev. 
E.  P.  Barrow) :  see  above,  p.  619. 

>  [Tie  little  girl  was  Mr.  Fsiuthorpe'i  daoghter,  the  "H^die"  of  tbe  letter 
printed  above,  p.  438.} 
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p^  13a  March  II,  IB73.— Above,  p.  64. 

p.  139.  Uueh  24,  1873,— Abovt,  p.  65. 

p.  140.  Norember  18,  1874.— ToL  XXHL  p.  469. 

p.  141.  NovBinber  1874.— VoL  XXUL  p.  469. 

p.  143.  DeMmber  14,  1875.— Aien,  p.  1S& 

AIm  the  followiiig  miKelUneoiw  lettws : — 

p.  357.    To  G.  Baker,  BraotwiMd,  February  SI,  1884,  aa  foUowa:— 

"  Dkab  Mr.  Baker, — Will  joa  kindly  pay  endowd  Guild  account  up  to  cod 
of  Ia«t  year  to  Mean.  Ford :  it  is  for  very  firat-rato  wotlc.  I  ahall  bavs  to  dtup 
the  Guild,  I  find,  with  the  topaz  aud  emeraldi  instead  of  preaeiitin;^  them,  for  I 
hare  juft  paid  a  thousand  cash  Auwa  for  a  diamond,  which  will  be  the  Gnild'a  ulti- 
mately, and  called  'St.  George's  diamond,'  but  at  present  I  keep  it  in  my  foant. 
It  ia  to  be  exhibited  on  loan  at  the  British  Museum,  the  first  itone  they  erer  pot 
im  their  gallery  on  loan  ;  it  weighs  129  carats  and  is  a  perfect  crvstaL* 

"Were  yon  at  the  Tarrant  and  M.  meeting  the  other  day?  1  hope  my  lettv 
was  sufficiently  bnsinesslike.-^Ever  yoor  affectionate  J.  Rtrkik." 

In  th«  lut  Una  bnt  od«,  tbara  wu  a.  miipritit  in  St.  Gtorot  of  "Tumat  Hill"  for  "tmnui 
and  H." — bv  whioh  Eiukin  rafsrred  to  a  m««tuig  bald  at  tha  d&cm  of  MoMia.  'RuTaot  aad 
Haoknll,  lolioiton,  to  oonsidsr  D«((oiiatioiu  Uiaa  pandliur  betwMD  tiis  SL  Oaofga'a  Guild  aai 
SbsfEald.    For  ths  nltimtta  solution  of  tha  mattor,  mo  Vol.  XXX.  p.  zlTiiL 

p.  358.     To  Mr.  Wright.  May  9,  1881 — Abtm,  p.  358. 
In  Ibia  3,  "  orjitallisad  "  hu  bars  bean  inbatitoted  tor  "xliaad"  ;  aud  in  lina  11, 
ii  a  oorraotjon  (or  "  mlDante." 

Volume*  vJti.  and  v.  contain  Raskin's  letters  to  Sir  Oliver  Lodge:   aea  aham 
p.  876. 

"ENGLISH   ILLUSTRATED  MAGAZINE" 

"Carlyle  and   Ruskin.     Two  Letters."     In  the  E»g&*k  ObtstraUd    jfrmnrii. 
November  1891,  pp.  105,  106. 
Carl^le'a  letter  to  Ruskin   (October  29,  1860)  has  been  given  in   VoL    XVU 
p.  xxiii. 

Raskin's  letter,  to  "Gerard,"  is  given  abow,  p.  37. 


"STRAND  MAGAZINE" 

"The  Handwriting  of  John  Ruskin.  From  31st  December  1828  to  88& 
November  1884."  By  J.  Holt  Schooling.  In  the  atrtaui  MaaoMim, 
December  1895,  pp.  670-680. 


1  ip. 
Sfp. 

it 

'[Ft 
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is  given  in  bcdmile  in  ToL  n.  p.  26^ 

it  one  of  the  heads  shown  on  the  page  ot  ftetimilM  here  introdnced. 
670)  is  a  sketch  :  this  is  reproduced  on  a  ^ta  in  Vol.  XXXVIII. 
letter  unnumbered  (p.  670) ;  given  in  Vol.  XZXTI.  p.  30. 

,-'or  this,  the  "Coletuo  Diamond,"  ultimately  presented  to  the  British 
^»i  XXVL  p.  Iv.] 


dbyGoogk 


'f'--^:' 


-,''■  (^ 

■     .'^.. . 

■■   ^II 



Zl 

zf^t^.^^  L^^<.   ^ 

C  jL^U'Ct^'^j^ 

1 
j 

i 

WCtol^ 


'•Er6»ogle 


To  Geoboe  Smith  (Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  66} 


M*-  '^  "^  ->  '-rrr  /■ 

7o  Hensv  Watson 


To  Georok  Richmond 


(SU-w.    fc«    ^A(     w-^    ..-J-' 


%^' 


To  WitxiAM   Ward 
(Vol.  XXXV!,   p.   ItUj) 
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4,  6,  6,  and  7  bm  ^ven  here  ia  /aettmUe: — 

4  (p.  670)  U  put  of  A  letter  to  George  Smith  (which  k  printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI. 

p.  66). 

5  (p.  671)  is  a  letter  to  Oeoi^  Richmond. 

6  (p.  671)  i«  a  letter  to  Henr;  Watson,   for  whom   and  for  Mr.  Ritchie 

(another  of  Ruakin*!  Other's  clerks),  see  Prttterita,  Vol.  ZXXV.  p.  171. 

7  (p.  671)  ia  the  end  of  the  first  letter  to  WQIiam   Ward   (Vol.   XXXVI. 

p.  186). 

8  (p.  672)  i«  a  half-tone  block  iroin  the  drawing  which  is  engnved  in  Stone* 
qf  Venice,  vol.  iL  Plate  18  {%)  :  Vol  X.  p.  3ia 

ft  (p.  672)  ia  the  lut  paragraph  of  the  letter  of  Jolj  9,  ISfiS,  to  William 
Ward  (Vol.  XXXVL  p.  28B). 

10  (p.  673)  is  part  of  a  letter  to  William  Ward  (October  1,  1660) :  see 
VoL  XXXVI.  p.  34a 

11  (p.  673)  ia  the  envelope  of  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Carlfle  (Lnceme,  December  22, 
1861),  of  which  also  this  short  extract  ia  given: — 'Tve  no  patience  with  the  Swiss 
— now — nor  with  anybody ;   myself  included.    Good-bye. — Ever  your  afbctionate 

"J.    RlMXIH." 

12  (p.  673)  ia  a  letter  to  William  Ward  :  see  aboee,  p.  7D4  (No.  29). 

13  (p.  674)  ia  another  letter  to  him :  see  lOom.  p.  705  (No.  31). 

14  (p.  674).  The  Turner  book  label.  This  (a  mere  smudge  in  the  fStrand) 
is  the  deaign  mentioned  in  Vol.  I.  p.  xi. ;  identical  with  that  on  the  title-pnge  of 
each  volmne  in  this  edition,  except  for  the  legend,  "/nstice,  Jfercy,  Iflth  Truth" 
(Turner's  initials),  in  place  of  "To-Day." 

16  is  a  letter  to  Mrs.  WiUiam  Ward  (November  IS,  1667) :  see  above,  p.  707 
(No.  47). 

16  (p.  076)  is  a  letter  to  Mr.  Wsrd  (December  18,  1S68):  given  in  bceimile 
lOxmt,  p.  702. 

17  la  another  letter  to  Mr,  Ward  :  see  above,  p.  708  (No.  A3). 

18  (p.  676)  is  a  scrap  as  follows  :— "20  Sspt.,  Iff71.— Dkar  Mb.  Taixino,— Never 
believe  anything  yon  bear  aboat  me — nobody  knows  anything  about  me." 

19  (pl  676)  u  a  letter  to  W.  Ward  (November  16,  1B73)  :  see  ateos,  p.  71. 

20  (p.  676)  ia  an  amusing  letter  to  a  l^v  who  had  requested  a  anhecription : — 
"January  13,  1876. — Mt  okak  Maoam,— Where  ia  Knipe  Ground?  Who  tcMchea 
there?  What  is  taught  there?  To  whom  ie  it  taught?  And  why  will  yon  be 
obliged  to  me  if  I  subscribe  to  it?  I  must  at  least  ask  yon  kindly  to  answer  the 
first  fbur  of  these  questions  befbre  I  can  do  so. — Very  trnly  yours,   J.  Rdsxim." 

21  (p.  677)  is  an  indistinct  half-tone  reproduction  of  a  slight  drawing ;  repro- 
duced here  as  well  as  may  be  (the  original  drawing  can  no  longer  be  tnieed). 

22  (p.  677)  is  a  portion  of  a  letter  to  Mr.  George  Allen  (February  26,  1876)  :— 
"I  fancy  the  always  doinf  everything  in  a  kitrry  has  been  very  bad  for  me. 
I  recollect  my  taXher  used  to  write  his  long  business  letters  thus  [handwriUug 
here  chaoffes],  his  hand  never  hastening  nor  slacking,  and  I  &ncy  work  can  go 
on  long  thus.  But  I  have  to  keep  up  with  my  thought  and  then  all  goes  so. 
And  that  weariea  soon. — Ever  affectionately  youra>  J.  R." 

23  (p.  677)  Is  a  pieoe  of  a  letter  to  Mr.  Wud  (Febroary  29,  1S76) :  aee  aboee, 
p.  711  (No.  76). 

"'  '  •.  678)  ia  a  note  on  I^.  7  in  ch.  vL  of  Sbmei  tfj  Vemat,  vol  ii. :  girea  in 


24  (p.  67{ 
'ol.  vL  p,  :___ 

26  (p.  978,  a  letter  on  "TheQneen  of  the  Air")  ia  given  ii 
'ot.  MJXIV.  p.  «1. 
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26  (p.  678)  IB  pym  id  the  sune  plua.  Vol.  XXXIT.  n.  S40. 

27  ^.  679)  ia  from  a  letter  to  Wt  Wud :  see  about,  p.  714  (No.  QG). 

28  (p.  6791— •  letter  to  "RieUe"— ia  §iren  aiow,  p.  430. 

29  (p.  079),  wHtten  to  &  dealer  in  precious  rtonCB,  is  as  fellows : — "^ooBMter  tt, 
1884. — I  am  eztremelf  uit£reat«d  hj  your  frank  account  vf  jewellei's  Khmtm  [j 
think  1  shall  set  up  for  a  jeireller  my«alf  if  oae  can  roll  in  diamonds  for  natliiiv '.) 
— bat  here's  joor  opal  cheqae,  and  just  send  me  the  amount  of  the  other  bill  and 

K'Q'II  have  it  on  Monday.     I've  no  time  to  look  it  up.     1  am  aa  glad  mm  yaa.  eaa 
,  though  for  leas  commercial  reasona.  that  Ladv  Braaaev  is  interea&ur  herself  in 
opal*." 

Vol.  XXIX.,  WwMU  pp.  im,  691. 


"TALKS  ABOUT  AUTOGRAPHS" 


This  hooka  contains  two  letters  from  Roskiii.    Of  tbeae — 

1  (to  Dr.  Birkbeck  HiU,  p.  26)  w  printed  in  Vol.  XXXIT.  p.  12. 
a  (to  a  correqmadent,  p.  28)  is  pnatad  in  ToL  XXXTI.  p.  267- 


III.  LETTERS  (OR  EXTRACTS)  PRINTED   IN 
SALE  CATALOGUES  OF  AUTOGRAPHS 

Riukin'i  letters  have  found  their  waf  largely  to  the  autograph  daalaiv,  and 
thus  a  considerable  namber  of  them  have  been  pnnted,  in  whole  or  in  part,  in  tha 
Catalognee  of  booksellers,  dealers,  and  aactioneera.  It  is  from  these  Boarcc«  that 
some  of  the  letters  in  the  Principal  Collection  in  this  and  the  preeedinf;  volume 
are  bow  printed.  A  complete  coUeotion  of  scrape  would  be  well-nigh  imposaiUe ; 
and,  moreover,  the  pasaagea  which  dealers  aelect  for  qnotation  in  their  ealalogwea 
are  sometimes  particular!}'  insignificant  (as,  fer  instance,  Noe.  459,  474,  and  477  in 
Sothebj's  Sale  Catalogue  of  Jane  8,  9,  1903— "July  13,  1877-  I  am  bnaj  at  wmfc 
which  needs  the  morning,  and  leaves  me  no  brains  in  the  evening."  "  November  ICl 
There's  nothing  I'm  so  fond  of  aa  an  egg,  and  nothing  does  me  more  harm."  And 
"  I  am  very  unwell,  roiasing  letters  as  I  write.  I  live  fer  them  just  now."  Or, 
■gain,  from  a  Sale  Catalogue  of  March  12,  13,  1903:  "April  1883.  it  puta  im 
happily  in  mind  of  old  times  to  have  a  letter  from  you ").  In  the  following-  Mges, 
autograph  scrape  are  brought  together  and  placed,  aa  &r  aa  possible,  in  order  of  date. 

It  may  be  well  to  add  that  collectors  should  not  awnnM  that  every  Rnakin 
letter  sold  aa  sueh  is  genoine ;  as  the  fbllowing  letter  (reprinted  from  tiie  PuM 
Mail  QazelU  of  June  1,  188fi)  shows: — 

"THE  PORGKRY  OP  MR.   RDSKIN-S  LETTERS 

"1^  tie  JEUlfw  4/-a»  'Pail  MaU  Oiu^U' 

"Sm,— Wft  shall  he  obliged  if  you  will  allow  n^  as  FrofeasM  Rnakiu^ 
eolidtora,  to  warn  the  pnblic  through  your  paper  against  buying  letters  par- 
porting  to  have  been  written  and  sigiied  bjr  Prt^asor  Ruskin.  We  bav» 
latelf  nad  to  make  inquiries  o  ~ 
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tha  dhooreiy  of  a  numn&ctorr  of  Mch  lettan,  and  m  hav«  tDeeeeded  in  Izacing 
and  withdiswins  from  ciniiilation  mora  than  two  handred  aod  eightj  of  them. 
We  kuow  of  about  eighty  more  being  in  the  handi  of  certijn  wopod-luDd 
bookseUen  ia  and  near  the  Strand,  our  applioatiom  to  whom  for  the  deliverj 
of  tiie  fon^eriM  to  ua  have,  we  regret  to  aay,  been  nnincceaafiil. — We  are,  lir, 
70<u>  obedient  servanta,  Takrakt  &  Maokbmll. 

"2  BoMD  CouBT,  E.C.,  Jfoy  30." 

1852.  [/wie.] — "Yon  must  have  thonght  me  v^y  carelesi  in  my  expressiona, 
after  the  connter  report  of  the  dispaution  of  the  Veronese  Champion  given  foa  hy 
Mr.  DawkinB  last  night  All  1  can  sav  ia  that  the  Coneni,  owing  to  hit  nerrotu 
Mid  harried  mKuner  at  first,  might  easily  have  been  roisunderatooa  by  me,  but  that 
beyond  all  donbt  he  told  me  that  Foster  was  'forjoiu'  and  that  Connt  T.  had 
declared  his  readiness  and  reaolution,  I  forget  which,  to  do  battle  with  any  man 
who  uttered  a  word  against  the^neut  genUeman." 

1802.  Stptember  IA  (Hawni  Box).— "I  rec«ved  jeeterday  official  notice  from 
Mr.  Dawkina  that  Foster  waa  free  and  declared  honestly  acquitted.  1  am  now  at 
some  loss  whether  I  oarbt  not  to  address  a  letter  to  him  of  formal  expression  of 
regret  for  his  detenti<»t. ' 

(These  two  extracts  are  Nob.  BBS  and  S81  in  Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogne,  May 
11-13,  190fi,  and  the  letters  probably  refer  to  the  theft  of  jewels  referred  to  in 
Vol.  X.  pp.  zli.-Klii.  The  letters  were  no  doabt  addressed  to  Mr.  Edward  Cheney, 
who  leut  Ruslnn  hia  good  officea  in  this  afiiur ;  they  were  sold  among  other 
property  of  Mr.  F.  Capel  Cure,  Cheney's  heir.) 

1862?  (Ame  28.)  Iliii  is  the  letter  to  Henry  Wataon,  given  inJiieiimUe  abore, 
p.  729  (from  a  Catalogue  issued  by  William  Brown,  26  Princes  Street,  Edinburgh, 

p.  eu). 

18A3.  (JVm.  28.)  To  Ladt  Matiu»a  Maxwkll.  Catalogue  qf  Auicgrojtk  Letter* 
(William  Brown,  Ediubui^h,  1900).    Printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  169. 

1855.  {March  1.) — "I  have  been  looking  over  the  engrarings  with  very  great 
pleasure.  Whatever  has  been  done,  as  these  have  been,  with  u  faithful  love  of 
realities,  of  any  kind,  is  sure  to  be  of  value ;  but  in  addition  to  this  merit,  there 
is  assuredly  a  very  notable  power  in  yon  of  expressing  distance  and  light,  and 
there  are  some  effects  among  the  domee  and  moonlights,— one  in  particular  over 
a  dawning  sen,  which  1  do  not  remember  ever  to  have  aeen  realized  so  completely 
before."    (No.  595  in  Messrs.  Sotheby's  Sale  CatAlogne,  May  3,  1889.) 

(R.d. — f  ISSfi.)  Ta  F.  J.  FuRinvALL. — "Yon  oould  not  see  my  poor  pietnree  by 
tbla  wretched  fog  substitute  for  daylight"  (No.  171  in  Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue, 
March  12,  190a> 

1855.  To  Miss  Ei jZABBrn  Salt. — "  There  is  in  reality  iw  wholeeone  elementary 
book  on  drawing";  but  if  she  would  wait  for  the  third  volume  of  Modem  Paintere, 
it  "will  tell  yon  better  what  you  want  to  kuow  than  anything  else  yon  could 
get"    (FVom  a  Sale  Catalogue  of  Sotheby's.) 

1857. — "A  rather  curious  letter,  objecting  to  pay  £6  for  twdve  days'  work,  and 
Inquiring  if  bis  correspondent  charges  in  the  same  way  to  the  Government"  (Walter 
'J'.  Spence'a  Catalogue,  No.  113,  p.  31.) 
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(m.4.) — "AiMraned  to  a  Ud;  who  bad  uked  him  for  adrU*  u  to  ao  artistic 
CBTMr — ' .  .  .  Tlie  anhappT  aj^twa  of  Ken*iiif[h)ii  hu  ruMd  up  &  conntlwa  multi- 
tade  of  inferior  artiata  vamlf  atrngs-ling  to  live  by  what  will  not  grow  a  grain  of 
wheat — nor  stiUh  a  na^  tot^ethor.  Yon  write  tike  a  girl  of  spirit  and  b«iws.  ttj 
to  nt  into  some  uaeful  buniww.  I  had  rather  a  daughter  of  mine  were  a  eoMntir 
scollwy-inaid,  than  a  London  hack  artiat.— IValy  youra,  J.  RuaaiN.'  On  the  back 
page  he  adda;  '  Kept  to  be  added  to,  because  1  thought  it  too  cmeL'  Adriaea  her, 
u  she  has  the  gift,  to  take  portraits  cheaplj  ;  '  but  do  etwry  one  as  wba,  as  too 
ouf.'"    (Walter  T.  Speoee'a  Catalogue,  No.  IIS,  1903,  p.  36.) 

1M7.  (Jaitvary  2fi.)  To  Mm.  Hbwitt'  (addressed  as  "My  dear  Ward"). — "I 
don't  think  I  lose  (mr  temper)  with  well-tneaning,  stujud  people;  1  only  get  ang>7 
when  there  is  a  loutish  malignity,  Sometimee  I  have  lost  my  tamper  in  ■  veiy 
Ignoble  manuer  with  a  postillion.  ...  I  had  rather  be  a  first-rate  Shoemaker  than 
a  second-rate  Poet." 

1867'  To  Ike  mane. — "The  Lord's  Praver  is,  I  think,  oonsummatB  and  all-con- 
talnlng— Snbmiwion  and  Supplication  aua  Pnuse.  .  .  .  Religions  peoids  alwaj* 
•eon  to  me  to  think  that  God  is  a  great  rich  man,  who  wants  to  keep  eveiTtluiig 
to  Himself." 

1867.  {December  19.)  To  the  Mams. — "I  cannot  talk  at  present  of  our  mattws 
and  feelings ;  my  life  is  one  of  incesaant  mechanical  labour,  or  pure  stnpid  reaL 
I  can't  feel,  I  have  no  time  to  feel"  (Noe.  126-127  in  Sotheby's  Sale  Catalagve, 
February  S6,  1906.) 

1867-1868.— "Letters  to  Mm.  Hewitt  ftom  the  year  1867  to  1B68,  a  miMt 
interesting  series  of  eighty-oine  autograph  letters,  oovering  over  200  pp.,  and  deal- 
ing with  art  and  other  topics,  written  in  his  characteristic  and  ohanning  style; 
many  date  from  Paris  aud  other  places  whilst  he  was  travelling,  and  give  grmpbk 
descriptions  of  his  ezperieneee  and  imprestdons  Bbroad.  Whilst  engaged  in  giving 
insbuctioa  to  this  lady  on  drawing,  he  writes : — 

'  I  send  yon  a  branch    of  a   tree,  which   please  put  in  any  pretty   light 

and  fixed  place  you  can  get  for  it  and  paint  it  over  ^11  sise ;  if  yon  have  not 

canvas  large  enough,  sketch  it  on  paper  with  chalk  or  pencil  till  yon  can  get 

your  canvas.     I  don't  like  wadting  money  in  oil-paint,  eanvaa  for  such  thinga.' 

"The  letters  abound  in  quaint  but  good  advice  : — 

'A  boy  who  behaves  like  one,  and  like  a. good  one,  is  just  as  worthy  oi 
our  respect  as  a  man  is.  But  a  boy  who  tries  to  behave  like  a  maa  only 
makes  himself  a  ridiculous  boy.  .  .  .  There  is  not  the  least  need  for  yon  to 
give  up  Utopia,  I  ahonld  not  have  thought  of  realizing  it  so  soon,  and  am 
therefbre  not  disappointed.' 
"  The  following  interesting  extract  respecting  his  own  Aitnre  is  typical : — 

'  I  am  doing  nothing  myself,  being  for  tho  present  stcwided  after  twentr 

Whother  to  take  up  NatunJ 

either,  the 


veorV  work,  in  deliberating  what  to  do  next.    Whether  to  take  up  Nature 
History,  or   Literature   (namely,  shall   I   paint — or   write)-'Or   do   neitha,  tb 


but  amuse  myself  ij 
(Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogne,  July  9,  10,  1908,  No.  138.) 

1868.    To  Mns  SiNHKn.— Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogooj  March  22,   18W.    Printed 
in  Vol  XIV.  p.  808  «. 

18B8.    To  JoBM   Sotrrr.— Sotheby's   Sale   Catalogue,   April    1892.    Printed   ia 
ToL  XXXVL  p.  274. 

1  [For  whom,  see  VoL  XXXVL  p.  290;] 
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165S.  Sipttmber  1  (LxmLsaouM).  To  Mm.  Hhtrt.  No.  153  in  StAbthfa 
Sde  Catelopie,  Febri»i7  26^  190&     Printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI.  p.  29a 

18S9.  Ai^utt  9  (Tnutr).  To  Mm.  Hiwitt.  No.  2S  in  Sotbeby'i  S«Ia  Cata- 
logne,  Jnae  3,  4,  1907.     Printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  312. 

(ti.rf.~?186a)  To  M*.  Ix  Kbux.'— "The  pUte  will  do  very  nioely  now  with 
the  least  bit  mora  tronble.  Yon  moat  atitl  brighten  the  captal  a  little,  and 
darken  backgronud  so  ks  to  bring  it  all  ont  in  lieht."  (Maggs  Brothers'  CaUlogae, 
No.  290,  1907,  p.  58,  No.  S39,  and  (more  briefly)  No.  350  in  Sotheby's  Sale 
Catalogue,  March  12,  13,  1603.) 

1861.  Janaaty  IS  (Denmark  Hill). — "SiB,~-Yonr  letter  of  20tli  Aug.  waa 
lost  in  a  foreign  Poet  Office  and  I  bare  only  just  got  it.  I  should  like  to  see  a 
small  specimen  of  your  engraring.  I  have  no  hopes  of  getting  Turner  engraved 
rightly  until  the  engraver  has  pawed  through  a  course  of  drawing  of  a  very  different 
kind  from  any  that  he  now  practises,  but  1  am  glad  to  know  of  a  pupil  of  Mr. 
MiUus  in  case  I  should  have  any  work  to  do  cominE  within  the  range  of  ordinary 

Kinciplea   of  engraving. — Truly  yours,  J.    HttBUN. '     (Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogae, 
arch  22,  189a) 

1862.  Septanber  13  (Gbhivi).  To  Mna.  Hawnr.  No.  124  in  Sotheby's  Sale 
Catalogue^  February  26,  1906.     Printed  in  Vol.  XXXTL  p.  424. 

S363?] — "Several  extremely  interesting  letters  of  John  Ruakin  are  to  be  sold 
ndon  this  aCtarnoon.  In  one  of  these  he  says :  '  I  am  so  glad  you  like  the 
Comhii!  papers.  1  am  going  to  reprint  them  with  those  in  Fnuer  some  day  soon, 
but  I  am  at  work  at  botany  just  now,  and  I  must  put  myself  in  such  pssiions 
when  I  get  thinking  of  human  cretiuism  that  I  can't  bear  it,  am  obliged  to  go 
to  stones  and  weeds  to  keep  any  life  in  me.' 

"  Ja  another  he  writes  :  'I  am  sure  vou  are  much  to  be  envied  for  having  such 
a  home  to  retreat  to.  1  have  ratreatea  as  ctmipletely,  not  as  happily,  feeling  my 
own  work  quite  vain  in  the  present  place  of  Euglish  art.'"  (A'ewcatUe  Leadw, 
March  21,  190a) 

Jn.tf.— I*  1864.)    To  Ma.  Dilloit.— "I  have  been  veryj  anxious  about  my  &ther'a 
th,  which,  however,  I  am  thankful  to  lay  is  now  b^inning  to  improve  steadily." 
(From  a  Catalogne  of  Autographs  by  Feareon). 

1864.  JaiuaiTy  19.  To  Captain  BnAOKBNBDBV.  Printed  in  Vol.  XXXVI, 
p.  464. 

186fi.  January  26  (Dbnmabk  Hill).  To  Josara  Taylor.— "Would  you  bvonr 
me  with  Mr.  Cruikshauk's  address?  1  want  to  write  to  him  to  ask  if  he  would  do 
an  etching  or  two  for  &iry  Ules."  *    (Sotheby's  Sale  CaUlogue,  March  12,  IS,  1903.) 

1805.  (Dennahk  Hill.)  7b  Mrs.  Nicbols.  Extracts  fi-om  five  letters.— "Mr 
OKAR  Madak, — I  am  gratenil  for  these  pretty  veraea,  though  I  don't  quite  nnder- 
titand  them,  and  hardly  fancy  yon  do  yourself,"  etc 

"There  is  much  in  myself  that  I  bate  and  mourn  over,  and  m  little  that  I 
like  that  I  thought, — if  you  were  sensitive  to  pain,  weakness,  decay — hardness  of 
heart  and  the  like,  you  would  be  unhappy  in  seeing  me."  (From  a  Catalog^ie  of 
Mr.  Pickering,  Haymarkat,  p.  2?.  Mra.  Nichols  was  a  large  contributor  to  HouK- 
held  Word*.) 

IB6S.     To  R.  Taluno.    Printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  498. 

1868.     /uM  26.     To  Mr.  Maojuy.     Printed  in  Vol.  XXXVL  p.  483. 

*  [Misprinted  "L.  Kent"  in  the  Catalogue.] 
■  [On  this  subject,  see  Vol.  XXXVl  p.  514.] 
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166tt.  /oiMHHV  28  (DnfMABiL  Hill).  T»  the  Rer.  Bdtau  Coexkhmm.— "I 
vu  conGnned  wine  time  riooe,  by  dis^aunre  at  the  attitnde  tmken  by  the  ChuA 
of  EnfUnd  with  regsrd  to  fldentific  and  loeuJ  qoMtioiu  .  .  .  that  no  moo^  of 
mine  should  ever  be  apeat  in  occleeiastical  purpoeee.  .  .  .  It  is  of  no  nae  to  writt 
Mn«e  on  any  subject  which  the  mob  intereatt  itaelf  in.  .  .  .  The  mob  will  htn 
•nqthing  iU  own  my  eventually."    (No.  860  in  Sotbeby'a  S<Ue  Catalogue,  Kxf  t, 

(iMf.— ?18fl6.)  (DuciuKK  Hiu.)  Three  letten  to  "Agatha,"  apparontly  th«a 
at  aohool  at  Winnington  : — 

"  WhaX  I  mean  by  neceuary  miniatiations  to  the  will  la  exactly  what  you  mean. 
J  call  'necoHary  miaistratioca '  whatover  God  give*  lu  to  do,  fur  our  relatiTM  ot 
for  any  pemini  whtun  we  may  be  able  iu  the  coune  of  our  own  right  life,  to  lielp 
or  to  nune.  Bat  what  I  say  is  wrong  for  most  people  ia  leaving  one's  own  peopit 
and  one's  own  life  to  be  a  nurse  only." 

"Joan  ii  uafbrtunately  in  Scotland,  hut  if  Mro.  Baden  Powell  can  tnut  roa 
with  me,  or  rather  ine  with  you,  and  you  don't  mind  a  dull  day,  could  you  tnen 
stay  here  on  Wednesday,  and  I  could  send  you  in  carefully  on  Tbunday  morning? 
You  would  have  a  good  deal  to  tell  them  at  Winnington  of  what  I  now  want  th» 
to  do,  which  I  cannot  say  fully  eaoufch  in  writing." 

"I  can  just  aay  welconw  to  your  letter,  and  that  i*  all,  for  I  am  and  shall  it 
continually  occupied  all  this  spring,  with  more  writing  than  ia  good  for  me,  but 
I  hope  to  send  you  some  more  minerals  soon,  I  am  so  glad  that  you  like  ttcm." 
(Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue,  December  11-13,  1902,  No«,  706,  707,  70Si) 

1808.  {Denmark  Hiix,  F^rruars  23.)  To  Mrs.  Caxbms. — "Fifteen  yean  aga, 
I  knew  everj'thing  that  the  phob^nph  could  and  conld  TMt  do  ;—!  hare  Iwft 
ceased  to  take  the  slightest  interest  in  it,  my  attention  being  wholly  fixed  npca 
the  possibility  of  wresting  htminaai  decomposition  which  liter^ly  paint»  widi  mi- 
light — no  chemist  has  yet  aucceeded  in  doing  this ; — if  they  do,  the  reanlta  wiu, 
be  precious  in  their  own  way— (but  I  hope  they  eiist)."  (No.  284  in  Satbel)y'i 
Sale  Catalogue,  July  22.  190S.) 

(18687)  March  30  (Dbkhahe  Hill).— "I  am  very  sorry  not  to  answer  yov 
letter,  but  am  compelled  to  give  np  all  t«achiug  by  letters  now,  and  nearly  ill 
my  former  duties  and  pleasures.  I  nave  now  many  more  serious  of  the  first,  and 
.soarcely  any  remaining  of  the  last  The  Lucca  drawin;^  are  here  safe.  I  laeaiit 
to  have  looked  over  the  parcell  of  yonr  own  with  Mr.  Shields,  which  are  excel- 
lent for  their  purpose,  but  can  onlv  now  retnm  them  with  thanks."  {Sothebj^ 
Sale  Catalogue,  Deoemfaer  11-13,  1902,  No.  710.) 

1871.  {April  2.)  To  PnomeoB  Chabubwohth.— " .  .  .  Please  note  also  that  I 
nevor  want  any  fosstls.  .  .  .  Also  that  1  can  never  answer  at  once  to  anythiiw- 
Often  I  pass  weeks  without  opening  a  letter,  or  allowing  any  kind  of  intemptioii.'' 

(n.^)  To  the  tame. — "  The  Gun  looks  a  wonderfully  bandy  piece  of  misdiief- 
making.  I  wish  I  could  understand  it,  and  annihilate  every  instroment  of  tha 
kind  on  earth."    (From  a  Catalogue  by  Messrs.  Pearscm.) 

1871.  A  letter,  and  extracts  from  others,  to  R.  CnvaTKa.  \V.  T.  SHncer'i 
Catalofrae,  No.  108,  1902,  p.  46.    For  these,  see  Vol.  XXXIV.  pp.  71S-71& 

1871.  July  24  (Matlock).  To  Thomas  Ricaitom.  In  Sotheby^  Sale  Cstr 
logue,  June  1,  IBOl ;  printed  abmM,  p.  81. 

Baprintwl  in  tbs  PaU  MaU  Outtlt,  Uav  23.  1891.  In  lioe  II  on  p.  34,  "an«  whit"  Ut 
faltharto  bam  mliprinted  "on  which";  and  in  Uu«  16,  "bard,"  "bacE."  Tba  UM  wntMN 
wai  omitted. 
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1871.  ir«wmA«r  10.  To  Urn  Rev.  Dr.  Dixoir.  In  WiUiam  Brown's  Oataiegve 
qf  Avtegraph  Lttttn,  1(KX);  priDtad  above,  p.  4S. 

1871.  ilwnnier.  Tiro  letters  to  Thomas  RioHxoini.  These  two  letters  ware 
sold  at  Sotheby's,  November  28,  1890,  with  «even  other  letters  (sutognph)  aod 
three  others  written  bj  secretaries  mad  ngaed  by  J.  R.  They  were  also  written  to 
Mr.  T.  Ricbmond,  and  reUt«d  ta  the  just  completed  purchase  of  Brantwood,  and 
Its  ftimishing  and  repairs,  which  Mr.  Richmond  was  superinteodinf[.  They  con- 
tained refereocM  to  the  health  of  RnUn's  mother  (who  died  Deoembcr  6,  1871) 
and  the  "now  not  slowly  lUliiig  v«il"  of  her  lifs. 

"Denmark  Hiu.,  Salardag  [Dec.,  1871].— Mr  dubmt  Tom,— I  have  your  sweet 
little  note.  Yes,  it  ia  a  great  blessing  to  me  to  have  such  a  &iend  as  Mrs.  Billiard, 
as  strong  aud  pure  as  au  anjcel  aod  as  playfal  as  a  child,  only  with  more  wit  and 
more  rttal  enjoyment.  I  am  beginning  to  value  all  my  frienda  more  now,  because 
I  begin  to  thmk  myself  perhaps  a  little  more  worth  earing  for,  and  so  I  can  better 
believe  that  good  pMple  do  care  for  me  tbsn  I  could  onoe. 

"The  sky  is  opening  this  afternoon.  It  baa  lieen  dark  all  the  week.  Write 
your  Sundajra  letter.     It  may  still  be  heard. — Ever  your  loving    John  Roskin." 

"Dknmabk  Hill,  Slh  Decfmber,  i  pott  3  q/lamoon. — Mt  dearest  Tom,— Vour 
old  friend  passed  away  at  ^  past  two  this  aftemonn  punlessly  (as  I  doubt  not), 
but  after  two  days  of  apparently  opprauive  disetmifort,  with  moaning  and  tossing 
sorrowful  to  see,  hut  I  think  that  also  unconscious.  The  last  letter  to  her  was  In 
vHin,  except  for  me.  How  much  yon  have  done  till  now,  not  in  vain,  I  cannot 
with  sufficient  thankfulness  tell  yon. — Ever  yoor  affectionate  J.  Rvniit." 

(?1872.)  Decernber  29  (Boantwood).  A  letter  on  hill-formation,  with  outline 
sketches  to  illustrate  it,  says  :  "  1  am  much  interested  by  your  letter,  but  hope  you 
will  soon  find  out  much  more  ahoot  hill-formation  than  I  can  tell  yoo  ...  a  little 
bit  well  and  accuiataly  done  would  be  worth  a  whole  continent  skipped  over  and 
guessed  St  .  .  ."    (Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue,  December  11-13,  1902.) 

(n.d.— ?  1872.)  (CoNisToir.)— "This  second  copy  seems  all  right,  and  I  am  obliged 
for  yonr  pains.  It  is  true  that  I  want  the  effect  rather  then  fiMsimile  in  sketchy 
drawings  if  ever  I  give  you  them — but  all  I  shall  give  von  at  present  will  need 
absolute  sequence  of  line."  (No.  £77  in  Catalogue  of  Mag^  Mothers,  No.  234, 
November  1907.) 

1874.  January  1  (Oxford).  To  Major  the  Hon.  Johh  Colborne  (in  reply  to  a 
request  that  he  would  join  the  Temple  Club). — "I  very  deeply  feel  the  importance 
of  the  objects  for  which  the  Club  has  been  iiietitnted,  and  only  regret  that  my  con- 
tinued atwence  from  London  will  scarcely  leave  me  any  capability  of  promoting  them. 
otherwise  than  by  good  wishes."    (Sotheby's  Sale  Catalt^pie,  December  11-13,  1903.) 


1S74.  Februiai/  2S  (Brantwood).  To  J.  R.  Atm^uon. — "Make  what  recruits 
you  can  to  the  theory  that  one's  chief  exercise  ought  to  be  in  nsefnl  work,  not  hi 
cricket  or  rowing  martly." '    (Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue,  March  12,  13,  1903.) 


187S.  {April  2S.)  To  Miss  Jean  Inoblow. — "Irritated  by  London  absurdities 
— by  bed  water-colours  yesterday,  and  had  ncting  the  day  before.  All  the  world 
about  me  was  wild  with  applause  ...  1  went  to  sleep — at  Othello."'  (Sotheby^ 
Sale  Catalt^ne,  November  8,  1907,  No.  81.) 

'  [On  thia  subject,  see  oAoiw,  p.  65.  The  passage  printed  in  the  Catalogne 
may  be  only  a  paraphrase  of  the  letter  there  printed,  Au  accomit  of  other  letters 
referring  to  the  Hincksey  di^ngs  was  given  by  the  Rev.  H.  D.  Rannaley  in  TA« 
Atlantic  Monthiy,  April  1900 :  see  the  deecripbon  of  that  article  in  the  Biblio- 
..__,.  ,.-_,    '"'xvlll.)."' 


grafb^^ 


.   (Vol.  XXXVllI.).] 

Salvini's  performance :  see  VoL  XXIX.  p.  446.] 
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(tt-d.)—"  By  ill  means  Ut  your  fotinger  girl  iMrn  with  her  stater — anlea  it  it 
tirMome  to  her — but  don't  pli^e  either  of  them.  Dre»in<  aliould  be  a  lewon  of 
patience,  bnt  not  an  inflicboa  of  p«in."  (Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogne,  November  B| 
1D07,  No.  82 ;  Catalogue  (No.  17?)  of  Booke  and  Antographe,  by  WiUiam  Brows, 
Edinbnrgh,  1008^  p.  34.) 

1S7&  (Bbantwood,  Augatt  30.)— "Ail  that  I  said  wae  that  none  of  n«  cooU 
be  more  than  men — did  yaa  hope  to  be  anting  elae?  .  .  .  PleaM  tell  me  wbit 
joa  mean  by  lajing  that  fan  (the  bodj  of  workmen  with  ^ou)  '  near] j  killed  joyr 
manager  by  paning  a  vote  of  ceneure  on  him.'  I  am  nxj  glad  yon  paMed  tb« 
vote,  bat  wonder  why  ynu  think  it  had  auch  a  deadly  effect  upon  him.  You  miffat 
paae  a  good  many  votee  of  eensore  on  me,  if  /  had  the  management  of  you,  witboat 
at  all  injuring  my  health."  .  ,  ,  (From  a  Catalogue  of  Autograph*,  quoted  in  tbt 
AtU  MaU  GaattU,  Auguat  10,  1887.) 

[Undated.]—".  .  .  If  yon  kuow  the  mal^M  at  a  man,  and  tore  him  for  flee, 
and  reverence  htm,  that  ia  man  vonhip,  the  lirat  duty  and  privilege  of  mui, 
through  which  he  risee  to  Ood  worship.  If  yon  know  the  Jneome  of  a  inaD,iiud 
reverence  him  for  that,  it  is  money  wonbip,  through  which  yon  proceed  XOiitti 
worship,"  etc.     {Ibid.) 

(».({. — ?  1876.)  To  JoBif  MoBaAM.-'"  I  to-day  receive  jrour  moat  interesting  letter, 
and  mmt  at  once  reply  to  b^  yon,  on  the  one  side,  to  take  up  at  once  a  fim 
groand  for  your  conduct  in  future  as  a  Scottish  tmaeeman ;  bnt,  on  the  othsr, 
not  to  torment  yourself  by  continual  deliberation  of  the  degree  in  which  conee*- 
sion  most  be  made  to  eit^nal  force.  As  the  manager  of  bosiaeaa  in  the  iaterasb 
of  others,  you  are  in  a  particalBrly  difficult  position."  (Sotheby's  Sale  Catalons, 
July  3,  1908,  No.  69.) 

{n.d.)  To  the  Rev.  W.  KiirssLaT.— "  Dkab  KiiroaLMr,  .  .  .  Melancholia'  ii 
only  mathematics  P  But  what  have  the  kevs,  and  the  millstone,  and  the  Cnfid, 
and  the  wolf,  and  the  nasty  bat  to  do  with  mathematice?"  (F^m  a  Catalogoe 
hy  Mesars.  Pearson.) 

1876.  To  a  Corhhbtondbnt. — "Dont  fear  my  deeerting  the  working-dsa— I 
would  desert  the  world  first." 

[187B.*]  {October  21.)  To  the  tame  Cobrbspondbnt.— "  You  must,  therefim^ 
aimply  explain  U>  any  of  my  Abends  who  aak  fbr  me  that  I  hare  not  come  to 
Venice  to  go  out.  but  to  do  as  much  In  six  months  aa  1  possibly  can,  and  tint 
toy  bedtime  is  half-past  nine."    (From  a  Catalogue  by  Mesen.  Pearaon.) 

1877.  January  21  (Vbniok).  To  Miss  Milur.— "What  you  have  efaiefly  to  it, 
is  to  form  from  your  own  experience  a  clear  ideal  of  the  refinements  possible  to 
women  living  ve^  oseful  lives,  and  to  teach  that  kind  of  life  in  practice,  settinf 
it  before  your  pupils  as  a  diviiie  one  to  l>e  aimed  at  and  delighted  in."  (Na  US  in 
Sotheby's  Sale  CaUlogue,  June  8,  9,  1903.) 

IS77.  Jamiary  81  (Vbwick).  To  the  tame.— "I  am  most  thankfbl  for  Toor 
letter,  my  usual  distress  being  that  I  cannot  make  my  friends,  or  some  oven  oi  my 
Companions,  feel  themselves  uncomfortable  or  miserable  enough.  If  onlt  I  can 
make  them  teel  what  slaves  we  all  are,  and  look  to  a  far  distant  hope  oI  nobler 
powers,  I  think  my  task  well  nigh  done."     (No.  4C6  in  the  same.) 

1877.  March  A  (Venice).  To  tht  tame. — "Indeed  it  is  to  good  and  seniiUa 
women  like  yourself  that  I  look  for  teaching  on  such  mattws.  My  onl^  use  is  le 
ioeiat  on  the  general  law  of  which  each  Companion  must  trace  the  special  bearing 
OB  themeelrea."    (No.  457  in  the  ssme.) 

>  [DQrer's  design  :  see  VoL  VU.  PUte  E  (p.  312).] 
»  [Or,  possibly,  1851-1862.] 
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[IB77.']  To  RAnnoH  Brown  (sddrwaed  as  "Papa"). — "Mr.  CheDBf's  book  is 
inUrsstioff  to  nie ;  the  records  of  the  HS8.  of  Ducal  promiws  in  the  Correr 
[MuMnin]  I  am  going  to  begin  some  work  ou  to-morrow." 

[1877.]  To  the  tame  (rigued  "Figlio"). — "J  have  found  precioo*  thinn  in  the 
Correr  to-dttv,  but  plagued  the  poor  Abb^  horribly  by  setting  him  to  seek  for  the 
Mariegoki  of  the  ScuoU  di  S.  Maria  di  Valvorde."  (No«.  £82,  C8S,  and  587  in 
Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue,  May  11-13,  1006.) 

1877.  Mt^  29  (DoMo  D'Omaij).  To  "Nkujb."— "I  have  no  doubt  I  shall 
find  those  miflsin^  Ixtoks  of  your  father's  works  in  say  Brantwood  librarv,  and  will 
Bund  them  as  Boon  as  I  get  home."  (Sotheby's  Sale  CatAlognej  December  11-18, 
1902.] 

1877.  i%  30  (DoMO  d'Ossou).  Newcome's  Catalogue  of  Autographs,  1800. 
A  letter  printed  in  VoL  XXF.  p.  xjixiv.  n. 

1877.  (/line  20.)  To  Mibb  MnjJtii.— "I  have  been  twenty  times  on  the  edge, 
never  yet  well  over  the  edge,  of  answering  your  most  valuable  letter."  (No.  4C8 
in  Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue,  Jone  8,  9,  1903.) 

1877.  (Jttfy  18.)  To  Ihe  MTM.— "  Please  tell  your  Oxford  friends  they  cannot 
oblige  me  more  than  by  adding  in  any  way  to  the  information  or  snggeations  yon 
have  given  roe."  (No.  460  in  the  same.  Nob.  46I-16S  and  467  were  also  iettmra 
to  the  same  correapondent,  but  eitracta  were  not  printed  in  the  catalogue.) 

1877.  September  3  (Brantwood),  To  Neijjb. — "  I  heard  with  extreme  sorrow 
of  your  Bister's  death,  but  I  am  not  able  to  tnke  comfort  or  give  it  for  death,  and 
never  write  of  it  I  think  yonr  other's  translation  of  the  Iliad  may  yet  bMome 
valuable,  Keep  the  MS.  carefiilly,  and  when  you  are  at  a  permanent  address  let 
me  send  the  first  book  back  to  you."  (Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue,  Deceml>er  11-13, 
ia02.  No.  711.) 

1877.  September  7  (BnAwrwoon), — "  Mv  obab  Graham,— Yonr  letter  just  re- 
ceived is  the  pleaaantest  anil  helpfullest  I  have  ever  yet  hod  from  any  working 
companion ;  and  may  show  us  both  tliat  Fort  means  to  try  ns  fur  a  whilb  but  not 
to  foil  us.  I  sincerely  trust  that  your  service  to  your  new  master  and  lady  may 
continue  as  happy  and  as  dutiful — Always  affectiouately  yours,  J.  Rvbkin."  (From 
W.  T.  Spence'B  Catalogue,  No.  llfi,  1003,  p.  3fi.  Graham  hod  been  a  tenant  on 
the  St.  George  estate.) 

1879.  {June  II.)  To  a  Correspondent. — "I  am  very  sorry,  I  hope  it's  the 
devil's  doing  to  keep  me  from  good  company  and  that  he'll  let  me  alone  now  I've 
given  it  up."     (Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue,  May  19,  1906,  No.  83.) 

1879.  {Decemher  11.)  To  Miss  MiLi,)iR.—"  Shall  I  get  a  room  in  Sheffield 
whereinto  you  may  invite  any  children  that  like  to  come  ? "  (Sotheby's  Sale  Cata- 
l(%ue,  June  8,  9,  1903,) 

1880.  Febraary  1.5  (aHKPPiKiJ>).  To  Mb.  Gai^oway.— "I  have  been  rudely 
knocked  about  since  I  wrote  the  Notes  on  this  Hunt  Exhibition." 

1880.  {May  27.)  To  Wiluam  Morris.  William  Brown's  Catalogue,  1900. 
Printed  above,  p.  31S. 

>  [Or,  posMbly,  1851-1852.] 
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1B81.— "To  a  member  of  fhe  Palnognpliieal  Sodetf.  He  writM  that  hi* 
correapondeut'a  letter,  being  miateken  for  BonMrthing  etee,  waa  thrown  orer  to  him 
secretarv,  &t  which  mistake  '  I  w>s  agtagt.'  BzcDflM  himself  on  the  jp-oand  of 
having  been  '  dog-tired.'  '  You're  the  ooily  people  in  all  London  I  mean  to  keep 
...  if  yoa  don't  throw  dib  over  youreelveB.  .  .  .  Yon  will,  I  hope,  foi^ve  mr  not 

knowing  what  I  was  about — when  my  head  is  half  split  with  ?onr long  Greek 

names  iiuteBd  of  plain  English — and  previously,  the  other  half  by  ray  owa  way  o^ 
knocking  it  against  walla.  Your  Number  XL  ie  lorelj—tbere  are  temft  (nscittna 
things  in  it,  and  no  ugly  onM.' "  (Walter  T.  Spence's  CaUlogne,  No.  113,  p  31, 
No.  428.) 

I8S2.  (Jima  22.)  To  a  Corkebmndbnt.— "  Yoor  mctore  is  a  very  interesting 
one,  though  I  am  sorrowfully  bound  to  assure  you  that  it  is  no  Tnrner,  but  an 
extremely  ingenious  imitation."    (From  a  Catalogue  of  Autographs  by  Pearsoo.) 

1883.  Febmary  11.—"  Dur  Miss  Aoath*,— You  call  yourself  my  little  ftiend. 
I  can't  make  out  from  this  photograph  how  tall  you  are,  and  I  want  to  know  th* 
colour  of  your  eyee  and  hmr,  and  your  cheeks,  and  wb^  sre  von  folding  yonr 
hands  in  that  pathetic  manner!'  And  what  are  yon  looking  at?  Please  tell  me 
all  this  and  I'll  be  aliraye  gTHtefulIy  yours,  J.  Ritskin."  (Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue, 
December  11,  12,  190?.  'Ilie  letter  appears  again  in  a  OUalosue  of  Autograpk 
LOtert  .  .  .  on  tale  b)/  Maggt  Bnt*.,  109  Slmnd,    W.G.,  No.  230,  1907,  No.  638.) 

1883.  (/u/y  18.)  To  Hiss  MiLLiiii.—"l  hare  at  this  moment  more  on  my  mind 
than  I  can  attend  to,  for  indeed  now  that  I  am  dxty-foor  it  is  of  much  more 
importance  that  I  get  the  thinga  I  have  on  my  mind  «dd  than  any  old  book* 
re-«rranged."    (No.  468  in  Sotbeby'i  Sale  Catalogue,  June  8,  9,  1903.) 

1884.  at.  B«n«(<tef*  itoy  [March  21].  To  Mns  H[LLmt.~"YoD  have  nsrer 
worried  me,  but  1  have  grievously  fiulea  to  take  advantage  of  all  you  eonld  have 
told  me  and  done  for  me.'  ifiaUdogm  qf  AtUograph  LeUtrt  .  .  .  m  Mb  iy  W^ter  V. 
DanUU,  AS  Mortimer  St.,  London,  July  lOM,  No.  822.) 

1B84.  Aprii  3.  To  Miss  Miller.—"  I  am  entirely  happy  in  all  yon  hsT« 
done  and  said,  and  entirely  glad  yon  bave  got  help  oat  H  any  mode  of  mine." 
(No.  470  in  Sotheby'*  Sale  Catalogue,  June  8,  9,  1903.  Nos.  469  and  471-474  were 
letter*  to  the  same  correapondent,  but  •ztraets  were  not  given.) 

1884.  (Jul)/  23.)  To  Miss  BKaoMottr.  Extracts  from  the  letter  which  is  printed, 
in  full  from  another  sonrce,  aboue,  p.  4Sl. 

1884.  AuffUMt  28;  To  Miss  Buuhoht. — "  1  meant  in  fixing  the  highest  price 
I  could,  to  give  you  Bome  rest  from  work,  not  to  stimoUte  yon  to  prodnebon." 
(No.  383,  Pearson.) 

1884.    (Oxford,  November  S.)    To  Miss  Beauhokt.— " .  .  .  Send  any  catting  that 

fou  can  do  easily,  nut  horses,  no  cats.    By  the  way,  I  want  one  horse,  a  gnuul 
eavy  brewer's  dray,  with  arched  neck." 

1884.  {December  19.)  To  Mna  Bkaohont.— ".  .  .  The  drawing  is  here  at  last, 
but  there's  nut  much  good  in  it.  1  wish  yon  could  form  an  opinion  of  your  own 
WOTk !  or  had  asked  me  any  plain  questions  aboat  it.  Cannot  yon  toll  me  if  yoa 
flBol  that  it  helps  yoa  in  any  wa^?  Try  to  write  a  steady  round  hand  like  tiiis. 
Your  sharp  one  wearies  me,  and  is  bad  for  your  drawing." 

1884.  (Decettdm-  20.)  To  Mim  Buomoht.— ".  .  .  I  said  your  diatrhig  was  not 
good  for  much.  I  wished  it  better  for  your  sake,  not  mino  1"  (Pearson's  Catalogue, 
P^  Mall,  April  1889.) 
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1888.  February  10  (Bbantwood). — Giving  a  fonng  man  advice  upon  art  matters 
uid  his  conduct  in  life  generally,  the  letter  b^ns :— "  Yon  have  n<it  opened  yonr 
heart  in  vain  if  1  can  at  all  cheer  yon  or  streng:theii,  whether  I  can  help  or  not. 
But  of  all  the  bardena  which  my  own  foilinfc  health  forbid»  me  now  any  more  to 
hear,  the  thoughts  and  Borrows  of  other  lives  are  the  &tal1est  to  me.  .  .  .  Throngh- 
OQt  yoQ  hove  failed  by  a  form  of  selfisbnesB.  Because  you  were  sad  yourself,  was  it 
necessary  to  write  a  sad  story?  Talent  of  authorship  consists  in  forgetting'  one's 
self  and  in  understanding  the  lives  and  minds  of  others,  and^  And  I  really  think 
that's  all — and  I  hope  it's  right — and  1  beg  pardon  if  it's  wrong,  and  I  can't  help 
it,  and  I'm  ever  yours  affectionately,  J.  Rubhin." 

1887-  (•Tune  12.)  To  a  CoHSBBPONnKNT. — "  I  am  too  old,  now,  to  take  any  critical 
or  practical  part  in  such  a  design  aa  you  have  formed,  and  cannot  let  my  name  be 
connected  with  any  form  of  art  education."  (From  a  Catalogue  of  Antographs  by 
Pearson.) 

1887.  (June  20.)  To  Riftaello  Carloporii  (for  whom,  see  Vol.  XXX.  p.  liii.). 
— "You  do  not  need  to  see  dnwings  of  mine.  Your  own  are  better  than  mine 
ever  were,  or  could  have  been.  But  if  you  will  do  a  little  bit  of  painting  in  the 
galleries,  it  will  refresh  you  and  giv«  you  new  feeling  for  masses  of  shade  and 
colour.  Any  bit  of  architecture  «r  omamentation  by  John  or  Gentile  Bellini  (or 
a  single  head— if  yon  feel  abler),  or  any  litdn  bit  in  the  Oarpaccio  Chapel  wiU  be 
precious  to  me."     (Sothelo''a  Sale  Catalegoe,  J^  3,  1S08,  No.  2a) 

June  22.  To  Miss  Muxea. — "  I  am  always  trying  to  do  more  than  1  can, 
always  pushed  on  with  new  work  befi>f«  1  have  battlemented  the  old."  (No.  47S 
in  Sotheby's  Sale  Catalogue,  Jme  8,  ».  1903.) 


(n.rf.)  To  a  CoBHEspDNDEifT. — ''  I  am  obliged  hy  the  invitation  of  the  Caledonian 
Society,  but  I  never  go  to  public  dinners,  and  if  Steam  ploughs  are  to  be  need  in 
Caledotita,  no  dinners  will  preserve  the  memory  of  Burns."  (A  Catalogue  issued 
by  William  Brown,  26  Princes  Street,  Edinburgh,  p.  69.) 

•  [See  Fort  Clav^era,  Letters  67  and  81  (Vol.  XXVIII.  p.  644,  Vol.  XXTX. 
p.  Idf),  where  Ruskin  speaks  of  himself  as  "a  makeshift  Master."] 


KKD   OF   VOLOHE   XXXVII 


.GooqIc 


Printed  by  Btuj^nrvint,  Hakmn  ^  Co. 
Edinburgh  &*  Londoii 


Digitized  byGoO^^lc 


r\ 


.CooqIc 


RETURN     CIRCULATION  DEPARTMENT 

TO— »     202  Main  Library 

LOAN  PERIOD  1 
HOME  USE 

2 

J 

4 

5 

i 

1 . month  loons  moy  be  renewed  by  calling  6423105 

6  month  loons  moy  be  recharged  by  bring. ng  books  lo  Cirtulalion  Desk 

ftersewols  and  recharges  moy  be  mode  4  doys  pnor  lo  due  dore 

DUE  AS  STAMPED  BELOW 

1 s   -  r  '^^t 

7 

ten    MARS: 

m\ 

flECnj  ■ 

mm  Dec  ■ '  If 

Kl 

UNIVERSITY  OF  CALIFORNIA,  BERKELEY 
fORM  NO.  DD6,  60m,  12/80        BERKELEY,  CA  94720 


,  CociqIcI 


